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TOST  PART  0*» 

KING  HENRY  VI, 


92>] 

nit 


I»BnTlfaSbii 

Dike  tf  fiwtoi  uncle  to  the  king,  and  pnlttkr. 

/Job  ofBedfrrd,  unci*  lo  liu  %  <m^  rtgewt 

Thomas  Beaufort,  du£«  of  Exeter,  great  web  to 

the  Icing. 
Ifcurr-  Beaufort,  greet  tncfe  la  lb  tin?,  M»*ob  ^ 

Wtnchesltr,  and  ofleneordi  cardinal. 
Mb  Bemofbrt,  oart  of  Somerset;  afitraardt  Juki, 
Bjcherd   Pliuitageuet,   aider!  ,<m  of  Richard,  late 

cart  of  Csrnoriibn;  qflencurdi  iftiif  of  York. 
Earl  of.tferwick.  .to*  0/ Salisbury. 

Earl  of  Suffolk. 

Ia-rf  Talbot,  ajlenaardi  earl  of  Shrewsbury.  v 
J«hn  Talbot,  £[>  no. 
Edmond  Mortimer,  tmHcf  Match, 


Sir  William  Glansdale.    ~"i*  TTicmas^gravi 
Joseer  0/  London.    Woadrilk,  KaX.  «/tti  ftwa 


Vernon,  of  tb  wMfe  rase,  or  Fort  /sehea. 
Basset,  o/(Af  redre»,  or  Lancaster  Mtat 
Charles,  eatmAin,  and  afierwordi  king  of  Frond. 
Rei^w.dufao/Ajo^andWuiorJstnt-i/Jflmt.'i, 
DssJE*  0/  Burgund.*.  ife*«  (jf  Alsneon. 

Governor  of  Fans.  Bufari  0/  Orleans, 

■Muter-nouur  of  Ortesnts,  and  Aii  sen. 
Geutrotof  tfit  French  forces  in  Board 
A  French  Sergeant.  .   Jl  Porter. 

Aj  old  ihejiherd,  father  to  Joan  la  PuceSc 
Margaret,  daughter  to  TUirrdtr;  ofiervmrdt  mar  ■ 

rl«i  (u  Kfc>i(  Henry.     OMmIM  0/  Auveigne, 
Joan  la  Pacelle,  commonly  coiled  Joan  of  Jht. 
fUndi  appearing  to  La  Pvctlk,  Unit,  warier* 

of  thtTtnltr,  heraUs,  ojjicarf,  uUUrt,  otaa- 

amgara,  and  antral   ulteadaoU,  both  an  the 

EngM  and  tVench. 
Scene,  parSa  in  England,  and  snrtlu  ee  Jranc*. 


WEJTE  I.—WutmhutcT  Jhbty.  Dead  march. 
Corott  of  King  Henry  I /us  Fifth  dficootred, 
Mar  as  jrtotr;  attended  m  k 1  lie  Duiea  of 
BeaWd,  (Mooter,  and  Eietcr;  the  earl  of  War- 
wick, tia  flifitip  o/  Wiaebcatar,  Htraldi,  *)<. 

Bed/or* 

HoNG  be  the  beeTeo*  with  black,'  ykJd  day  to 

CceneOs.  Koporting  dungs  of  time*  and  state*, 
Brsndi«h  joat  errata!  treeeea  in  Ike  sky  ( 
Aid  with  them  scourge  the  bad  revolting  stars, 
That  hare  consented  onto  Henry's  death  I 
Henry  the  fifth,  loo  famous  to  five  long  1 
England  ne'er  loatstdng  of  ao  mash  worth. 

Gio.  England  ne'er  had  a  long,  until  his  time. 
Virtue  be  mid,  deterring  to  coonnand  : 
His  brejiduh'd  swonl  dd  blind  men  witfilus  beams 
H"  aim*  spread  wider  Iban  a  dragon's  inngs  j 
Hi*  sparkling  eyes,  replete  with  wrsfhiul  fire, 
More  dcujlea  and  drove  bock  his  enemies, 
Than  nid-dar  sun,  fierce  bent  againat  their  fceee, 
Ivost  should  I  say!  n>  deeds  eiceed  all  speech  J 
b»ta>a" •«-  a—  *  ■— • J 


Ere.  Went 

bi  blood? 
Henry  »  dead,  and  never  shall  revive: 
Upon  a  wooden  coffin  wc  atteod ; 
Aid  death'*  dbhonoanme  victory 
We  with  our  stately  presence  glorify, 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumnhanl  cs 
Whatl  wall  we  curse  the  planet*  of  n. 

(1)  AlradJngtg  oarandant  alage-praclica  when 

TMslk 


Shat  plotted  lhas  oar  glory's  ororUirowT  I 
r  shall  we  think  the  aubtle-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  of  him, 
Br  magic  verses'  hare  conb-iv'il  hia  end  1 

(Hn!  He  waa  a  king  bleeaed  of  the  Kins  of  aaof*. 
Onto  the  French  the  dreadPil  jiii3™ciit.i6v 


None  do  vou  like  hut  an  effeminate  prince, 
Whom,  like  a  achoot-boy,  yon  may  orer-awe. 
Win.  Gloster,  wbate'er  we  like,  thou  art  pro. 

Andlookest  to  command  lis  prince  and  rent*. 
Thy  wil'o  is  proud  ;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe, 
More  than  God,  or  religion*  churchman,  may. 

Bio.  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lor'rt  the  flesh; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'rt, 
Eiccnt  it  be  to  prey  againat  thy  foes. 

Bed.  Cease,  cea»e  these  jar*;  and  rest  your  minds 

Let's  to  the  altar :— Heralds,  wait  on  us:—  1 

Instead  of  irold,  we'll  otter  uponr  arms  j  * 

u! J "„2l  not,  now  tnilHanry'adaan.- 


.ilv,  await  for wretihed  yenrs, " 

When  at  tboir  mothers'  moist  ere*  babe*  ahjJl  ■ 
Our  isle  be  nude  a  noarish'  of  salt  teara. 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  deal— 
Henry  the  Fifth!  thy  ghost  1  inToeale  |  ' 
"Toaper  Una  realm,  keep  ft  fromehfl  hataoal 
ombat  with  adverse  pUaeta  I 

(t)  Tim  wue  notion  lot 

might  be  takan  a*«y  by  metrical  wmo 

fjt)  NBrsewasai*dwrt^*v»pe)t, 


497 


Google 


mar  part  op  king  henby  vi. 


«  riorioci  star 

losCstssr.brb 


'Mat.  My  bra^irsbfe  lords,  health  to  yo 
Sat  ttdtafs  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
OT  law,  of  stoaristcr,  and  discomfiture: 
Gufadne,  Chamneigne,  Bheinuu  Orleans, 
T aril,  Guyaors,  Foicucra,  an  all  quite  loft. 
Bed.  Whsl  say's!  thou  man,  before  dead 


Gin.  Is  Paris  lost?  is  RoUen  yielded  up  T 
IT  Henry  wen  recalled  to  life  again. 
These  nem  would  cuue  him  onco  more  yield  the 

jSm. 

Ex*.  How  wen  they  loot  1  what  treachery  was, 

usMT 
JUass.  No  treachery :  but  want  of  men  and  Man, 
1MB  the  loldkri  Ui  bat— J 
Thai  here  you  maintain  sever 
A^whyMkfiddahouUbei 

You  aire  disputuw  of  your  gei 

Om  woiua  b*ya  uWrinc  win,  with  little  eo«t : 
"      ■      would  Iy«wkVbut  "  " 


™Wflrs   _._,  -. ..    „-, 

— .m  thinks,  without  expense  at  all. 

By  pdaaUftk  words  peace  mar  be  obtainM, 

Awake,  awoke,  En-lisi/nobilitr  • 
Let  not  doth  dim  your  honour*. 


Cropp'd  are  the  Howe 

Of  Kujland'i  coat  ra 
Exe,  Were  our  tea 


re  the  llnwer-de-liices  ■ 
I'i  coal  one  half  is  cut  aw  ay. 
_ro  our  tear*  wasting  to  thai  Smart], 
fa  tidings  would  caU  forth  her  flowinr tides.  ■ 
nt  Me  they  concern ;  regent  I  am  ofFnuire  :— 
UM  me  my  ateeled  coat,  I'lTfight  for  France 

Away  wsnYthesedii "  — ■"- 

Wound.  I  will  lend ,  „._.„ 

To  weep  their  intcrmissive  miseries.1 
Enter  mwthrr  Messenger. 
t  JMcm.  Lord*,  riew  these  letters,  lull  of  bad 
mischance, 
France  is  revolted  from  the  English  quite ; 


...  i  Charles  »  crowned  king  in  Bbefani ; 

rd  of  Orieani  with  him  is  join'H  ; 

Becgneir,  duke  of  Anjou,  doth  take  nil  part ; 
TLe  duke  of  Aleneon  flielh  to  hit  aide. 

Exe.  The  dauphin  crowned  long!  all  flv  to  him  I 
O,  waattm-  ahall  we  fly  from  thia  reproach? 

Gb.  We  will  not  By,  but  to  our  enemies'  throats  i 
Bedford,  IT  thou  be  alack,  Nl  flint  it  out. 

Bed.  Gksrier,  why  doubt'at  thou  of  my  forward. 


No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank  hu  men: 

He  wanted  pike*  to  let  before  hia  archem ; 

Instead  whereof;  sharp  stakes,  pluck'd  out  of  hedges. 

They  pitched  in  the  around  confusedly, 

To  keen  the  horsemen  off  from  breaking  in. 

More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued : 

Where  valiant  Talbot,  sborehiminn  thought, 

*" *-■' '~  with  his  sword  and  lance. 

.     ..  to  hell,  and  none  durst  aland  him : 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  enraged  he  slew : 
The  French  exclana'd,  The  devil  waa  in  arms : 
All  the  whole  army  stood  ifaro  on  him  t 
Hi*  soldiers,  spring  hia  undaunted  spirit, 
A  Talbot!  a  Talbot!  cried  out  amain, 
And  rtuh'd  into  the  bowel*  of  the  battle. 
Here  had  the  conquest  fully  been  aeal'd  up, 
If  sir  John  Faetolle  had  not  play'd  the  coward ; 
Ho  being  in  the  vaward  (plac'd  behind, 
With  purpose  to  relieve  and  follow  them,) 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  ■brack  one  stroke. 
Hence  grew  the  general  wreck  and  massacre ; 
Enclosed  were  they  with  their  enemies : 
A  base  Walloon,  to  win  the  dauphin's  grace, 
Thrust  Tslbot  with  a  spear  into  the  back; 
Whom    all   France,   with  their  chief  assembled 

ursl  uot  presume  to  look  once  in  the  face. 
Bed.  Is  Talbot  slain?  then  1  will  slay  myself, 
For  living  idly  here,  in  pomp  and  ease, 
Whilst  such  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid, 
Unto  nil  dastard  foe-men  is  betray 'd. 

SJIfus.  Ono,  ha  Uvea;  but  is  took  piisoner, 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Hungeribrd.' 
Moat  of  UM  rest  alaurhtefd,  or  took,  likewise. 
Sid.  Hie  ransom  there  Is  none  but  I  ahall  pay  : 
hale  the  dauphin  headlong  from  his  throne, 
— i  crown  shall  lie  the  ransom  of  my  friend ; 
Four  of  their  lords  111  change  for  one  of  ours. — 
Farewell,  my  masters;  to  my  task  will  I ; 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith  I  am  to  make, 
■"-  keep  our  great  Saint  George's  feast  withal : 
i  thousand  soldiers  with  we  I  will  take, 
nee  blood r  deeds  shall  make  all  Europe  quake. 
JVaat.  Bo  "you  had  need ;  for  Orleans  is  bsseaf/d  ; 
s  English  army  is  grown  weak  and  faint : 


3  Justs.    My  gracious  lords, — to  add  to  your 

Wherewith  you  now  bedew  kino  Henry's  hearse,— 
1  must  inform  you  of  a  dismal  fight, 
Betwiat  the  stout  lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 

Whi.  What!  wherein  Talbot  overcame  Jurtao? 

3-Masi.  O  no;  wherein  lord  Talbot  was  o'er- 

The  circumstance  III  tell  vou  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  August  last,  this  dreadful  lord, 
Re tfrmi  from  the  siego  of  Orleans, 
Hiring  AiH  sea™  «m  thousand  in  bis  troop,' 
By  three  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  FrcTch 


(1)  Ber,  i  s,  Erjtajtf.,  i 


«  English  srmy  ■  g 
ie  cart  of  Salisbury 
2  hardly  keeps  his  i 


And  hardly  keeps  Ins  men  from  mutiny, 
Since  they,  so  few,  watch  such  a  multitude. 
~  !.   Remember,  lords,   your  oaths  to  Henry 

Either  to  quell  the  dauphin  utterly, 

Or  bring,  him  In  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

_  Bid.  I  do  remember  it ;  and  here  take  leave, 

o  so  about  my  preparation.  [Exit. 

Gin.  I'll  to  the  Tower  with  all  the  haste  1  can, 

o  riew  the  artillery  and  munition : 
And  then  1  will  proclaim  young  Henry  king.     [Ex. 

Ext.  To  F.Hham  will  I,  where  the  young  king  ia, 
Being  ordain'd  his  special  governor ; 
And  for  his  ssfetv  there  I'll  best  devise.  [Exit. 

rPw*.  Each  hath  his  place  and  liuiction  to  attend : 
_  im  left  out  out ;  for  roe  nothing  remains. 
But  long  I  will  not  be  Jack-out-of-office  j 
The  kfrrg  from  Eltham  I  Intend  to  send. 
And  sit  at  chic  feat  stem  of  puMiek  weal. 

[Exit.    Scant  doses. 
SCEJfE   17— France.     Biprt   Orleans.    £nler 

Charles,  iritt  feu  /orees  j    Aleneon,  Reigneir, 

CAsr.  Mire  hia  truo  moving,  even  as  in  the 
ffl.U  Their  miseries  which  have  had  only  *. 


*S 


FIRST  FART  OF  KINO  HENRY  Vl. 


Now  we  are  victor*,  upon  us  he  ami  lea. 
Wnatlowusofeny  moment,  but  we  hare? 


i  whom  we  wont  to  fear : 
le  butmad-brain'd  Salisbury; 
And  be  may  well  in  fretting  spend  his  gall, 
Nor  men,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Char.  Sound,  sound  alarum;  wo  will  ruah  on 

Now  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French  :— 
Hun  I  forgns  my  death,  that  killeth  me. 
When  be  sees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.       | 


■OMnwu,'  OEwnoni,  ajierwanui  a  rnrem.      ae- 

ailtr  Charles,  Alenyon,  Reignier,  mid  athtrt. 

Char.  WrioeversawthelikelwlutmenhaT«I7-- 
Dogs' cowarda!  dastard*!— I  would  ne'er  have  fled, 
But  thai  they  left  mo  -midst  my  enemies. 

Rrir.   Salisbury  is  a  desperate  homicide ; 
He  ngnteth  as  dob  weary  of  his  life. 
The  other  tarda,  like  lions  wauling  food, 
Do  rush  upon  us  u  their  hungry  preY.1 

AUn.  Froissani,  a  countryman  of  ours,  records, 
England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred, 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reign. 
More  andr  dow  may  this  be  Tended ; 
For  none  but  Sajnsons  and  Goliaaee, 
Itsendeth  forth  to  aijrinisb.     One  toten! 
Lean  raw-bon'd  rascals!  who  would  e'er  suppose 
They  bad  such  courage  and  audacity  7 

Car.  Let'a  leare  this  town ;  for  they  are  hair- 
bram'd  slaves, 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager: 
Of  all  I  Snow  them;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walla  they'll  tear  down,  than  forsake  the  siege. 

Rag.  I  think,  by  some  odd  ginunals*  or  device, 
Then-  arras  are  set,  uke  clocks,  Mill  to  strike  on; 


CAar.  Bastard'  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome  to  lis. 

Bast.  Methinks  your  looks  are  sad.  your  cheer* 
appaU'd; 
Haifa  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  offence  * 
Be  not  dunusr  'd,  far  succour  Is  at  hand : 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  1  bring, 
Which,  by  a  vision  sent  toner  from  heaven, 
Ordained  is  to  rake  thai  tedious  siege, 
And  drive  the  English  forth  the  bounds  of  France. 
The  sprit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath, 
Euieediog  the  nine  sihyli  of  old  Rome: 
What's  put,  and  what's  to  corns,  she  can  descry. 
Speak,  shall  1  call  her  in?  Beheve  my  words, 
Fix-  they  are  certain  and  nnuUlible. 

(I)  is.  Tn« prey forwbJrJr/rhM  are hmMrry- 
(t)  Agbnmnl  Is  a  piece  of  jointed  work,  where 
Doe  piece  mores  within  another;  ben  it  is  taken 


CAar.  Oo,eallherm:  [Eril Bastard.]  But, first, 
to  try  her  skill, 
Reignier,  stand  thou  as  dauphin  in  my  place  I 
Question  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  stern : — 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she  hath, 
[flrttrss. 

Ruler  La  Pucelle,  Bastard  of  Orleans  and  oUsn. 

Reig.  Fair  maid,  io'llhon  wilt  do  these  wond'rotii 

fc»ts? 

Pue  Reignier,  ist  thou  that  thinkeaalo  beguile 
me?— 
Where  is  the  dauphin T — come,  come  from  behind; 
*  know  thee  well,  though  never  seen  before, 
le  not  amaz'd,  there's  nothing  hid  from  me : 
a  private  will  I  talk  with  thec  apart  :— 
Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leare  a  while. 

Rag.  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  fli 

Put.   Dauphin,   I  am  by  birth  a    - 
daughter, 

!y  wit  untrain'd  m  any  kind  of  art 
Heaven,  and  our  Lady  gracious,  hath  it  pleaa'd 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate: 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  nv  lender  lambs, 
And  lo  sun's  parching  bent  diaplay'd  my  cheeks, 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me  j 
And,  in  a  vision  full  of  majesty, 
WilPd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation, 
And  free  my  country  from  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  promised,  and  assured  success : 
In  complete  glory  she  reveal1  d  herself; 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  swart  before. 
With  those  clear  ran  which  she  infus'd  on  me, 
That  beauty  sm  I  bless'd  with,  which  you  see. 
Aide  me  what  question  thou  canst  possible, 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditated  : 
My  courage  try  bv  combat,  if  thou  dar*st, 
And  thou  shall  find  that  I  exceed  my  sen 
Resolve  on  this  i '  Thou  shall  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  fur  thy  warlike  mate. 

CAor.  Thou  host  astonish'd  me  with  thy  high 

Only  this  proof  III  of  thy  valour  maht — 
In  angle  combat  thou  shalt  buckle  with  me  ; 
And,  tf  thou  vanquishest,  thy  words  an  true ; 
Otherwise,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Pus.  lamprepar'd:  here  is  my  koen-edg'd  sword, 
Deck'd  with  fire  flower-de-luces  on  each  side ; 

"  "l  at   Touraine,   in   Saint   Katharine's 

Out  of  a  deal  of  Old  iron  I  chose  forth. 

Char.  Ttiencomeo'God'sname,Ifearnow°mau. 
Put.  And,  while  I  live,  I'll  ne'er  By  from  a  mart. 

CAor.  Stay,  stay  thy  hands:  thou  artanamawai. 

And  fishiest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 
Puc.  Christ's  mother  helps  me,  else  I  were  too 

CAar.  Whoe'er  helps  thee,  'tis  than  that  mwt 
help  me: 
Impatiently  I  bum  with  thy  desire ; 

My  heart  and  handa  thou  hast  at  once  subdu'd. 
EaceUent  Pucelle,  if  thy  name  be  so, 
Let  me  thy  servant,  and  not  sovereign,  he ; 
"Ha  the  French  dauphin  siieth  to  thee  thus. 
Puc.  I  must  not  yield  to  any  sttee  of  love. 
For  my  profession's  sacred  tYom  above : 
When'I  have  chased  all  thy  foes  from  hence, 
Then  will  I  think  up 


ilia  former  tunw  •  term  of  n» 


(5)  Be  firmly  persuaded  of  it 


Google 


FIRST  PART  Or  KINO  HENRY  ft. 
thy 


Char.  Mean  tone,  loukgrnciout 
thrall. 

Seig.  My  lord,  metlvinluvhiteij  long™ 

Jim.  Doubtless  bo  shrivel  this  woman  to  bar 


■4k*.  He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do 

Theie  women  are   shrewd  tempter*  with  Ibeir 

Rtig.  My  lord,  where  arc  you  7  * 
on? 


Shall  we  gl 
"ue.  Why.  ii. 

ittillthetaa' 


re  orer  Orleans,  or  noT 

iy,  no,  I  sit,  distrustful  recreants! 
nU  till  the laat  nap;  I  will  be  your  guard. 

Cta-.  What  she  saya,  I'll  confirm;  well  fight 

kout. 

Put.  Aaaign'd  am  I  to  be  the  English  scourge. 
This  night  the  siege  aaauredly  I'll  raise ; 
Fjpeci  Saint  Martin's  summer,1  hnkyon  days, 
Since  I  hate  entered  into  these  wers. 
Glory  la  like  a  circle  in  the  water, 
Which  norer  eeaseth  to  enlarge  itself, 


Now  am  I  like  that  proud  intuiting  sr. 
Which  Cauar  and  tils  fortonc  boreal' 

Char.     Was  Mahomet  Inspired  with  a  dore? 
Though  with  an  eagle  art  inspired  then. 
Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Constantino, 
NoTTet  Saint  Philip<a  daughters,"  were  13ns  thee. 
Bright  star  of  Venus,  fhll'n  down  on  the  eartr 
How  mar  I  rererently  worship  thee  enough  ? 

J/m.M^ave  off  delays,  and  let  us  raise  the  siege. 

Sag.  Woman,  do  what  thou  canst  to  aara  " 

Drift  thern  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortahi'd. ' 
Char.   Presently  we'll  try:— Come,    let's  away 

No  prophet  wUI  I  trust,  if  she  prora  false.        [Ext. 
BCEtfE  HI.— London.    Hill  is/are  the  Tower. 

Enter,  at  the  gala,  the  Duke  of  Gloater,  with 

hit  $ensng-nun  in  blue  eoatt. 

OU.  I  aai  come  to  surrey  the  Tower  thil  dav  ; 
Since  Henry**  death,  I  fear,  there  is  conveyance.* 
Whan  be  these  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here  1 
Open  the  galea ;  Gloater  it  b  that  calls. 

__  [Serrante  buxk. 

.J  Ward,  [mat*.]  Who  ii  there  that  knscka  ao 


There'*  none  proteetor  of  the  realm 
Break  up*  dsi  gates,  I'll  be  your  wt 
Shall  I  be  louted  thus  by  dunghill 
Servants  rush  at  lit  Tower  gatu.  E 
goto,  Wood  rule,  Ml Ssuteiiajif 
Wood.  (  Wttnin.]  What  noise  is  ttu> 


tors  hare  we  here  T 


Enter,  to  At 
J  whatfcii- 


Opcntl 
Woo 


Lieutenant,  is  Ityou, whaaa Take  I  heart 
ie  gates ;  here's  Gloater,  that  would  enter. 
1.  iK-'ilivi.]  Havepaliuce,  aoble  (hike: 
1  may  not  open  i 

The  cardinal  of  Winchester  forbid* ! 
From  him  I  hare  eipreaa  commandment. 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  ahall  be  let  an. 
Ola.  Faint-hearted  Wood  villa,  priaeat  him  fore 


Thou  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  the  long: 
Open  the  gates,  or  I'll  shut  thee  out  shortly. 
'  Sen*.  Open  the  gate*  unto  the  lord  protector ; 
we'll  burst  them  open,  if  that  you  cosas)  not 
quickly. 
Enter  Winchester  atlendid  by  a  train  «/  tarvmnU, 

Win.  How  n 


Glo.  Piel'ii  priest,' doat  thou  command  ma  In  he 
shutout? 

Win.  1  do,  thou  moat  usurping  prodrtor'. 
And  not  protector  of  the  king  or  realm. 

Glo.  Stand  back,  thou  msnifest  wmapirator , 
Thou  that  cantrrr'dst  to  murder  our  dead  lord; 
Thou,  that  lir'at  whores  indulgences  to  sin : 
I'll  canTasa'thee  in  thy  broad  cardinal's  hat, 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  insolence. 

'"'  i.  Nay,  stand  thou  back,  I  will  not  badge  a 

This  be  Damascus,  be  thou  cursed  Cain, 
To  Slav  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  wilt. 

Glo.  1  will  not  alar  thee,  but  111  drive  thee  Inch : 
Thysc    "  


a  I  dar'd,   and  bearded  to  mf 


[Guwter  and  hit  mm  attsci:  tkt  Kfia*. 


Now  beat  them  hence,  why  do  rou  let  them  stay  1— 
Thee  I'll  chase  hence,  thou  wotf  in  sheep's  array.— 
Out,  tawney-eoata !— out,  acarlel*  hypocrite ! 


Jtfrt).  Fie,  lord*  I  that  you,  being  sup-erne  ma-    ■ 

Thus  contumelioualy  should  break  the  peace ! 
Glo.  Peace,  mayor ;  thou  knoweat  little  of  my 

Here's  Beaufort,  that  regard*  nor  God  nor  long 
Hath  here  dislrein'd  the  Tower  to  his  use. 

Win.  Here's  Gloater  too,  a  foe  to  citlaena: 
One  that  still  motions  war,  and  tutor  peace, 

"'-- shaming  your  free  purse*  with  large  fine*  i 
seeks  to  or"  *'   " 


«i 


(3)  Theft.  h»  Break  open 

SiB.  (81  A  rtrMMt. 

An  allusion  to  the  bishop's  tab 


t#JT. 


rasr  met  of  king  henry  vi. 


■hi  be  h  pratariar  of  the  nh ; 

And  mil  MUM  bore  ant  of  the  Tower, 

To  crown  hbnsdf  king,  and  suppress  the  prince. 
Gio.  lwQlnotaiuiwi:rtbeo  with  wo.ds,  but  blows. 
[Wf  r  s  i heg  ikirmwh  again. 
M*J.  Nmight  rati  for  ik ,  in  this   tumultuous 

Bat  la  make  open  proclamation : — 
Come,  Officer;  tl  loud  as  e'er  IbM  canst 
OiE  Ml  umiur  tf  men,  auembled  hen  in 

tide  Jog,  ogamst  Go&i  peace  and  tht  king'. 

tkargt  aadconanimd  you,  in  hU  tdgknai'  n 

to  repair  to  your  several  dweUlng-placee ; 

■olio  iht,  Aandlt,  or  we,  any  word,  uei 

er  dagger,  haiccjbrutsrd,  upon  pain  of  death. 

Glo.  Cardinal,  TUberio breaker ofthe law: 
But  we  shall  meet,  end  break  our  mind*  at  inrj 

Win.  (Hotter,  we'll  meet;  to  thy  deer  cost,  be 


Which  I,  disdaining,  aeorn'd:  U)d  craved  dMle*. 
ftnlhcr  [hen  I  would  be  ao  iiil'd  eeleem'd.' 
In  fine,  redeem'd  1  waa  u  I  desir'd. 
But,  01  tholreacheroiuFwloirowoapdiBVbatlil 
Whom  wilh  mv  bant  fists  I  would  omenta, 
'  1  now  had  liicn  brought  into  my  power. 
Sal.  Yel  tell'st  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  enter- 

lain'd. 
TaU  With  icons,  and  scorns, 


These 


j.  I'll  call  for  clubs,1  if  yon  will  not  away 
This  cardinal  ii  more  haughty  than  tfae  devil. 
Gio.  Major,  farewell !  thou  doit  but  what  thou 

nmy'st 
Wm.  Abominable  Gloster  1  guard  thy  head ; 
For  I  intend  to  hare  it  ere  long.  [  fimsit. 

-May.  See  the  coast  clear'd,  and  then  we  will 
depart— 
Good  Ood  t  that  noble*  should  such  stomachs*  bear ! 
I  mysnlr  fight  not  once  In  tarty  year.  [Exeunt. 

SCFJfF.  ir.—Ffmue.     Btjari  Oritmu.     Enter 
on  Ihe  stalls,  tht  Maater-Gunnor  ami  hit  Bon. 
Jet  Gim.    Sirrah,  thou  know 'it  bow  Orleans  Is 


Jot  Can.  But! 

Cluef  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town  ( 

Something  I  must  do,  to  procure  me  grace:' 

The  prince's  espials*  hate  rmbnn'd  me, 

How  the  English,  in  th3  suburbs  close  entrench'd, 

Wont,  through  a  secret  grate  of  iron  ban 

In  yonder  tower,  to  ovcrpeer  the  city ; 

And  thenee  discover,  how,  wllh  most  advantage, 

They  may  rex  us.  with  shot,  or  with  assault. 

To  ftilerwpt.  thii  inconvenience, 

Apiece  of  on! 

And  fully  | 

Ifleoufif 


and  bring  dm  word 
e  at  the  governor1!. 

San.  Father,  I  warrant  you ;  take  you  i 
1*11  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  spy  them. 
Enter,  *•  on  upntr  cheater  of  a  tower,  las  Lords 

Salisbury   and  Talbot,    Sir  William  Glansdale, 

ft"  Thomas  Gargrave,  and  others. 

Sof.  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy,  again  return'd ' 
How  wert  thou  handled,  being  prisoner  1 
Or  by  what  means  got'rt  thou  to  be  releu'd ! 
Discourse,  I  prithee,  on  this  turret.'*  top. 

T«l.  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoner, 
Called— the  brave  lord  Ponton  de  SantniUea 
For  him  1  ■  -       - 


For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 

, /'at  any,  run  and 
And  thou  shall  find  me  at 


If  thou  spy's! 


[Gail. 


But  with  a  baser  man  of  arm*  by  fir. 

Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  barter'd  me  •■ 

'  (1)  That  Is,  tar  peace-olncera  armed  with  clubs 


iv  thlt 


:'dnsayme, 
-  of  the  French, 


Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  mo  j 
And  with  my  naila  dis^'d  atone*  out  of  the  ground, 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly  | 
** —  durat  come  near  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
:i  walla  they  dcem'd  me  not  secure  | 
at  fear  of  my  name  'mongat  them  wal  spread, 
Ihfcy  supposed,  I  could  rend  bora  of  steel, 
And  spurn  In  pieces  poats  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  bad. 
That  walk'd  about  me  overy  minute-while  j 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed, 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart 

Sol  I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  yon  endot'd, 
ut  we  will  be  revenged  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans  I 
Here,  through  this  grate,  I  can  count  every  one, 
'  -'  n  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify! 

ook  in  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee.— 

Sir  Thomas  Uargrare,  and  sir  William  Glansdale, 

"  - "■ tout  express  opinions, 

.place  to  make  our  battery  next 

it,  at  the  north  gate;  Ibr  there  stand 

Qlan.  And  I,  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bi 

Tat.  For  aught  I  see,  this  ci  " 

r  with  slight  skirmishes  enfeeuicu. 

[Shot  fivm  tht  town.     Salisbury  and  Sir 
Thomas  Gargrave /ail. 
Sol.  O  Lord,bavemercvonus,wratchedsinneri1 
Oar.  O  Lord,  have  mcrev  on  me,  vrcAil  man! 
Till.    What  chance  U  this,  that  suddenly  bath 


Where  1 
Gar. 


the  bridge. 

«  f&misnM, 


...ss'dusT 

Speak,  Sallabnry  i  at  least,  if  thou  canst  speak  ; 
How  fartt  thou,  mirror  of  all  martini  men  1 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  off!—. 
Accursed  tower!  accursed  Total  hand, 
That  hath  contrived  Ibis  woful  tragedy  ! 


Whilst  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  struck  up, 


miking  In  tl 
though  thy 


Tet  liv'st  thou,  Salisbury  1  though  thy  speech  doth 

One  eye  thou  hast  to  look  to  heaven  Ibr  grace : 
The  sun  with  one  eye  viewcth  all  the  world.— 
Heaven  bo  thou  gracious  to  none  alive, 
If  Salisbury  want  mercv  at  thi  hands!— 
Bear  hence  hia  body ;  I  will  help  to  bury  It- 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  lifel 
Speokunto  Talbot ;  nay,  lookup  to  him. 
Salisbury,  cheer  thy  ipint  with  this  comfort ; 

Thou  ihall  not  die,  whiles 

:  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  mo  j 
who  ihould  say,  When  I  ant  dead  and  gnu, 
Remember  to  aeenge  me  on  the  French. — 
Plantaganet,  I  will;  ui id  Nero-like, 


ofbonou 


(4)1 


i  by  Google 


FIRST  PABT  OP  SING  HENRY  VI. 


[  Thunder  teard:  ajlcrvtardi 
.._ istbisl  what  tumult's  in  the b 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 
JVesr.  Mylord,m)'rord,theFrtiichhiLVcgBther'd 

The  Dtupbin,  with  one  Joan  Ifl  Pucelle  join'd,— 

A  holy  rsronhetesn»ew  risen  up,— 

!■  ease  with  a  crest  cower  to  raise  the  urge. 

J  Salisbury  grams. 
isbury  doth  groan! 
It  lib  hi*  heart  be  cannot  be  rcveng*d.— 
Frenchman,  I'll  be  a  Salisbury  to  yon;— 
Pucelle  or  puieel,1  dolphin  or  r'ogfish, 
Your  hearts  I'll  itunp  out  with  my  horse's  heels. 
And  matoacjuagmireofy our  mingled  brains. — 
Convey  me  Salisbury  into  his  tent, 
And  then  we'll  try  what  these  dastard  Frenchmen 
dan.  [Ertuni,  branny  ad  "■- ,—^-- 

SCEKEV.—Thttnmt.  Before  one  0/ 
Jlamm.  Skirmishing*.  Talbot  purmtth  the 
Dauphin,  and  thiveth  him  rh :  thru  tnttr  Joan 
la  Pucelle,  driring  Englishmen  be  fort  her.  Then 
mler  Talbot. 
Tat.  Where  is  my  strength,  my  valour,  and  my 
force? 

Our  English  troops  retire,  I  cannot  stay  them ; 

A  woman,  clad  in  armour,  chaseth  them. 

Enter  La  Pucelle. 

B  here  she  comes: I'll  hare  a  bout  with  thee 
or  devil's  dam,  I'll  conjure  thee : 
wfll  I  draw  on  thee,  ■  thou  art  a  witch, 
And  straightway  pre  thy  soul  to  him  thou  serv'st, 
Puc.  Come,  come,  'tis  only  I  that  must  disgrace 
*"-  [TaeujUi. 

in  you  sutler  hell  so  to  prevail  ? 


My  breast  I'll  burst  with  straining  of  my  courage, 
And  from  my  shoulders  crack  mv  arms  asunder, 
Bat  I  will  chastise  this  high-minded  strumpet. 

Ak.  Talbot,  farewell ;  thy  hour  it  not  yet  come : 
I  must  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O'ertake  me,  if  thou  canst;  I  scorn  thy  strength. 
Go-go;  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starred  men; 
Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  testament: 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  shall  be. 

[Pucelle  enters  IAe  town,  loilfc  soldiers. 

Tot    My  thoughts  are  whirled   like  a   potter's 

I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  conquers  as  the  lists ; 
80  beet  with  smoke,  and  dovet  with  noisome  stench, 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houses,  driven  away. 
They  called  us.  for  our  fierceness,  English  dogs  -, 
Now,  tike  tu  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

[A  skint  alarum. 
Berk,  country  men!  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England's  coal; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  in  lions'  stead : 
Sheep  run  not  half  so  timorous  from  the  wolf, 
Or  horse,  or  oxen,  from  the  leopard, 
As  you  fly  from  your  oftmbdued  slaves. 

UJorurn.    Another  it&rmiih. 
It  will  not  be:— retire  into  your  trenches: 

fl)  Duty  wench. 

ft)  The  superstition  of  those  times  ti 


You  all  consented  unto  Salisbury's  death. 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  in  his  rereng 
Pucelle  is  enter'd  into  Orleans, 
In  spite  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  do. 
with  Salisbury ! 


SCEJfE  VI.     The  .ram*.  Enter,  on  Or  trails,  Pu- 
celle, Charles,  Rcignier,  Akncun,  and  soldiers. 
Puc.  Advance  our  waving  col  ours  on  the  walla; 
Reseu'd  is  Orleans  rrmn  the  English  wolves: — 
"hus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perform'd  her  word. 
Char.  DirinestcrcBlurc,brightAslrs!a'sdaushter, 

Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis'  gardens, 
That  one  day  bloom'd.and  fruitful  wen 


ice,  <jurnph  in  th 


iy  glorious  prophetess  1- 


Rn--.      ,hy  ring  not  out  the  bells  throughout  the 
town) 
Dauphin,  command  the  ciliieru  make  bonfires. 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets, 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  Uod  hath  given  us. 

•lien.  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and 

When  thev  shall  hear  how  we  hsve  played  Use  mess. 
Char.  'TisJoan,notwe,bywhomthedayia  woo: 
For  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  bet- 
And  all  the  priests  and  friars  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  procession,  sing  her  endless  praise.' 
A  statelier  pyramia  to  Iter  til  rear, 
Than  Rhodope's,  or  Memphis*,  ever  was : 
In  memory  of  her,  when  she  is  dead, 
Her  ashes  in  an  urn  more  precious 
Than  the  rich-jewel'd  coffer  of  Darius, 
Transported  shall  be  at  high  festivals. 
Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  France. 
No  longer  on  Saint  Dennis  will  we  cry, 
But  Joan  la  Pucelle  shall  be  France's  saint, 
Come  in:  and  let  us  banquet  royally. 
After  this  golden  day  of  victory.     [FWui.  '■  Exu. 


SCEMZ  I.— Tht   tar.t.      Enter,   to  the  poles,  ■ 
.French  Sergeant,  end  (wo  Sentinels. 
g.   Sirs,  take  vour  places,  and  be  vigilant: 
....,■  noise,  or  soldier,  you  perceive, 
Near  to  the  walls,  by  tome  apparent  sign, 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  of  guard.' 
1  Sent.  Sergeant,  you  shall.  [Eiil  Serg.]    Thus 


Tot.  Lord  regent, — tnd  redoubted  Burgundy,— 
By  whose  approach,  the  regions  of  Artuis, 
Walloon,  and  Picnrdv  arc  friends  to  us, — 
This  happy  night  the  Frenchmen  are  secure, 
Having  all  day  carous'd  tnd  banqueted  ( 


Embrace  we  then  this  opportunil 
ig  beat  to  quittance  their  1 
ContriVd  by  art,  and  baleful  sorcery. 


(9)  The  Mine  u  guar&HrvOBb 


1  ogle 
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B*L  Coward  ofFrenee!- 


-._...  .., . fortitude, 

with  witches,  sod  the  help  of  hell. 
Traitors  hare  Derer  other  company.- 


*£■■ 


Bat  whet's  that  Pucelle,  whom  thcv 

Td.  A  maid,  the;  say. 
|        BoL  A  maid  7  and  be  so  martial  7 

Bur.  Pray  God,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere  long 
If  underneath  the  standard  of  the  French, 
She  carry  armour,  as  aha  hath  begun. 

7V.  Well,  let  them  practice  and  eonrerse  with 

God  is  our  forties! ;  in  whose  conquering  name, 
Let  m  resolve  to  scale  their  Unity  bulwark*. 

Bid.  Ascend,  br»TO  Talbot ;  we  will  follow  thee. 

Td.  Not  altogether:  belter  far,  I  Eneas, 
last  we  do  make  uur  entrance  several  ways 
That,  If  it  chance  the  one  of  m  do  fait, 
The  other  ret  mar  rise  against  their  force. 

Brd.  Agreed;  I'll  to  ton  corner. 

Bat.  And  I  to  tins. 

Tot  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his 

Now,  Salisbury !  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  English  Henry,  shall  that  night  appear 
Bow  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 
[Tic 


EngfUi  scab  fat  trail*,  crying  St  George : 

Bent.  t^*uVm.]Anji,armI  the  enemy  dothmokc 
assault! 
Isje  Frank  leap  saw  tin  villi  n  (tea-  ahrfa. 
filler,  acBersi  aaaw.  Bastard,  Assneon,  Beignicr, 
Ist/rtad-,  and  half  imresdy. 
JUn.  How  now,  my  lords!  what,  all  unready1  so  J 
Sari.  Unready  I  ay,  and  glad  we  scap'd  so  well. 
Sttg.  Twaa  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our 

Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber-doors. 

•Hot.  Of  all  exploits,  since  first  I  folio w'd  arm*, 
Ne'er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprise 
More  venturous,  or  desperate,  than  this. 

Bad.  I  think,  this  Talbot  be  a  fieod  of  bell. 

Sdf.  Ifnotoflwu.  the  hraveuisuro,  favour  1™. 

■Ash.  Here  runneth  Charles :  I  marrel,  bow  ho 
aped. 
Enter  Charles  and  La  Pucelle. 

Bart.  Tut!  holy  Joan  was  ha  defensive  guard. 

Oar.  islhisUiyeutining.thoudecdtfiildame? 
Didst  thou  at  first,  to  latter  us  w  ithal, 
Hake  as  partaken  of  a  Utile  gain, 
That  now  our  lom  might  be  ten  timea  at 

Pue.  Wherefore  ja  "■—■--   ■ «- 


Or  wfllyou  blame  and  lay  the  leult  on  me  7—  ' 
Imnro.ident  soldiers!  had  your  watch  been  good, 
This  sudden  mischief  never  could  haie  fall'n. 

r.  Duke  of  Alencon,  this  was  your  default ; 

being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night, 

ok  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 

u  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  safely  kept, 

t  whereof  1  had  the  government, 


(1)  Flaw,  ardMoea, 


I  was  employ'd  in  peaalng  to  and  An) 
About  refeiuijr  of  the  sentinels  s 

Then  how,  or  which  way,  ahould  they  tint         _ 

Pat.  Question,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  esse. 
How,  or  which  way ;  'lie  sure,  they  found  ssssss 

But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  waa  made. 

And  now  there  rents  no  other  shift  but  this,— 

rather  tar  soldiers,  scattered  and  dispera'd, 

lay  new  platforms1  to  endamage  them. 

Jttarum.    Enter   an   EniiurA    Soldier,   crying-.  A 

Talbot!    a  Talbot!    *Tktw  Jfy,   **«•**   »**»* 

rUaes  bthiruL 

Sdd.  I'll  be  <o  bold  to  Uke  what  they  hare  left. 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  Ibr  a  sword ;  , 

For  I  hare  loeden  me  with  many  spoils, 
Using  no  other  weapon  hut  Ins  name.  [Exit. 


Bit.  Theday  berius  to 


.._...   ....  ..  breat  and  night  l>  fled, 

Whose  pitchy  mantle  over-TeiTd  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  ptirsmL 

[Attrwt  hhwW. 

Td.  Bring  forth  the  body  oT  old  Salisbury; 
And  here  advance  it  fa  the  market-place, 
The  middle  centre  of  this  cursed  town.— 
Now  ham  I  paid  my  tow  unto  his  soul ; 
For  entry  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  him. 
There  hath  at  least  fire  Frenchmen  died  to-night. 
And,  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  beppen'd  in  revenge  of  bibs, 
Within  their  crudest  tar-ple  I'll  erect 
A  torch,  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  faterr'u : 
....     .;._.!,,    ■'-■CTeryoneimsiyreair' 
sack  of  Orleans ; 

ner  of  hi.  mournful  death, 

And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 

But,  lords,™  all  our  bloody  massacre, 

'  -naM,1  we  met  not  with  the  dauphin's  grace ; 

i  new-come  champion,  Tirtiious  Joan  of  Arc ; 
Nor  any  of  his  Guse  confederates. 

Btd.  Tui  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fight 

_.[)us'd  on  flie  sudden  from  their  drawn  beds, 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armed  men, 
Leap  o'er  the  wane  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bur.  Myself  (as  far  as  1  could  well  discern, 
For  smote,  and  dusky  vapours  of  the  night,) 
Am  sure,  I  acar*d  the  dauptun  and  his  trull; 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  running, 

r  "--  ■ "-  -f  loving  turtle-doves, 

....     ._    live  asunder  day  or  night 

After  that  things  are  set  in  order  here. 

We'll  follow  them  with  aU  the  power  we  hare. 


Men.  AH  hail,  my  lord* !  which  of  this  princely 

Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot  for  his  acts 

So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  trapes  7 

Tot  Here  is  the  Talbot:  who  would  speak  with 
him? 

Mot,  The  virtuous  lady,  c 
With  modests.  admiring  thy  ret 

""*"'»  WOUH'Sl. 

I  o  run  ner  poor  casue  wnere  she  lies  :* 
Thai  she  may  boast,  she  hath  beheld  the  mat 
Whose  glory  fills  the  world  with  loud  report 


io  7  Nay, 


Where  she  dwells. 


FIRST  FART  OF  KING  HENRY  TL 


MB. 


WEI  tarn  unlo 
Whan  ladle*  a 


I'd.  Ne'er  trust  me  then ;  for,  i 


Yet  belli  a  woman's  kindness  oicr-nil1 
*Td  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  inenD  i 
id  m  submission  wilt  attend  on  her. — 

t  four  honours  bear  me  company  7 
jho.  No,  truly ;  it  is  nfore  than  manner*  wi 
And  I  hare  heard  it  said, — Unbidden  gueit* 


A™1  in 

wiiib. 


nd  sent  our  sona  and  husbands  captivate. 
Tal.  Ha,  ha,  bat 
Count.  Caughest  thou,  wretch  7  thTnurth  shall 

turn  to  moan. 
2**1.  I  laugh  to  sen  your  ladyship  so  fond,* 
To  think  thai  you  hare  aught  but  Talbot's  shadow, 
Whereon  to  practise  your  severity. 


■'hyTert 


Tat  Well  then,  alone,  since  there? 
prove  this  lady's  courtesy. 
Comb  hither,  captain.   [fFnispers.]— You  perceive 
mind. 


SCENE   IH.—.3in>ergn:.    Court 


eeoniingly. 
-     [Ewuni. 


Court    of  toe    eaittt 
mil*  Porter. 

i»r,  rwnemoer  what  I  gave  in  charge 

And.  wben  you  bare  done  so,  brine  the  keys  to  me. 
Port.  Madam,  I  will.  [Exit. 

Count.  The  plot  is  laid :  if  il  things  fall  out  right, 
I  shall  aa  famous  be  by  this  exploit, 
As  Beytbian  Thomyria  by  Cyrus'  death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  knight, 
And  hi*  achievements  of  no  leaa  account; 
Faiu  would  mine  eyes  be  witness  with  mine  cars, 
To  give  their  censure1  of  these  rare  report*. 
'    Enter  Messenger  aid  Talbot. 
Men.  Madam, 
According  ■*  jour  ladyship  deatr'di 
By  message  crai'd,  so  U  lord  Talbot  i 
**t— j^*i.j  ha  U  '  — 


Count. 


a  welcome.    What !  is  this  the 


it  limbs. 


Mm,  Madam,  it  is. 

Count.  Is  this  the  scourge  of  France 

lathis  the  Talbot,  so  much  fearM  abroad. 
That  with  his  name  the  mothers  still  then'  babes  T 
1  see,  report  is  fabulous  and  false  - 
I  thought,  1  should  have  seen  some  Hercules, 
A  second  Hector,  for  bis  grim  aspect, 
And  large  proportion  of  his  strong-knit : 
Alas!  this  is  a  child,  a  silly  dwarf: 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhled*  shrimp, 
Should  strike  such  terror  to  his  enemies. 

TaL  Madam.  I  hare  been  bold  to  trouble  yu 
But  since  your  ladyship  is  not  at  leisure, 
111  sort  some  other  time  to  visit  you. 

Count.   What  means  he  now?— Go  ask 
whither  he  goes  7 

.Wen.  Stay,  my  lord  Talbot:  for  my  lady  ci 
To  know  the  cause  of  r L      - 

STst.  Marry,  for  that 

I  go  to  certify  her,  Talbot's  here. 

Rt-tnttr  Porter,  with  fcasi 

Count.  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prisoner. 

Tot.  Prisoner  1  to  whom  7 

Count  To  me,  blood-thirsty  lord  : 

And  for  that  cause  1  train*d  ti.ee  to  my  house. 
Long  time  thy  shadow  hath  been  thrall  to  me, 
For  in  my  gallery  thy  picture  hangs: 
But  now  the  substance  shall  endure  the  like : 
And  I  will  chain  these  legs  and  arm*  or  thine, 
That  hast  by  tyranny,  these  many  years, 
™—~-  — '--untry,  slain  our  citlrene, 


I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

TaL  Be  not  dismay'd,  fair  lady ;  nor 
The  mind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did 

The  outward  competition  of  hi* 

What  you  have  done,  hath  not  offeni 


Wasted  o. 


L  WI 

Tot.  .    lamindeed. 

Count.  ThenhaTe  I  substance  too. 

TaL  No,  no,  I  am  but  shadow  of  myself: 
ou  are  deceiv'd,  my  substance  is  not  here  [ 
tor  what  you  see,  is  but  the  smallest  part 
And  least  proportion  of  humanity : 
1  tell  you,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  here, 
It  is  of  such  a  spacious  lofty  pilch. 
Your  roof'  were  not  sufficient  to  contain  it. 

Count.   This   is  a  riddling  merchant  for   bbs 

He  will  lie  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  hen : 
How  can  those  contrarieties  agree  T 

TtsL  That  will  I  show  you  presently. 
He  tonuEi  a  horn.    Drums  heard ;  then  a  peat  of 


ordnance,     Xfts  gain  btiag  fined,  a 


These  are  his  substance,  sinews,  amis,  and  strength, 
With  which  he  yoketh  your  rebellious  necka ; 
Rueth  your  cities,  anusubvertijour  town*, 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count.  Victorious  Talbot  I  pardon  my  abuse : 
I  find,  thou  art  no  lea*  then  fame  hath  bruited  ;* 


The  outward  compoaition  of  hi*  body, 
""--.t  you  have  done,  hath  not  offended  me  i 
itber  satisfaction  do  I  crave, 

itience,)  that  we  may 

.  ..  , ._    ,  _nil  see  what  rates  you  hnve; 

For  soldiers'  stomachs  always  serve  them  well. 

Count  With  all  my  heart:  and  think  me  honoural 
To  feast  so  great  ■  warrior  in  my  house.    [Finwii 

SCEJVE   JT.-Landon.     T*.   Tempi*    Garde*. 


this  silence  7 
Dare  no  man  answer  in  a  case  of  truth  7 

Sujf.  Within  the  Temple  hall  we  were  too  loud: 
The  garden  here  is  mora  convenient 

Plan.  Then  say  at  once,  if  I  malntain'd  the  truth ; 

r  else  was  wrangling  Somerset  in  the  error  1 

Buff.  'Faith,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law; 
And  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it  j 
And,  .therefore,  frame  the  fan*  unto  my  will. 

Som,  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick,   then 
between  us. 

War.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher 
pitch: 
Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  imiutfi ; 
Between  two  blades,  which  bean  the  better  temper; 
Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  beat  ;■ 
Between  two  ajris,  which  hath  the  merriest  eyu  ; 
I  hare,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  nfjinljiiiaaj. 


ijFootian, 


w 


rt)  Wrinkled. 


Bf 


FlRSr  PAST  OF  KING  HENRY  TL 


Bid  ■  these  iue«  Aup  quillets  of  the  law, 
•Jood  mitit,  Iudoo  wiser  than  •  daw. 

Han.  Tut,  tut,  (wro is  a  manned* forbearance: 
The  truth  appears  so  risked  on  my  side, 
That  any  yuibliod  eye  may  find  it  out. 

8ml  And  on  iny  side  It  is  M  well  apparell'd, 
So  clear,  so  shiningi  and  10  evident, 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Plow.  Since  yon  are  tonpie-ty'd,  and  ao  loath  to 

In  dmsbngmincanU  proclaim  your  thoughts : 
Let  Inn  that  is  a  true-born  gentleman, 
And  stands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth, 
[The  suppose  that  I  hare  pleaded  truth, 
From  orTthie  brier  phick  a  white  row  with  me. 

Son.  Let  hfau  that  hi  no  coward,  nor  no  flatterer, 
Bat  date  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth, 
Pluck  a  red  rase  from  off  Una  thorn  with  me. 

Wt.  I  lore  no  colours  ;■  and,  withoutall  colour 
Ofbaeo  iminuating  flattery, 


Stiff.  Ill  turn  my  part  thereof  into  Hit  throat 
Sum.  Away,  away,  good  Willi™  De-la-Poole  i 
Ve  grace  the  yeoman,  by  convening  with  him. 
War.  Now,  byAJod'a  will,  thou  wrong'st  him, 


lis  aranflia 

hird  son  to 


is  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence, 


$ug.  lpluckthi.r „  .. 

And  «y  withal,  I  think  he  held  the  right. 

Per.  Stay,  lords  and  gentlemen :  and  pluck  i 


Till  you  conclude— that  he.  upon  whose  tide 
The  It  west  rosea  are  cropp'd  from  the  tree. 
Shall  field  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 

Sana,  Good  matter  Vornon,  it  it  well  objected 
If  I  ban  fewest,  1  subscribe  in  alienee. 

Pier*.  Audi. 

Ver.  Then,  Ibr  the  truth  and pranmesa  of  the  case, 
I  pluck  Ibis  pel*  i^maidm  blossom  here, 
Giving  iny  Terdiet  on  the  white  rose  aide. 

Sana.  Prick  not  your  fijkger  at  you  pluck  It  of 
l.e»t,  Ueectrng,  yon  do  paint  the  white  rose  red, 
Aid  (all  on  my  aide  so  against  your  will. 

Ker.  1M,  ray  lord,  for  my  opioioa  bleed, 
Opinion  (ball  be  surgeon  to  my  hurt 
And  keep  me  on  the  aide  where  still  I  am. 

Sens.  Well,  well, come  on :  WhoelseT 

Lam.  Unless  my  study  and  my  hooka  be  Use, 
The  argument  you  held,  was  wrong  in  you ; 

[Tu  Scalers* 
In  sin  whereof  I  pluck  a  white  rose  loo. 

Pin.  Now,  Somerset,  where  la  yonr  argument  J 

Stat.  Hers,  in  my  scabbard ;  meditating  that, 
Shell  die  tout  white  rose  in  a  bloody  red. 

Pfaa,  Mean  time,  your  cheeks  do  eountcrfi 

For  pale  they  look  with  (ear,  as  witnessing 
The  truth  on  our  side. 

Sum.  No,  Plsntam.net, 

To  not  for  fear ;  but  anger,— that  thy  cheeks, 
Blush  for  pure  shame,  to  counterfeit  our  roses  j 
tfiytonf         —      ■       - 


...      m  ■  CUKT,  aunnrset  7 

Sow.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  thorn,  Plsntagenel  J 

Plan.  Ay,  sharp  and  piercing,  ts  aaajsgnssi  hi 

trath; 

Whiles  thv  consuming  canker  eats  bis  falsehood. 

Sum.     WclUI^Iindfriendstoweermybleediu 

That  shall  maintain  what  I  have  said  is  true, 
Where  false  Plants  gcml  dare  not  bo  uen. 

Plea.  Now  by  this  maiden  blossom  in  my  band, 
J  mm  thee  andthr  fashion,  peevish  boy. 

As*'-  Ton  net  th  v  scor  ns  this  wuy ,  Plantagenet. 

Ms*.  Proud  Poole,  I  will ;  and  acorn  both  him 
and  then. 

(I)  Toils  end  deceits :  •  pray  on  the  word. 
(11  Jusllyin-opowd. 

(3 1  i  t.  Xnose  who  bare  no  right  to  arms. 


Was 


itthj 


father, 


und  in  Christendom ; 

■       rieaxlofCrui        . 
j  lain  king's  days  * 


llichard.  earl  of  Cambridge, 


And,  by  his  treason,  sland'st  not  thou  attainted, 

Corrupted,  and  esempt'  from  ancient  gentry  J 
His  trespusa  yet  live*  guilty  m  thy  blood; 
And  till  thou  be  nator'd  thou  art  a  veoman. 

Plsn.  My  Tather  waa  attached,  no't  attainted  i 
Condemn 'd  to  die  for  treason,  but  no  traitor  ; 

And  that  I'll  provo  on  bettor  men  than  " 

Were  growing  time  once  tipen'd  to  my 

For  your  par  trier*  Pools,  and  you  yourself 
"U  note  you  in  my  book  of  memory, 
o  scourge  you  for  this  apprehension  :' 
ook  In  it  well  ;  and  say  you  are  well  wam'd. 
Sana.  Ay,  thou  thaJt  find  us  ready  for  thee  still : 
rtd  know  us,  by  these  colours,  for  thy  foes  ; 
ir  these  mv  friends,  in  spite  of  thee,  shall  wear. 
Pinn.  Ana,  by  ray  soul,  this  pale  and  angry  rose, 
>  cognizance  of  my  blood-drinking  hate, 
.  /ill  f  ibr  ever,  and  my  faction,  wear ; 
Until  it  wither  with  ms  to  my  grave, 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 
Suff.  Go  forward,  and  be  "chok'd  with  thy  am 

nd  so  farewell,  until  1  meet  thee  next  [Exit. 
Smn.  Have  with  thee,  Poole.— Farewell,  ambi- 
tious Richard.  [ExU. 
Plan.  How  I  am  brav'd,  and  must  perforce  co- 
rral-. This  blot,  that  they  object  against  your 

Shall  be  wip'd  out  in  the  next  parliament, 
Call'd  for  the  truce  of  Winchester  and  Gloat 
-    l,ifthi 


Mean  time,  in  signal  of  my  lore  to  thee. 
Against  proud  Somerset,  and  William  Poole, 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rose : 
And  here  I  prophesy,— This  brawl  to-day. 
Grown  to  this  faction  in  the  Temple  gaiden. 
Shall  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  the  white, 
A  thousand  souls  to  denth  and  deadly  night- 
Plan.  Good  master  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to  you, 
That  you  on  mv  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 
Per.  In  your"  behalf  still  will  I  wear  lbs  same. 
Law.  And  bo  will  I. 


SCENE  y.—The  same.    A  roam  m  the   Timer. 
Enter   Mortimer,  brought   in   a    chair    fry  nag 

Mot.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  age, 
Let  dving  Mortimer  here  rest  himself. — 
Even  like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  rack. 
Bo  Cue  my  limbs  with  long  Imprisonment : 

<*V The  Temple,  being  a  religious  house,  was  a 

(S)  Excluded.     (6)  Confederate.     (T)  Opinion 
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And  these  grey  locks,  ihe  pursuivants  of  death,' 

nr«ta«.iiv?  .^  ;.,  .„  .™  nr..~ 


Nestor-Ufa  aged,  id  an  age  of  tare, 
Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  Mortimer. 
Those   eyes, — like  lamp*    whose   mating   oil    it 


Weak  shoulders. 


with  burd'ping  Brief; 


That  droop*  fail  sapless  branches  to  the  ground.  — 
Yet  are  these    ftet— whose  ■trengtlucM    stay  is 

Unable  to  rapport  this  lump  of  clay,— 
Swift-winged  with  desire  to  get  a  grave, 
As  witting  I  no  other  comfort  bare. — 
Buttell  ine.  keeper,  will  mi  nephew  come  ? 

1  **«».  Richard  Plontagenet,  m  v  lord,  will  conn 
Wo  lent  onto  the  Temple,  to  tua  chamber ; 
And  answer  was  ictuiu'd,  that  be  will  come. 

Mar.  Enough-  my  soul  shall  (heabe  Mtiafied.- 
Poor  gentleman  I  hia  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Sines  Henry  Monmouth  Ant  began  to  reign 
(Before  whose  glory  I  waa  grentln  arms,  f 
This  loathsome  sequestration  hare  1  bad ; 
And  eren  since  then  hath  Richard  beeu  ohscarti, 
Deprived  of  honour  and  inberhanee  ■ 
But  now  the  arbitrator  of  despairs, 
Jaat  death,  kind  umpire*  of  own'n  miseries. 
With  sweet  enlargement  doth  dismiss  me  hence : 
I  would,  hia  troubles  likswiae  were  expirM, 
That  to  be  might  recover  what  wo*  lost. 
Enter  Richard  Plontagenet. 

1  Seep.  My  lord,  jour  loring  nepbeir  now 

■Mar.  Richard  Plontagenet,  my  friend?     la  ha 

Plan.  At,  noUe  uncle,  tbu*  ignobly  us'd, 
Your  nephew,  late-despised*  Richard,  cornea. 

Mar.  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neck, 
And  m  hia  boaom  upend  my  latter  gasp : 
O.  tell  me,  when  my  Una  do  touch  his  cheeks, 
That  I  may  kindly  gire  one  faiuo'ng  kiss.— 
And  now  declare,  sweet  stem  from  York's  great 

Wbr  didst  thou  say— of  late  thou  wert  despis'd  T 
nan.  First,  lean  thine  aged  back  against  mine 

And,  in  that  ease,  I'll  tell  thee  my  disease.' 
This  day,  in  argument  upon  a  cane, 
Some  words  there  grew  Hwixt  Somerset  and  me  i 
Among  which  terms  ho  used  his  lavish  tongue, 

And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  father's  death  j 
Which  obloqur  set  bars  before  tot  tongue, 
Else  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him  : 
Therefore,  good  uncle,— for  my  lather's  sake, 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plontagenet, 
And  lor  alliance'  sake,— declare  the  cause 
My  father,  carl  of  Cambridge,  lost  his  head. 

Mor.  Thatcause,fairnephew,thatimprison'dme, 
And  hath  dctnin'd  me,  all  my  flow'ring  youth. 
Within  a  loathsome  dungeon,  there  to  pine, 
Was  cursed  instrument  of  his  decease. 

Plan.  DucoTer  mare  at  Urge  what  cause  that 

For  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  guess. 

Jtfor.  I  will;  if  thai  rnT  fading  breath  permit, 
And  death  approach  not  ere  my  tale  be  done. 
Henry  the  Fourth,  grandfather  to  this  king, 
Depos'd  his  nephew  Richard  ;  Edward's  son, 

(1)  The  heralds  that,  fore-running  death,  pro- 
claim its  approach. 
<H  EndT 
(S)  i  c  lie  who  terminates  or  concludes  misery. 


miring  wnoae  reign,  the  Pereies  of  the 
Finding  his  usurpation  most  unjust, 
EndeaTuur'd  my  advancement  to  the  throne : 
The  reason  mor'd  these  warlike  lords  to  tills, 
Was-forthst  (young  Ling  Richard  thus  rerooy'd, 
It  Firing  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body,) 
I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage ; 
For  by  my  mother  I  derired  am 
From  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence,  the  third  son 
To  long  Edward  the  Third  ;  whereas  he. 
From  John  of  (jaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree, 
Being  but  fourth  of  that  heroic  line. 
Butmark;  as,  in  this  haughty*  great  attempt. 
They  Laboured  to  plant  the  rightful  heir, 
I  lost  my  liberty,  and  they  their  hies. 
Long  after  this,  when  Henry  the  Fifth,— 
Succeeding  his  father  BaUngbroke,— dtd  reign, 
Thy  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,— then  derii'd 
From  famous  Rd  round  Langlej,  duke  of  York,— 
Marrying  my  sister,  that  thr  mother  Was, 
Again,  in  pity  of  my  bard  distress. 
Levied  an  army  ;  weening'  to  redeem. 
And  bareinstaU'dme  in  the  diadem: 
But,  as  the  rest,  so  tell  that  noble  earl. 
And  was  beheaded.     Thus  the  Mortimers, 
In  whom  the  title  rested,  were  suppressM. 

Plan.  Of  which,  ray  loitf,  vourhonouris  thelut. 

Mor.  True:  and  thou  Bees't,tliat  I  no  issue  hare; 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death : 
Thou  art  my  heir  :  the  rest,  I  with  thee  rather: 
Butyet 

Ptm. 


north. 


,  ... .  ___reet,I 
be  wiry  in  thy  e  tudiou 
'*"■ HRjufmon'  ' 


Plan.  Thyrra>RjidmonishrneiitspicTail  withme 
_  A  yet,  melhinks,  my  father's  execution 
Was  nothing  less  than  bloody  tyranny. 

Mor.  With  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  politic 
Strong-fixed  is  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
And,  Eke  a  mountain,  not  to  be  rensovM. 
B  lit  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence ; 
.._■ — -*—<-■ -■-  -non  they  are  cloy'd 

isttled  place. 

me  part  of  mj  yoasg 


fcnvRi 


Might  but  redeem  the  passage  uf  your  see  1 
Mor.  Thou  dost  then  wrong  ine ;  as  the  ala 
t'rer  doth, 
Which  giseth  many  wounds,  when  one  will  kff 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ; 
"  '       '"     Tder  for  my  funeral ; 


Only,  gire  order  for  my  funeral : 

And  so  farewell:  and  fair"  be  all  thy  hopes ' 

And  prosperous  be  thy  Hie,  in  pence,  sndwi 

Plan.  And  peace,  no  war,  befall  thy  parting  soul! 
In  prison  host  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage. 
And  like  n  hermit  merpsss'rl  thy  davs. — 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  counsel  in, my  meant; 
'    *  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  rest. — 

era,  eonrey  him  hence;  and  I  myself 

Will  see  his  burial  better  than  his  lift.— 

S iranl  Keepers,  oerrrin g  out  Mortimer, 
dusky  torch  of  Mortimer, 
Chok'd  with  ambition  of  the  nv 


[Din. 


1  doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  redress ; 
And  therefore  baste  I  to  the  parliament ; 
*""   r  to  be  rested  to  my  Mood, 

ike  my  ill*  the  advantage  of  my  good.     [Exit. 


(4)  I.sWy-despised.  (S)  Unet 
IB)  High.  (1)  Thinking. 

(SI  Lucky,  prosperous. 
(0)  My  ill,  is  my  ill  usage. 


joogk 
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Tkt  PoxKament-Howc. 


IS 


BCBME  I— 1_   __  

ghwssh  Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Glostcr, 
Warwick,  Soinerset,  and  Suffolk ;  lac  fiuA™  0/ 
w_..^-_    Bktard  Plantagenet,   and  (tiers. 


ufi,«uiie 


M  «P  • 


War.  Stale  holy,  or  tmhallowM,  what  of  fliat? 
li  not  hi*  grace  protector  to  the  Idriz  1 
Plan.  PleiitBgeiKt,  I  see,  must  hold  hi«  tongue, 
est  it  be  Hid,  SptaJt,  jirr.iA,  when  you  sha£t; 
Must  jfcur  bold  vtrdtet  enter  talk  Willi  iorit  t 
Else  would  1  have  a  ding  at  Winchester.       [ Jstoc, 
oiid  of  Winchester 


.  Com'stthou  with  deep  pi™ed*Uted  lines, 
-Ten p*m  phSets  studious!  y  deiia'd, 
/of  Gloeter?  If  thou  canst  accuse, 
ft  eastoratsad'rt  to  lay  unto  mv  charge, 
Do  it  without  inren  tion  suddenly  ; 
Ai  I  with  sodden  and  extempore!  speech 
l*irase  to  anewer  what  thoiwana  t  object. 
Glo.  Presumptuous  priest !  nan  place  ca 

Or  thou  ItjMfcWft  Ana  thou  heat  dUboncw'd  mi 
Think  not,  atthoogn  in  writing  1  preferr'd 
The  manner  of  thy  file  outrageous  crime*. 
That  therefore  I  hare  lbrg*d,  or  am  not  able 
Per***™  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen : 
No,  prelate ;  nieh  is  thy  audacious  wickedness 
TTir  lewd,  pestiferous,  and  dutentiou*  pranks. 
As  rery  infant*  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  moat  pernicious  usurer  ; 
Froward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace  : 
>  ■ -— —  iiaiiiini.  mini  limn  111  n  In  mi  1  la* 


Begun  through  malice  of  (he  bishop'i 


A«Ilbruffr ,, _ 

la  that  thou  Ukt'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life, 
As  well  at  LoaafaavMeke,  as  at  the  Tower  ? 
Bessie*,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  wen  sifted, 


VA  smiN  icilAin ;  Down  with  the  lawny  ct 
What  tumid t's  this  1 

darn  warrant, 

itoneal  itoneil  * 
£nlrr  Uu  Mayor  of  London,  aliendtd. 
May.  0,  mrgood  lords, — and  rirtuous  Henry, — 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pity  us ! 
The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Glccter'a  men, 
Forbidden  lain  to  carry  any  weapon. 
Hare  nll'd  their  pocket*  full  of  pebble-stones ; 
And,  banding  IbemselTe*  in  contrary  parts, 
Do  pelt  »o  faat  at  one  another's  pate, 
That  many  hare  their  giddy  brain*  knock'd  out ; 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  In  erery  street, 
And  ire,  for  fear,  compelFd.  to  shut  our  shop*. 


..  — ...  ._,  . .   — c_,  is  not  quite  1 
Framenriou*  matt*  of  thy  swelling 

IPs*.  OtoateT,  1*0  defy  thee.— Lords,  rouchsefe 
To  grre  lae  hearing  what  I  shall  reply. 
Ifl  were  crnetous,  ambitious,  or  perrerse, 
Ai  be  wQl  hare  me,  How  am  I  so  poor  I 
Or  bow  bap*  it,  I  seek  not  to  adrasce 
Or  raise  myself,  but  keep  my  wonted  calling 
And  far  dsmenliOB,  Who  nreferrelb  peace 
Hon  then  I  60,— except  I  be  prOTok'd  7 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  tfiat  offends; 
It  is  not  thai,  that  hath  mcens'd  the  duke: 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  he ; 
So  one,  but  he,  slsould  be  about  the  king  ; 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  breast. 
Ami  make*  fihn  roar  these  accusations  forth 
Bat  he  shall  know,  I  ai 

sE 

Thou  bastard  or  toy  grandfather ! 

Wm.  Ay,  lordly  sir ;  For  what  are  re 
Bit  one  imperious  in  another's  throne  ? 

Gla.  Ami  not  the  protector,  saucy  priest? 

IPs*.  And  am  I  not  a  prelate  of  the  church  ? 

Ola.  Tea,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keeps, 
And  rssnth  it  to  patronage  his  theft  , 

Win.  Onrererent  Gloster  I 

Thou  »rt  nrereut 


Toutbing  thr  spiritual  function,  not  thy  me. 

Win.  This  Borne  shall  remedy. 

War.  Roam  thither  then. 

Sam.  My  JottL  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War,  At,  see  the  bishop  be  not  orerbome. 

Sam.  Methinks,  my  lord  should  be  religious, 
And  know  the  office  that  belong*  to  such. 

War .  Mc tlii  nks,  his  lordship  should  be  hmnbl 
It  ttteth  uot  a  prelate  so  to  plead. 

Son,  Tea,  when  his  holy  state  is  louch'd 


AT.  lien.  Uncles 


es  of  Gioster 


Winchester,  teilk  bloody  pattM. 


To  hold  your  slaughvrn.. _.....  , 

Pray,  uncle  Gloster,  mitigate  this  suite. 

lSem  Nay,  if  we  be 
Forbidden  atones,  we'll  fall  to  it  with  our  teeth. 

I  Sere.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute. 

[Skrrmuh  ugan. 

Gin.  You  of  my  household,    lcare  Una  neerssb 


.„ 'd*  fight  aside. 

3  Sere.  My  lord,  we  know  your  grace  tobeamau 

1st  and  upright :  and,  for  your  royal  birth, 

*   '      to  none,  but  his  majesty  : 

that  we  will  suffer  such  a  prince, 

8a  kind  a  father  of  the  commonweal. 

To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhora  mote,* 

We,  and  our  wires,  and  children,  all  will  fight, 

And  hare  our  bodies  sloughtrr'd  by  thy  foes. 

1  Sen.  Ay,  and  the  rery  parings  of  our  nailt 
Shall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  dead. 

f  atsrauVA  at/*.*. 
Stay,  stay,  I  say! 
And,  if  you  lore  me,  aa  ron  say  you  Ho, 
Let  me  persuade  you  to  forbear  awhile. 

JT.  Htm.  0,  how  this  discord  doth  afflict  my 

Can  you,  my  lord  of  Wincheatcr,  behold 
Mr  siphs  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relent? 
Who  should  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not : 
Or  who  should  study  lo  prefer  a  peace. 
If  holy  churchmen  lake  delight  in  broils  J 
War.  My  lord  protector,   yield ;— yield,    Win 

Except  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse, 
To  slay  your  sorereign,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
You  see  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too, 


(S)  This  wi 
of  learning. 
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Hsth  been  enacted  through  your  enmity ; 
Tlien  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirst  for  blood. 

Win.  He  shall  submit,  or  I  w ill  never  yield. 
Gla.  Compassion  on  Uic  Ling  commands  me  stoop 
Or,  I  would  see  hi*  heart  out,  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  or  me. 

War.  Behold,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  moody  discontented  fun-. 
At  by  hii  smoothed  brows  it  doth  appear: 
Why  look  you  still  so  stem,  and  tragical  1 

Gla.  Here,  Winchester,  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 
X.  Hen.  Fie,  uncle  Beaufort !  I  hare  heard  you 

That  malice  was  a  great  and  anurous  sin : 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  leac 
But  prove  a  chief  offender  in  the  same  i 
War.  Sweet  lung ! — The  bishop  hath  a  '. 

For  shame,  my  lord  of  Winchester !  relent : 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  you  what  to  do  7    . 

Win.  Well,  duke  of  Gloeter,  1  will  yield  lo  thee; 
Lore  for  thy  lore,  and  hand  for  band,  I  gire. 

Gla.  Ay ;  but,  I  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  heart.' 
See  here,  my  friends,  and  loving  countrymen  j 
This  token  servcth  for  a  flag  of  truce, 
Betwixt  ourselves,  and  all  our  followers  I 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  dissemble  not  1 

Win.  So  help  me  God,  as  1  intend  it  not  1 

K.  Hen,  O  loving  uncle,  kind  duke  of  Gloeter, 
How  joyful  am  I  made  by  this  contract  1 — 
Away,  mv  masters  !  trouble  us  no  more ; 
But  join  in  friendship,  as  your  lords  hare  done. 

I  Sen.  Content ;  I  U  to  the  surgeon's. 

1  Sera.  And  so  will  I. 

3  Sen.  And  I  will  see  what  phvaic  the  tavern 
affords.        [Exeunt  Servants,  Mayor,  $c 

War.  Accept  this  scroll,  most  gracious  sovereign 
Which  in  the  right  of  Richard  Planl&genet 
Wc  do  exhibit  to  your  majestv. 

Gla.  Well  urg'd,  my  lord  of  Warwick  i  Tor,  sweet 

An  if  your  grace  mark 
You  have  great  reason 

Especially,  tor  those  or . 

At  Eltharo-place  1  told  your  majesty. 
K.  Hen.  And  those  occasions,  uncle,   wens  oi 

Therefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  pleasure  is, 
That  Richard  lie  restored  lo  his  blood. 

War.  Let  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood  j 
So  shall  liis  father's  wrongs  he  reenrnpena'd. 

Win.  As  will  the  rest,  so  willeth  Winchester. 

K.  Hen.  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  alone, 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  1  give, 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  house  of  York, 
From  whence  vou  spring  by  lineal  descent 

MM.  Thy  Humble  servant  vows  obedience, 
And  humble  service,  till  the  point  of  death. 

K.  Hen.  Stoop  then,  and  set  your  knee  against 

And.  in  regucrdon*  of  that  duty  done, 
I  girt  thee  v.'ith  the  valiant  sword  of  Yo 
Rise,  Richard,  like  a  true  Plontagenet  i 
And  rise  created  prineclv  duke  of  York. 

Plan.  And  so  thrive  "Ilk  hard,  as  thy  foes  may 
fall! 
And  as  my  duty  wirings,  so  perish  they 
That  grudge  one  thought  against  your  majesty  ! 

■311.  Welcome,  high  prince,  the  mighty  duke  of 


FIHflT  PAHT  Or  KING  HEKBT  H. 

Sem.  Perish,  base  prince,  Ignoble  di 


Jttrt 

oTYorlj 


J 


Tlie  presence  of  a  sing  engenders  love 
Amongst  his  subjects,  and  his  loyal  friends ; 
*s  il  Oisanimatcs  his  enemies. 
Jf.  lien.  When  Uloeter  says  the  word,  kisig  si 

For  friendly  counsel  cuts  oft"  many  foes. 
Gla.  Your  ships  already  are  in  readiness. 

•  [£xeunl  off  oat  Exetea 

Exc.   Ay,  we  may  march  in  England  or  ■ 

Not  seeing  what  is  likely  to  ensue : 
This  late  dissension  grown  betwixt  the  peers, 
Bums  under  feigned  ashes  of  fore'd  love, 
'    d  will  at  last  break  out  into  a  Same: 
fcsler'd  members  rot  but  by  degrees, 
Till  bones,  and  flesh,  and  sinews,  Fall  away. 
So  will  this  base  and  envious  discord  breed. 
And  now  I  fear  thai  fatal  prophecy, 

:h,  in  the  name  of  Henry,  nam'd  the  Fifth, 

in  the  mouth  of  every  sucking  babe,— 
That  Henry,  bom  at  Monmouth,  should  win  aB  ; 
And  Henry,  bom  at  Windsor,  should  lose  ail  : 
Which  is  so  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 
His  days  may  finish  ere  that  hapless  lime.      [ExiL 
SCEJfR    II.— France.      Before    Rouen.      Enter 

La  Pucelle  tiispdsrd    and  Soldiers  dratted  'its 

countrymen,  irif*  socks  upon  their  back*. 

Put.  These  are  the  city  eates,  the  gates  of  Rouen, 
.  hrough  which  our  policy  must  make  a  breach: 
Take  heed,  be  wary  how  you  place  your  words  ; 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  sort  of  market-men, 
That  come  to  gather  money  Tor  I  heir  oora. 
If  we  have  entrance  (as  I  hope  we  shall,) 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watch  but  week, 
111  by  a  sign  give  notice  to  our  friends, 
That  Charles!  the  dauphin  may  encounter  them. 
Sold.  Our  sacks  shall  be,amcan  to  sack  the  city, 
1  we  bo  lords  and  rulers  over  Rouen ; 
Therefore  we'll  knock.  [Knotki. 

Guard.   (Within.]  Qid  est  U  ? 

Pw.  PouHsts,  pauvrct  gens  at  France : 
Poor  markel-follu,  that  come  to  sell  their  corn. 

Guard.  Enter,  go  id;  the  market-bell  is  rano;. 


Char.  Saint  Dennis  bless  this  happy  stratagem ! 

nd  once  again  we'll  sleep  secure  in  Rouen. 

Boat,  Here  entcr'd  Pucelle,  and  her  pracliasnta  ;■ 
Now  she  is  there,  how  will  she  specify 

/here  is  the  best  and  safest  passage  in  7 

Jlltn.  By  thrusting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tower , 

Which,  once  discerned, shows,  that  her  meacinsr  is,—- 

No  way  to  that,*  for  weakness,  which  she  entcr'd. 

Enter  La  Pucelle  en  a  battlement :  halting  act  m 

torch  turning-. 

Pus.  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding  torch, 
That  joinelh  Rouen  unto  her  countrymen  i 
But  burning  Cats)  to  the.  TalhoUlet, 

Bast.   See,   noble  Charles!    the  beacon  of  our 
friend, 
The  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  stands. 
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Uhar.  Now  ihnM  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 

prophet  U>  the  f»ll  of  all  our  foe*  I 

Meet.    Defer  no  tine,   Delays  have   dangerous 

tar.  sand  cry— TV  DanpAoi,— presently, 
dthMdoejeentiononlhe  watch,     [TAry 


JbaH.     Enter  Talbot,  out  certain  Engiith. 

TmL   France,  umm  shalt  rue  this  treason  with  thy 
If  Talbot  but  survive  Ihj  treachery. 


Hath  win  ght  this  hellish  mischief  unawares, 
Tint  hardly  we  ceeap'd  the  pride'  of  France. 

f  Exeunt  to  the  ten 

Enter  from  lie  Inra, 
chair,  with  TsJ- 
ih  farcts.  Then, 
Charles,  Bastard, 


brd,  brim 'kt  in  ridt,  in  a  el 
Burgundy  and  ta<  En giisA 
-  en  lie  iooUi,  La  Pucelle,  CI 
poo,  md  ethers. 


Ate.  Good  morrow,  gallants !  want  ye  corn  for 
■  breed? 
I  Dunk,  the  duke  of  Burgundy  will  net 
BtdnWn  boy  again  at  such  a  rate  : 
Two  Ml  of  darnel:  Do  you  like  the  taste  I 

Ja*>.  Scoff  on,  vile  fiend,  and  shameless  eo 

I  wast,  ere  long,  to  eboke  thee  with  thine  own, 
And  make  thee  curse  the  harvest  of  that  com. 
Caw.  Tour  grace  may  Mane,  perhaps,  before 

Bed.  0, 1st  no  words,  but  deads,  revangt 

Pue.  What  will  yon  do,  good  grey-beard  ?  break 

And  ran  a  S3  doth  within  a  chaw  J 
rat   Fun!  Send  ofFmnee,  and  hagof  nil  despite, 
ocompaesM  with  thy  VustAil  Dararnoura ! 


Become*  it  thee _  „., 

And  twit  with  cowardice  a  au  half  dead  T 
Damsel,  PU  hare  a  bout  with  you  again, 
Or  else  let  Talbot  parish  with  inis  shame. 
Pa*.  Are  yon  so  hot,  sir)- -Yet,  Pucelle,  bold 

If Talbot  do  natttmnder,  rain  wfll  follow.- 

■  [Talbot,  and  tie  rest,  craiidl  ..„ 

Pud  sreri  Us?  parliament!  who  shag  be  the  speaker  7 

Tat  Dare  ye  coma  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the 
field  T 

Pbc  Belike,yonr  lordship  takes  us  then  for  fools, 
Ta  try  sTtamt  onr  own  be  ours  or  no. 

Tot.  I  apeak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate, 
Bnt  unto  thee,  Atencon,  and  the  net : 
wni  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  flglit  It  out  7 

AUn.  Jjignioi,  no. 

ToL  fJigmOT,  hang ! — base  muleteers  of  France  1 
Like  peasant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walla, 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Pie.  Cwtsins,  awav :  let's,  get  u*  from  thewalls 
For  Talbotmenns  no  goodness,  by  hiilooks.-- 
God  be  wP  yon  my  lord !  we  came,  sir,  but  to  tell 

you 
That  we  nja  hare. 

fssMsBal  La  Puerile,  e>*.  from  the  mm 

Td.  And  there  will  we  he  too,  ere  it  belong, 


( Prietd  ou  b/ pubfic 

Either  to  get  the 

AndL.-es.ures 


a™, 


A*  *ure  as  in  this  late  betrayed  town 
Great  CoEUr-de-tion's  heart  was  buried ; 
So  sure  )  swear  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Bur.  My  vows  are  equal  partners  with  thy  rows, 

ToL  But,  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  prince. 
The  valiant  duke  of  Bedford ;— Come,  my  lord, 

'e  will  bestow  you  in  some  better  place, 

Iter  for  sickness,  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bid.  Lord  TalbOt)  do* not  so  dishonour  roe: 
__ere  will  1  sit  before  the  walls  of  Rouen, 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal,  or  wo. 

£vr.  Courageous  Bedford,  let  us  now  persuade 

Bid,  Not  to  be  (one  from  heneo  :  fornncolread 
That  stout  Pcndragon,  in  his  litter,  sick, 

Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquished  his  foea  ; 
Mc thinks,  I  should  revive  the  soldier's  hearts, 
Because  lev — " — J  " "■ 


i  I  ever  found  them  as  myself: 


id  set  upon  our  boasting  enemy. 

[Exeunt  Burgundy,  Talbot,  and  farcti,  lem- 

tnt;  Bedford,  and  other: 

Alarum:     Excursion!.     Enter  Sir  John  Faslolft 

and  a  Captain. 

Coal.  Whither  away,  sir  John  Futolte,  in  such 

■     haste? 
Fait.  Whither  away  1  to  save  myself  by  flight; 
re  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 
Capt.  What!  will  you  flv,  and  leave  lord Talbol7 
Fat.  Ay, 

All  the  TalboU  in  the  world  to  save  my  life.   [Exit. 
Copt.  Cowardly  knight  I  ill  fortune  Mow  Iheet 

Retreat :    Excursions.     Enter  from  the  (own,  La, 

Pucelle,    Alenj on,    Charles,    a)*. ;    and  exeunt 

J¥»g- 

Bed.  Now,  quiet  soul,  depart  when  heaven  please ; 

ar  I  have  seen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  the  trust  or  strength  ot  foolish  man  1 
They,  that  of  late  wen:  daring  with  their  scoffs,  / 

Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  save  themselves. 

{Dies,  andit  carried  off  in  his  chair. 

•Alarum .-  Enter  Talbot,  Burgundy,  and  others. 

ToL  Lost,  and  recover 'd  in  a  day  again ! 
Thil  is  a  double  honour,  Bureundy : 
"-"  heavens  have  glory  for  this  victorv  1 

_  a-.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
Enshrines  thee  in  his  heart;  and  there  erects 
Thv  noble  deeds,  as  valour's  monument. 

Tat  Thanks,  gentle  duke.    But  where  is  IV 


I  think  her  old  familiar  is  asleep : 

Now  Where's  the  Bastard's  braves,  and  Chi 

,      gleets?" 

What,  alfa-mort?'  Bonan  hangs  her  head  for  grinf, 
That  such  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  some  order*  in  the  town, 
Placing  therein  some  expert  officers  ; 
And  then  depart  to  Palis,  to  the  king: 
For  there  young  Harry,  with  his  nobles,  lies. 

Bur.  Whclwiil*  lord  Talbot  pbewU)  Burgundy. 

Tot.  But  yet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  duke  of  Bedford,  late  decease, 
But  sea  net  enquiea*  (ullll'd  in  Bonen ; 


i  ogle 


IB 
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A  braver  wldier  new  couched  lance, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court; 
Bui  kings,  and  mightiest  potentates,  mull  die  ; 
Far  Una's  tbe  end  of  human  misery.  [Extant. 

JCErtE.  IIL—Tht  MRU.  Tkt  phmnt  near  At 
city.  Enter  Charles,  the  Bastard,  Aleneon,  La 
Pucelle,  andfarctt, 
Puc.  Dismay  notj  princes,  at  this  accident, 

Nor  grieve  "■-*  <««-■»  ;.  „  _, — I . 

Cam  u  no  i 


Forth 


ie  Talbot  tri 


t  not  to  be 


h  Tor  a  w  hi] 


And  like  a  peacock  sweep  along  liia  tail  ; 
We'll  pull  fiia  plumes,  and  tain  amy  his  train. 
If  dauphin  and  the  real,  mil  be  but.  nil'd. 
Char.  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto, 


Bui.  Search  out  thy  wit  for  secret  policies. 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  tbe  world. 

Jim.  Well  act  thy  statue  in  ■omebolrnlace, 
And  hare  thee  reverene'd  like  a  blessed  saint ; 
Employ  thee  then,  sweet  virgin,  ibr  our  food. 

Puc.  Thenthusitmustbe;  thisdothJoendevise; 
Br  fair  persuasions  mur'd  with  sugar'd  words, 
We  will  entice  the  duke  of  Burgundy 
To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  to  Ibl&w  us. 

Char.  Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if  we  could  do  that, 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  warriors  ; 
Nor  should  that  nation  boast  it  so  with  us, 
But  be  escarped1  fl-om  oar  province*. 

■aVen.  For  era-  should    they  be  expuls'd  from 

And  not  hare  title  to  an  earldom  here.  - 

Puc.  Your  honours  shall  perceire  how  I  wfl!  work 
To  tiring  this  matter  to  tbe  wished  end. 

[Onans  Aeard. 
Hark  I  bv  the)  sound  of  dram,  you  may  pereeire 
Their  power*  are  marching  unto  Paris- ward. 
An  Englith  march.      Enter,  tnd  msi  aeer  of  * 
distance,  Talbot  sad  Us  font: 

t,  with  bis  oolops  spread; 


Now  in  the  rearward,  comes  the  duke  and  his 
Fortune,  in  farour,  makes  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  him, 

[-5  porte*  (OB 
Char.  A  parley  with  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Bur.  Who>rave*  a  parley  with  the  Burgundy 
Cue.  The  princely  Charles  of  France,  "" 

trrman. 
Bur.  What  say'et  thou,  Charles  7  fori 

big  hence. 
Char.    Speak,  Pucelle ;   and  enchant 
thy  words. 


Strike  those  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  those  that  help  I 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  country's  bosom, 
Should  grieve  thes  more  than  streams  of  foreign 

Return  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears, 
And  wash  away  thy  country'!  stained  spots! 
Bur.  Either  she  hath  bewttch'd  me  with  her 

Or  nature  makes  me  suddenly  relent. 
Puc.  Besides,  all  French  and  France  excJausat 


Who  johVsl  thou  with,  but , 

That  will  not  trust  thee,  but  for  profit's  sake  ; 
When  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  hi  France, 
And  fashion'd  thee  that  instrument  at  ill, 
Who  then,  but  English  Henry,  will  be  lord, 
And  thou  be  thrust  out,  like  a  fugitive  I 
Call  we  to  mind,— and  mark  but  This,  for  proof,— 
Was  not  the  duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe  7 
And  was  he  not  In  England  prisoner  T 
But,  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy. 
They  set  him  (res,  without  his  ransom  paid, 
In  spite  of  Burgundy,  and  all  his  friends. 
See  then !  thou  fight'et  against  thy  countrymen, 
And  join'st  with  them  will  be  thy  slaughter-men. 
Come,  come,  return  ;  return,  thou  wiuiil'ring  lord , 
Charles,  ami  the  rest,  will  take  thee  in  their  ar — 
Bar.  I  am  vanquished ;  tl 


Burgundy  7 
e,thy  coon. 


Puc.  Biare  Burgundy,  undoubted  hope  ofFrance! 
ar,  let  thy  bumble  handmaid  (peak  to  thee. 
Bur.  Speak  on:  but  be  not  orer-tedious. 
Ptie.  Lookonthy  touLibrr,  louk  on  fertile  Frruicn, 


When  death  doth  close  his  tender  dying  aye*, 
See,  see  the  pining  malady  of  France  ; 
BehoU  the  wounds,  the  most  unnatural  womidB, 
Whieh  thou  thyself  nasi  given  her  wofld  breast! 
O,  turn  thy  edged  sword  another  way ; 


Char.  Welcome,    brave    duke!    thy   friendship 

makes  us  fresh. 
But.  Anddothbeeetneweoiirageinoitrlireasta, 
Men.  ?uceilehathb.artly  played  herpartiu  this, 
,nd  doth  deserve  a  coronet  of  gold. 


And  seek  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe.        [Sat. 
SCE.YE    IV.— Pari..      A   roots   ot   Ms   palace. 

Enlrr  King  Henry,  Gloster,   and  olaer  Lords, 

Vernon,  Basset,  s>c.     To  IA*m  Talbot,  and.  sow 

afhitofycert. 

TtU.    My    gracious    prince,— and    honourable 

Hearing  of  your  arrival  in  thia  realm, 

I  bare  awhile  given  trues  unto  my  wars, 

To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign : 

In  sign  whereof,  this  arm— that  hath  redsiin'd 

To  your  obedience  fifty  fortresses, 

Twelve  cities,  and  seven  walkd  towns  of  strength. 

Besides  five  hundred  prisoners  of  esteem,— 

Lets  fall  hia  sword  before  yonr  highness'  fast; 

And,  with  submissive  loyalty  of  heart, 

Ascribe*  the  glory  of  his  conquest  got, 

First  to  my  God,  and  neat  unto  vour  grass), 

K.Ben.  Is  this  the  lord  Talbot,  uuck  fHostsr, 
That  hath  so  long  been  resident  in  France  1 
GJo.  TesMfit  please  your  majesty,  mv" — 
K.  Hen.  Welcome,  brave  captain,  and  t 

Wheal  wns  young,  (as  ret  I  en  not  aid,) 
I  do  remember  how  my  father  amid, 
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■d"  with  HI  much  as  thanks, 

Tberefott,  timid  up ;  and,  for  these  good  deserts, 
We  hem  create  yo-j  esrl  of  Shrewsbury ; 
Jod  in  our  eoronotioy  take  your  place. 

[Enwt  Sing  Henry,  Ulnster,  Talbot,  ami 

MUn, 


Bat.  Yea,  air;  as  well  aayou  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  saucy  tongue 
Against  my  lord  the  duks  of  Somerset. 

Trr.  Bimh,  thy  lord  1  honour  a»  he  in. 

But.  Why,  what  ie  be?  M  good  &  man  u  York. 

Fer.  Hark  ye  ;  not  so :  in  witness  take  ye  that 
[Str&ukim. 

B«.  Yfllain,  thon  know  'at,  the  law  oftumsis  such, 
That,  who  so  draws  a  sword,  lis  present  death ; 
Or  cIn  that  blow  should  broach  thy  dearest  blood. 
Bui  I'll  onto  nil  majesty,  and  crave 
1  may  hare  liberty  to  Tense  this  wrong : 
When  thou  ahalt  fee,  I'll  meet  thee  to  thy  cost. 

ftr.  Well,  miscreant,  I'll  be  there  as  Menu  you; 
and,  after,  meet  you  sooner  than  you  would. 

*  (Exeunt 


ACT  IT. 


Were  there  nirprn'd,  and  taken  prisoners. 
Then  judge,  great  lords,  if  I  haic  done  amis* ; 
Or  whether  thai  such  cowards  ought  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yen,  or  no. 

Glo.  To  say  the  truth,  thisfact  was  infamous," 
And  ill  beseeming  any  common  man  ; 
Much  mere  it  knight,  a  captain,  and  a  leader. 

Tat.  WhcnfirstthisordiTwaiorcWd,mylojd«, 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth; 
"-'■-nt,  and  virtuous,  full  of  haughty'  courage, 

as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  ware  ; 
Not  rearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distress, 
But  always  resolute  in  most  extremes.* 
en, 'that  is  not  fumisli'd  in  this  sort, 

but  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knight. 

Profaning  this  most  honourable  order; 
And  should  (ifl  were  worthy  to  be  judge,) 
Be  quite  degraded  like  a  hedge-born  swam 
That  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  blood. 

K.  Hen.  Stain  to  thy  countrymen !  thou  hoar'st 
thy  doom : 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  was  a  knight ; 

Henceforth  we  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death 

[Exit  FastoUe. 
niu  now,  my  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncle  duke  of  Burgundy. 

"',.  Whatmettiuhisimicc.thuthehuihcluuiK'd 
his  style  ?       I  Vineing  the  nipericription. 

.ore  but,  plain  and  bluntly,— To  On  king  ? 

Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  his  sovereign  1 
Or  doth  this  churlish  superscription 
Pretend'  some  alteration  in  good  will  ? 
What's  here  7 — /  nose,  upon  especial  cause, — 


SCEJfS  J.— These 


Gls.  Lord  bishop,  set  the  crown  upon 
Win.  God  save  long  Henry,  of  that 

Sixth! 

Gls.  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath— 
[Governor  katt'- 
Thai  you  elect  no  other  king  but  him: 
Esteem  none  friends,  but  such  as  are  his  friends 
Ami  nine  your  foes,  but  such  as  shall  pretend* 
l: — ' — t  his  state  ■ 

[Extant 
Eater  Sir  John  Faatolfe. 
FmL  My  precious  soTeraign,  as  I  rode  from 

To  haste  unto  your  coronation, 

A  letter  m  dehrer*d  to  my  hands, 

Writ  to  your  grace  frmu  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Tel.  Shame  to  u>  duke  of  Burgundy,  and  thee  I 
I  row'd,  base  knight,  when  I  did  meet  thee  next, 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven's*  leg. 

[Plucking  it  eff. 
(Which  I  have  done)  because  unworthily 
.  thonwaat  installed  in  that  high  degree.— 
Pardon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest: 
This  dastard,  at  the'  battle  of  Patsy, 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thousand  strong. 
And  that  the  French  were  aJmoA  ten  to  one, 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  given, 
Like  to  a  trusty  'squire,  did  run  away ; 
In  which  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men 
Myself,  and  divers  gentlemen  beside, 


Of  such  or  your  oppression /era's  upon, — 

Forsaken  year  nrniinnu /actum, 

JInd  join'd  wuA   CWIrr,  the  rightful  king  0/ 

O  monstrous  treachery !  Can  this  be  so ; 

That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths. 

There  should  be  found' such  false  dissembling  guDe  1 

K.  Hen.  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  revolt  ? 

Glo.  He  doth,  my  lord  ;  and  U  become  your  foe. 

K.  Hen.  Is  that  the  »nr»t,  this  letter dolli  contain T 

Glo.  It  is  the  wont,  and  all,  my  lord,  he  writes. 

K.  Hen.  Why  (hen,  lord  Talbot  there  shall  talk 
with  him, 
And  give  him  chastisement  for  this  abuse : — 
Mylord,  how  say  you  7  are  you  not  content? 

TsJ.  Content,  my  liege?  Yes;   but  that  I  am 
prevented,' 

Id  havebegg'd.  ... ,. 

K.  Hen.  Then  gather  strength,  at 
him  straight : 
Let  him  perceive,  how  ill  we  brook  his  treason ; 
And  what  offence  it  is,  to  flout  his  friends. 

TaL  I  go,  my  lord  ;  in  heart  desiring  still, 
You  may  behold  confusion  of  your  foes.  [Exit. 


Trr.  ( 


Enter  Vernon  or 


lethe.ct 


obet,  g 


, .  my  lord,  grant  me  the  co 

Fork.  This  Is  my.  (errant;  Hear  him,    noble 

Sons.  And  this  is  mine  ;  Sweet  Henrv,favour  him! 
K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  lords ;  and  give  them  leave 

Say.  gentlemen.  What  makes  you  thin  exclaim  1 
Ami  wherefore  crave  you  combat?  or  with,  whom  T 

(8)  i.  1.  In  greatest  extremities. 
M  Design.  (8)  Anticipated, 

Google 
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Ver.  With  him,  my  lord)  tor  he  hath  dune  I 
B<u.  And   I  with  him ;  for  be  bath  dona  i 

S.  Hen.  Whalls  that  wrong  whereof  you  both 
complain  t           > 
lint  let  me  know,  and  then  111 

Jhu.  Crossing  the  sea  from  EnglandinloFrsnce, 
Thi»  fellow  here,  with  envious  carping  tongue, 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rose  I  wear  ; 
Buying — the  sanguine  colour  of  (he  lea  tes 
Did  represent  my  master's  blushing  cheeks, 
When  stubbornly  ho  did  repugn'  the  truth, 
About  &  certain  question  in  the  law, 
Argu'd  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  him ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms : 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach, 
And  in-defencc  of  mv  lord's  worthiness, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Ytr.  And  that  is  mv  petition,  noble  lord  : 
Foe  though  he  seem,  with  forged  quaint  conceit, 
To  set  a  gloss  upon  his  hold  intent, 
Tet  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him  ; 
And  he  first  took  exceptions  at  this  badge, 
Pronouncing — that  the  paleness  of  this  (lower 
Bewrav'd'  the  faintness  of  my  master's  heart 

York.  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  left? 

Sam.  Your  private  grudge,  my  lord  of  York, 

Though  ne'er  so  cunningly  you  smother  it. 

K.  lien.  Good  Lord!  what  madness  rules  in 
brain-sick  men ; 
When,  for  so  slight  and  frivolous  a  cause, 
Such  factious  emulations  shall  arise! — 
Good  cousins  both,  of  York  and  Somerset, 
Quiet  yourselves,  I  pray,  indue  at  peace. 

lor*.  LetthisdissensionfirsthctricdDynght, 
And  then  TOUT  highness  shall  command  a  peace. 

Sum.  Tte  quarrel  tourheth  none  but  us  alone ; 
Betwixt  ourselves  Ictus  decide  it  then. 

Fork.  There  is  my  pledge  ;  accept  it,  Somerset. 

Ver.  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  began  at  flrst 

Bat.  Confirm  it  so,  mine  honourable  lord. 

GIo.  Confirmitsol     Confounded  be  your  strife! 
And  perish  vc,  wifh  your  audacious  pra'c ! 
Presumptuous  vassnfs  !  are  vou  not  asham'd, 
With  this  immodest  clamorous  outrage 
To  trouble  and  disturb  thekingand  us? 
And  you,  mv  lords, — m athinks,  you  do  not  well, 
To  bear  with  their  perverse  objections  ; 
Much  less,  to  take  occasion  from  their  mouths 
To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourselves  ; 
Let  me  persuade  "you  take  a  better  course. 

Ext.  It  grieves  his  highness  ; — Good  my  lords, 
befriends. 

K.  Ben.  Come  hither,  you  that  would  be  com- 
batants : 
Henceforth,  I  charge  you,  as  you  lore  our  favour, 
Quite  to  forget  this  quarrel,  and  the  cause, — 
And  you,  my  lords, — remember  where  we  are ; 
In  Prance,  amongst  a  fickle  wavering  nation : 
irthev  perceive  dissension  in  our  looks, 
And  that  within  ourselves  we  disagree. 
How  will  their  grudging  stomachs  be  provok'd 
To  wiUM  disobedience,  and  rebel  T 
Beside,  what  infamy  will  there  arise. 
When  foreign  princes  shall  be  certified, 
That,  for  a  toy,  i  thing  of  no  regard. 
if! —  ■>  -.,_,,  pjef^  and  chief nobili 

themselves,  and  lost  the  realm  of  France  ! 
■  of  my  father. 


King  Henry's  peers,  and  chief  iiobifity, 
Desiroy'd  theraselvci    —■*'---' 
0,  think  upon  the  ct 

(l)Kestrt.  .    .._. 

.  (S)  Til  itnmjns,  or  irowferfuL, 


That  for  a  trifle,  U._       _ 

Let  me  be  umpire  ill  tin*  doub'iul  strife. 

I  see  no  reason,  if  I  wear  this  rose, 

[Putting  on  *  red  nut. 
That  any  one  should  therefore  be  suspicious 
I  more  incline  to  Somerset,  than  York : 
Both  are  my  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  both  : 
As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown. 
Because,  forsooth,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crown'd. 
But  your  discretions  better  ean  persuade, 
Than  I  am  able  to  instruct  or  teach: 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  come  in  peace, 
So  let  us  still  continue  peace  and  tore. — 
Cousin  of  York,  we  Institute  yournrace 
To  be  our  regent  in  these  parts  of  France: 
And  good  my  lord  ofSomerset  unite 
Your  troops  of  horsemen  with  his  bands  of  foot; — . 
And,  like  true  subjects,  sons  of  your  progenitors, 
Go  chcerfull v  together,  and  digest 
Your  angry  cholcr  on  your  enemies. 
Oursclf,  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest, 
After  some  respite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 
From  thence  to  England ;  where  t  hope  ere  long 
To  be  presented,  by  your  victories. 
With  Charles,  Alencon,  and  that  traitorous  rout. 

[ITuaruh.     Exeunt  King  Henry,  GIo.  Som, 
Win.  Suf.  nst-ol  Basset. 

War.  My  lord  of  York,  I  promise  yon,  the  sane 
Prettlr/,  mrthought,  did  piny  the  orator. 

York.  And  so  he  did;  hut  yet  1  like  it  not, 
In  that  he  wears  the  bodge  of  Somerset. 

War.  Tush!  that  was  but  hisfimcy,  blame  him  not, 
I  dare  presume,  sweet  prince,  he  thought  no  harm. 

Fori:.  And,  if  I  wist,  lie  did,— But  let  it  rest; 
Other  afFaira  must  now*be  managed. 

[Exeunt  York,  Warwick,  and  Vernon. 

Exe.  Well  didst  thou,  Richard,  to  suppress  thy 

For,  had  the  passions  of  thy  heart  burst  out, 
I  fear,  we  should  have  seen  ilecipher'd  there 
More  rancorous  spite,  more  furious  raging  broils, 
Than  yet  can  be  imagin'd  or  suppos'd. 
But  howsoe'er,  no  simple  man  that  sees 
This  jarring  discord  of  nobility, 
This  should'ring  of  each  other  in  the  court, 
This  factious  bandying  of  their  favourites, 

Tis  much,'  when  sceptres  ore  in  children's  hands ; 
But  more,  when  envy*  breeds  unkind'  division  : 
There  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confusion.  [E*. 

SCEJfE  II— France.     Beftre  Bourdeaux.     En- 
In-  Talbot,  teith  kisfarctt. 

Td.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  trumpeter 

Summon  their  general  unto  the  well. 
Trumpet  itxaidi  a  parley.     Enter,  on  At  *toUt 
the  General  of  the  French  forcei,  and  Men. 


And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects, 
And  I'll  withdraw  me  and  my  Woody  power: 
But,  if  you  frown  upon  this  prouer'd  peace, 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants, 
Lean  famine,  quartering  steel,  and  climbing  fin). 
Who,  in  a  moment,  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  stately  and  air-braving  towers, 
If  you  forsake  the  ofler  of  their  love. 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death. 


i  by  Google 
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The  levied  succours  Hut  should  lend  him  aid, 

While  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman. 
Yields  up  hi)  lilt  unto  a  world  of  odds  ; 
Orleans  [he  bustard,  Charlea,  and  Burgundy, 
Alencon,  Reignier,  campus  him  about, 
And  Talbot  perisheth  by  jour  default. 

Sent.  York  set  him  on,  York  should  hare  KUt 
him  aid. 

Lucy.  And  York  as  fast  upon    your   grace 


Sum,  York  lies 


have  sent  and  had  the 


I  owe  him  little  duty,  and  leas  lore : 

And  take  foul  scorn,  to  faint  on  bin.  - .  

Lucy.  The  fraud  of  England,  not  the  force  or 

Hath  now  cntrapp'd  the  noble-minded  Tall* 
Never  to  England  shall  he  bear  his  life ; 
But  dies,  betray 'd  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 

Sam.  Come,  go;  I  will  despatch  the  boracmen 
-  might: 


Id  Talbot  never,  though  he  might. 

le  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  ndieu! 

Lucy.  His  fame  lives  in  the  world,  his  shame  ill 
you.  [£t»M 

SCE.YE  V.—Tht  English  camp,  mar  Baurdeaui. 
Enter  Tslbol  and  John  his  son. 
TaL  O  young  John  Talbot!  I  did  lend  for  thee, 
To  tutor  thee  in  stratagems  of  war; 
Thai  Talbot's  name  might  he  in  thee  reviv'd, 
When  sapless  age,  and  weak  unable  limbs, 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 
But,— 0  malignant  and  ill-hodinr  -•— 


John.  Is  mv  name  Talbot"?  and  ui 
And  shall  I  fly  J  O,  if  you  love  my  m 
Dishonour  not  her  honourable  name, 


To  moke  a  bastard,  and.; 

The  world  will  say— He  hi  not  Talbot's  blood, 

That  basely  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 

Tat.  Flv,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  slain. 

John,  lie,  that  flies  so,  will  ne'er  return  again. 

Tat.  If  we  both  slay,  we  both  are  sura  to  die. 

John.  Then  let  me  stay ;  and,  father  do  you  II. 
Your  loss  is  great,  so  your  regard1  should  be  ; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loas  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  beast ; 
In  yours'  they  will.  In  you  all  hopes  axe  lost. 
Flight  cannot  stain  the  honour  you  have  won ; 
H  ut  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done : 
You  lied  for  vantage,  every  one  will  swear; 
But,  if  I  how,  Ihev'll  say— it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  stay, 

Sine  first  hour,  I  shrink,  and  run  away, 
sre,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortaliLv, 
Bather  than  life  preserv'd  with  iniamy. 

Tut.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  he  in  One  toml 
Jain,  Ay,  rather  than  I'll   shame  my  mother1! 


Tat.  Port  of  thy  father  may  be  saved  b  tbec 
John.  Ho  part  of  him,  but  will  be  shame  In  me. 
Tol.  Thou  never  hadst  renown,    nor  canst  not 

lose  it, 
John.  Yes,  your  renowned   name ;    Shall  fight 

abuse  it? 
TaL  Thy  father's  charge  shall  clear  thee  from 

John.  You  cannolnitness  forme,  being  slain- 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  thou  both  fly. 

1.  And  leave  my  followers  here,  to  fight,  and 


.wain  dinde : 

- -      - ,  ....like  do  I  j 

ir  live  I  will  nut,  if  mv  rather  die. 
Tat.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  son, 
Bom  to  eclipse  thy  life  this  afternoon- 
Come,  side  by  aide  together  live  or*  " 
And  soul  with  soul  from  France  it 


le  by  aide  together  live  and  die  ; 
with  soul  from  France  to  heaven  fly. 


SCENE  J7.-.9  Jitld  0/  Mile.    Jllmvm:    Ex- 


fight 

.  .   gent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word, 
And  left  us  lo  the  rage  of  France's  sword. 

is  John  Talbot  1— pause,  and  take  thv  breath , 
thee  life,  and  rescued  thee  from  death. 

_ O  twice  mv  father!  twice  am  1  Hit  son : 

The  life  thou  gav'st  me  first,  was  lost  and  done  ; 
'"  with  thy  warlike  sword,  detpite  of  fate, 
my  determin'd*  time  Ihou  pov'st  neTV  date. 
'at.  When  from  the  dauphin's  crest  thy  sword 


fjllitr's  heart  with  proud  desire 

Of  hold-fae'd  victory.     Tlien  leaden  age, 
Quickcn'd  with  youthful  spleen,  and  warlike  rage, 
Beat  down  Alencon,  Orleans,  Burgundy, 
And  Trom  the  pride  of  Gallia  rescu'd  thee. 
The  ireful  bastard  Orleans— that  drew  blood 
From  thee,  my  boy :  and  had  the  maidenhood 
~  *  thy  first  fight— IsDOn  cncounlcred  ; 

id,  interchanging  blowa,  I  quickly  shed 
Some  of  his  bastard-blood  ;  and,  in  disgrace. 
Bespoke  him  thus:   Contaminated,  bust, 
hid  misbegotten  blood  I  spill  of  thint, 
'lean  and  right  poor ;  for  that  pure  blood  of  mine, 
Which  thou  didst  force  from   Talbot,   my  brmt 

Here,  purposing  the  Bastard  to  destroy. 

Came  in  strong  rescue.     Sneak,  thy  father's  csre  j 

notthou  weary,  John?  How  dost  thon  fare? 
Will  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly, 
Now  thou  art  aeal'd  the  son  of  chi  valrv  1 
Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead ; 
The  help  of  one  stands  roe  in  little  stead. 
O,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot, 
To  huinrd  ell  our  Uvea  in  one  small  boat. 
If  I  to-day  die  not  with  Frenchmen's  rago, 
To-morrow  I  shall  die  with  mickle  age  : 
By  me  they  nothing  gain,  an  if  I  stay, 
"fis  but  the  shorl'ning  of  my  life  one  day : 

In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  or-  L L-u' 

My  death's  revenge,  thy  yo 
All  these,  and  more,  we  ha 
All  these  arc  sav'd,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. 


(S)  Tour  eve  of  your  own  nfety,     (4)  Ended, 
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pride. 


t  stooJ  alo: 


Mm.  The  swoM  of  Orleans  hath  not  mode  un 

Then  words  of  yours  dran  life-blood  from  my  heart 
On  that  advantage,  bought  with  inch  a  shame 
(To  save  a  peltry  life,  and  slay  bright  fame,} 
Before  young  Talbot  From  old  Tilbot  fly, 
The-  coward  hone,  that  bean  mc,  liu  and  die  : 


An  if  (fly, 

Then  tali  no  more  of  fcht. 

If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 

TaL  Then  folio""  thou  thy  desperate  aire  of  Crete, 
Thou  Icarus  :  thy  lift  to  me  is  sweet : 
If  thou  wDt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's 
And,  mm  ■Minn  Mr  nrov'd,  let's  die  in 

[Exeunt 

SCEJfE    TH—AwXhtr    port    of    the    same.— 
JUanun .-  Excursions.     Enter  Talbot  wounded, 
supported  by  a  Servant. 
TW.   Where   ia  my   other    life  ?— mine  own  ia 

0,wbere*ay  oung  Talbot?  where  is  valiant  John?— 
Triinnphart  death,  smcarM  with  captivity  I* 
Young  Talbot's  valour  makes  me  smile  at  thee  r— 
When  be  pereciv'd  me  shrink,  and  on  my  knee, 
His  bloody  sword  he  brandish'd  over  me. 

And,  like  a  hungry  lion,  did  com 

Rough  deeds  of  rage,  and  stern 
But  when  my  angry 

Tcnd'ring  my  rum,' .  _ , 

Dizzy-ey'd  fury,  and  great  rage  of  heart, 
Suddenly  made  him  from'mv  side  to  start 
Into  the  eluat'rinp  battle  of  the  French  : 
And  in  that  sea  of  blood  my  boy  did  dreneh 
His  wvennounting  spirit ;  and  there  died 
My  Icanu,  my  blossom,  in  his  pride. 
Enttr  Soldiers,  bearing  the  body  of  John  Talbot. 
Sire.  O  my  dear  lord!    to,   where  your  son  is 
Tat.  Thou  antk  death,  which  laugh'st  us  here 

Anon,  from  thy  insulting  tyranny, 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 

Two  Taiboti,  winged!  through  the  litter*  sky, 
In  thy  despite,  shall  'scape  mortality.— 
O  thou,  whose  wounds  become  hnrrf- favoured  death, 
Speak  to  thy  father,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath : 
Brave  death  by  speaking, 'whether  he  will,  or  no ; 
Imagine  him  a  Frenchman,  and  thy  foe.— 
Poor  boy  !  he  smiles,  methinks ;  as  who  should  sav — 
Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died  to-day. 
Come,  come,  and  lay  htm  in  his  father's  arms ; 
My  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  those  harms. 
Soldiers,  adieu  f  I  have  what  I  would  have, 
Now  my  old  arms  are  young  John  Toltiol's  untie. 

Abrum*.     Extvnl   Soldiers  and  Servant,  leaving 

ike  law  todies.     Enter  Charles,  Alen^on,  Bur. 

gundy,  Bastard,  La  Pucellc,  and  forces. 

Char.  Had  York  and  Somerset  brought  rescue  in. 
We  should  haTe  found  a  bloody  day  of  this. 

Bant.  How  the  young  whelp  of  Talbot's,  raging. 


Than  hutfdrn  youth,  be  vmiqvish'd  by  a  maid.' 
But — with  a  proud,  majestical  high  scorn, — 
He  answered  thus;   Yoimg  Tolool  tear  not  tore. 
7'o  be  Uu  pillage  ef  agigtvt'  wench: 
So,  rushing  in  the  bowels  of  the  French. 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fight. 
liar.  Doubtless  bo  would  have  made  a  nob! 


itth  captivity. 
in  my  fall/ 


Her,  where  he  lies  inbersed  in  the  anna 
Of  the  most  bloody  nurscr  of  bis  harms. 
Bast.   I  lew  them  to  pieces,    back   their  bones 

Whose  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 

Char,  t),  no;  forbear:  for  that  which  we  hare  fled" 
During  the  life,  let  -is  not  wrong  it  dead. 
Enter   Sir  William    Lucy,  attended;   a  Fraud) 
herald  preceding. 
iMey.  Herald, 
Conduct  me  to  the  dauphin's  tent ;  to  know 
dh  obtoin'd  the  glory  of  the  day. 


We  English  warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 
"  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hast  la'en, 
,nd  to  survey  the  bodies  of  the  dead, 

Char.  For  prisoners  ask'stthoul  hell  our  prison  is. 
But  tell  mc  whom  thou  seck'st. 

Lucy.  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  kid, 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  carl  or  Shrewsbury  ; 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  in  arms, 

.  cart  of  Woshford,  Watcrford,  sndValence; 
Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchinfield, 
i-uiu  Strange  of  Blockmerc,  lord  Verdun  of  Alton, 
Lord  Cromwell  of   WinzneH,    lord  FumivaJ  of, 

Sheffield, 
The  thrice  victorious  lord  of  Falconbridge ; 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  George, 
Worthy  Saint  Michael,  and  the  golden  fleece ;' 
Great  maceihal  to  Henry  the  Sixth, 
Of  all  his  wars  within  the  roalm  of  France  J 

Pvc.  Hera  is  a  silly  stately  style  indeed  1 
The  Turk,  that  two  and  fifty  kingdoms  bath, 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  this. — 
Him,  that  thou  magnifies!  with  all  these  tiOft, 
Stinking,  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet 

Lucy.    Is  Talbot  slain;    the  Frenchmen'!  only 

Your  kingdom's  terror  and  black  Nemesis  I 
O,  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  turn'd, 
That  I,  in  rase,"  might  shoot  them  at  yarn-  feces  I 
O,  that  I  could  but  call  these  dead  to  life  ! 

recnonah  to  fright  the  realm  of  France .- 
but  his  picture  Jeft  among  you  here, 
uld  amaze'  the  proudest  of  "you  all. 
.     _  me  their  bodies ;  that  I  may  bear  them  hence, 
And  give  them  burial  as  beseems  their  worth. 

Pue.  I  think,  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's  ghost, 
Ho  speaks  with  such  a  proud  commanding  spirit. 
For  God's  soke,  let  him  have  'em ;  to  keep  Uietn  here, 
They  would  but  stink,  and  putrefy  the  air. 
Char.  Go,  take  their  bodies  hence. 
Lucy. .  I'll  bear  (hem  hence : 

But  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rear'd 
A  phoenix  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 
Char.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  'am  what 
thou  wilt. 
And  now  to  Paris,  in  this  conauering  vein ; 
■ "  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot's  slain,   [fire, 


(4)  Flexible,  yielding.    ' 
i    Raving  mad.  '«)  T 

7}  Confound., 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


JetV 


ACT  V.     . 

SCENE  "/.—Loud on.    A   room   in    l.v«   wrfnrf 

Enter  Sing  Henry,  Ulotter,  and  Ewlrr. 

JT.  Xftn.   Have  you  pcrusM  Hie  letters  from  tin 

Tin  emperor,  uid  the  carl  of  Armagiific  1 

Ob.  I  hare,  my  bid  ;  snd  Uiuir  intent  Lb  Ihis,— 

They  humbly  sue  unto  your  excellence, 

To  have  i  godly  peaco  concluded  of, 

Bet  wean  the  realm  s  of  England  mill  of  France. 
K.Hen.  How  doth  your  grime  affect  their  mo- 


And  'siabUsh  quictnesL  _ 

M.  Hen:  Ay,  murv,  uncle,  fir  I  always  thought, 
It  wu  both  impious  "id  Unnatural,  , 

Thai  such  immanily '  ami  bloody  strife 
Should  reign  among  professors  of  one  faith. 

Glut.  Beside,  nv  lord,— (he  sooner  lo  effect, 
And  surer  bind,  this  knot  of  amity,— 
The  sari  or  Armsgnac — near  knit  lo  Charles, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France, — 
Proffers  his  only  daughter  to  your  grace 
In  marriage,  with  a  large  and  sumptuous  dowry. 

K.  Hen.  Marriage,  uncle !  alas  I  in»-  years'  i 

And  Utter  Is  mi  studv  and  my  books, 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet  call  the  ambassadors  :  ami,  as  yon  please, 
•So  kit  them  hare  their  ansircrs  every  one  : 
I  shall  be  well  content  irith  any  choice. 
Tends  to  God's  glory,  and  my  "country's  wcaL 
—  ~  riorfnrt,  with  W. 


in  a  cardinal  a  hahil. 


Henry  the  Fifth  did  sometime  pro] 

If  once  he  cape  lo  be  a  caritinnl, 

He'll  mttitt  *u  cop  eo-eminJ  irilA  the  eracn. 

AT.  Hen.  My  lords  ambassadors,  vour  several  nil 
Have  been  considcr'd  and  debated"  on. 
Your  purpose  is  both  good  and  reason  able  : 
And,  therefore,  are  we  certainly  rcsolv'd 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace ; 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Winchester,  we  mean 
Shall  be  transported  presently  to  France. 

Glo.  Ada  for  the  proffer  or  my  lord  your  masler,- 
I  have  informed  his  highness  lb  at  large. 
As— liking  of  tlw  lady's  virtuous  gifts, 
Her  beauty,  and  the  value  of  lier  dower,— 
He  dmh  intend  she  shall  l*e  England's  i|ticen. 

K.  Hen.  In  argument  and  a i  oof  of  which  cot 
trict, 
Bear  her  this  jewel,  [To  the  .fmt.]  pledge  of  re 


A  so,  my  lord  protector,  see  them  guarded, 
mid  safely  brought  to  Dover;  wl —  ■--■-■■■ 
Conuutt  them  to  the  forttnio  of  tb 


igflt  to  Dover ;  where",  inshipp'd, 

id  (rain;  GlosUx, 


[fiieunt  King  Hem 

Eider,  snJ.^mAn 

_WtH-  Stay,  my  lord  Iccjita ;  you  shall  first 


Fair  clothing  me  in  these 
Ug.  I  will  attend  npi 
Wm.  Now,  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I  trow, 


.-  .. Ai*  m 

U*.  I  will  attend  upon  yi 

Win.  Now,  Winchester*- 

Or  to  intsrkw  to  the  proudest  peer. 


I  [urophrcr  of  filostcr,  thou  ihsjt  well  pereert*. 

I'inil,  iiri.hrv  in  birth,  or  Tor  authority, 

'i  lie  i,,i#:i.|.  nil!  beoierbomchv  thee: 

i'il  cither  make  then  stoop,  o  nd' bend  thy  Imc*, 

Or  sack  lids  country  with  a  mutiny.  lExtmt. 

SCF.XE  //.—France,     Pioina  in  Jlnjau.     Enter 

Charles,    Burgundy,  Atencon,    La  Pucclle,  au 

f'lfcts,  murtliiug. 

Char.   Thrse  hew*,   my  lords,   may  cheer  our 
drooping  spirits: 
'Tis  siid.  Hie  .Mult  l'aiisir.iw  do  revolt. 
And  turn  Benin  unto  the  warlike  French. 

Jtcn.  Then  march   to  Paris,    royal  Charles  at 
France,  * 

And  keep  not  back  your  powars  in  dalliance. 

Cue.  Peace  be  nmongal  them,  ITlhey  turn  to  na : 
Else,  ruin  combat  Kith  their  palaces  ! 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Men.  Success  unto  our  valiant  general, 
in  I  happiness  to  his  accomplices! 

Ikar.  What  tidings  send  our  acouls  ?  I  pr'ytbee, 

.Mmj.  The  English  armv,  thaldrrided  was 
ito  two  parts,  \s  now  conioin'd  in  one  ; 
nil  means  to  give  vou  battle  presently. 
Chnr.  S(ni,'v,-!iiit  i.ioiauldon,  niia.  (he  wtuuiugin; 


e,  my  lord,  y 


Nmvhe 
/■lie.  01' all  bai'c  passion",  (.  nr  b  most  accura'd : — 
ommand  the  conmicst,  Charles,  it  shall  bo  thine  : 

Let  Henry  fret,  anil  all  the  world  repine. 

Char.  Then  on,  mv  lords ;  and  France  be  for- 
tunate! [Exetmf. 

SCK,VE   Itl—Th*    tmi.      Before    Anriera. 

.Iloromi :  RxrttrsStmi.     Enter  la  Fueelle. 
Put.  The  regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen 


Vou  speedy  helpers,  that  are  siibstitutea 
Coder  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  north,1 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enterprise  1 
Enter  fiends. 


igcjlcc  te 

i,  that  an 

■.vctfiil  rrjnora  tinder  earlh, 

,  that  France  may  gel  the  new. 

[Thrij  Walk  dad,  and  speak  not. 
:li  sib  n'-e  ovur-lonr! 


iw,  ye  familiar  spirits,  that  arc  cullM 
t  of  the  powerful  regions  under  eartli 
dp  roc  thb  once,  that  France  may  gel  the  field. 


.._.  j  I  was  wont*n  ftcd  vou  nidi  my  blood, 
I'll  lop  a  member  off,  and  fin  it  you, 
In  earnest  of  a  further  benefit ; 
So  you  do  condescend  to  help  me  now. — 

B'hev  hung  Heir  k 
y  body  shall 
Par  recompense,  if  vou  will  srraut  inj  suit. 

rj"A«S  >h<&'  thttr  h 
Cannot  mv  bodv,  nor  blood-sarnnce. 
Entreat  vou  to  your  wonted  fur'iherance  ? 
Then  tnlbe  mv  soul ;  my  body,  soul,  and  all. 
Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

See  I  they  forsake  me.    Ngw  the  time  ta  eonu 


wi/C 
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That  France  most  rail1  her  lofty-plumed  cTcst, 

And  lot  her  head  1*11  into  England's  lip. 

Mj  ancient  incantations  ire  too  w ealt, 

And  hell  too  strong  for  me  to  buckJe  with : 

Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopeth  to  the  dust.  [Ex. 


Fucelle  is  token.     The  I 


And  try  i}1  they  ran  gain  jour  liberty. - 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  (or  the  devil's  "race: 
See  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows, 
As  if,  with  Circe,  ahe  would  change  my  shape. 

Pue.  Cbang'dtoaworser  shape  thou  canst  noi be. 

York.  O,  Charles  the  Dauphin  is  a  proper  man  ; 
No  ihape  but  his  con  please  jour  dainty  eye. 

Ale.  A  plaguing  mischief  light  on  Charles,  and 
tlitef 
And  may  ye  both  bo  suddenly  surpria'd 
By  bloody  hands  in  sleeping  on  your  beds  ! 

Fork.  Fell,  banning1  hag  !  enchantress,  hold  thy 

Piie.  1  pr'ytbee,  give  me  leave  to  curse  a  while. 
York.  Curse,  miscreant,  when  thou  cume.it  to  the 
■take.  [Eki.hi. 

.Jfarvaw.    Enter  Suffolk,  leading  in  Lady  Mar- 
garet 
Baff.  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou 


[Gaza  on  her. 
li  unrest  oeauiy,  ao  noi  icar,  nor  dy ; 
For  I  will  touch  thee  but  with  reverent  hands, 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  side. 
I  kiss  these  finger*  [Kissing  her  hand. )  for  eternal 

Whoartthou?  say,  thai  I  may  honour  thee. 

.Afar.  Martaretmy  uiiroe:  and  daughter  tan  long, 
The  long  of  Naples,  whosoe'er  Uiou  art. 

Stiff.  An  cart  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  I  eall'd. 
Be  not  offended,  nature's  miracle, 
Thou  art  shotted  to  be  ta'cn  by  roe :     » 
So  doth  the  swan  her  downy  eygueta  save. 
Keeping  them  prisoners  underneath  her  winga. 
Yet,  if  this  scrrile  usage  otifc  offend^ 
Go.  and  be  fixe  again  as  Suffolk's  friend. 

[She  (tutu  away  at  going. 
if,  stay  '.— I  nave  no  power  to  let  her  pass ; 
Mr  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  says — no. 
As'  plays  the  sun  upon  the  glassy  streams, 
Twinkling  another  counU'jfcitcd  beam, 
So  seems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Fain  would  1  woo  her  yet  I  dare  not  apeak: 
I'll  call  for  pen  and  inli,  and  write  my  mind: 
Fie,  De  la  Poole !  disable  not  thyself ;' 
Hast  not  a  tongue?  is  she  not  here  thy  prisoner? 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  sight  ? 
Ay ;  beauty's  princely  majesty  is  sucii. 
Confounds' the  umguo,  and  makes  tlic  senses  rough. 

-War.  Say,  earl  of  Suffolk,— ir  thy  name  be  so,— 
What  ransom  must  I  pay  before  I  passl 
For,  I  perceive,  [  am  Uiv  prisoner. 

Buff.  How  canst  thou  tell,  sin:  will  deny  thy  suit. 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  loye  7  [  JsWs. 


Shew  a  woman;  thereto 
JKJar.  Wilt  tli 
Saff-Fondm. 


Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour  1 

Mar.  I  were  best  leave  him,  for  he  win  not  hew 

Stiff.  There  all  is  marr'd;  therellcs  se  ogling  card. 

Mar.  llu  talis  at  random  :  sure  the  man  lintad. 

Snff.  And  vet  a  dispensation  may  be  had. 

JUar.  And  rel  1  would  that  you  would  answerme. 

Stiff.  I'll  win  this  lady  Margaret.    For  whom  ? 
Why,  for  my  king  :  TtuJl !  that's  a  wooden  thing.4 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood :  It  is  tome  carpenter. 

Buff.  Yet  so  mv  fancy1  may  be  satisfied. 
And  peace  established  between  these  realm*. 
But  there  remains  a  scruple  in  that  too  : 
For  though  lier  father  l«s  the  king  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Anjou  ami  Maine,  vet  ho  Is  poor. 
And  our  nobility  will  scorn  the  match.  [JbUU. 

.1l.tr.  Hearvr,  cnplnin  7  Are  you  not  at  leisure? 

Spiff.  11  Fh:i(l  Li;  so,  disdain  ihrv  ne'er  so  much: 
Henry  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield.— 


i  ihourli  I  lie  tut hrall'd  1 


And 


nd  will  not  anyway  dishonour  mo. 
Siiff.  I.adt,  vouchsafe  to  listen  whs 
Jlfir.  Perhaps  I  shall  be  rescu'd  by  u™  ironcn; 
"  then  I  need  not  crave  his  courtesy.  [.tride. 
auff.  Swcetmadam,givemehear:nglnaeause— 
Mar.  Tush  J  women  have  been  captivate  ere 
now.  Mriiir. 

Stiff.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  so  1 
Mar.  I  cry  you  mcrcv,  'tis  but  oiiU  for  guo. 
"    "    "  ■  ]1 ifinpposa 


Sny*.  Siv.Ye.nlle  princess,  would  jouni 


Tour ,, 

Jlfor.  To  be  a  qi 

Than  is  a  slave  in  1 

"  or  princes  should 
Stiff. 

If  happy  Etipland'i 


revile, 


And  so  shall  you, 
royal  king  be  free. 

, Ancems  his  freedom  unto  DM 

Stiff.  I'll  undertake  to  make  thee  Henry's  qneei 

o  put  n  golden  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 
..ml  put  :i  inciious  crown  upon  thy  head, 
lfthnuwilLcondcscendlobemy—    

.Mar.  WhitT 

Stiff.  Hit  lore, 

Mar.  I  am  unworthy  to  be  Henry's  wife. 

Stiff.  No,  gentle  madam;  I  unworthy  am 


To  woo  so  fair  a  dame  I 


w  his  wife, 


And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myself. 

Mar.  An  if'my  father  please,  I  am  content 
Siiff.  Then  call  our   captains,  and  our  coin 


[Troops  coms/orWiwJ. 
A  parity  semutrd.    Enter  Reigrder  on  the  wads. 

Si#  See,  Reignicr,  see,  thy  daughter  prisoner. 

Rrir.  To  whom  ? 

SulE  To  me. 

Jtitg.  Suffolk,  what  remedy  I 

I  am  a  soldier ;  and  unapt  to  weep, 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune's  fickleness. 

Stiff.  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  lord  [ 

Dnsent  (and,  for  thy  honour,  ei»e  consent,) 

:iv  daughter  shall  be  wedded  to  my  king; 

Hiooi  I  with  pain  hive  woo'd  and  won  Iher 
,.nd  this  her  easv-held  imprisonment 
Hath  pain'd  thy  daughter  princely  liberty- 

(4)  An  awkward  bunin 
kclv  to  succeed. 
(ii'Lore, 


n thereto  i 


i  by  Google 
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Reir.  Speaks  Suffolk  u  he  thinks? 


at 

ThafSL 


_   tTSuffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,'  orleign. 

Reig.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  I  descend, 
To  cm  thee  answer  of  thy  just  demand. 

[Exit,  from  Iheu 

Sajff,  And  here  I  wOlapecl  thy  coming. 

Trwnpetf  sounded.  Enter  Rcignier,  Id™. 
Heig.     Welcome,  brave  carl,  into  our  tcrritn- 


. jd  in  Aryou  what  yoir  honour  ph 

flttf.  Thanks,  Reignier,  happy  for  so 

Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king  ! 
What  answer  makes  your  grace  unto  my 

Reig.  Since  thou  dost  deign  to  woo  her  little 
worth, 
To  he  the  princely  bride  of  such  a  lard  ; 
Upon  condition  Imay  quietly 
EttoV  mine  own,  the  county  Maine,  nnd  Anjou, 
Free  from  oppression,  or  the  stroke  of  war, 
Mj  daughter  shall  be  Henry's,  if  he  please. 

arf.That  is  her  ransom,  I  deliver  her ;     , 
And  those  two  counties,  I  will  undertake, 
Your  grace  shall  well  and  quietly  enjoy. 

Rtig.  And  I  again,— in  Henry's  royal  name,  . 
As  deputy  unto  that  gracious  king, 
Give  thee  her  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  faith. 

Stiff.    Reignier  of  France,   I   Rive  thee  kingly 

Because  this  is  in  traffic  of  a  king : 

And  yet,  methinks,  1  could  be  well  contf 

To  be  mine  own  attorney  in  this  case.  [Aside. 

Ill  orer  then  to  Engfcuid  with  this  news. 

And  make  this  marriage  to  be  solemniz'd  ; 

So,  farewell,  Reignier  !  Set  Ibis  diamond  sale 

In  jjolden  palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

Reig-  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Christian  prince,  king  Henry,  were  he  here. 
.      Mar.   Farewell,  my  lord !  Good  wishes,  praise, 

Shall  Suffolk  erer  hare  of  Margaret.  [Going. 

Sujf.  Farewell,  sweet  madam  1  But,  hark  you, 
'    Margaret; 
No  ormcely  commendations  to  my  king? 

JsTor.  Such  commendation*  as  become  a  maid, 
A  lirEJn,  and  his  servant,  say  to  him. 

fluff.  Words  sweetly  plae'd,  and  modestly  di- 

Bnt,  madam,  I  must  trouble  you  agsin,- 
No  loving  token  to  his  majesty  ? 
Mar.  Yes,  my  good  lord;    a    pure    unspotted 


[Examt  Reignier  and  Margaret, 
rt  thou  for  mysclT!— But,  Suflblk, 
stay; 
Thou  may'st  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth  ; 
There  Mmotauis,  and  ugly  treasons,  lurk. 
Solicit  Henry  with  her  wond'rous  praise  : 
Bethink  thee  on  her  virtues  that  surmount ; 
Mad,1  natural  graces  that  extinguish  art ; 
Repeat  their  semblance  often  on  the  seas, 
That,  when  thou  com'st  to  kneel  at  Henry's  feet. 
Thou  may'st  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  wonder. 

[Eat. 

(1)  Play  the  hypocrite.  (S)  Childish. 

ft)  wSd.  (4)  Untimely. 

(51  Miaerbere  rimply  means  a.miserable  creature, 


York.  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  condemnM  to 

Enler  La  Puccllc,  guarded,  and  a  Shepherd. 
SHep.  Ah,  Joan!  this  kills   thy  father's   heart 
outright! 
Have  I  sought  even'  country  far  and  near, 
now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  out, 
Must  1  behold  thy  timeless'  cruel  death  7 
Ah,  Jean,  sweet  daughter  Joan,  111  die  with  thee  I 

Pue.  Decrepit  miser  !'  base  ignoble  wretch  I 
.  am  descended  of  n  gentler  blood  ; 
Thuu  urt  no  rather,  nor  no  friend,  of  mine. 
Shep.  Out,  out !— My  lords,  an  please  you,  'tis 

1  did  beget  her,  all  the  parish  knows: 

1  irr  muiricr  livt.'lh  iv'.,  cm  Lfslifv, 

Shn  was  the  first  fruit  of  my  bachelorship. 

War.  Graceless!  ivilt  thou  deny  thv  parentage? 

York.  This ursrucswhatherkindofluehoth been  ; 
Wisked  and  rile  ;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 

Ship.  Fie,  Joan !  that  thou  wilt  be  so  obstacle  !' 
God  knows  thou  art  a  collop  of  my  flesh  j 
And  for  thy  sake  have  I  shed  many  a  tear: 
Deny  me  not,  I  pr'vthcc,  gentle  Joan. 

Pac.  Peasant,  aiaunt !— You  hare  snborn'd  this 


On  purpose  to  obscure  mv  noble  birth. 
'Tis  true,  I  gave' a  noble  to  the 
mithat  1  wb*j  wedded  to  her 


Of  thy  nativity!  1  would,  the  milk 

Thy  mother  gave  thee,  when  thou  snek'dst  be 

breast: 
Had  been  a  little  ratsbane  for  thy  sake  1 
Or  else,  when  thou  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-ficld, 
'     '  ih  some  ravenous  wolf  had  eaten  thee ! 

'Fork.  Takeheraway;  for  she  halhliv'd  tooloi 
To  fill  the  world  with  vicious  qualities. 
Pue.  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  hare  ct 


Not  me  begotten  of  a  shepherd  swain, 
But  iasu'd  from  the  progeny  of  longs  ; 
Virtuous,  and  holy ;  chosen  from  above 


had  to  do  with  wicked  spirits: 

But  you, — that  are  polluted  with  your  lusts, 
S  tain'd  with  the  guiltless  blood  of  innocents. 


, '  JoanofAre'bathbeen 

.  virgin  from  her  tender  infancy, 


Chaste  and  immaculate  in  very 'thought: 
Whose  maiden  blood,  thus  rigorously  eflui'd, 

Will  cry  for  tc ■■'--  - ■■'  - 

Fork.  Ay,  a 


at  the  gates  of  heai . 
iv  with  her  to  execul 


of  pitch  upon  the  fatal  stake, 
That  so  hcrlorture  may  be  shortened. 

Pue.  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hearts?— 
Then,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmity; 


ffl  f 

and  my 


F1BST  PAST  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Id? 


dwilh 


War.  The  greatest  miracle  thai  e'er  to  wrought: 
I*  all  tout  strict  prcciscness  came  la  this  7 

York.  She  and  the  dauphin  have  been  juggling: 
I  did  imagine  whit  would  be  her  refuge. 

War.  Well,  go  to ;  we  wul  have  no  bastards  lite ; 
Especially  since  Charles  must  father  it. 

Ate  You  are  deceiv'd ;  my  child  is  none  of  his ; 
It  was  Alencan,  thai  enjoy'd  my  lore. 

York.  Alencon!  that  notorious  Machiarcl! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thousand  lives. 

Put.  O,  give  me  leave,  I  bare  deluded  you ; 
Twas  neither  Charles  nor  yet  the  riukc  I  nam'd, 
Bat  Keignier,  long  of  Naples,  that  pre  vail'd. 

War.  A  married  man  1  that's  most  intolerable. 

Fort  Why,  here's  a  girl !  I    think,  sue  knows 

There  were  somruiy,  whom  she  may  accuse. 

War.  IV*  sign,  toe  hath  been  libera]  and  free. 

York,  And,  yet,  forsooth,  she  is  a  virgin  pure  1 — 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  and  thee  : 
Uee  no  entreaty,  fbr  it  is  in  vain. 

Ac  Then  lend  me  hence ;— with  whom  I  leave 


May  n< 


myei 


t  glorious  son  reflex  his  beams 


id  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 

Eariran  jou  :  till  mischief  and  despair, 
Drive  yju  to  break  jour  necks,  or  hang  yoaraclves  \ 
[Kill,  guarded. 
York.  Break  thou  in  nieces,  and  consume  to  ashes, 
Then  foul  accursed  minister  of  bell  1 

Eider  Csrmnai  Beaufort,  attended. 

Cor.  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  your  excellence 
With  letters  of  commission  from  the  king. 
For  know,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
Mor'd  with  remorse'  of  these  out-ageous  broils, 
Hate  earnestly  implurM  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  the  aspiring  French  j 
And  here  at  hand  the  dauphin,  and  his  train, 
Approechelh,  to  confer  about  some  matter. 

York.  IseilouxwBTaulum'dtothiaeDectT 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  many  peers. 
So  maoy  captains,  gentlemen,  and  soldiers, 
That  in  this  qnarreThare  been  orerthrown, 
And  sold  then-  bodies  for  their  country's  benefit, 
Shall  we  at  last  conclude  effeminate  peace  T 
HiTe  sre  not  lost  most  pert  of  all  the  towns, 


By  sight  of  these  our  bs>ful»  essanfca.      . 

Win.  Charles,  and  the  rest,  k  ■  ensctatf  UjBs ; 
That— in  regard  king  Henry  gives  consent, 
Of  mere  compassion,  and  of  lenity, 

a  tout  country  of  distressful  war, 

— . ifler  you  U>  breathe  in  fruitful  peace,-— 

You  shall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  crown  ; 
And,  Charles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 

"' iy  him  tribute,  and  submit  thyself, 

shsJtbeplse'd  as  nectar  under  bin. 

And  still  enjoy  thr  regal  dignnr. 

•flint.  Must  he  Ik  then  as  shadow  of  himself  I 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  coronet ;» 
And  jet,  in  substance  and  authority. 
Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  7 
•".I — ifler  is  absurd  and  reat — '— 

Wuh"ni___ 

'  id  therein  rererene'd  for  their  lawful  king: 
all  I,  for  lucre  of  the  test  unvanquish'd, 
itract  so  much  from  thai  prerogative, 
.  to  be  call'd  but  viecrov  of  the  whole  T 
i,  lord  ambsssudD:' ;  I'll  rather  keep 

That  which  1  have,  than,  coveting  for  more. 

Be  cast  from  possibility  of  all. 

York.  Insulting   Charles!   host  thou  by  secret 

Used  intercession  to  obtain  a  league  ; 
And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromise, 
Stand's!  thou  aloof  upon  comparison  1 
Either  accept  the  title  thou  usurp'* t. 
Of  benefit*  proceeding  from  our  king, 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert, 
"r  we  will  plague  thee  with  incessant  wars. 

Reig.   My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obsliusej, 
.  0  cavil  in  the  course  of  this  contract: 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one. 
We  shall  not  find  like  opportunity. 

Men.  To  say  the  truth,  it  la  your  poller. 
To  save  your  subjects  from  such  mesai 
And  ruthless  slaughters,  as  are  daily  « 
By  our  proceeding  in  hostility : 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  trace, 
Although  you  break  it  when  your  pleasure  serve 
[Aride  Is  Ckorli 

Wat.    How    say'st    thou,  Charles?    shall    t 
condition  aland  J  * 

Char.  It  shall: 
Only  lescrv'd,  you  claim  no  interest 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrison. 

Fort  Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  majesty ; 

>  thou  art  knight,  never  to  disobey, 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  En 


Our  great  progenitor*  had  conquered  T— 
O,  Warwick,  Warwick !  I  foresee  with  grief. 
The  otter  loos  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

War.  Be  patient,  York :  ifwe  conclude  a  peace, 
It  shall  be  with  such  strict  and  severe  covenants, 
A«  utile  shall  the  frenchmen  gain  thereby, 
En/rr  Charles,  attended;  Alenfon,  Bastard,  Reig- 
nier,  and  others. 


What  the  conditions  of  that  league  must  be. 
York.   Speak,   Winchester  j  for  boiling  choler 

The  hollow  passage  of  my  poison'd  nice. 


■e  used  fcr  ci 


.  ...  , .    .    riny  when  you  plcasei 

Hang  up  your  ensigns,  let  your  drums  be  still, 
For  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace.        [Exeunt. 
SCE.YE  V  — London.     A  room  In   Ihi    palace. 

Enter  King  I  lenrv,  in  con/erencs  irila  Suffolk  J 

Gloster  and  Exeter  filloabg. 

K.  Hen.  Your  wond'rous  lore  description,  Dobla 

f  beauteous  Margaret  hath  astonishM  me : 

cr  virtues,  graced  with  external  gifts, 

o  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  Heart  I 

rind  like  as  rigour  in  tempestuous  gusts 

Provokes  the  mightiest  hulk  against  tne  tide  ; 

So  am  I  driven,  by  bieatb  of  her  renown, 

Either  to  suffer  shipwreck,  or  arrive 

(4)  'Be  content  to  Hie  ulhtbtmbe'tij  ot  aa 


i  by  Google 
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MT, 


Whew  I  but  ham  fru.aon  of  her  lo 


r.  Tjuil 


fluff".  Tush  I  mrcoodbrd!  ■ 
Iibut  apiefaceofner  worthy  p 
Tba  chid1  perfection*  of  that  loi 


Wo 


chief  perfecti 
H  sufficient 


this  superficial  tale 


Able  lo  ravish  any  dull  conceit. 

And,  which  a  more,  sna  it  not  so  dirine, 
So  full  replete  with  choice  of  ell  delights. 
But,  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind, 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command : 
Commuid,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chute  intents, 
To  lore  uid  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 
AT.  lltn.  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'cr'pre- 

Therefb™,  my  lord  protector,  gin  content, 
That  Margaret  may  he  England's  royal  qu.cn. 

6(0.  So  should  1  give  content  lo  flatter  sin. 
Tou  know,  my  lord,  your  highness  is  betroth'd 
Unto  another  lady  or  esteem  ; 
How  shall  we  then  dispense  with  thot  contr&ct, 
And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach  7 

Stiff.  As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawful  oaths  ;' 


_.  , jn  of  his  adversary's    . 

A  poor  earl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds. 
Arid  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Gio.  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  I 
that? 
Her  father  is  no  better  Uian  an  earl, 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

SbB".  Yea,  my  good  lord,  her  father  is  a  king, 
The  king  of  Maples,  and  Jerusalem  ; 
And  of  such  great  authority  in  France, 
As  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace, 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Gh.  And  so  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do, 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charles. 

Ext.   Beside,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  liberal 

While  Rcignier  sooner  will  rem  re,  than  gire. 
8*Jf  A  dower,  my  lords  1  disgrace  not  so  your 

That  he  should  be  so  abject,  base,  and  poor, 

To  Choose  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  love. 

Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen. 

And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  him  rich : 

So  worthless  peasants  bargain  for  their  wires, 

As  market-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  horse. 

Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  north, 

Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship  ;* 

Not  whom  wo  will,  but  whom  his  grace  affects, 

Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed  : 

And  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  most, 

It  most  of  all  these  reasons  bimlelh  us, 

In  our  opinion  she  should  be  prefcrr'd. 

For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell. 

An  age  or  discord  and  continual  strife  7 

Whereas  the  contrary  brinzeth  forth  bliss,  ' 


Andis„r. 

Whom  should  we  match,  with  Henry,  being  a  ting, 

But  Margaret,  that  is  daughter  lo  a'king  ? 

Her  peerless  feature,  joined  with  her  birth, 

Approves  her  flt  for  none,  but  (or  a  king : 

Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  spirit 

(More  than  in  women  common]  v  is  seen.) 

Will  answer  our  hope  in  issue  of  a  king ; 

For  Henry,  son  unto  a  conqueror, 

Is  likely  to  beget  more  conquerors. 

If  with  a  lady  of  so  high  resolve, 

(I)  A  triumph  then  signified  u  public  oAMUOBI 
Mca  as  a  mask,  or  revel.     * 


As  is  fair  Margaret,  he  be  unk'd  In  lore. 

Then  yield,  my  lords ;  and  here  conclude  with  me 
That  Margaret  shall  be  queen,  and  none  but  she. 
Jf.  Hen.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your 

My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  that 
My  lender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  passion  of  inflaming  lore, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  this  I  tun  assur'd, 
I  feel  such  sharp  dissension  in  mT  breast 
Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hi 
As  1  am  sick  with  working  of 
Take,  therefore,  shipping ;  post,  m 

.  .    .„.. „ „  England,  and  beer. 

King  Henry's  faithful  aiiil  anointed  queen : 

For  your  expenses  and  sufficient  charge, 

Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 

Be  gone,  I  say  :  for,  till  you  do  return, 

I  rest  perplexed  with  a  thousartd  cares.— 

And  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  offence: 

If  you  do  eensure1  me  by  what  you  were, 

Not  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  excuse 

This  sudden  execution  of  mv  will. 

And  so  conduct  me,  where  from  company, 

I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  grief.  I£cil. 

Gh.  Ay,  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and  last. 
[Exeunt  CHoster  sntl  Exeter. 

Stiff.  Thus  Suffolk  bath  prevail'd  i  and  thus  ha 

As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece ;' 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  lore, 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king ; 
But  I  will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  realm.  [Ex, 


......    jit--*    Tha'Ui" 

second  and  third  parts  were  published  without  the 
first,  may  be  admitted  as  no  weak  proof  that  thai 
copies  were  surreptitiously  obtained^  and  that  tlse 
printers  at  that  time  gave  the  public  those  plays, 
not  such  aa  the  author  designed,  but  such  ns  they 
could  get  them.  That  this  play  was  written  before 
the  two  others  is  indubitably  collected  from  the  ae- 
ries of  events  ;  that  it  was  written  and  played  be- 
fore Henry  the  Fifih  is  apparent;  v — '-  "- 

epilogue  there  is  menti '      r 

not  of  the  oilier  parts  i 
'Henry  the  Sixth  in  swaddling  bands  crown'd  tint/A 
'  Whose  slate  so  many  hod  the  managing, 
That  they  lost  Franco,   and  made  his  England 

Which  oil  our  stage  hath  shown.' 

France  is  lost  in  this  piny.  The  two  roHowmr; 
ontoin,  as  the  old  title  imports,  the  contention  o? 
be  houses  of  York  and  Lancaster. 

The  second  anil  third  parts  of  Henry  VI.  were 

C tinted  in  1600.  When  Hcnrv  V.  was  written,  we 
now  not,  but  it  was  printed  likewise  in  1600,  and 
therefore  before  the  publication  of  the  first  and 
second  parts.  Thefirst  part  of  Henry  VI.  had  been 
often  shown  on  the  stage,  and  would  certainly  have 
appeared  in  its  place,  had  the  author  been  the  pub  - 

JOHNSON. 
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KING  HENRY  VI. 


,*  '  The  Contention  of  tha  two  furious  homes  of  York  and  Lancaster)'  in  two  parts,  was  pub- 
d  in  qnurtn,  in  160D ;  and  the  first  part  was  entered  on  the  Stationers'  books,  (as  Mr.  Bteeveus 
jbeerved,)  March  12,  lS9i4.     On  these  two  plays,  which  I  believe  to  bare  been  written  by  some 


uiL? 


before  the  year 1£90,  Shukni 


tim. 


wo  plays,  whit 


1  conceive,  Ibis  and  lbs  following  di 


ellcrSBg,  retrenching,  or  amplifying,  as  he  thought  proper.  1 
the  reader  of  the  method  observed  in  the  printing  of  these  pli 
manner  ere  found  in  the  original  quarto  plays  (or  at  least  with 

noticing:)  and  those,  I  conceive,  Shakspeare  adopted  as  lie  fou „  .„  „,„,_„  „„„„„ 

commas  are  prefixed,  were,  if  my  hypothesis  be  well  founded,  retouched,  and  greatly  improved  by  him 
and  those  with  asterisks  were  his  own  original  production ;  the  embroidery  with  which  he  ornamented 
the  coarse  staff'  that  had  been  awkwardly  made  up  for  the  stage  by  some  uf  his  contemporaries.  The 
speeches  which  be  new-modelled,  he  implored,    sometimes  by  amplification,  and  sometimes  by  re* 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  Hr  nry  lie  Sixth  : 

Humphrey,  duke  of  Glosler,  ail  ancle. 

Cardtnti   Beaufort,   Msnon  of  Winchester,   great 

wad*  to  the  king. 
Richard  Flantigenet,  daii  of  York :  < 
Edward  and  Richard,  liit  ions. 
Ifuke  of  Somerset,  "l 

Duke  <f  Suffolk, 

Duke  if  Buckingham,       W  the  kings  party. 
Ijird  Clifford, 
Young  Clifford,  his  son.    J 

BSTCig  !•**»>*«. 

Lord  Scales,  Governor  of  tht  Ttmrr.       Lard  Say. 
Sir  Humphrey  Stafford,  and  All  brother.     Sir  John 

Stanley. 
A  Sea-captain,  Master,  and  Mater's   Mate,  and 

••-.  .-r  yvhibnore. 


Hume  mid  Southwell,  two  priests. 

Bolingbrokc,  a  conjurer.     JJ  Spirit  railed  by  Urn, 

Thomas  Homar,  an  armourer.    Peter,  Ml  man. 

Cftr*  of  Chatham.    M         

Simpeox,  on  impojtor. 

Jack  Cade,  a  rriel  ; 

George,  John,  Dick,  Smith,  the  Weaver,  Michael, 

ifC.  hit  foUoatrs. 
Aleiander  Iden,  a  Kentish  G 


Margaret,  mieen  to  kins  Henry. 
Eleanor,  due  hess  of  Gfoster.  ' 
Margery  Jourdain,  a  toUcA.    Wife  to  &knpeox. 

Lords,  Todies,  and  Jitter. Hants ;  Petitioners,  J&. 
dentin,  a  Beadle,  Sheriff,  and  Officers;  CUi. 
tens.  Prentices,  Faieoners,  Guards,  Soldiers, 
Messengers,  Ire. 

Scene,  dispersei'dy  in  various  parts  of  England. 


SCEAE  I.—  London.-- .3  r 


Seven  carls,  tivelTC  bnrone,  twenty  rererenc 
I  have  pcribrm'd  my  task,  and  was  espous 


In  sight  of 'T 


tor,  Salisbury,  Warwick,  and  Cardinal  Beaufort  ■, 
an  the  other,'  Queen  Margaret,  led  in  by  Suffolk ; 
York,  Somerset,    Buckingham,  and  others,  fol- 


at  high  imperial  majesty 
irge  at  my  depart  for  Fra 


As  or  your  nign  nnpenaj  n 
I  had  iii  charge  at  my  depart 
As  procurator  to  your  excellence, 
To  marry  princess  Margaret  Jbrvour  grace  ; 
So,  in  the  brnons  ancient  citv,  Tours, — 
In  presence  of  the  kings  of  France  and  Ski!, 
The  dukes  of  Orleans,   Calaber,   Bretolgne,  and 
Akncon, 

TOL.  JJ. 


■  ti;li:  in  their 


Dclivc.  _r 

To  your  most  gracious  hanas,  inai  are  uie  i 
Of  that  great  shadow  1  did  represent  [ 
The  happiest  gift  that  ever  marquis  gave, 
The  fni rest  qi iron  lhat  Clcr  king  reeeiv'd. 
ST.  Hen.  Suffolk,  arise.— Welcome,  que 

.  can  esprcss  no  kinder  sign  of  loye. 
Than  tins  kind  kiea.— 0  Lord,  that  lends  n 
[.end  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulness 
For  thou  hast  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  I 


like, 


1 A  world  of  earthly  v 
*  If  sympathy  of  love 


ympalhy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts. 
Mar.  Great  long  of  England,  and  D 
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'  Mikes  me  the  bolder  to  salute  my  king 
'  With  ruder  terms  ;  such  as  my  wit  affords, 
'And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minister. 
'if.  He*.  Her  sight  did  ravish ;  hut  her  grace  ii 

' '  Her  words  y-clad  with  wisdom's  majesty, 
'Makes  me,  from  wondering  fill  to  weeping  joys  [ 
'Such  is  usefulness  of  bv  heart's  content.— 
'  Lords,  with  odo  cheerful  voico  welcome  tot  lore. 
All.  Lons;  lire  queen  Margaret,  England's,  hap- 

Q.  Jtfor.  Wo  thank  you  nil.  [fnwrisA. 

ftjf  Mr  lord  protector,  so  it  please  you 

Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace, 
Between  our  sovereign  and  the  French  king  Charles, 
*  For  eighteen  months  concluded  by  consent. 
ni.  tO«J,.l  Imaiimi*,  It iaa*TiiJbitv>crnth 
Charles,  and  William  de  la  Pooli. 
'-"-"t,  ambassador  for  Henry  king 
the    laid  Henri)  shall  espau 


Glo.lSeodj.l  Imprimis,  It  U 
French  W,  Cnarfcj 
«"w«  af  Suffolk, 

of  England,— that  M 

Ut  lady  Margaret,  daughter  onto  Reignier  king 
ef  Jfapla,  Sicilto,  and  Jerusalem;  and  crown 
her  ouem  of  England,    ere   the  thirtieth  of  Mmt 

next  ensuing. -Item,— That  the  duchy  of  Anjou 

and  the  county  of  Maine,  slwll  be  released  and 
delivered  to  the  king  her  father- 

K.Hen,  Uncle, Tiow  now? 

Glo.  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord 

.  Some  sodden  qualm  hath  struck  me  at  the  heart. 
And  dnnm'd  mine  eves,  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

X.  Hen.  Uncle  (if  Winchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

Win,  Item,— It  is  further  agreed  between  (ten 
-r-that  the  duchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine  shall  ft, 
released  and  delivered  over  to  the  king  her  father 
and  she  sent  ova  of  Ike  king  ef  England's  mm 

-       ._...  —  j  .i .-r.i-jj  having  dowry. 

-Lord  mar  " 

We  here  create  thee  the  first  duke  of  Suffolk, 

And  girt  thee  with  the  sword.— 

Cousin  of  York,  we  here  dischargeyour  grace 

From  being  regent  in  the  parta  of  France, 

Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  full  eipir'd.— 

Thanks,  uncle  Winchester,    Gloster,   York,   and 


ik  you  all  for  this  great  favour  done, 
,..: .  to  m j  pruicely  queen. 

— *  with  all  spec-1 :  '• 

._._  be  perform'd 
[Exeunt  King,  Queen,  and  Suffolk. 
Gto.  Brave  peer*  of  England,  pillars  of  the  state, 
'To  voudulre  Humphrey  must  unload  his  grief, 
'  Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  nil  the  land, 
'  What !  did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  routb, 
'  His  valour,  coin,  and  people,  in  the  waia  ? 
'  Rid  he  so  often  lodge  in  open  field, 
"In  winter's  cold,  arid  summer's  parching  heat, 
To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance  7 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  nits, 
'  To  beep  by  policy  what  Henry  got  f 
'  Hare  you  yourselves,  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
'  Brave  York,  Salisbury,  and  rictorioua  Warwick, 
1  Recciv'd  deep  scars  in  France  and  Normandy? 
'Or  hath  mine  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself, 
'With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 

(I)  I  am   the    bolder   lo    address  you,    having 
already  familiarized  you  lo  my  imagination. 
It)  Beloved  above  all  things. 


Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  council-house, 

Early  and  late,  debating  lo  and  fro 

How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe  7 

And  hath  his  highness  in  bis  infancy 

Been  crown'd  in  Paris,  in  despite  of  foe*  1 

And  shall  these  labours,  and  these  honours,  die? 

Shall  Henry's  conquest,  Bedford's  vigilance, 
Your  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  council,  diet 
0  peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  league  ■ 
Fatal  this  marriage,  cancelling  your  fame : 
Blotting  your  names  from  books  of  memory  - 
Razing  the  characters  of  your  renown; 
Defacing  monuments  of  conquered  France ; 
Undoing  all,  as  all  had  never  been ! 
'  Cor.  Tvcphcw,  what  mcam 


keep  it,  if  * 
™  should: 


Glo.  Ay,  uncle,  we  wil 
ut  now  it  is  impossible  i 
Suffolk,  (ho  new-made  duke  thai  rules  the  roast, 
1  Hath  given  the  duchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  king  Ileignier,  whose  large  style 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

•  'Sol.  Now,  by  the  death  of  turn  that  died  for  alL 
These  counties  were  the  kevs  of  Normandy  :— 

But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  aon  ? 
'  War.  For  grief,  (hat  they  are  past  recovery : 
For,  were  (here  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no 

Anjou  and  Maine !  myself  did  win  them  both ; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  conquer : 
And  are  the  cities,  that  I  got  with  wounds, 
DeliverM  up  n°oiu  with  peaceful  words  I 
Mort  Dicu ! 

*  Yorfc.  For  Suffolk's  duke— may  he  be  suffocate, 
'  That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle ! 

*  Franco  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart, 
'  Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
I  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  had 
'Large  sums  of  gold,   and   dowries  with    (heir 


That  Suffolk 

*  For  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her ! 

*  She  should  have  staid  in  France,  and  stsj-v'd  in 

•  Car.  Mvlotdoriilosler.rowyouErowtoohnt; 
'  It  was  (he  pleasure  of  mv  lord  the  king. 

•Glo.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  I  know  your  mind  j 
Tis  not  iny  speeches  that  vou  do  mislike, 
But  'tis  my  presence  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Rancour  will  out :  Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 
I  see  thy  fury:  If  I  longerstny, 
Wc  shall  begin  our  ancient  bickcringa.* — 
Lordings,  farewell ;  and  say,  when  I  am  gone, 
I  prophesied— France  will  be  lost  ere  long,     [rial 

Car.  So,  there  goes  our  protector  in  a  rage. 
Tis  known  lo  you,  he  is  mine  cnemv ; 
"  Nay,  more,  an  encmv  unto  you  all ; 
And  no  great  friend.  1  fear  me*,  to  the  king. 
Consider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  af  blood, 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  English  crown; 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage. 
And  all  the  wealthy  kuiednms  of  the  wen, 
There's  reason  he  should  be  displeased  at  it. 

(3)  This  speech  crowded  wilh  so  marr/  circum- 
stances of  aggravation. 

(4)  Slunnispings. 


Google 


*  Look  to  it,  lords,  .___ _ „    

*  Bewitch  your  hearts ;  be  wise,  and  circumspect. 

*  What  though  the  common  people  favour  him, 

'  Colling-  (urn— Humphrey,   the  gtod  duke  of  Glei- 

'  Clapping  their  hinds,  ud  crying  with  a loud  ? 
1  Jem  ■wnfnin  |iour  rwtai  ezeeUenei  I 
'  With.  -G«J  preserve  the  road  duke  Humphrey 
'  1  feu-  roc,  lords,  for  all  this  (Uttering-  gloss, 
'  He  will  be  (bund  %  dangerous  protector. 
*  B*dt.  Why  thuuld  he  then  protect  our  a 

*  He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himself  ? — 
'  Cousin  orSomeiset,  join  you  with  me, 

|  And  all  together— with  Uwdiikc  of  Suffolk,— 


SECOND  PAST  OP  KING  HENBY.YL 


*  I'll  to  the  Joke  rjf  Suffolk  presently.  [Exit. 

'Satn.  Cousin    of  Buckingham,  though  Hum- 


*  Despite  duke  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinal. 

[Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Somerset. 
Set.  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
'  While  these  do  labour  for  their  own  preferment, 
'  Behoves  it  as  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
'I  never  saw  hut  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloater 
'Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
'  Otl  hare  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal — 
'  More  Hue  n  soldier,  than  a  man  othe  church, 
'  As  stout,  and  proud,  >a  he  were  lord  of  all, — 
'  Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himself 
'Unlike  the  ruler  of  n  common- weal. — 
*Warwie~ 
'Tbydef 
•Halhw 


.  . B.  _„ iril  discipline; 

1  Thy  Isle  exploits,  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
'  When  thou  wert  resent  for  our  sovereign, 
'Have  made  thee  fearM,  and   honour'd,  of  the 

people: 
'  Join  we  together,  for  the  public  good  ; 
'In  what  we  can  to  bridle  and  suppress 
1  The  pride  of  Suffolk,  and  the  cardinal, 

With  Somerset's  and  Buckingham's  ambition  ; 


So*.  Then  let's  make  haste  away,  and  took  unto 
the  main. 

War.  Unto  the  main !  O  father,  Maine  is  lost  [ 
That  Maine,  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win, 
'  And  would  have  kept,  so  long  as  breath  did  luat : 
Main  chance,  father,  you  meant ;  bull  mcaxitMaine; 
Which  I  will  win  from  Franco,  or  else  be  slain. 


•  Paris  bloat;  the  at. 


'  I  cannot  blame  them  all ;  What  ist  to  them  T 
'  'tis  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 
'  Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  their 

'  And  purchase  friends,  and  give  to  courtezans, 
Still  revelling,  like  louts,  till  nil  be  gone: 
While  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  poods 

'  Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  hapless  bund*. 
\nd  ahnkes  his  head,  and  trembling  alanda  aloof. 


.  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue, 
lands  are  bargain'd  for,  and  sold, 
realms  of  England,  France,  and 


■  So  Yr.r! 
While  Jus  oi 
Mcthinks,  tl 


Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh  and  blood, 
As  did  the  fatal  brand  Alihca.  bum'd, 
Unto  the  prince's  heart  or  Caljdon.' 
njou  and  Maine,  both  given  unto  the  French  I 
Cold  news  for  me  ;  for  I  had  hope  of  France, 
Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  soil. 
A  day  will  come,  when  York  shall  claim  his  own ; 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nei'ils'  parts, 
And  make  a  show  of  love  to  proud  duke  Humphrey, 
And,  when  I  <pv  advantage,  claim  the  crown. 
For  that's  the  I olden  mark  1  seek  to  hi t : 
Nor  shall  proud  Lancaster  usurp  my  right, 
Nor  hold  his  sceptre  in  his  childish  fist, 
Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  head. 
Whose  church  -like  humours  fit  not  tor  a  crown. 
Then,  York,  be  still  a  while,  till  time  do  serve : 
h  thou,  and  wake  when  others  be  asleep. 
To  pry  into  the  secrets  or  the  slate ; 
Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  oflove, 
With  bis  new  bride,  and  England's  dear-bought 

And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fall'n  at  jars: 

Then  will  I  raise  aloft  the  milk-whits  roec, 

With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  pcrfuun'd ; 

"n  my  standard  bear  the  arms  of  Yort, 
To  grapple  with  the  house  of  Lancaster ; 
And,  force  perforce,  I'll  make  him  yield  the  crown, 
Whose  bookish  rule  hath  pull'd  fair  England  down. 
[Exit. 

SCEJfB  Jl.—Tht  tone.     A  room  in  the  dukt 
of   Gloster's   house.      Enter,  Gloater  and  ties 

Duch.  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  orer-ripeu'd 

Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load  1 

*  Why  doth  the  great  duke  Humphrey  knit  his 

'  As  frowning;  at  the  favours  of  the  world? 
'  Why  arc  thine  eyes  fu'd  to  the  sullen  earth, 
'  Gumgon  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  sight? 
What  see'st  thou  there  ?  king  Henry's  diadem, 
'  Enchas'd  with  all  Ihe  honours  of  the  world  ? 
'If  so,  gaze  on,  and  grovel  on  thvfnce, 

•  Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  same. 

Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold  :— 
What,  is't  too  short  1  I'll  lengthen  it  with  mine : 
'  And,  having  both  together  heav'd  it  up, 
'  We'll  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heaven  \ 


(!)  Meleagcr  ;  whose  life  was  to  continue  only 
so  long  as  a  certain  firebrand  should  last  Hfs 
mother  Althea  having  thrown  it  into  the  fire,  be 
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•  Gta.  0  Hell,  tweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  lore  thy 
lord, 
1  Banish  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts  ! 
'  And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagine  ill 
'  Against  raj  long  and  neplunv,  virtuum  Henry, 
1  Be  my  last  breatlting  in  this  rmrtol  world! 
*Mv  troublous  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sod. 

'Duck.    What  dream,    my  lord?  tell  mo,  and 
I'll  requite  it 
•With  sweet  rehearsal  ofn 

'  Gii.  Methought,  this 


in  ci 


e  office-badge 


'Was  broke  in  twain,  bf  

'  But.  as  I  think,  it  wsshy  the  cardinal : 
'And  cm  the  nieces  of  the  broken  "and 
'Were    plac'd    the    heads    of  Edmond   (Juke    of 

'  And  William  de  In  Poole  first  duke  of  Suffolk. 
'This  ml  toy  dream ;  what  itdolh  bode,  God  kno 

'  Dock.  Tilt,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument, 
That  hs  that  breaks  i  slick  of  Gloslcr's  grove, 
1  Shall  lose  his  head  for  his  presumption. 
1  But  list  tome,  iai  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke: 
Methought,  I  sat  in  scat  of  majesty, 


Where  I  Jenry,  and  dame  Margaret,  kneel'd  to  me 
'And  on  my  head  did  set  the  diadem. 
'  Oio.  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  mult  I  chide  outright 

•  Presumptuous  dame,  ill-nurtur'd1  Eleanor  I 
Art  thou  not  second  woman  in  the  realm  ; 
And  the  protector's,  wife,  bcloi'd  or  him  7 

•  Halt  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  command 

•  Above  tho  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thought  I  i 
And  wilt  Ihou  still  be  haoimering  trcachcrij 

»  To  tumble  down  thy  husband  and  Ihvsilf, 

•  From  top  of  honour  to  diMrjocc's  feet? 
Away  f"om  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

*Duch.    What,    what,    mj    lord !    are    you    so 

'With  Eleanor,  for  telling  but  her  dream? 
'  Next  time,  I'll  keep  my  dreams  unto  myself, 
'And  not  be  eheck'd. 

'  Glo.  May,  be  not  angry,  1  am  pleas'd  again. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

'Mai.  My  lord    protector.  His    bis    highness' 

You  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 
■Whereas'thelring  and  queen  do  mean  to  hawk. 
Gin.  I  go.— Come,  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  wilh  us  J 
'  Ditch.  Yea,  good  mv  lord,  I'll  follow  presently. 
{Exeunt  Gloeter  end  Messenger, 
'  Follow  I  must,  1  cannot  go  before, 
+  While!  (iliwirr  bs'iirs  this  h.vic  and  humble  mind. 

•  Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  nest  of  blood, 
' '  rcnorc  these  tedious  stumbling-blocks, 

m  their  hearth — '-- 


*  And  smooth  m 


av  upon  thci. 

*  And,  beins  a  woman,  I  will  not  be  alack 

*  To  play  my  part  in  fortune'!  pageant. 
'  Where  ore  you  there?  Sir  John!'  nay,  Icar  not, 

'  We  aro  alone ;  here's  none  but  thee,  and  I. 
Eater  Hume. 

your  royal  majestv ! 


Duck.  What  aay' 
Rant.  But,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Hi 


eooferr'd 

Wilh  Margery  Jourdaip,  the  cunning  witch ; 
And  Kiij-cr  Bolingbrokc,  the  conjurer? 
And  willthey  undertake  to  do  me  good? 

'Hume.  This    they    hate   [ ~ ■■' 

your  highness 

rais'd  fromdeolh 

it  shall  make  ansivbr  to  si 


unded  him. 


When  from  Saint  Albans  we  do  make  return. 
We'll  see  these  things  effected  to  the  full. 
Here  Hume,  lake  this  reward  i  make  merrr,  man, 
With  thy  confederates  in  this  weighty  cause 

[fail  Duchess. 
*  Iliane.  Hume   must   mala:   merry  with   the 

duchess'  sold  ; 
Marry,  and  shall.     Bulhow 
Seal  up  your  lips,  and  »ivel 
Tho  business  askelh  silent  sjecsiasy. 

*  Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold,  to  bring  the  witch ; 

'  Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a  deyiL 
Yet  hare  I  gold,  flics  from  another  coast: 
I  dare  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardinal, 
And  from  the  great  and  new-made  duke  of  Suffolk . 
Vet  I  do  find  it  so :  fur,  to  be  plsin, 
They  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  humour, 
Have  hired  me  to  undermine  the  duchess. 
And  bunt  these  conjuration*  in  her  brain. 

"  They  sa  v,  A  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker ; 

"  ''-'         I  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal's  broker. 


i  words  but — mural 


*  Well,  so  it  stands _ ,  ...._,_ „ 

*  Hume's  knavery  will  be  the  duchesi*  wreck; 

*  And  her  attaint  lire  will  ho  Humphrey's  fall : 

*  Sort  how  it  will,*  1  shall  Jistc  gold  for  alL   [Erit 
SCEJfE  lll.—Tht  same.    Jlroam  in  Iht  palace. 

Enter  Peter,  anil  oiAers,  icilft  p'dilteni. 
'  1  Pel.  My  masters,  let's  stand  close ;  my  lord 
'  protector  will  cuine  thin  way  by  and  by,  one?  then 
1  wo  may  deliver  our  sunpli ration ■  in  the'nuiH.' 

'!  Pit.  Marry,  (he  Lord  rrotccthim,  Br  he's  a 
'  good  man  I  Jesu  bless  him ! 

Eiiln-  Suffolk,  and  Queen  Margaret 
*  1  Pel.  Here  'a  comes,  melhinks,  and  lha  queen 
1  with  him  :  I'll  be  the  first,  sure. 
'  2  Pel.  Come  back,   root ;  (Ids  is  the  duke  of 
Suffolk,  and  not  my  lord  proleclor. 
t  **tff   How  now,  fellow?  would'st  any  thing 

'  1  Pel.  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me !  I  took  vo 
for  my  lord  nrolertor. 

1  Q.  Mar.  (Heail-ii?  the  sripfisfriiition.)  To  m* 
lord  proitelcT  !  are  voul  npoUeationi  to  his  lord- 
ship?   Let  mo  see  them  :  What  is  thine  ? 

'  I  Pet.  Mine  is,  an't  please  your  grace,  against 
John  Goodman,  my  lord  cardinal's  man,  Ibrkecp- 
iiis  my  bouse  and  land?,  and  wife  and  all,  from  me 
Sri/f-'  Thv  will:  tn.i ')  that  b  somr-  wrong  indeed.— 
What's  Tours'!— Whal's  licrc  !  [/i«ir!j.l  Against 
the  duke.  •:/  Suffolk,  for  rncMlg  las  ccimout 
'  Jlfrlftrrf  -How  now,  sir  knave  ? 

2  Pit.  Alus,  sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  ol 
Our  whole  township. 

Peter.     [Pmerdiits  ids  petition]      Against  nay 
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Thomas  Horner,  Tor  saving,  That  the  duke 

ww  rightful  heir  to  the  crown. 

far.  What  say'st  thou?  Did  (he  duke  of 

-iy»J»E  in  rightful  heir  to  the  crown  J 

•  Peter.  That  mv  master  was  7  No,  forsooth : 
'  muter  said,  That  he  nil ;  and  (hat  the  king  »u 

&uj".  \Vho ia there ?  [Eitln-Sm'nrtlJ.]— T»kct!i 
ftllow  in,  and  send  (br  hi*  master  with  a  pursLuvm.. 
vtly: — well  hear  more  of  Jour  mailer  bejun! 
[Errant  Stmmti,  wilk  Peter, 
for  you,  that  love  to  be  pro- 


of  Tori 

■York 


t$V 


■  Begin  your  suit* , .  _.       

{7<arilaep«t««t 
'Ami,  base  coitions  l1 — Suffolk,  let  them  go. 

*  .*.  Come,  let'*  be  gone.  [Extant  Petitioners 

*  Q,  JMar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  say,  fa  this  the 

*  I*  thb  the  fashion  in  the  eourt  of  England.  J 

*  I*  Lhia  the  government  of  Britain's  isle, 

*  And  thb  the  royalty  of  Albion's  kin;;  1 

*  What,  shall  kino;  Henry  be  a  pupil  still, 

*  Under  the  suriv  Glostcr's  governance  ? 

*  Am  I  a  queen  En  title  and  in  style, 

*  And  must  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  T 
'  I  lell  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Tour* 
J  Thou  rao'st  a  tilt  ir  honour  or  m 

rscmblcd  thee, 

.,_, r,  ..jJ  prnportioD  : 

'  But  ail  Kb  mind  ia  bent  to  hoi  mom, 

*  To  number  .rfre-.Waruj  on  hia  beads : 

'  lib  champions  are — the  prophets  and  apostles 

*  Hb  weapons  half  ran'  of  sacred  writ  i 

*  His  study  k  hia  lut-yard,  and  his  lores 

*  Arc  bnuen  images  of  cananiz'd  saints. 

*  1  would,  the  college  of  cardinals 

*  Would  choose  him  pope,  and  carrv  him  to  Rome, 

*  And  set  the  triple  crown  upon  his"  head  ; 

*  That  were  a  stale  fit  for  tus  holiness, 

*  StgJT.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cauia 
'  Yoor  kWsacsa  came  to  England,  so  will  I 

'  In  England  work  your  grace's  full  content. 

*  Q.  M*r.  Beside  the  naught  protector,  hare  we 

Beaufort, 

*  The  imperious  churchman  ;  Somerset,  Bucking- 

*  And  grumbling  York ;  and  not  the  least  of  these, 

*  Hal  em  do  mora  m  England  that)  the  king. 

*  Sqff.  And  he  of  these,  that  can  do  most  of  all 

*  Cermet  do  more  in  England  than  the,  Nevils ! 

*  Salisbury,  and  Warwick,  are  no  simple  peers. 

'  (t  -War*  Not  all  these  lords  do  vex  me  half  at 

'  As  that  proud  dame,  the  lord  protector's  wife. 
'ahe  sweep"  it  through  the  court  with  troops  ol 

dike  an 

*  Sisr  bears  a  duke's  rerenues  on  her  back, 

*  Aid  sn  her  heart  she  scorns  her  poverty  : 

*  Shall  I  not  lire  to  be  aveng'd  on  her? 

*  CooUmptuous  base-bom  eallat1  as  she  it,     * 
'  She  vaunted  'mongst  her  minions  t'other  day, 
The  1t*J  train  of  her  want  wearing-gown 
Web  better  worth  than  all  my  father'*  lands, 

*  TIB  Suffolk  gare  two  dukedoms  for  hb  daughter. 
'  S*ff.  Madam,  myself  hare  lim'd  a  bush  fur  her ; 

(S)  Drab,  tr 


*  And  plac'd  a  quire  of  such  enticing  birds, 

*  That  she  will  light  to  listen  to  the  lava, 

*  And  never  mount  to  trouble  jou  again. 

"  So,  let  bcr  rest:  And,  madam,  list  lo  me | 
For  1  am  boid  to  coumecl  rou  in  this. 
Although  Wc  fancy  not  the  cardinal, 

*  Yet  must  we  join  with  him,  and  with  the  lords, 

*  Till  nre  have  brought  duke  Humphrey  in  disgrace. 

*  As  for  the  duko  ol  York,— this  lute  complaint* 
'  Will  make  but  little  fur  Ids  benefit : 


...,   Aim;  Duke  end  Duchot  y  GIo*t< 

Cnnfiiuu'  Beaufort,  Buckingham,  Salisbury,  ai 

X.  Hen.  For  my  part,   noble  lords,  I  care  n 


Frcnce, 
Then  let  him  be  deoly'd*  the  rrgentihip. 

Sum.  If  Somerset  be  unworthy  of  tlin  place. 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  will  vield  to  him. 

War.  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea,  or  no. 
Dispute  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 

Cor.  Ambition  Warwick,  let  thy  betters  speak. 

War.  The  cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

Buck,  All  in  this  presence  are  thy  belters.  War 

War.  Warwick  mar  lire  to  be  the  best  of  all. 

.  *  SaL  Peace,  son : and  show  some  reason, 

Buckingham, 
'  Why  Somerset  should  be  prefcrr'd  in  this. 

*  Q,  Mar.  Because  the  lung,  forsooth,  will  hare 

it  so. 
'  Gla.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himself 
To  ;ive  his  censure :"  these  arc  no  women's  mat 

Q.  .War.  If  ho  be  aid  enough,  what  need  your 

To  be  protector  of  his  eaccllcnee  1 
'  G In.  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  realm  , 
And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  mv  place. 
'  Stiff.  Resign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  insolence. 
Since    thou   ncrt  king,    (as   who  is   king,    but 

thou  1) 
The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wreck: 

*  The  dauplun  hath  prcvail'd  hevond  the  seas ; 

*  And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  re  " 
♦Har.-___.        

*  Car.   The   c 

*  Are  lank  mid  lean  wilh  thv  extortion*. 

*  Som.  Thy  sumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife's 

attire, 

*  Have  cost  a  mass  of  public  treasury. 

*  Buck.  Thy  cruelty  in  execution, 

*  Upon  offenders,  hath  exceeded  law, 

*  And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

*  Q.  .War.    Thy   sale  of  offices  and  towns  in 

*  Tr  thev  wore  known,  as  flic  suspect  is  great,— 

*  Would  make  thee  quicklv  hop  without  thv  head. 

[Exit  Glostcr.     The  queen  drop!  Kir  Jim. 
'  Give  me  mv  fan:  What,  million  I  can  you  not  ? 

[Gidei  the  Duchess  a  iu  on  tit  —r. 
'  1  cry  you  mercy,  madam  ;  Was  it  you  1 

(5)  Demy  is  frequently  used  Instead  of  deny 
among  the  old  writers. 
'«)  Ceawro  ban  nwo*  i 


aptawn, 


SECOND  PAltT  OF  KlNO  HENRY  VI. 


Jlet  I 


'  Ouch.  Was'tlt  Ten,  I  it  was,  proud  Frcnch- 

'  Could  I  come  near  your  beuuty  with  my  nails, 
I'd  aet  my  (m  command mcuts  in  jour  face. ' 
K.  Hen.  Sweet  aun^   be1  quiet ;    'twas  again; 

1  Duck.  A  gainst  her  will  1  Good  king,  look  to't 

'  She'D  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby  : 

*  Though    in    thii    place    moat  master  near  no 

breeches. 
She  shall  not  strike  (lame  Eleanor  unrevengM. 

[Exit  Duchess. 

*  Buck.  Lord  cardinal,  I  wilt  follow  Eleanor, 

*  And  liaten  after  Humphrey,  how  he  procerus  : 

'  She'i  tickled  now  ;  her  fume  can  need  no  spurs, 

*  She'll  gallop  (hat  enough  to  her  destruction. 

[Exit  Buckingham. 

Re-enter  Gloater. 

*  fflo.  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  over-blown, 


*  Aa  for  your  spiteful  false  objections, 

*  Prove  them,  and  1  lie  open  to  the  law : 

'  But  God  in  mercy  so  deal  with  my  soul, 

*  As  1  in  doty  lore  my  king  and  country  ! 

*  But,  to  the  matter  that  we  hare  in  band  :— 

*  I  say,  my  sovereign,  York  is  meetest  man 

*  To  be  yonr  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

*  SuffV  Before  we  make  election,  giro  me  leave 
To  show  some  reason,  of  no  little  force, 

That  York  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 
'  Fori:.  I'll  tell  thee,  Suffolk,  why  1  am  unmeet 
First,  for  I  cannot  natter  thee  in  pride ; 

*  Neat,  if  I  he  appointed  for  the  place, 

*  My  lord  of  Somerset  wilt  keep  me  here, 

*  Without  discharge,  money,  or  furniture, 

*  Till  France  be  wan  into  the  dauphin's  hands. 

*  Last  lime,  I  dane'd  attendance  on  his  will, 

*  Till  Paris  was  besieg'd,  famiah'd,  and  lost. 

*  War.  That  I  can  witness :  and  a  fouler  fact 

*  Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit 
Suf.  Peace,  headstrong  Warwick! 

War.  Image  of  pride,    why  should  I  hold  mj 


I  da  beseech  vour  majesty, 
Let  him  havo'all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 
Hot.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me  if  1  ever  ■pake 
.he  words.  Mv  accuser  is  my  prentice  ;  and  when 
I  did  correct  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  he  did 
ow  upon  his  knees  ho  would  be  even  wilh  me !  I 
isve  good  witness  of  this  I  therefore,  I  beseech 
our  majesty,  do  not  caat  away  an  bouest  man  for 
.  vilhmV  accusation.  • 

K.  Hen.  Undo,  what  ahull  we  aa*  to  this  in  law  7 
'  Clo.  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge. 
Let  Somerset  be  repent  o'er  the  French, 
Because  in  York  this  hreedi  suspicion  : 
And  let  these  have  a  day  appointed  them 
For  single  combat  in  convenient  place  | 
For  he  hath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice  - 
This  is  the  lair,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's  doom. 
A.  Jim.  Then  be  it  so.    My  lord  of  Somerset, 
We  make  tout  grace  lord  regent  o'er  the  French. 
Sum.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 
Hot.  And  *  accept  the  combat  willingly. 
Pel.  Alas,  my  lord.  I  cannot  fight ;  *  fin-  God's 
sake,  pity  my  case  !  the  spite  of  man  prevailclh 
against  me.     O,  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me!  1 
■hall  never  be  able  to  fight  a  blow :  O  Lord,  ray 

GIo.  Sirrah,  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be  babgM. 
'K.Hen.  Awiy^wilh  them  to_  prison:  and  the  day 


Enter  Strvitntt  af  Suffolk,   cringing;  in  Horner, 
and  Peter. 
Suff.  Because  here  is  a  man  acciu'd  of  treason : 
Fray  God,  the  duke  of  York  excuse  himself! 

*  For*.  Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a  traitor  7 

*  AT.  Hen.  What  mean's!  thou,  Suffolk  7  tell  me : 

What  are  these  7 
'  Stiff.  Please  it  your  majesty,  this  is  the  man 
'That  doth  aeeuse  his  master  of  high  treason: 
'His  words  were  these :— that  Richard,  duke  of 

York, 
1  Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown  ; 
And  that  your  majesty  was  an  usurper. 

'  A".  Hen.  Say,  man,  were  these  thy  words  1 
Hot.  An't  shall    please  your  majesty,    I  never 
or  thought  any  such  matter  :  God  is  my  wit- 
™»  falsely  accused  by  the  villain. 


ness,  I  am  til 

'  Pet.  By  tl 

'up  ("-  *-J 


e  scouring  my  lord  of 


(1)  The  marks  of  her  fingers  and  thumbs. 


SCENE  IT.— The  tame.  The  duke  o/Glostcr's 
Garden.  Enter  Margery  Jourdam,  Hume, 
Southwell,  and  Bolingbroke. 
"  Hume.  Come,  my  masters  ;  the  duchess,  I  tell 
you,  expects  performance  of  your  promises. 
"*  Baling.  Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  pro- 
vided; Will  her  ladyahip  behold  and  bear  our 

as  7   (ear  you   not  her 

1  her  reported  to  be  a 
incible  spirit:  But  it  shall  be 
Hume,  that  you  be  by  her  aloft, 
we  be  Busy  below ;  and  so,  I  pray  you,  go 
'  in  God's  name,  and  leave  us.  [Exit  Hume.] 
Mother  Jourdain,  be  you  prostrate,  and  grovel  on 
the  earth : — *  John  Southwell,  read  you  ;  and  let 
'  us  to  our  work. 

Enter  Duchess,  above.       ' 

*  Due*.  Well  laid,  ray  masters ;  and  welcome 
'oil.    To  this  geer;1  the  sooner  the  better. 

*  Baling.  Patience,   good  lady;  wizard*  know 

their  limes : 
Deep  night,  dork  night,  the  silent  of  the  night, 
'  The  time  of  night  when  Troy  waa  set  on  fire  : 
The  time  when  screech-owls  cry,  and  ban-dogs* 

And  spirits  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their  graves, 
That  tune  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 
Madam,  sit  you,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raise, 
We  will  make  fast  within  a  hallowtt  verge. 
[Here  lien  perform  the  ctremmlea    appertaining, 
and  make  the  circle ;  Bolingbroke,  or  Southwell, 
reads.  Conjure  te,  %e.    Il  thmdere  and  lighten/ 
terribly;  then  the  Spirit  riretA. 

*  Sofr.  Adsum. 

*  Jw.  JourtL    Asmath, 

'  By  the  eternal  God,  whoae  name  and  power 
*  Thou  tremblest  at,  answer  that  I  shall  ask ; 

(3}  Matter  or  buauieis, 


m»L  8S00ND  PAST  OF  KING  HENltV  Vt 

For,  gt  thou  speak,  thou  Shalt  not  pus  from 
•  Spir.  Ask  what  thon  wilt:— That  I  had  said  ! 


[.li  Uu  Spirit  speaJri,  Southwell  tffllu  tfc  answer. 

Boon*.   H'sal/sfcraaiistffdutro/SunblLj 

Spar.  By  inter  shall  he  die,  mid  tale  hi*  em). 

Baling.   rVhat  ahull  At/all  Ac  dufce  of  Somerset  7 

Stnt.  Let  him  ahun  castles  ; 
Safer  thill  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plain?, 
Than  where  rallies  mounted  ■land. 
'I lave  done.  Tor  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

Baling-  Descend  to  darkness,  and  the  burning 

'False  fiend   aroid! 

[Tlmmdrr  and  Kghtmog.     Spirit  del  tends. 


'  York.  Lay  hands  upon  these  traitors,  and  thci 

'  Beldame,  I  think,  we  walch'd  you  at  in  inch — 
'  What,  Madam,  are  you  (here  T  the  king  and  com 

'  Are  deeply  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains ; 
'  My  lord  protector  will,  I  doubt  it  not, 


lExamt  guards,  with  South.  Baling,  fyc. 
:.    Lord     Buckingham,     melhinks,      you 
'd  her  well: 

.well  chosen  — _ 

prsjmy lord,  let's  see  the  devil* 


t  plot,  well  chorea  to  build  upon 
it  my  lord, 

at  Henry  ihall  drool* 
But  him  outlive,  and  aU  a  mtJsnt  death. 


Romanes  pincers  pout. 


[Rtods. 


■flHCUUTPt,    IB 

hy,  this  is  just 
o  It,  JEoeida, 


Well,  to  thereat' 
Tell  me,  what  fate  matt  the  duke  of  Suffolk  7 
By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  hit  end. — 
Wind  shall  betide  the  duke  of  Somerset  7 

.  ... jj  mounted  slimd. 

*  Come,  come,  my  lords: 

*  These  oracles  are  hardily  attain'd, 

*  And  hardly  understood, 

'The  king  know  in  progress  toward  Saint  Albans, 
'With  him,  the  husband  oftliia  lovely  lady  ; 
'Thither  go  theae  news,  as  Gut  as  bone  can  carry 

'  A  aorrr  brealdaat  Tor  my  lord  protector. 
'Bud.  Yout  grace  shall  giro  mc  lenre,  my  lord 

'To  be  the  port,  in  nope  of  his  reward. 

'  Fork.  At  your  pleasure,  my  good  lord.— Who's 
■within  there, ho! 


ACT  II. 

SCEJfE  /.—Saint  Albans.     Enter  Sing  Henry, 
Queen  Margaret,   Gloster,   Cardinal,  and  Suf- 
folk, with  Falconers  hollaing. 
*Q.  Mar.    Believe  me,  lords,  lor  flying  at  the 

I  saw  not  belter  sport  these  seven  years'  day : 
Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  wind  wis  very  high'; 
Ind,  teh  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out. 
'  K.  Hen.  But,  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  fal- 
con made, 
And  what  a  pitch  she  flew  above  the  rest ! — 
To  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works  I 
■  Yea,  man  and  birds,  are  fain'  of  climbing  high. 

Sitff.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  majesty, 
My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
They  know  their  master  lores  to  be  aloft, 
*  And  bears  his  thoughts  abore  his  falcon's  pilch. 

'  Glas.  My  lord,  'tis  but  a  base  ignoble  mind 
1  That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bird  can  loar. 
'Car.  I  thought  as  much;  he'd  be  abore  the 

'  61a.  Ay,  my  lord  cardinal  j  How  think  you  by 

Were  it  not  good,  your  grace  could  fly  to  bearen  ? 
K.  Hen.  The  treasury  ofererlastinj  joy  1 
Cor.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth ;  thin*  eye*  and 

thoughts 
at  on  a  crown,4  the  treasure  of  thy  heart; 
Pernicious  protector,  dangerous  | 
That  smooth'st  it  so  with  kin'  at 
'  Gh.  What,  cardinal.  Is  your 
peremptory? 
'  Tuitions  aitrnis  aricslibvi  tree  t 
Churchmen  so  hot?  good  uncle,  hide  su 
win.  m..„i.  kni;nn»  -~«  ......  jn  !i  * 


o  bad  a  peer. 
Why,  as  you,  my  lord ; 


Q.  Afar.  And  thy  ambition,  Gloster. 
X.  Hen,  I  prMhee,  peace, 

ood  queen  ;  and  whet  not  on  these  furious  peers, 
For  blessed  are  the  peace-makers  on  earth. 

Car.  Let  me  be  blessed  for  the  peace  I  make. 
Against  this  proud  protector,  with  my  (word ! 
Gto.  'Faith,  holy  uncle,  'would  'twere  come  to 
that!  Mskis  to  the  Cardinal. 
Car.  Marrr,  when  thou  dar'st.  [Aside. 
for    the 


'Gto.    Make  Up  r 

n  thine  own  person 

1  Cot.  Ay,  where  th 

dar'st, 


factious  numbers  i' 

thy  abuse.         [Aside, 


How  now,  my  lords  T 

"Vlieve  me,  i 

ip  the  fowl  so  su 


Believe  me,  co , 

>l  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  so  suddenly, 
A  had  more  sport— Come, with  thjr  two- 


1th  thy  two- 
Is  to  Gloster. 


)  Fond. 

)  i  t.  Thy  mind  i*  working  en  t  crown. 

DntzeobyGoOgk 
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Gt».  True,  unci*. 
Car.  Areyou  advis'd  I— the  east  side  oflhc  grove? 
Ok.  Cardinal,  I  am  with  you.  fatult. 

JT.  Ak.  Why,  how  now,  unela  Gloster  7 

•  Glo.  Talking  of  hawking  ;    nothing  else, 
lord.-r- 
Now,  by  God's  mother,  print,  111  shave  jour  crown 


*  Or  all  mv  fence1  shall  foil.  [Ariae. 
*  Car.  Jnsdtcr,  ttipnun ; 

'Protector,  lee  to't.  well,  protect  yourself     [Mil. 
K.  Hm.    The  wind*  grow  high  ;    so  do  your 
stomachs,  lords. 

*  How  irksome  is  this  music  to  my  heart  I 
♦When  such  strings  jar,  what  hone  of  hnrroony? 

*  I  pray,  my  lords,  let  mc  compound  tliis  strife. 

Enter  «t   Inhabitant  «/  Saint   .9liom;   trying, 


*  Myself  have  heard  a  voici  to  call  Mm  so. 
Car.  What,  art  thou  lamo  7 
Simp.  Ay,  God  Almighty  help  rue ! 

Stiff.  How eam'st  thou  sol 
Simp.  A  foil  Oft*  of  (.tree. 

rVijt.  A  plum-tree,  master. 
Glo.  How  long  hast  thou  been  blind  7 

Situ;>.  O,  burn  so,  master. 
Glo.  What,  and  would'st  climb  a  free  7 

Simp.  But  that  in  all  mv  life,  when  1  was  a  youth. 


reuow,  wnai  uuracic  qosl  muu 
Inhab.  A  miracle!  amiraclc! 
Buff.  Come    to    the  king,  and 

lahab.  Forsooth,  a  blind 


what 

at  Saint  Alton' 


Aman.tho 
•K.Hen 


d  bis  right 
■  saw  in  his  life  before. 
I,  God  be  praisM  1  Uiat  to  believing 

1  Gives  light  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair  ! 

fitter  lie  Mavorof  Saint  Jlontu,  and  Ms  brtlh- 
Ml;  mid  Shnpcox,  borne  between  Iks  scrams 
hi  a  cluar;  hu  Wife,  and  a  great  multitude, 
filloiemg. 

*  Car.  Here  come  the  townsmrn  on  procession, 
'ith  the  man. 
imfort  in  this  earthly 

*  Although  by  his  sight  his  sin  be  multiplied. 

*  file.  Stand  by,  my  masters,  bring  him  near  the 

.j5!5f!_, 

■dfcliowT  telTu 

*  That  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 
What,  has  thou  been  Lorn  blind,  and  nowresto 

"'  ■■  ■>.  Born  blind,  an't  please  your  grace 


Sims.  Born  bl:nd,  an  t  pltase  vou 
rfifS.  At,  indeed,  was  be.        ' 
Stiff.  What  woman  is  this  T 
wife.  His  wife,  an't  like  your  woi 


K.  Hen.  Where  wort  thou  bom  7 

Simp.  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an't  like  your 

*  K.  lien.  Poor  soul !  God's  goodness  hath  been 

Member' 
V(j.~jtfar.  Tell  nte,  p>od  fciloi 

here  by  chance, 
•Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holv  shrine? 
'  Simp.    God  knows,  or  pure  devotion ;  being 

'  A  hundred  limes,  and  oftener,  in  my  sleep 


■v»tf 


forsooth;   and  t 

0)  Fence  a  Uk  art  of  defence. 


*  Gh. 


and  bought  his  climbing  very 

Mass,  thou   lovMst   plums   well,  that 

wifedesir'd  some 


'  Simp.  Alas,  good  master,  r, 
damsons 
And  mode  me  climb,  with  danger  or  my  Ufa. 

*  Glo.    A  subtle  knave '.   but  yet  it  shall  not 

now  open 

1  Simp.'  Yes,  master,  clear  as  day ;"  I  thank  Qod, 

and  Saint  Alban.  . 

Glo.  Sar'st  thou  me  so  7  What  colour  is  Uiii 

cloak  of T 
Simp.  Red,  master;  red  as  blood. 
Glo.  Whv,  that's  well  said:  Whotcolour  is  mj 

gown  of  7 
Simp.  Black,  forsooth  ;  coal-black,  as  jet 
K.  Hen .  Whv  then,  thou  liaow'st  what  colour 

jet  Is  of? 
»#.  And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  see. 
Gii.  But  cloaks  and  gowns,  before  this  day,  a 

*  Wife.  Never  before  thb  day,  In  all  his  life. 
Glo.  Tell  me,  sirrah,  what's  iny  name  ? 


tIo.  Tel!  mc,  sirrah,  what's  iny  n 
iiiop.  Alas,  master  I  know  not. 
V.o.  What's  his  name  7 


Glo.      ... 
Simp.  I  know  not. 
Glo.  Nor  Ids  7 
Siinp.  No,  indeed,  m 


Glo.  Then,  Saunder,  ait  thou  there,  the  ly  ingest 


That  could  restore  this  cripple  to  his  legs? 
Simp.  0,  master,  that  >ou  rould! 
Glo.  My  masters  of  Saint  Albans  hare  you  Bat 
cadlcs  in  vour  town,  and  things  called  whips  t 
May.  Yes,  my  la*J,  if  it  please  vourgrace. 
Glo.  Then  send  for  one  presently. 
JbTav.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  straight. 
[Exit  on  ottesHfenf. 
•Glo.  Now  felch  me  a  stool  hither  by  and  by,   [A 
toot  brought  cut.]     Nnw,  sirrah,  if  you  mean  to 
ive  yourself  from  whipping,  leap  me  over  this 
tool,  and  run  away. 
Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  am  not  able  to  stand  alone, 
ou  go  about  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Re-enter  Alttntotnt,  wit  *  t»«  Beadle. 

Glo.  Well,  sir,  we  must  have  you  find  your  legs. 

Sirrah  beadle,  whip  bun  till  ho  leap  over  that  una 
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Sud.   I  #B,  my  lord.— Come  on.  sarah ;  of 
with  yeur  dsefblet  qnlciilr. 

Suio.  Alas,  master,  what  stall  I  do  7  I  sm  nut 
abh  to  stand. 
[JJhr  tie  Beadle  hsu  Ml  Mm  <mee,4«  leans 
■Mr    lis    Had,    and  rtuu  my;    and    lit 
jewls  /*U™,  and  erj,  A  miracle ! 
•  X.  /&.  0  God,  least  thou  this,  and  bear-st 


•Gle.  Follow  the  knare :  and  take  this  drab  aw 

*  FFjfi.  Aim,  air,  we  did  it  for  pure  rod. 

CU.  Let  them  be  whipped  through  every  n 

fcet  town,  til  til"  ""      »-  sw—fc*  —kn™*  t 


llthereome  to  Berwick,  whence  they 

Jfirmnl  Mayor,  Beadle,  Wife,  *e. 

ke  Humphrey  has  douc  a  miracle  U>-dav. 


Enter  Buckingham. 

'I.  Sk  What  tidings  with  our  cousin  Buck- 
faa-hainJ 

'fleA  fcehai  my  heartdoth  tremble  to  unfold. 
4  Hit'  of  tmnghtf  persona,  lewdly*  bent, — 
Under  the  countenance  and  confederacy 
Of  lady  Bleanor,  the  protector's  wife, 
lie  iIMk  and  head  of  alt  thi>  rout,— 
Hare  prsctia'd  dangerously  against  four  stale, 
Deahcg  with  witches,  and  with  conjuror*  : 
Whom  we  hare  apprehended  in  the  bet; 
Baiabig  up  wicked  spirits  from  under  pound, 
DaaaaBaaf  of  king  Henry's  life  and  death, 
And  other  of  youxhighneis'  privy  council, 
A*  sson  at  targe  your  grace  shall  understand. 

'  Car.  And  so,  my  lord  protector,  by  this  means 
Tom'  bsdy  is  forthcoming*  yet  at  London. 
Thai  news,  1  think,  hath  tnrn'd  jour  weapon*e 

*Ke  lake,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  tout  hour. 

[,ino>  Jo  Gloster. 
lenre  to  afflict  my 


*  Sorrow  and  Brief  hare  rnnnuish'd  all  my  powers : 
•Arra.TarsndidasIam.Ivieldtathee, 

•  Or  to  the  saesneet  groom. 

•  K.  Sm.   0  God,  what  mischiefs  work:  the 


•  And,  look,  tlryseif  be  faultless,  thou  wert  best. 

'  Gf».  Madam,  for  mrself,  to  heaven  I  do  appeal, 
'  How  I  hare  lor'd  ray  king,  and  commonweal : 
'And,  for  my  wile,  I  know  not  how  it  stands ; 
'Sorry!  am  to  hear  what  I  hare  heard: 
'  I* oble  aha  is ;  but  /  she  hare  forgot 
'Honour  aad  virtue,  and  convers'dwith  such 
'  As,  hex  to  pitch,  defile  nobility, 
•I  banish  her,  my  bed,  and  company  ; 
'And  give  her,  as  a  prey,  to  law,  and  shame, 
'That  hath  rhahonour'd  Uloster's  honest  name. 

'K.  Bern.  Well,  fin-  this  night,  wo  will  repose 

■To-eaorrow,  toward  London,  back  again, 

*  To  look  into  this  business  thoroughly, 

1  And  call  these  foul  offenders  to  their  answers ; 
Asa)  posse*  the  cause  in  justice'  equal  scales, 
Whose  leoai  stands  sure,  whose  rightful  cai 
prevails.  [FIourtrA.  Exai 


w 


faywuar. 


SCENE  II.— London.  Tkt  Outs  t/TorM  ja> 
den.    .Enter  York,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick. 

'  York.  Now,  ray  good  lords  of  Salisbury  and 
Warwick, 

Our  simple  supper  ended,  give  me  leave. 
In  this  close  walk,  to  satisfy  myself, 
In  craving  your  opinion  of  my  title, 
Which  islnfsllible  to  England's  crown. 

♦Sol.  My  lord,  I  long  to  hear  it  at  full. 

Jfar.  Sweet  Tors,  begin:  and  if  thy  claim  bs 
good, 
The  Nevus  are  thy  subjects  to  command. 

Tort  Then  thus  :- 


Lionel,  uuae  ui  uannce it  ncn  ui  wnoui, 
'Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  Duke  of  Lancaster: 
'  The  fifth,  was  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  fork ; 
'The  siith,  was  Thomas  of  Woodstock,  duke  of 

Gloster; 
1  William  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh,  and  last. 

Edward,  the  Black  Prince,  died  before  his  father; 

And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  son, 
'Who,  after  Edward  the  Third's  death,  reign'd 

'Till  Henrv  Bolingbroke,  duke  of  Lancaster, 
The  eldest  son  and  heir  of  John  or  Gaunt, 
Crown'd  or  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Sr.iz'd  an  Um>  realm ;  depoe'd  foe  rightful  Iting ; 
Sent  Ids  poor  queen  to  France,  from  whence  aha 

And  him  to  Pomfret ;  where,  as  all  you  know, 
Harmless  Richard  was  murderM  traitorously. 

*  War.  Father,  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth ; 
1  Thus  got  the  house  of  Lancaster  Uw  crown. 

*  York.  Which  now  they  bold  by  force,  and  not 

Far  Richard^  the  first  so 


n's  heir,  being  dead, 
i  should  have  reign'd. 


York.  The  third  son,  duke  of  Clarence  (from 
whose  line 
'I    claim   the   crown,)   had  issue— Philippe,  a 

'Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  March; 
1  Edmund  had  issue — Roger,  earl  of  March ! 
'  Roger  had  issue — Edmund,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 
■  Sol.  This  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  Bolingbroke, 
Kb  I  have  read,  laid  claim  unto  the  crown  ; 
And,  but  for  Owen  Glendower,  had  been  king, 
Who  kept  him  in  captivity,  till  he  died. 
'But,  to  the  net 
'  Fori.  His  eldest  sister,  Anne, 

My  mother  being  heir  unto  the  crown, 
Married  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge ;  who  was  ion 
To  Edmund  Lang-lev,  Edward  theTMrd's  fifth  son. 
By  her  I  claim  the  kingdom  :  she  was  heir 
To  Roger,  earl  or  March ;  who  was  the  son         , 
Of  Edmund  Mortimer;  who  married  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence : 
So,  if  the  issue  of  the  elder  son 
Succeed  before  the  younger,  I  am  king. 
'  Wis:  What  plain  proceedings  are  more  plain 
than  this? 
Henry  doth  claim  the  crown  from  John  of  Gaunt, 
The  fourth  eon ;  fork  claims  it  from  the  third. 
1  Till  Lionel's  issue  fails,  his  should  not  reign . 
:  It  fails  not  yet ;  but  flourishes  in  thee, 
And  in  thy  sons,  fair  slips  of  such  a  stock— 

[!){.»■  TOBthdj^iocBrtofly.     (flWdgh. 


SECOND  PABT  OP  KING  HENRT  VI. 


■A^n  trie"  private  pk*,'  be  « 
"*' — '-"  --'ute  our  rightful  j 
if  his  birtHright 


Balk.  Lmiglivo  our  sovereign  Biehard,  England1! 
'  York.  We  thank  you,  lord*.     Bat  I  am  not  jour 

"TiHIbeerown'd;  end  that  my  (ward  be  dun' 

,    'With  heart-blood  of  the  house  of  Lancaster: 

*  And  that's  not  suddenly  to  be  perfbnn'd  ; 

*  But  with  advice,  and  silent  secrecy. 

*  Do  you,  u  I  do,  m  these  dangerous  daya, 
•Wink  at  the  duke  or  Suffolk's  inaolence, 

*  At  Beaufort'"  pride,  at  Sotnerect'i  ambition, 

*  At  Buckingham, -and  all  the  crew  of  them, 

*  Till  thev  hare  ener-d  the  shepherd  of  the  flock, 

*  That  Tirtuoui  prince,  the  good  duke  Humphrey  : 
•Tii  that  they  teek;  and  they,  in  seeking  that, 

*  Shall  find  their  death*,  if  York  can  prophesy. 
*  Sal.  My  lord,  break  we  off;  wa  know  your 

mind  at  full . 
'  War.  My  heart  eaaures  me,  that  the  earl  of  'Thta 
Warwick  '  '     ' 


'Should  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child.— 
God  and  king  Henry  goveni  England'*  helm : 
Give  up  your  staff,  air,  and  the  king  his  realm. 
'  Gh.  My  staff? — here,  noble  Henry,  is  mystaff; 
As  willingly  do  I  the  same  resign, 
As  ere  thy  father  Henry  made  il  mine ; 
And  eren  u  willingly  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it 
'-    -'         'ould  nmtiitiousfy  receive  iL 

,  good  king :  When  I  am  dead  and  lone 

May  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne  1      [Exit. 
'  Q.  Jlfar.  Why,  now  il  Henry  long,  and  Mnr- 

nd  Humphrey,  duke  of  Gloater,  ectrce  himself. 
'  That  beam  so  shrewd  a  maim ;  two  pulls  at  once, — 


11  one  day  make  the  duke  of  York  a  king. 


8CEJVE  KT— Tie  wk  J  katt  »/  justice. 
Trumpet!  sounded.  Eater  King  Henry,  Queer 
Margaret,  Gloater,  York,  Suffolk,  end  Salisbury  ; 
(A*  Duckcia  of  Gloater,  Margery  Jonrdun, 
Southwell,    Hume,    end    BoUngbroke,    under 

'S.  Hen,  Stand  forth,  dame  Eleanor  Cobkam, 
Gloitfi's  wife : 
'  In  sjffM  of  God,  and  us,  TOur  guilt  is  great ; 
'  Receire  the  sentence  of  the  law,  for  sins 
1  Such  as  by  God's  book  are  sdjudg'd  to  death.— 

*  You  four,  from  hence  to  prison  back  again ; 

[IV Jourd.  s}«. 

*  From  thence,  onto  the  place  of  execution : 

*  The  witch  in  Smi Infield  shall  be  bum'd  to  ashes, 

*  And  you  three  shall  be  strangled  on  the  gallows. — 
'  You,  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  born, 

'  Despoiled  of  your  honour  in  your  life, 
1  Shall,  after  three  days'  open  penance  done, 
'  Life  in  your  country  here,  in  banishment, 
'  With  air  John  Stanley,  in  the  late  of  Man. 


4,  hath  judged 


1  Mine  eye*  are  full  of  tean,  my  heart  of  g.-ief. 

'  Ah,  Humphrey,  this  dishonour  in  thine  axe 
'  Will  bring  thy"  head  with  sorrow  tn  the  gTounc 
'  1  beseech  your  majesty,  give  me  leave  to  go ; 
'Sorrow  would  solace,  and  mine  age  would  ea 

•K.Htn.  Stay,  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloater:  ere 
thou  go, 
•Gire  up  thy  staff;  Henry  will  to  himself 
'Protector  be:  and  God  shall  be  my  hope, 
•My  atay.my  gmde,snd  lantern  to  my  feet; 
And  go  In  peace,  Humphrey  j  no  less  behrr'd, 
'Than  when  thou  wert  protector  to  thy  king, 

•Q-  Jeter.  I  see  no  reason,  why  a  king  nf  years 


'Than  when  thou  wert  protector  to  thy  king. 
*a    «,.,   i ■Km.whyaHng  of- 

(1)  Seqaeatered  spot. 

W  if,  Sorrow  requires  police,  and  age  requires 


■  This  staff  of  honour  ra__.__ 
Where  it  beat  nts  b>  be,  in  Hen 
*  Huff.  Thus  droop*  this  lofty  pine,  ana  nangs 

'  Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  in  her  youngest  day*. 


_... day  appointed  for  the  combat ; 

And  ready  are  the  apelhmt,  and  defendant, 
Th„  „„„„„,„,  .„,t  h»  man,  to  enter  the  list*, 


*  The  servant  of  this  or 

Enter  on  one  ride,  Horner, '  and  hit  Neighbour*, 
drinking  (o  him  as  mucA  that  he  il  oVniit  ;  and 
lie  rnlrrj  bearing  hit  ilaff  witk  a  sand-aa;  Ja*- 
tened  la  il ;  a  (rum  before  Urn ;  at  tie  otter 
side,  Peter,  toft*  a  drum  and  a  ifmbW  staff ; 
accompanied  by  Prentices  drinking  to  Mm. 
I  JVrigk.    Here,  neighbour  Homer,  I  drink  to 

you  in  a  enp  of  sack  ;  And  fear  not,  neighbour, 

you  shall  do  well  enough. 
I  JVWgA.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup  o! 

9  Sfeigk.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  double  beer, 
neighbour :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man . 

Har.  Let  it  come,  i'iaith,  and  I'll  pledge  you  all ; 
And  a  fig  fur  Peter  I 

1  Prat.  Here,  Peter,  1  drink  to  thee :  and  be 

>t  afraid. 

1  Pren.  Be   merry,   Peter,   and  fear   not  thy 

aster ;  fight  for  credit  of  the  prentice*. 

Peter,  1  thank  you  all ;  *  drink,  and  prer  for  roe, 

*  I  prey  you  j  for,  1  think,  1  hare  taken  my  last 

*  draught  in  this  world.  *— Here,  Robin,  an  if  I  die, 
t  gire  thee  my  apron  ;  and.  Will,  thou  shall  have 
my  hammer  :— and  here,  Tom,  take  all  the  money 
that  I  hare,— 0  Lord,  bleat  me,  I  prey  God  t  for] 
am  never  able  to  deal  with  my  muter,  be  hath 
learnt  so  much  fence  already. 

Sal.  Come,  lean  your  drinking,  and  fall  to  blow*. 
-Sirrah,  what's  thy  name  7 
Peter.  Peter,  forsooth. 


SaL  P 


rl  • 


Peter.  Thump. 

Sol.  Thump !  then  aee  then  thump  thy  maauarwelL 
Her.  Masters,   I  am  come  hither,  as  it  were. 


«<AS" 


SECOND  FART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


is  knave's  tongue  begins 


■  And,  therefore.  Peter,  liare  at  thee  with  a  down- 
right blow,  as  Bevis  of  Southampton  fell 

*  Mark.  Despatch: — this 

*  Sound  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

\JUarum.     Ttuy fight,  and  Peter  slritej 
doten  Ida  nuatcr. 
Bar.     Hold,   Peter,  hold !  I  confess,  I  curfew 
treuoo.       ^  [Mr* 

*  York.   Take    away  his  weapon  : Fellow, 

*  thank  God,  and  the  good  wine  in  thy  master's 
way. 

'  Peter.  O  God  1  hare  I  overcome  mine  enemies 
'  irt  this  presence  T    0  Peter,  thou  hast  prevailed  in 

K.Htn.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitorfrom  our  sight; 
For,  byTiis  death,  we  do  perceive  his  guilt : ' 
And  God,  in  justice,  hath  retcal'd  to  uar 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow, 
Which  he  had  thought  to  have  munler'd  wrong- 
fully.— 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.      [Exriuit. 

8CEJTE     IT.- -Tlit  sow.       Jl    street.       Enter 
Gloster  and  Servants,  in  maiming  rlaaks. 

*  Oia,  Thus,  sometimes,  hath  the  brightest  day 

*  And,  after  summer,  evermore  succeeds 

*  Barren  winter,  with  his  wrathful  nipping  cold  ; 

*  So  caret  and  jovs  abound,  as  seasons  fleet.9 
Sirs,  what's  o'clock  ? 

Strr.  Ten,  my  lord. 

'  Ola.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  ivas  appointed  me, 
•To  watch  the  cooling  of  my  punish'd  duchess  : 
'  Uneath1  may  she  endur*!  the  flinty  streets, 
'To  trend  them  nilh  her  tender- feeling  feet. 
Street  NeU,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  nbrook 
The  abject  people,  gazing  oYi  thy  face, 
With  em-ioua*  look",  still  laughing  at  thy  shame; 
That  erst  did  follow  thy  proud  cbanal-w heels, 
When  thou  didst  ride  in  triumph  through  the  streets. 

*  But,  soft!  I  think,  she  comes  ;  end  I'll  prepare 

*  My  tear-atajsi'd  eyca  to  see  her  miseries. 
Enter  Iht  Duchess  of  Gloster,  in  a  white  shetl, 

•vila  papers  pinned  upon  atr  back,  her  fitt 
Bare,  ami  a  ttrprr  bunting  in  her  hand;  Sir 
John  Stanley,  a  Sheriff,-  and  Qffict 
Sot.  So  please  your  grace,  well  take  her  from 

ttvs  sheriff. 
'Gio.  No,  itirnot,forvour  lives;  let  her  pass  bv. 
Daeh.    Come    you,  my  lord,  to  see  my  open 

Now  thou  dost  penance  too.     Look,  howthey  gaze! 
'See,  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point, 
'And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee  ! 
'  Ah,  Glnster,  bide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks ; 
'  And,  in  thy  closet  pent  up,  rue  my  shame. 
And  ban*  thine  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 

Gio.   Be  patient,  gentle  Nell  j  forgot  this  grief. 

Duch.  Ah,  Gloster,  teach  me  to  forget  myself: 
For,  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wife. 
And  thou  a  prince,  protector  of  this  land, 
'MeUrirjks,  I  should  not  thus  be  led  alone, 
MaflPd  uu  m  shame,'  with  papers  on  my  back ; 

(1)  The  death  of  the  vanquished  person  was 
always  regarded  as  certain  evidence  of  his  guilt 
CO  Chance.       (3)  Nut  easily.       (4)  Malicious. 


(zf"ch 
lS,Cn 


*  And  follow'd  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
+  To  arc  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-let'  gr 
The  ruthless  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet ; 
And,  when  I  start,  the  envious  people  laugh, 
And  bid  me  be  advised  how  I  tread. 
I  bear  this  sh 
'er  I'll  looki 
..it,  that  enjoy 
be  my  light,  and  night  my  day 


happv,  that  enjoy  (he  sut 
;  dark  shall  be  my  light,  and  nights,  ....„  , 
think  unon  mv  pomp,  shall  bo  myhalL 

ly,  I  am  duke  Humphrey's  wife ; 


imctimc  1' ..,, .  _... ,.._. 

And  he  a  prince,  and  ruler  or  the  land ! 
Yet  so  lie  rul'd,  end  such  a  prince  be  was, 

......  ■--  fmlnrii  ilni  In—, 


.in],  fly  thou  how  thoi 


And,  fly 
*  But  fe 


it,  they'  11  tangle  tb 

until  tliy  foot  be  snar'd, 
'-—  of  thy  fees. 


'  Nor  never  seek  prei 

-  Gio.  Ah,  Nell,  forbear; 
'  1  must  offend,  before  I  be  attainted : 
•  Anil  hod  I  twenty  times  so  many  foes, 
'  And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power, 
'  All  these  could  not  procure  me  any  scathe,* 
'.So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimeless. 
Would'st  have  me  rescue  thee  from  Una  reproach? 
Why  yet  thy  scandal  were  not  wrp>d  away, 
But  J  In  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
Thv  greatest  help  is  oiuet,  gentle  NefJ : 
I  pray  thee,  sort  thy  heart  to  patience  ; 
Thane  few  days'  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 
Enter  a  Herald. 
Her.  1  summon  rour  grace  to  his  maj*sty's  par. 
liarnent,  holdcn  at  Bury  the  first  of  this  next  month. 
Gin.  And  my  consent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  before  I 
This  is  close  dealing.— Well,  I  will  be  there. 

{Exit  Herald. 
My  Nell,  I  take  my  leave  : — and,  master  sheriff, 
'   t  not  herpenance  exceed  tiiekiiig's  commission, 
Sker.  An't  please  your  grace,  here  my  cora- 


And  sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  no' 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  Isle  of  N 


Gio.  Must  you.sir  John,  protect  my  lady  here? 
'  Stan.  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  mayt  please 

your  grace. 
Gio.  Entreat  her  not  the  worse,  in  that  I  near 
on  use  her  well :  the  world  may  laugh  again  ;■ 
nd  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindness,  if 
You  do  it  her.    And  so,  sk  John,  farewell. 

Ditch.  What  gone,  rov  lord ;  and  bid  me  not 

forewein 
'  Gio.  Witness  my  tears,  I  cannot  stay  to  speak. 
[Exeunt  Gloster  and  Servants. 
'Ditch.  Art  thou  gone  too  I  *AU  comfort  go  with 


Form 


thee! 


:  abide*  with  ma  ;  my  jot 


...  .  >t  is— #eath ; 
Death,  at  whose  name  I  oft  have  been  afeard, 
'  Because  I  wish'd  this  world's  eternity. — 
Stanley,  I  pr'ythee,  go,  and  take  me  hence ; 

(fi)  Wrapped  up  in  disgrace;  sJluding  to  the 
sheet  of  penance. 

'71  Deep-fetched.  (B)  Harm,  mindset 

»)  i.  e.  Tiro  world  may  took  again  broii/aErr 


SECOND  PART  OF  nTINO  HENRY  TL 


At  i a 


'  I  care  not  wWuM ,  for  I  beg  do  far jut 

■  Only  convey  ma  where  thou  art  commanded. 

•  Ston.  Wnj,  madam,  that  i*  to  the  Isle  of  Man  ; 
•  —  ■  *  i  according  to  your  siale. 

bad  enough,  for  [  id  but  re- 


farewell,  and ! 
at  been  conduce  of  Ihy  shame 
Dttlcc  ;  and,  madam,  pardon  me 
I,  farewell-    Ihy   office    is   dot 


your  penance,  done  lluow  off 

'a,.,,  Bu  -■>  -,„™re  you  (or  our  journey. 
'DufJi.  My  shame  will  not  be  stifled  with  my 
sheet: 

*  No.  it  will  hung  upon  my  richest  robes, 

*  And  show  rlself,  aUire  me  how  1  can. 

*  Uo,  lead  the  way  ;  I  long  to  sea  my  prison. 


ACT  III. 

SCiVKI— TW_  J**3  at  Bur*.      Enter  lo  (At 

CardwT* 
atd-aUm. 

1 K.  flim.  t  muse,*  my  lord  of.  Glaater  ia  not 

'  Tis  not  hb  wonC  to  be  the  hindmost : 

'  Whete'er  occasion  beeps  him  from  ui 

•  4.  JnW.  Can  you  not  see  ?  or   \ 


'  And,  had  1  first  been  pat  to  apea) 
1  ihink,  I  should  have  told  your  jfi 


>r  if  he  were  not  privy  lo  those  faults, 
Tet,  bv  reputing  of  his  high  descent' 

*  (As  ne'rt  the  ting,  he  was  successive  heir,) 

*  And  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility, 

Did  instigate  the  bedlam  brain-iiclt  duchess,  ' 

By  wicked  means  lo  frame  our  sovereign'*  ML 
mooth  runs  the  water,  where  the  brook  ia  dee* ; 

And  in  his  simple  show  he  harbours  treason. 
The  foi  barks  out,  when  he  would  steal  the  lamb. 
tfo,  no,  my  sovereign  ;  Oloater  ia  a  man 
lJ,>sounded  yet,  and  roll  of  deep  deceit. 

*  Cor.  Did  ha  not,  contrary  to  form  of  lev, 

*  Dcisc  strange  deaths  for  small  offence*  done? 
Yanc.  And  did  he  not,  in  his  protectorship, 

'  Leyy  rreut  sums  of  money  llirough  the  realm. 
For  soldiers'  pay  in  France,  and  nerer  sent  it ; 
Bv  meani  whereof,  the  towns  each  day  reroKcd  ? 
• 'Buri.  Tut!  these  are  petty  faults  to    (knits 

Which  thru  will  bring  to  light  in  smooth  dun 

K.  Hen,  My' lords,  at  onee:  The  sure  yon 


ilentof  lal 


1  How  proud,  peremptory,  and  unlike  himself 

*  We  know  the  time,  since  he  was  mild  and  affable  ; 

'  And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look, 


'  That  all  the  court  admir'd  hii 

*  But  meet  him  now,  and,  be  it  in  the  mom, 

'When  every  one  will  give  the  time  of  day, 

'He  knits  his  hrow,  and  shows  an  angry  eye, 

'And  pssseth  by  with  stiff  unbowed  knee, 

'  Disdaining  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 

'  Bsjajl  curs  ore  not  regarded,  when  thsy  grin : 

'  But  great  men  tremble,  when  the  linn  roars  ; 

'  And  Humphrey  is  no  littlxman  in  England. 

'  And  should  you  fall,  he  is  the  next  will  mount. 


'Audi „._.. 

'That  he  should  come  about  vour  rov 
**  be  admitted  to  your  hizhn.iss'  cju 
'  By  flattery  hath  he  won  the  common 
1  And  when,  he  please  to  make  oommo 
"Tis  to  befear'd,  they  all  will  follow 
'  Now  tis  the  spring,  and  weeds  are  aha.. 
'Suffer  them  now,  and  they'll  o'crgrow  the  garden. 
And  chain  the  herbs  for  want  of  husbandry. 
'  The  reverent  care,  I  bear  unto  my  lord, 
'  JfcdB  ma  eoHecf  these  dangers  m  toad 


Which  sear  if  belter  reasons  aan  supplant, 
I  will  subscribe  sod  say— I  wrong'd  use  duke. 
My  lord  of  SinTcJk,r-Buesa»ghimv-wsd  To*,— 
Reprove  my  allegation,  if  you  can; 
Or  else  conclude  my  words  effectual. 
'  tiiuf.  Well  hath  your  highness  saen  htso  this 


a- foot. 


have  of  u. , 

*  To  mow  down  thorns  lhat  would  anno* 

*  Our  kinsman  Gioster  is  as  innocent 

*  From  meaning  treason  lo  our  royal  person, 

*  As  is  the  sucking  lamb,  or  harmless  dove ! 

'  The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild;  and  too  well  triven, 

*  To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  work  my  downfall. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Ah,  what's  more  dangerous  than  tins: 

'       fond  alliance  ? 

*  Seems  he  a  dove  7  his  feathers  am  bob  borrow**, 

*  Fur  he's  disposed  as  the  hateful  raven. 

*  Is  he  a  lamb  1  his  skin  is  surely  lent  hint, 

*  For  he's  inclin'd  as  are  the  ravenous  wolves. 

*  Who  cannot  steal  a  shape,  that  means  deceit  T 

*  Take  heed,  my  lord  ;  the  welfare  of  us  all 

*  Hangs  on  the  cutting  short  that  ffaudful  man. 

Enter  Somerset. 

*  Sum.  All  health  into  mi  graeioua  sovereign  ! 
If.  Re*.  Welcome,  kml  Somerset.     What  news 

from  France? 
'  Son.  Thai  all  vour  interest  In  those  territories 
1  Is  utterly  bereft  you  ;  all  is  lost. 
K.  Hen.  Cold  news,  lord  Somerset:  But  God's 

will  be  done ! 
York.  Cold  news  for  me;  for   I  had  hopes  of 

As  (irmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 

*  Thus  are  mv  blossoms  blasted  in  the  bud, 

*  And  caterpillars  cat  my  leaves  away : 

*  But  I  wilt  remedy  this  gear*  ere  long, 

*  Or  sell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave.         IJaiaTt. 

Enter  Gloslar. 


)  i.  t.  Valuing  himself  on  his  high  desman*. 

)  Gear  was  a  general  word  for  iHingi  or  MUM 
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■  «*?,  1 


■  (Uhi  lho«  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art ! 

I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here. 

Glo.  Well,  SuUnlk,  yat  Ihou  shalt  not  in  me 

Nor  clumae  "T  countenance  for  Ihii  arrest ; 

*  A  heart  unspotted  in  not  easily  daunted. 

*  The  pare*t  spring  is  not  no  free  from  mud, 

*  Alius  clear  from  treason  to  my  sorereigu : 
Who  can  accuse  me  J  wherein  am  I  guilty  7 

lor*.  'Tit  thought,  a;  lord,  that  you  took  bribes 

And,  being  protector,  stayed  the  loldien'  pay 
By  means  whereof,  Ms  highness  hath  lost  Frai 
Glo.  U  U  but  thought  so  ?  What  are  they  that 
.think  it? 

I I  Derer  robb'd  the  soldiers  of  their  pay, 
'  Nor  nerer  hod  one  penny  bribe  from  France 
'So  help  ate  God,  a*  I  hare  wateb'd  the  night.— 
'Ay,  night  br  night,— in  studying  good  for  England! 
'That  doit  that  e'er  I  wrested  (row  (he  long, 


■No!  u__, ,    , 

Be——  I  would  ant  tt»  the  needy  commons, 

'  Hare  I  disnursed  to  the  garrisons, 

•And  ocra-  ask'd  for  restitution. 
>CW.  ItuwrtsyouwelLmy  lord,  lo  say  so  much. 
*  Glo.  I  say  no  more  than  truth,  to  help  me  God ' 
?t.,.    ._ •--•--ihip,you  did  deiise 


I '  By  false  accuse9  doth  ten 

'  And  f  ou,  my  soTereign  to . ., , 

'  Causeless  hare  laid  disgrace*  on  my  head  [ 
'     '        ■■  --    .  bert  endearour,  hare  stirrd  ■ 


at  my  life: 

7,  wfth  then 


Tort  In  your  protectorship,  you 


Strange  torture*  for  offenders. 

That  England  waa  defam'd  by 

Glo.  Why,  til  well  known, 


protectorship, , 
for  offenders,  nerer  heard  of, 
-  *  *-jrj'd  by  tyranny. 

knotrn,  that  whites  I  wis 


protector, 

,     .__     ™  for  their  fault. 

'Unless  K  were  a  bloody  murderer, 

'  Or  fool  felonious  trtef  that  fleec'ii  poor  passenger^ 

'I  nerer  Mrs  them  condign  punishment : 

'Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  sin,  I  twt.ur'i 

'  Abora  Um  fislon,  or  what  trespass  else. 

'Bag.    My  lord,  these  uvitti  are  easy,'  quickly 

'  But  mightier  crime*  are  laid  unto  your  charge, 
'  Whereof  yon  emrmot  easily  purge  yourself. 
'  I  do  arrest  you  in  his  highness'  name  j 
'  And  here  eoamntit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
'Tab-en,  until  voar  further  time  of  tnaJ. 
'  X.  Hat.  Mrlord  of  Gloiter,  'Us  my  special  hope, 

*  That  you  will  clear  yourself  from  ail  suspect"  j 
Mr  conscience  tells  me,  you  are  innocent. 

Glo.  An,  gracious  lord,  those  days  i 

*  Virtue  k  ehoak'd  with  foul  ambitii 

*  And  charity  chai'd  hence  by  rancoura  nana ; 

*  Font  suboroelkta  is  predominant, 

*  And  enuit*  exfl'd  your  highness' land. 

*  I  know,  their  complot  is  (o  hare  my  hfe  : 

■  Ami,  rf  my  death  ought  make  this  island  happy, 
'  And  prove  the  period  of  their  tyranny, 
Id  eipencf  it  with  all  willingness  - 


II  net  conclude  their  plotted  tragedy. 

auforl's  red  sparkling    eyes    blab  bis  heart'* 


_,. as  load  that  lies  upon  hi , 

'  And  dogged  York,  that  reach**  at  the  moon, 
'Whose  orerweening  arm  I  hare  pluck'd  back, 


sr  heads  togef 


*  My  LefuJt'  liege  to  bffnii 

*  A  v,  all  of  you  hare  laid  your  heads  together, 

*  Myself  had  notice  of  your  conrenudei. 
'  I  shall  not  want  false  witness  to  condemn  me, 
'  Nor  store  of  treasons  to  augment  my  gtuH : 

'  The  ancient  proverb  will  be  well  effecft ' 
A  staff  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 
*  Cor.  My  liege,  Mitt1"— *-'-'- 


:  Be  thus  upbraided,  c 


*  '  i  win  matte  mem  cuoiia  rcai  uiilo  your  grace. 
SitJT.  Hath  be  not  twit  our  sorereign  lady  here, 
'  With  ignominious  words,  though  clerkly  coueb'd, 
'As  if  the  bed  suborned  some  to  •wear 


Buck.  Hell  wrest  the  • 

all  dar  :— 
Lord  cardinal,  he  is  your  prisoner. 
'  Car.  Sire,  take  away  the  duke,  and  guard  him 


'  Thus  is  the  shepherd  beaten  from  thy  side, 
'  And  wolres  are  gnarling  who  shol!  ftnaw  thee  ftrst. 
'Ah,  that  ray  fear  nere  false!  ah,  that  it  were! 
For,  goad  king  Henry,  thy  decay  I  fear. 

[ExaaU  Jtleniionto,  with  (floater, 
AT.  Htn.  My  lords,  what  to  your  wisdoms  seenv 
ethbest, 
'o,  or  undo,  us  if  ouraelf  were  here. 
Q.  Mar.  What,  will  your  highness  leare  (ha  par 

tiamenil 
X.  Bta.  Ay,  Margaret;  my  heart  ii  drown'd  with 

'  Whose  flood  begins  to  flow  within  mine  eyas  ; 
My  body  round  engirt  with  misery ; 
For  what's  more  miserable  than  discontent  1 — 
Ah,  uncle  Humphrey  I  In  thy  lace  I  see 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty ; 
And  jot,  pood  Humphrey,  b  the  hour  to  come, 
That  e'er  I  proru  thee  false,  or  fcar*d  thy  faith. 
What  low'nng  star  now  enrles  thy  estate, 
Thatlhese  great  lords,  and  Margaret  our  quean, 
Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  hamuesa  life  7 
Thou  nerer  didst  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong ; 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  (he  calf, 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  bents  It  when  il  strays, 
Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  •laughter-house  ; 
Eren  so,  remorseless,  hare  they  borne  him  benee. 
And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down, 


do  Mm  J000'  i 
His  fortunes  I  will  weep :  and,  twist  each  gr 
Sa«— Wfto'r  «  Iraflor,  Gloster  he  ii  rum*.     U 
*"Q.  .War.  Free  lords,  cold  now  melUwfih 
.  sun's  hot  beams. 

*  Henry  ml  lord  is  cold  In  great  affairs, 

*  Too  full  of  foolish  pHy ;  and  Glos!er>i  shs 
I  *  Beguiles  him,  as  the  maumful  crocoduo 
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relenting  passengers ;  *  Car.  A  breach,  that  cr 

led  in  &  flow 
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*  Or  as  the  make,  rolled  in  a  flowering  butt, 

*  With  sinning  checker'd  slough,*  doth  sting  a  child, 

*  That,  for  the  beauty,  lliinka  it  excellent, 

*  Believe  me,  lordi,  were  none  more  wise  than  I 
* Li  And  ret,  herein.  I  judge  mine  own  wil  good,) 
'Thai  Gloster  should  be  quickly  rid  the  world, 

'  To  rid  in  from  the  fear  we  liave  of  him. 

*  Car.  Thai  be  should  die,  is  worthy  policy ; 

*  Bat  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  hia  death : 

*  Tb  meet  he  be  condemned  by  course  of  law. 

*  SioT.  But,  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy : 
•The  long  wiU  labour  still  to  save  his  life, 

*  The  commone  haply"  rise  to  aare  his  Life  ; 

*  And  yet  we  have  but  trivial  argument, 

*  More  than  mistrust,  that  shows  him  worthy  death. 

*  YerJc  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  ' 

*  Stuf.  Ah,  York,  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  I. 

*  York.  'Tia  York  that  hath  more  reason  Tor  his 


'eighty  came ! 
as  recent  toftt 

■ploy^; 


*  But,  my  lord  cardinal,  and  you,  my  lord  of  Suf- 

*  Say,  aa  you  think,  and  apeak  it  from  your  souls,— 

*  Went  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  act 

*  To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite, 

*  AsplaCeduke  Humphrey  for  the  kW'sproteclnr  i 
Q-  Afar.  So  the  poor  chicken  should  be  aura  oj 

'  Su|f.  Madam,  tia  true :  And  wcreH  not  mad- 

'  To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
■Who  being  aeoas'd  a  crafty  murderer, 

*  Hb  guilt  should  be  but  idly  posted  over. 
Because  hia  purpose  ia  not  executed. 
No;  let  him  die.  in  that  lie  ia  a  fox, 

'By  nature  prov'd  an  enemy  to  the  flock, 

'  Before  hia  chaps  be  stoin'd  with  crimson  blood ; 

'Aa  Humphrey,  pror'd  bv  reasons,  to  my  liege. 

*  And  do  not  aland  on  quillets,  how  to  slay  him : 
1  Be  it  by  gins,  by  snares,  by  aubttlty, 
■Sleeping  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  bow, 

'  So  Be  be  dead  ;  for  that  ia  good  deceit, 

'  Which  mates*  him  first,  that  first  intends  deceit. 

*  Q.  .Mar.  Thrice-noble  Suffolk,  'Lis  resolutely 

*  S»nT.  Not  resolute,  except  so  much  were  done 

*  For  filing"  are  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant ; 

*  Bat,  that  my  heart  accordeth  with  my  tongue, — 

*  Seeing  the  deed  ia  meritorious, 

*  And  to  preserve  my  sovereign  from  his  foe. — 

*  Say  but  the  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priest. 

*  Car.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  lord  of 

Suffolk, 

*  Ere  you  can  lake  due  orders  for  a  priest : 

*  Say,  you  consent,  and  censure  well  the  deed, 

*  And  I'll  provide  his  executioner, 

*  I  tender  ao  the  safety  of  my  liege. 

*  Suff.  Here  is  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 

*  JphV.  And  so  say  1. 

*  York.  And  I :  and  now  we  three  have  spoke  it, 

*  It  skills  not  greatly'  who  impugns  our  doom. 


'Mett.    Great  lords,  from  Ireland  a 


'  To  signify— that  rebels  there  are  up, 

1  And  not  the  Englishmen  unto  the  sword : 

*  Send  succours,  lords,  and  stop  the  rage  belime, 

*  Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable  j 

*  For,  being  green,  there  ia  great  hope  of  help. 


What  counsel  give  you  in  this  wi 

'  Yorfc  ThatSomersct  be  sent  _  ._.. 
Tis  meet,  that  lucky  ruler  be  employ'd 
Witness  the  fortune  he  both  had  in  Prance. 
'Sam.  IfYork,  with  all  his  far-fet'poliey, 
Had  been  the  regent  there  instead  ofme. 
He  never  would  have  staid  in  France  ao  long. 
'  York.  No,  not  to  lose  it  all.  as  thou  hast  dom 
I  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimes, 
'  Than  bring  a  burden  or  dishonour  home, 
'  Br  staying  tliere  ao  lonp,  till  all  were  losL 
1  Show  mo  one  scar  charicler'd  on  thy  akin  : 
1  Men's  flesh  preserv'd  so  whole,  do  seldom  win 
*  Q.  JUsr.  S'ny  then,  this  spark  will  prove 

'  irwind^"7 


York;  sweet  Somerset,  be  still;— 
>'  1  tiv  lor!::; it,  rork,  hadst  thou  been  regent  thcte, 

*  Might  happily  have  prov'd  far  worse  than  his. 
York.  What,  worse  than  naught  I  nay,  then  a 

shame  take  all! 
'  Sam.  And,  in  the  number,  thee,  that  wishes* 

shame  1 
'  Cor.  Mv  lard  of  York,  try  what  your  fortune  is. 
'The  uncivil  kernes  of  Ireland  are  in  arms, 
1  And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englishmen  ; 
'  To  Ireland  will  yap  lead  a  band  ol  men, 
'Collected  choicely, from  each  county  same, 
'And  try  your  hap  against  the  Irishmen? 

*  York.  I  will,  my  lord,  so  please  his  majesty.' 

*  Stiff,  Why,  our  authority  is  hia  consent; 

*  And  what  we  do  establish,  he  confirms: 
Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 
'York.  lam  content;  Provide  me  soldiers,  lorda, 

Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  affairs. 
'  Stiff.  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  I  will  see  per- 


'  Cor.  No  mure  ui  iuib;    iur. 
That,  henceforth,  he  shall  troi 
And  ad  break  off;  the  day  is  almost  spent : 
Lord  Suffolk,  vou  mid  I  must  talk  of  that  event. 
'  York.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  within  fourteen  days, 
At  Bristol  I  expect  my  soldiers; 
For  there  I'll  ship  them  all  for  Ireland. 
Siuf.  I'll  see  it  truly  done,  my  lord  of  York. 

[Exeunt  ail  but  York. 
'.lor*.  Now,  York,  or  never,  steel  (by  foarfbl 
thoughts, 
And  change  misdoubt  to  resolution : 
'  Be  Oiat  thou  hop'st  to  be ;  or  what  thou  art 
'  Resign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  the  enjoying 

*  Let  pale-fac'd  fear  keep  with  the  mean-born  man, 

*  And  find  no  harbour  in<a  royal  heart 

Faster  than  spring-time  showers,  cornea  thought 

And  not  a  thought,  but  t 


inks  on  dignity. 

the  labouring  spider, 


Weates  tedious 

Well,  nobles,  w     . 

Tosend  me  packing  with  a  host  of  men: 

I  fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  starved  snake,. 

Who,  cheneh'd  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  yonr 

Twas  men  I  lack'd,  and  you  will  give  them  me : 

'  I  take  it  kindly  J  yet,  be  well  assurM 
You  put  sharp  weapons  In  a  madman's  bands. 
Whites  I  in  Ireland  nouriah  a  might*  band, 
"  I  will  stir  up  in  England  some  black  storm. 


(fil  It  is  of 
M  Far-fete! 


Far-fetebed. 


(61  Expeditious 


Alt 
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*  SbaHbbwtBnUMHiMJuclwuUlohttion,  orhcU 

*  And  this  fell  tempest  shall  not  cow  to  rage 

*  Until  the  golden  circuit  dd  my  bead, 

*  Like  to  the  glorious  Bun's  transparent  beams, 

*  Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  mud-bred  flaw.1 

*  Aisd,  fur  a  nibiiiter  of  my  iiitejit, 

'  I  have  seduc'd  a  beadstio-jg  Kentishmeti, 
'JohnCadooT  Ashford, 
'To  make  commotion,  m  full  tie  11  he  can, 
'  Under  the  title  of  Jobn  Mortimer. 

*  In  Ireland  ban:  1  Ken  this  stubborn  Cade 

*  Oppoae  hmuelf  aninat  a  troop  of  tana  :<■ 

*  Anil  lM|bt  ao  long,  till  that  hut  thigh*  with  darts 

*  Were,  almost  like  a  shsrp-quill'd  porcupine : 

*  And,  hi  the  end  being  roscu'd,  I  hate  seen  hint 

*  Caper  upright  rise  a  wild  Mirisco  ' 
♦Shaking-  tie  bloody  darts,  as  be  his  bells. 

*  Full  often,  like  a  abag-hsirM  crafty  kerne 

*  Hath  be  coarreraed  with  the  enemy; 

*  And  gircn  me  notice  of  their  viliuiues. 

*  Tfaia  doril  hero  shall  be  my  substitute  ; 

*  For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now  is  dead, 

*  Id  lace,  b>  gait,  in  speech,  he  doth  resemble: 
1  By  this  I  shall  perceive  the  commona'  mind, 
'How  they  afleet  the  house  and  chum  of  York. 

*  Say,  be  be  taken,  rack'd,  and  tortuHd : 


'  Say,  that  he  thrive  fas  'tis  great  like  he  will,) 
'  Why,  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  strong 
'  Aral  leap  the  horrent  which  that  rascal  sow 'd  : 
'For,  Humphrey  being  dead,  as  he  shall  be, 
'And  Henry  pat  apart,  the  next  far  me.         [£i 


1  Micr.  Huuloinvlordof  Suffolk:  lethimknow, 

•  We  have  despsicfi'd  the  duke,  as  he  commanded. 

*  1  Mar.  0,  that  it  were  to  do !— What  have 


*  1  JHsr.  Here  come*  my  lord. 

'  Baff.  Now,  eira,  have  you 

'Despeti^d  this  thing)  ' 

'I  Mar.  -Ay.  my  good  lord,  he's  dead. 

'  Stiff.  Why,  that's  well  said.    Go,  get  you  to 
my  house; 
'  I  will  reward  yon  for  this  venturous  deed. 
'  The  king  aud  all  the  peers  are  hero  at  hand : — 
'  Have  you  laid  Cur  the  bed  1  are  all  things  well, 
'  According  as  I  gave  directions  ? 

'  1  Jtfvr.  Tis,  my  good  lord. 

'  Stuff.  Away,  begone!  [Exeunt  Murderers. 


'JT.  He*.  Go,  call 

straijrht: 

Sav  |  we  intend  to  try  his 


Sav  |  we  mtend  to  try  hi*  grace  tc 
If  he  be  gnflty,  as  'tis  published , 

'  Saff.  lit  call  him  presently,  my  noble  lord. 

[Exit. 

•K.   Hew.   Lords,  lib)  your  places;— And,  1 

'ProeesdBo  sLraiter  'geiust  our  uncle  Gloster, 
Tban  from  true  evidence,  of  (food  esteem, 
He  be  approv'd  In  practice  culpable. 

(I)  A  violent  gust  of  wind. 

ft)  I  r ish  foot-soldiers,  tight-anned. 

(3)  A  M  our  in  a  morris  nance. 


*  Q.  -War.  God  forbid  an^  mahee  should  prevail, 
'  That  faultless  may  condemn  a  nobleman ! 

■  Pray  God,  be  mar  acquit  him  of  suspicion  ! 

*  Jf.  Hen.  I  thank  thee,  Margaret;  these  words 

content  me  much. — 

Re-enter  SuffolL. 
How  now?  why  look'st  thou  pale?  why  trembles* 
hat  ia  the  matter,  Suffolk  ? 

J.  Mar.  Marry,  God  forefenil . 
Car.    God's  secret  judgment:— I  did  dream 

to-night, 
he  duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  speak  a  word. 
[TV  J^siewaM. 
£.  -Afar.  How  fares  my  lord  I— Help,  lords !  the 


•  Sam.  Roar  uphis  body ;  wring  him  bv  theuoac. 

•  Q.  Mar.  Run,  go,  help,  help!— O,  Henry,  or*i 
thine  eyes ! 

•  Sitf.  He  doth    i 

patient. 

•  JC.  Hm.  O  he 


i    again  ; — Madam,    be 

_    .  0  heavenly  God ! 
<■  Mar.  How  lares  my  gracious  lord  T 

imfort,  my  sovereign !  gracious  Henry, 
imfor* ' 

Wh 

me? 

WhosoA! _ __.     

And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren, 
'  By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  breast, 
'  Can  chase  away  the  first-conceived  aonnd  ? 

*  Hide  not  thy  poison  with  such  sngar'd  words.    " 
Lay  not  thy  hands  on  me ;  forbear,  I  sav  ; 
Their  touch  affrights,  me,  as  a  serpent's  aling. 

Thou  baleful  messenger,  out  of  my  sight! 
'  Upon  thy  eye-balls  murderous  tyranny 
'Sits  In  grim  majesty,  to  fright  the  world. 
'  Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  wounding  :— 
1  Yet  do  not  go  away ;— Come,  basilisk, 
And  kill  the  innocent  gaier  with  thy  sight : 

■  For  in  the  shade  of  death  I  shall  find  joy; 

■  In  life,  but  double  death,  now  (Hosier's  dead. 
Q.  .Her.  Whr  do  van  rate  my  lord  of  Suffolk  Una  J 

*  Although  the  di'' --  L! 

'  Yet  he,  most  C 

And  for  myself,. _. 

*  Might  liquid  tears,  or  hcart-onendin?  groans, 
"  Or  blood-consuming  sighs,  recall  his  hie, 

*  "     Tukl  be  blind  wtth  tve*-'- 


ii-like,  laments  his  death : 


Idafltoh: 


•33B& 


-,  sick  with  groans. 


What  know  I  how  the  world  mar  deem  of  me  ? 
For  it  is  known  we  were  but  hollow  friends ; 
It  mav  be  judgM,  I  made  the  duke  away: 
'  So  shall  my   name  with    slander's   tongue    be 

wounded, 
'  And  princes'  courts  be  fill'd  with  my  reproach. 
'  This  get  I  by  his  death ;  Ah  me,  unhappy  1 
'  To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  infamv  ! 
K.  Hen.  Ah,  wo  ia  me  for  Gloster,  wretched  man  I 
Q.  Mar.  Bewoforme,'morewretPbed  then  beta. 
What,  dost  thou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  face  I 
I  am  no  loathsome  leper,  look  on  me. 
-  WW,  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  weien  deaf? 
Be  poisonous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  queen. 
Is  all  thy  comfort  abut  in  Gloster'*  tomb  ? 
Why,  then  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy  - 

(41  Jurt  now. 

(5)  (.  e.  Let  not  wo  be  to  thee  flu-  Gloster,  hnt 
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_.  .  ,       .  „ ■  alehouse  sign. 

Wu  I,  for  this,  nigh  wreck'd  upon  the  sea : 
'And  twice  by  awkward  wind  from  England'!  bank 
'Drove  buck  again  unto  my  nativo  clime? 
What  boded  this,  but  well-forewaniing  wind 
Did  nan  to  say,— Seek  not  a  scorpion's  nest, 

*  Nor  let  no  tooling  on  this  unkind  shore  7 

*  What  did  I  then,  hut  curi'd  the  gentle  gusts, 

*  And  be  that  looe'd  them  from  their  brazen  can* ; 

*  And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  Messed 

*  Or  tun  our  (tern  upon  *  dreadful  rock) 

*  Tet  JJolus  would  not  be  a  munlerer, 

*  But  feft  that  hateful  office  unto  thee : 

*  The  pretty  vaulting  sea  refus'd  to  drown  me ; 

*  Knowing,  that  thou  wouldst  have  me  drownMc 


*  With  tears  as  salt  as  sea,  through  thy  i____ 

*  The  splitting  rocks  cowerM  in  the  suiting  sands, 

*  And  would  not  dash  me  with  their  ragged  sides ; 

*  Became  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they, 

*  Might  in  thy  palace  perish  Margaret 

*  As  far  as  I  could  ken  thy  chalky  cliAs, 

*  When  from  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  us  back, 

*  I  stood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  storm: 

*  And  when  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rob 

*  My  earnest-gaping  atehl  of  thy  land's  new, 

*  I  took  a  costly  jewel  from  mv  neck,— 

*  A  hnart  it  mi,  bound  in  with  diamonds, — 

*  And  threw  ft  towards  thy  land ;— tftst  aea  re 

aesVatti 

*  And  so,  I  wish'd,  thy  body  might  my  heart : 

*  And  eren  with  this,  I  lost  fair  England's  riew, 

*  And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart : 

*  And  call'd  them  blind  and  dusky  spectacles, 

*  For  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wished  coast. 

*  How  often  hare  I  tempted  Suffolk's  tongue 

*  (The  agent  of  thy  Foul  inconstancy.) 

*  To  tit  and  watch  me,  as  A *--  •5-4 


To  free  us  from  his  Father's  wrathful  el 
I  do  believe  that  violent  hands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed  duke. 
Snff.  A  dreadful  oath,  sworn  with   •    sokasui 

Whit  instance  gives  lord  Warwick  lor  his  tow? 
'  War.  See,  how  the  blood  is  settled  in  his  bee ! 
Oft  hive  I  seen  a  timely-parted  ghost,' 
Of  ashy  semblance,  meagre,  pale,  and  bloodless, 
Being  all  descended  to  the  labouring  heart; 
Who,  in  the  conflict  that  it  holds  with  death. 


'ik 

unfold 


*  Am  I  not  njL_ 
him? 


>r  thou  not  raise  like 


Abuo   vrilkdi.    Enter  Warwick   and   Salisbury. 
The  Commons  prae  to  tin  door. 

'  Ww.  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereign, 
'That  good  duke  Humphrey  traitorously  is  mur- 

der"d 
<  Bt  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort's  means. 
'The  commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees, 
'  That  want  their  leader,  scatter  up  and  down, 
1  And  care  not  who  they  sting  in  his  revenge. 
'  Mvsclf  havecalm'd  their  spleenful  mutiny, 
'Until  they  hear  the  order  or  his  death. 

S.  Hen.  That  be  is  dead,  good  Warwick,  'tis 
too  true; 
But  how  lie  died.  God  knows,  not  Henry: 
"EnMr  his  chamber,  view  his  breathless  corpse, 
*  AS?  comment  then  upon  hit  sudden  death. 

War.  That  I  shall  do,  my  liege;— Slay,  gal. 

With  the  rudemultitude,  till  I  return. 

[Warwick  goo  into  an  inner  room 
Salisbury  retires. 
K.  3m.  fJ  thou  that  .judges!  all  things,  stay 


nta  sssltf  '  m  **  "*  ^e,tr°7«d  or  endangered  by 


•flame  violent  hsjids  wet*  laid  on  Hurapbjej*sljfe| 

*  If  my  suspect  be  false,  forghreme,  Gqd: 

*  For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee  I 

*  Fain  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 

■  With  twenty  thousand  kisses,  and  to  drain 
'  Upon  his  face  an  ocean  of  salt  tears; 

*  To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk, 

*  And  with  my  fingers  feel  his  hand  unfeeling  = 

*  But  all  in  >ain  arc  these  mean  obsequies; 

*  And,  to  survey  his  dead  and  earthly  image, 

*  What  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater? 
The  fllding-doan  of  an  inner  eimnier  on  laraam 

open,  ami  Gloster  it  dvtmered  dad  fas  Ms  ted  i 
Warwick  and  others  standing  fcy  if. 

*  War.  Come  hither,  gracious  sovereigu,  vitw 

this  body. 

*  K.  Hen.  That  is  to  see  how  deep  my  grave  la 


made: 


But,  see,  his  face  is  black,  and  full  of  blood; 
His  eye-balls  further  out  than  when  he  uVd, 
Staring  full  ghastly,  like  a  strangled  man: 
His   hair    uprcar'd,    his    nostrils    stretch'd    with 

struggling : 
His  hands  abroad  display'd,  aa  one  that  grasp'd 
And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  strength  subdu'd. 
Look  on  the  sheets,  his  hair,  you  see,  is  sticking  ; 
His   well-proportioned  beard  made  rough  Ind 

Like  to  the  summer's  corn  by  tempest  lodges. 
It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  murder'd  here  : 
The  least  of  all  these  signs  were  probable. 

'Stiff.  Why,  Warwick;  who  should  do  the  duke 
to  death? 
Myself,  and  Beaufort,  had  him  in  protection ; 
And  we,  I  hope,  sir,  are  no  murderers. 

War.  But  both  of  you  were  vow'd  duke  Ilusn- 

And  you,  forsooth,  had  the  good  duke  to  keep : 
•Trs  like!  you  would  not  feast  him  like  a  Cieiid  ; 
And  'tis  well  seen,  he  found  an  enemy. 
'  (J.  Jtfar.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  noble- 

As  guilt/  of  duke  Humphrey's  timeless  death. 
War.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead,  and  bleeding 

ind  sees  fast  by  a  butehcr  with  an  aie, 
lut  will  suspect,  twos  he  that  made  the  slaughter? 
Vho  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  neat, 
lut  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead, 
Although  the  kite  soar  with  unbloodied  beak? 

(1)  A  body  becomes  inanimate  in  tin  common 
nine  of  nature,  to  which  violence  ha*  Dot  bttHsgfat 
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C«M  m  mjUom  ft  ttkb  trendy.  '  They  say,  in  him  they  bar  ynnr  14, „ 

'4.  .War.  Are  too  ■  butcher,  SaJroUtt  Where's  '  And  mere  instinct  of  love,  and  loyalty,— 
jour  knife  T  .p...-.'. .....v._.. 


bBeulbrt 

Sttff.  I  ireu  no  knife,  to  slaughter  sleeping  n.en ; 
But  here's  n  vengeful  iward,  runted  with  ease. 
That  ihaTl  be  scoured  in  his  rancorous  heart. 
That  slanders  me  with  murder's  crimson  bud™:— 
Sty,  if  thou  dar'st,  proud  lord  of  Warwickshire, 
That  I  ub  faulty  in  duke  Humphrey'*  death. 

[Exeunt  Cardinal,  Sam.  and  otters. 

Wf.  Whfituares   not  Warwick,  if  false  Suffolk 
dare  him? 

Q.  .War.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumeliou 

Nor  cease  lo  be  an  arrogant  controller, 
Tliongb  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thousand  time*. 

War.  Madam,  be  still ;  with  reverence  may  I  say 
For  erery  word,  you  apeak  fn  hit  behalf, 
U  ■knekr  to  your  royal  dignity. 

'Stiff.  Brunl-witled  lord,  ignoble 
If  ever  lady  wrong'd  her  lord  so  mu 

Thy  mother  took  into  her  blameful 

Some  stem  nntutor*d  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Wan  frail  with  crab-tree  aim  :  whose  fruit  thou  art, 
And  ne«er  of  the  Nevus*  noble  race.  • 

War.  Mnl  Hat  the  guiltof  murder  bi-ekteri  thee, 
And  I  should  rob  the  dealluman  of  his  tec, 
Quitting  thse  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames, 
And  that  my  sovereign's  presence  makes  me  mild, 
I  would,  Abe  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  lor  thy  passed  speech, 
And  say— it  was  thy  mother  that  thou  meaut'st, 
That  thou  thyself  wast  born  in  bastardy: 
And,  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done, 
Giie  thee  thr  hire,  and  send  thy  loul  to  hell, 
Pernicious  blood-sucker  of  steeping  men  ! 

Sjjf.  Thou  ihalt  be  waking,  while  I  ihed  thy 

ir  from  this  presence  thou  dar'st ap  with  me. 
War.  Away  even  now,  or  I  winding  thee  hence 

*  Unworthy  though  thou  art,  I'll  cope  with  thee, 

*  And  do  some  service  lo  duke  Humphrey's  [host. 

[Ernml  Suffolk  and  Warwick. 
*  K.  Hen.  What  stronger  breast-plate  than  • 
heart  untainted  7 

*  Thrice  is  he  annld,  that  hath  his  quarrel  just ; 

*  And  he  but  naked,  though  lockW  up  in  steel, 

*  Whose  conscience  with  injustice  ia  corrupted. 

[J  noiw  urilim. 
Q.Jktsr.  What  noise  is  this  1 
Si-tnttr  SuSJkosd  Warwick,  tail*  tfofr  vcaporu 

'K.H/n.  Why,  how  now,  lords?  your  wratl 
ful  weapons  drawn 
'  Here  in  our  presence  J  dare  yon  be  m  bold  1 — 


Bet  all  upon  me,  mighty  sovereign. 

MUttmf termed mthla.    scs-erUer Salisbury. 
*  Sal.  Ska,  stand  apart;  the  king  shall  know 

year  mind.-  [Spwfcmr  J'1 »"- 

id  loathe  commons  send  you  i 


They  say,  by  him  the  good  duke  Huraahrey  died; 

(I)  Deadly  serpent. 

(!)  Dexterous,  (9)  A  i 


As  being  thought  lo  contradict  your  liking, 

Makes  them  thus  forward  in  his  banishment. 

■""--------  ■■'■ royal  person, 


•  That,  if  yi 


iglincss  should  in r, 

olno  man  should  disturbyaur  Rat, 
dislike,  or  pain  of  death ; 


f  tour  dislike,  or  pain  of  death 
itnstanding  such  a  (trait  edict, 

*  Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongue, 

*  That  silly  glided  towards  your  majesty, 

*  It  wcro  hut  necessary,  you  were  wok'd ; 

*  Lest,  being  sulTer'd  in  that  harmful  slumber, 

*  The  mortal  worm1  might  make  the  sleep  eternal: 

*  And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid, 

*  That  they  will  guard  you,  whe'r  you  will,  or  no, 

*  From  such  fell  serpents  as  false  Suffolk  is ; 

*  With  whose  enveoom'd  und  fatal  sting, 

*  Your  laving  uncle,  twenty  limes  his  worth, 

*  Thev  say,  t>  shamefully  bereft  of  life. 
Commons.  IrfilAtn.j  An  answer  from  the  kin*, 

my  lord  of  Salisbury. 
Sujf.    'Tis  like  UK  commons,  rude  unpoUeb'd 

Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign: 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ*^ 
To  show  how  quaint1  an  orator  vou  are ! 
But  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won, 
Is— that  Itsuras  the  lord  ambassador, 
Sent  ftorrH  sort*  of  tinkers,  lo  the  king. 
Commons.  ITfitain.]  An  answer  {torn  the  king, 

or  well  all  break  in. 
'X.  Hen.  Go,  Salisbury,  and  fell  them  all  frqtnm* 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care : 
And  had  I  not  been  'cited  so  by  them, 
Yet  did  I  purpose  as  Ihey  do  er — * 


'  And  therefore,— by  His  in 
'Whose  far  unworthy  deputy  lam,—  " 
'  He  shall  not  breathe  infection  in  this  air* 
'  But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

[Exit  Salisbury. 
'  Q.  Mar.    0  Henry,  let  me  plead  for  genua 

Suffolk  ! 
'K.Hen.  Ungentle  queen,  to  call  him  gentle 
Suffolk. 
'  No  more,  I  say :  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him, 
'  Thou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wrath. 
'Had  1  but  said,  I  would  have  kept  my  word; 
'  But,  when  I  swear,  it  is  irrevocable  : — 

*  If,  afler  three  days'  space,  thou  here  be'st  found 

*  C*"  any  ground  that  1  am  ruler  of, 

*  The  world  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  life.— 

'  Come,  Warwick,  come,  good  Warwick,  go  with  me  [ 
'  I  hate  BTCat  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

[Ern.ni  K.  Henrv,  Warwick,  Lords,  *«. 
'  Q.  .Mar.  Mischance,  and  sorrow,  go  along  with 

'  Heart's'diacontent,  and  sour  nflliction, 
'  Be  playfellows  to  keep  vou  company  1 
'  There's  two  of  you j  llic  devil  make  a  third ! 
'  And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  steps  1 
•  Suf.  Cease,  Hentle  queen,  these  execrations, 
»  Andlet  "    " 


let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 
Jtfor.  Fin,  coward  woman,  and  soft-hearted 
wretch  I 
Hasl  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  enemies! 
Suff.  A  plague  upon  them!  wherefore  should  I 

ontaminale  thk  air  with 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HEHBY  TL 


Mitt. 


Would  curses  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 
'  I  would  invent  si  bitter-Marching  terms, 

*  As  cunt,  u  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
DelrrerM  strongly  through  my  Hied  teeth, 
'  Vrlth  full  u  mauy  signs  of  deadly  hate. 
An  lesn-faeed  envy  in  her  loathsome  care : 

My  tongue  should  itumble  in  mine  earnest  words 
Mine  eye*  should  sparkle  like  the  beaten  flint ; 
My  hair  be  fix*d  on  end,  as  one  distract ; 
Ay,  every  joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban  -' 
And  even  now  my  burden'd  heart  would  break. 
Should  I  not  curse  them.     Poison  be  their  drink I 
GalL  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they  taste 
Their  sweetest  shade,  a  (Tore  cf  cypress  frees  1 
Their  chfcfest  prospect,  murdering  basilisks  ! 
Their  softest  touch,  as  smart  as  bzards'  stings ! 
Their  miific,  frightful  as  the  serpent's  hiss ; 
And  boding  screech-owls  make  the  concert  full ! 
All  the  foul  terrors  in  dark-seated  hell- 
Q.  Mar.  Enough,  sweat  Suffolk :  thou  torment's 
thyself; 

*  And  these  dead  curses— Eke  the  sun  'gainst  gloss, 

*  Or  like  an  overcharged  gun, — recoil, 

*  And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thyself. 
&$.  You  bade  me  ban,1  and  will  you  bid 

Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banish'd  from. 
Well  could  I  curse  away  a  winter's  night, 
Though  standing  naked  on  a  mountain  top, 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  lot  gros^row. 
And  think  itbnl  a  minute  spent  in  sport 

*  Q.  JHar.  0,  let  me  entreat  thee,  cease  !  Give 
me  thy  band, 

*  That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mournful  tears  : 

*  Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 

*  To  wash  away  mV  woful  monuments. 

■  O,  could,  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  hand  : 

\Kian  his  hand. 

*  Tlw.1  thou  might'at  tliink  upon  these  by  the  seal, 
'Through  whom  a  thousand  sighs  are  brealb'd  for 


1  Adventure  to  be  banished  myself : 


■And  In 


ivself: 
fromth 


*  Go,  speak  not 

*  O,  go  not  yet  J — Even  thus  two  frieua's  condetnn'd 

*  Embrace,  and  kiss,  and  take  ten  thousand  leave 

*  Leather  a  hundred  times  to  part  than  die. 
•Yet  now  farewell;  and  farewell  life  with  thee! 

Stiff.  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banished, 
Onco  by  the  king,  and  three  times  thrice  bv  thee. 

*  Tis  not  the  land  I  care  for,  wert  thou  hence  j 

*  A  wilderness  is  populous  enouoh. 

*  So  Suffolk  h  jd  thy  heavenly 


*  r-W  . 


1  itself. 


art  not.  desolation. 
-Live  thou  to  joy  thy  life  ; 
i  nought,  but  that  th—  ''-' 


*  Myself  no  joy  In  nought,  but  fiat  thou  UVst. 
Enter  Vaui. 
<  Q.   Jlfor.   Whither  iroes  Vaui  to  fust?  what 


That  cardinal  Beaufort  is  at  point  of  hi 
'  ':voussickr 

i  him  ga 
Blaspheming  God, 


jlcaufortu  atpoii 

'  For  suddenly  a  grievous  sick ne. 
'  Hut  makes  him  gi 


Sometime,  he  talks  as  if  duke  Huruprey's  ghost 
(1)  Corse,  (SI  For  whereas. 


'Were  by  his  side:  sometime,  he  calls  the  king. 
And  whispers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him, 

*  The  secrets  of  his  overcharged  soul : 
'  And  1  am  sent  to  tell  his  majesty, 
'  That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 

'<!■  .liar.  Go,  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the  king. 

[Eartt  Vaux. 

•Ah  me!  what  is  this  world  J  wbatna ■--—  ' 

Whv  onty,  Suffolk,  mourn  1  not  for  thee, 
And  with  the  southern  clouds  contend  in  tears  ; 
Theirs  for  the  earth's  increase,  mine  for  my  aor- 

Now,  get  thee  bence:  The  king,  thou  know'st,  is 
coming: 

If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead. 
'  Svff.  If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  lire : 
nd  in  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else, 


But  like  a  pleasant  slumber  in  thy  lap  T 
Here  could  I  breathe  my  soul  into  the  mr, 
'As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle-  babe, 
Dving  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips  ] 
Where,'  from  thy  sight,  I  should  be  raging  mad 
'  And  cry  out  for  thee  to  close  up  mine  eyes, 
'  To  ha*e  thee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mouth; 
'  So  should'st  thou  either  turn  my  flying  soul, 
'  Or  1  should  breathe  it  so  into  thy  body, 
And  then  it  liv'd  in  sweet  Elrsium. 
To  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jest ; 
From  thee  to  die,  were  torture  more  than  death ; 
0,  let  me  stay,  befall  what  may  befall. 
'  Q.  Afar.  Away  I   though  parting  be  a  fretful 

'  It  is  applied  to  a  dealhful  wound. 
'To  France,  sweet  Suffolk:  Let  me  hear  from  thee  ; 
'  For  wlicresoe'er  thou  art  In  this  world's  globe, 
111  have  an  Iris1  that  shall  find  thee  out. 

Huff.  I  go. 

Q.  Jtfor.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

Si#  A  jewel  locttd  into  the  woful'st  cask 

bat  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
liven  as  a  snlittcd  bark,  so  sundur  we  ; 
This  way  fall  1  to  death. 

Q .  Mar.  This  way  for  me. 

[Euimt,  seoeruUy. 
SCENE    111.— London.        Cardinal    Beaufort's 

bti-thambtr.       Enter  King  Henrv,  Salisbury, 

Warwick,   nut  other*.      Til  Cardinal  in  oed; 

etfenifents  vilh  hint. 
K.  Hen.  How  fares  my  lord  1  speak,  Beaufort, 


Thatci 


Ms* 


'  Car.  If  thou  be'sl  death,  I'll  give  thee  England's 

'  Enough  to  purchase  such  another  island. 
So  thou  wtlt  let  me  lire,  and  feel  no  pain. 

*  K.  Hen.  Ah,  what  a  sign  it  is  of  evil  life, 

•  When  death's  approach  is  seen  so  terribl: ! 

*  War.   Beaufort,  it  is  Hit  sovereign  speaks  to 

*  Cor.  Bring  me  unto  mv  trial  when  van  will. 
Died  be  not  in  his  bed)  where  should  he  die? 

"an  I  make  men  live,  whe*r  thev  will  or  no  J— 

*  0  I  torture  me  no  more,  1  will  confess. — 
Alive  again  7  then  show  me  where  he  is  ; 

1  I'll  give  a  thousand  pound  to  look  upon  him. — 
'  He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  blinded  them. — 
Comb  down  tiis  hair;  look!  look]  it  stands  up- 
right. 


(9)  The  [nessentrer  of  Juno, 

Google 
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*  I  jk*  with  ■  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch ! 

*  O,  but  away  the  busy  meddling  fiend, 

*  That  lays  etroag  siege  onto  Una  wretch'*  soul, 

*  And  (ran  hii  bosom  purge  this  black  despair  I 

'  W*r.  See,  how  the  pang*  of  death  do  nuke  him 

*  Sal.  Disturb  liiin  not,  let  him  pass  peaceably. 

*  K.  Hm.     Peace    to    hi*    sou),  if   God's    good 

pleasure!*! 

*  Lanl  cardinal,  if  thou  think 'it  on  heayen's  bliss, 
'  Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  signal  of  thy  hope. — 

'  He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign;  O  God,  forgrre  him  ! 

1  War.  So  had  a  death,  argues  a  monstrous  Ufa. 

'A".  Hen.  Forbeerlo  judge,  feme  arc  sinners  ail, 
'  Close  up  his  eye*,  and  draw  the  curtain  close  ; 

*  And  let  an  all  to  meditation..  [Exetml. 


ACT  IT. 


Whitraorl  and  ad 
outer  gentlemen,  pi 

*  Cap.  The  gaudy, 

*  I*  crept  into  the  bo 

*  Alld  HOW  loud-how  Mug  wuivco  ai  unm;  ui 

*  That  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  night ; 

*  Who  with  their  drowsy,  alow,  and  flaggiUR  wings, 

*  CUp  dead  men's  s^ie*,  arid  lrom  then  nuety  jaws 

*  Breathe  foul  contagious  darknea*  in  the  air. 

*  Therefore,  bring;  forth  the  soldiers  of  our  prize  ; 

*  For,  whilst  our  pinnace  anchor!  in  the  Down*. 

*  Here  shall  they  make  their  ransom  on  the  sand, 

*  Or  with  thfir  bloodstain  this  discolour'd  shore. - 
'  Matter,  tbi*  prisoner  freely  give  I  thee  ;— 
'And  thou  lhal  art  his  mate,  mate  boot  of  this;— 
'The other,  [Pooling  foSuff.J  Walter  Whltmpre, 

la  thy  *hare. 
'1  Gent.  What  is  my  ransom,  master?  let  me 

'JrfojL  A  thousand  crown*,  or  else  lay  down 

your  head. 
'Mate.  And  so  much  shall  you  giie,  or  off  goes 

*  Cap.  What,  think  yon  much  to  pay  two 


iw:— iuruio  yuusiiai 

*  The  lire*  of  those  which  we  hare  lost  in  fight, 

•  Cannot  be  counterpoii'd  with  such  a  petty  sum 

•  1  Gent.  I'll  gire  it,  sir ;    and  therefore  spare 

*  3  Oenl.  And  ao  will  I,  and  write  home 

'WM1.  I  lost  mine   eye  in   laying   the  prize 

<  And  therefore,  to  menae  h%  sfaalt  thou  die , 

[To  Suffolk. 


'Kate  mo  »t  what  thou  will,  thoi 
'Wktt.   And  »o 
Whitmore. 

'Hi/wnow?  why  start'at  thou  1  what,  doth  death 
•Bright  7 


'  Suff.  1  Try  name  affright*  me,  in  who 

Is  death. 
A  cunning  man  did  calculate  my  birth. 
And  told  me—that  by  W eiir  '    '      "   " 


Ne'er  jet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  nsme, 
But  with  our  sword  we  wip'd  away  the  blot ; 
Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revenge, 
Broke  be  my  sword,  my  inns  torn  and  dclac'd. 
And  I  proclaim'd  a  coward  through  the  world  ', 

[LaysheU  m  Suffolk, 
'  Sitjf.    Slav,  Whitmore  j    for  thy  prisoner  is 

The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Poole. 

'  WML  The  duke  of  Suffolk,  muffled  up  in  ran  , 
Jiif.  Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the  duke , 
•e  sometime  went  rtisguis'd,  and  why  not  I  ? 
Zap.  But  Jots  was  never  slain,  as  thou  shall  be. 
Si(f.  Obscure  and  lowly  swain,  long  Henry's 

The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster, 
'  Most  not  be  shed  by  such  a  jaded  groom.' 
Hast  thou  not  kiss'd  thv  hand,  and  held  my  stirrup  1 
'  Bare-headed  plodded  oy  my  foot-doth  mule, 
'  And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  shook  my  head  i 
How  often  host  thou  waited  at  my  cup, 
Fed  fronfciy  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the  board, 
When  1  hare  feasted  with  queen  Margaret  ? 
'  Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  cresHali'n  ; 
'  At,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride;1 
1  How  in  our  voiding  lobby  hast  thou  stood, 
1  And  duly  wailed  for  my  coming  forth? 
This  band  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf, 
And  therefore  shall  it  charm  thv  riotous  tongue. 

*  Whit.  Speak,  captain,  shall  I  slab  the  forlorn 

*  Cap.  Fust  letmy  words  stab  him,  as  he  huth  me. 

*  Sijf.  Base  slave!  thy  word*  are  blunt,  and  so 

art  thou. 
'  Cap.  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  our  long-boat'* 


Strike  off  hi*  head. 
C*p.  Ye*.  Poole. 
Cap. 


Thou  ilar'fli  not  for  thy  own 
Poole?  lord  1 


Poole? 
Poole? 
puddle,  sink ;  whosi 
)  silver  spring  where 
Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  van-nine"  mouth, 
For  swallowing  the  treasure  of  the  realm: 
Thy  lips,  that  kisa'd  the  queen,  shall  sweep  the 

ground ; 
And  thou,  that  smil'dat  at  good  duke  Humphrey's 

nscless  wi: 

.erupt,  shol 

And  wedded  be  Ihou  to  the  hags  of  hell, 
For  daring  to  affy*  a  mighty  lord 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  king. 

*  HaTing  neither  subject,  wealth,  nor  diadem. 
»  By  deTilish  policy  art  thou  grown  great, 

*  And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  oversorg'd 
With  gobbets  of  thy  mother's  bleeding  heart. 
By  thee,  Anjou  and  Maine  were  sold  to  France. 
The  false  revolting  Norm  ana, through  Ihec, 
Disdain  to  call  us  lord ;  and  Picardy 

Hath  shun  their  governors,  surpris'd  our  forts. 


(4)  To  betroth  in  marriage. 


g  thee,  ire  nunc  u( 
S  the  house  of  Vi 
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r  drawn  In  i»dn,  ' 
V  oik— tnruat  from  the  • 


*  By  shameful  murder  at  n  guiltless  Idng, 

*  And  faf  ly  proud  encroaching  tyranny, — 

*  Burnt  Mil  revenging  fire;  whose  hopeful  colours 

*  Advance  our  half-fac'd  sun,  striving  to  shine, 
■  Under  the  which  is  writ  Jiwfeu  iuHsui. 

*  The  common*  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  ami : 

*  And,  Ui  conclude,  reproach,  and  beggary, 

*  I«  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  long, 

*  And  all  by  thee  :— Away !  convey  him  hence. 
*  Buff.  O  thai  i  were  a  god,  to  shoot  forth  Ihun 

*  Upon  these  paltry,  servile,  abject  drudges ! 

*  Small  thingi  make  hue  men  proud :  '  this  vil 


'  Drones  suck  not  eaglei'  blood,  but  rob  bee-hires. 
impossible,  that  I  should  die 

o  France; 

«*  the  chin: 

'  wfct.  Coinol  Suffolk,  I  mnit  waft  thee  to  thy 

*  Surf.    Gfiirfua  (imor  occur**  urtui 
Ifear.  ^^ 

'  Whil.  Thou  shalt  have  cause  to  fear,  before  I 
'care  thee. 

'1  Gen*.  Uj 

'  Bug.  Suffolk's   imperial   tongue  is  (tern  and 

'  U»'ii  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 


What,  are  re  daunted  now?  now  will  ve  stoop  7 
"         "   My  gracious  lord,  entreat  him,  speak 


'  With  humble  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  head 

'  Stoop  to  the  block,  than  these  knees  bow  to  any, 

'  Save  to  the  Uod  of  heaven,  and  to  my  kiug ; 

*  And  sooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole, 

■  Than  stand  uncovered  to  the  vulgar  groom. 

*  True  nobililr  is  eiempt  from  fear : — 
'More  can  i  bear,  than  vou  dare  execute. 

1  Can*.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more. 
'  Sum  Come,  soldiers,  (how  what  cruelty  vou  can, 

■  Trial  this  mv  death  mar  never  be  forgot! 
'  Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  beionians  T* 
'A  Roman  sworder  and  banditto  slave, 
•Munler'd  iweet  Tully  ;  Brutus'  bastard  hand 
'Stabb'd  Julius  C«ar;  aavnss  islanders, 
'Pompoy  the  great;  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirate*. 

[Ereunt  Suff.  urilft  Whit,  and  otaew. 

Cft.  And  as  for  than  whose  ransoms  we  hare  set, 

It  is  our  pleasure,  one  of  thrni  depart: — 

Therefore  coma  von  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

[Exnuit  ulitndlhf  first  Gentleman. 

Ri-e Titer  Woitmore,  utilA  Suffolk's  tvdy. 

•Whit.  TherohHhis  head  and  lifeleaa  body  lie, 

'Until  the  quean  his  mistress  burr  it.  [Eiif. 

'  1  Gen*.  O  barbarous  and  bloody  spectacle  I 

■  His  body  will  1  bear  unto  the  king : 

'  If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends  : 
'  So  will  the  queen,  that  living  held  him  dear. 

[Eril  Kith  tkt  sody. 

BCEJfE    II.     Bkckheath.     Enter  George  Beri* 

and  John  Holland. 

'Geo.  Co^e,  and  gel  thee  a  swnid,  though  made 

(11  Apmiiawtien#ipu»^aiUpofsB^Lurdon, 


'Geo.IteB  thee,  Jack  Cade  the  dottier  means 
to  dress  the  commonwealth,  and  torn  ft;  and  net 
a  new  nap  upon  it. 


.  O  miserable  age !    Virtue  is  not  regarded 
-  ui  uandverafu-men. 
•John.  The  nobility  think  scorn  to  go  in  leather 

*  Cta.  Nay  more,  the  king's  council  are  no  good 
'  workmen. 

*  John.  Tree ;  And  y 
'  thy  rotation  :  which  u 

' should  w 

*  Geo.  Thuuhsstlulit:  for  there's  no  belter  sign 
of  a  brave  mind,  than  a  hard  hand. 

*  John.  I  see  them  !  I  see  them  !    There's  Best'* 
son,  the  tanner  of  Winghaoi ; — — 

*  Geo.  He  shall  have  the  skins  of  mil  t  monks. 
'  to  make  doc's  leather  of. 

John.  Andl)ick  the  butcher, 

*  Geo.  Then  la  sin  struck  down  tike  an  ox,  and 
iniquity's  throat  cill  like  a  calf. 

'John.  And  Smith  th 
•trge,  their  111 


'  Code.  We  John  Cade,  so  termed  of  Our  sup- 
posed father, 

Wet.  Or  railiet,  of  sttiding  a  cade  of  herrings. ' 
[JS*. 

•Cade.  — for  ourenemieishill  fall  before  us,  in- 
spired with  the  spirit  of  putting  down  kings  and 
princes, — Command  silence. 

DM?  Silence! 

Cade.  My  father  was  a  Mortimer, — 

Dick.  He  wa*  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  hriek- 
*ycr.  (Aide, 

'Cade.  M  v  mother  a  PlanUgenet,- - 

Diet  1  knew  her  well,  she  wm  a  midwife. 

[JaUr. 

'Cade.  My  wife  descended  ofthe  Lades,— 

Did.  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedlar's  daughter,  and 
old  many  laees.  Mti.fr. 

•  Smil*.  BuL  now  of  late,  not  able  to  trarel  with, 
her  furred  pack,  she  washes  bucks  here  at  home. 

UiUi, 

'  Code.  Therefore  am  I  or  an  honourable  house, 

Dick.  Ay,  bv  my  faith,  the  field  is  honourable  ; 
nd  (here  was  he  bom,  under  a  heilgo  j  for  his  father 
ad  never  a  house,  but  the  cara.  iJhid*. 

•  Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

•  Smitk,  'A  must  needs  j  for  beggary  Is  valiant. 

_  ,    .  [  Aide. 

emit.  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 
Dick.  No  que   " 


fear  the  sword,  for  his  ei 
M*4 
ihould  stand  In  fi 


Smith.  He  need  n< 

Dick.  But,  methin__, 

of  Ore,  being  burnt  i'the  band  for  stealing  uf  sheep. 

Cade.  Be  brare  then ;  for  your  captain  Is  brave, 
and  lows  reformation.    Theie  shall  be,  iu  England, 

(1)  Low  men,  (J)  A  barrel  of 


uuiisjfcniiaBi  not  shall  hawe  ten  hoops ;  ind  I  wfl! 
make  E  Soary  I*  Mat  mil  beer:  ah*  the  realm 

5J  W : — * ;-  -'■— :j-  -■--•>  — ■ 

JH.  God  sere  your  majesty  I 

'  Cadi,  t  tbari  you,  good  people : — there  shall 
'besja-money;  si]  shaft  eat  and  drink  > 
1  and  I  will  apparel  them  all  n  ua 
'tany  may  agree  Eke  brother*,  and 
'then- lord. 

'  Dtck.  The  frit  thing  we  do,  tof ■  UB  iH  the 

Cadi.  NaT,  that  I  cretin  to  do.     I 

bnualo  thing,  that  of  the  akin  of 

lamb  should  be  Bade  pal  I  haw  ill  T  that  parchment, 
being  scribbled  O'er,  should  undo  a  ana  ?  Some 
sir,  the  bee  stings:  bat  I  any,  *tia  the  bee's  was, 
for  I  did  but  seal  once  to  a  thing,  and  I  was  never 
none  own  roan  amee.     How  new?  wbo'i  there  1 

Enter  state,  bringing  in  the  Clerk  eff  Chatham. 
Smith.  The  clerk  of  Chatham :    he  can  wr* 


'iiomo  ritr  of  sinp  ttsmtr  tt  *jj 

*  W. Staff.  B%t  angry,  wfatMal,  arel  barrs/d  to 
brood, 

*  If  ton  go  forward !  therefore  jield,  or  die. 
Cadi.  As  for  these  jilken-coatixislare*,  I  pass  not;' 

It  is  to  too,  good  people,  that  I  fpeab., 

*  O'er  whom,  In  time  to  come,  f  hope  to  reign; 

*  For  I  am  rightful  heir  onto  the  crown. 
1  Bimf.  Villain,  ten-  hther  id  a  plasterer ; 

1  And  Chou  thvself,  a  shenrmnn,  / J  "- * 


Sail*.  We  took  hm  setting  of  boys' copies. 
"'-    "* — ^ariuain! 

a  book  in  his  pocket,  with  red  Ist- 

iligatimis,  and  write 

'Cads.  I  ■wsarrffcr't:  the  man  is  a  proper  man. 
on  mine  honour ;  nruest  1  And  him  guiltr,  he  shall 
-not  das,— Come  hither,  sirrah,   1 '"   

' thee :  Whet  » thy  name? 

Dint.  They  ase  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters  ; 
— Twai  ga  bud  with  you. 

'Cadi.  Letnie  alone: — Dost  thou  om  to  writ 
'thy  name?  or  hast  Ihou  a  mt±  iz  thyself,  like  a 
'  honest  sJtittfMkMt  nun  1 

Clerk  3irT  I  thank  God,  I  nam  been  »  am) 
Imwaslil  ail,  that  1  ciiu  write  my  name. 

'■AHehamconfeaaad:  away  with  hmt;  he'll 
'fMaaOaasa  a  traitor. 

'  Cads.  Away  with  him,  I  say  ;  hang  turn  with 
'bat  aa>  and  Ufcora  M  Ua  wek. 

[Einmt  some  urilA  In*  Clerk. 
Exist  MichaeL 

«.  Fit,  By,  fly!  sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and 
■hkl  brother  are  Wd  by  with  the  km s's  forces. 
'  Gnat  Stand,  fillian,  stand  or  I'll  fell  thee  do 
'  Be  shall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  as 
'himself:  He  is  but  a  knight, '•    " 
'Mich.  No. 

'  Cads,  to  equal  hjra,  I  will  make  myself »  bright 
wesmUy  ;  Bang  np  sbr  Joan,  Mortimer.  Now  have 

JEHar  Stt  Biunprey     SUfibrd,   and  Wuunm  I 
feather,  with  drum-  amdfinm- 
•  Blag,  Rebellious  hinds,  the  fllth  and  seam 

•Mark*dfor  thu  gallows,-^*ry  your  weapons  dbw 

*  aaaaM  ■» jour  cottages,  fbraake una  groom;— 

•  Ta»  U^kaaaraaM  if  yon  rm-ort 

(1)  r  pay  them  w  regard.  (S)  31mm, 


.Art  thorn  not? 
C'ctfr.   And  Adam  was  a  gardener. 
'  W.  Staff.  And  what  of  that  ? 
Cask.  Mairy,  this  :- Ed* 


carlo! 


ManiedtheduiKofClajvmn'dan«bter;IhvheBOtT 
'  Staff.  Av,  sir. 
Cade.  Br  her.he  had  two  children  at  one  birth. 

W.  Staff.  That's  false.      ■ 

'Cade.  Ay,  them's  the  qocstion ;  but,  I  say,  t* 

'  The  elder  of  them,  being  put  In  nurse, 
'Was  by  n  beggar-woman  stol'n  away  ; 
And,  imoorant  of  hi*  birth  and  parentage. 
Became  a  bricklayer,  when  he  came  to  age ; 
His  son  am  I ;  deny  it,  if  you  can. 
Dm*.  Nav,  'lis  too  true:  therefore  he'  shall  be 
-      ,Ung. 

Sfldta.  Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father** 
"■      itlhisi" '— '*- 


is  day  to  testify 


house,  and  the  bricks  ar 

nd  will 

da, 

a  he  knows  not  what? 

,  marry,  will  we 

W.  Staff.  Jack'  Cade,  t 

taurht  too  this. 
-  Code.  He  lies,  for  I  mrerncd  it  myself.  rj.ifa>;] 
—Go  to,  sirrah,  Teil  the  king-  from  me,  thai— for  hkl 
father's  sake,  Henry  the  Fifth,  In  whose  time  boys 
went  lo  span-eotmter  for  French  crowns, — I  am 
content  he  shall  reign:  but  I'll  be  protector  over  him. 
'Die*.  And,  furthermore,  well  hare  the  lord 
'Say's  head,  for  selling-  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

'  Code.  Andgood  reason  ;  for  thereby  w  England 
'maimed,  and  (kin  to  go  wilh  a  staff,  hut  that  my 
puissance  holds  it  np.  Fellow  kings,  I  toll  rau, 
;  that  my  lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  commonwealth, 
:  and  made  it  an  ounitch  :  and  mora  than  that,  ho 
can  speak  French,  and  therefore  lie  is  a  traitor.  m 


:.  Nay,  answer,  if  you  c 
e  enemies  :  go  to  then,  I ; 


f,  if  you  can;  The  French. 

_ .       to  then,  I  iskbutltrii;  Can 

he,  thai  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy,  be 
a  good  counsellor,  or  noT 

*  JSL  No,  no:  and  therefore  we'll  hare  his  bend. 

*  W.  Stuff.  Wall,  seeing  gentle  words  will  not 

1  Assail  them  with  the  armT  of  tho  lcin» 
'Staff.    Herald,   away;  and,  throughout  etery 


That  those,  w 
May,  cren  in 
Be  hang'd  np 


with  Cade ; 


_    „„   „  the  king's  friends,  follow  mi. 

[Eaannf  lac  loo  K (afford*,  and  forte*. 
Cade.  And  you,  that  lore  the  commons,  follow 


Now  show  yrmnarfes  men,  lis  for  liberty. 

•  We  will  not  leavs  one  tord,  one  oeiMleman  t 

•  Spare  none,  but  such  aa  go  hi  elooted  *hoott  [■ 

*  For  (hey  are  thrifty  honert  men,  aadsnch 

*  As  would  (but  thai  they  dare  not)  take  oar  pwu. 
•  We*.  TVr  are  all  in  arder,  and  nareh  to- 


*  Code.  But  then  ire  we  in  order,  when  r 
*  most  out  of  order.    Come,  much  forward. 

[FhwI 


SECOND  PAST  OF  KING  E 

Of  hinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  merc&ess 
Sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and  his  brother's  di 
Hath  given  them  heart  and  courage  to  prw 


SCENE    IV.— Another    part     qf     Blaskheath, 

Jlaruna.     The  two  jwriiei  enltr  anil  JigW,  ami 

lolA  Ik  Stafford^  ore  lUm. 

'  Cade.  Where1*  Dick,  tht  butcher  uf  Ashford 

'  Diet  Here,  sir. 

'  Cade.  They  Tell  before  thee  like  ihcep  and  oicn 
■and  thou  bebavedstthysidfaaif  thou  hadst  been  L. 
•thiric  owd  slaughter- house  :  therefore  Ihuj  will  I 
'  reward  thee.— Tho  Lent  shall  be  u  long  again  a 
'  it  is  ;  and  thou  shalt  hare  a  license  to  kill  for 
.  *  hundred  lacking  one. 

'  Dick,  i  desire  no  more. 

•  Cade.  And,  to  speak  truth,  thou  deserredst  n 

■  leu.    This  monument  of  the  victory  will  I  bear-; 
•  and  the  bodies  shall  be  dragged  at  my  hone'  I 

■  till  I  do  come  to  London,  where  we  will  ha' 


Jtablfwei 


ie  before-. 

■  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break 

-  open  uie  gaols,  and  let  out  the  prisoners. 

•  Cade.  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.     Come, 

*  let's  march  towards  London.  [Exeunt. 
SCENE  17.— London.     Jl  room  in  the  pala 

Eater  King  Henry,  reading'  a  luppliculinu ;  I 
iukt  of  Buckingham,  and  lord  Say  milk  hii 
at  a  tlutanci.  Queen  Margaret,  mourning  « 
Suffolk's  he  ad. 

•  ft.  Mar.  Oil  hare  1  heard— that  grief  softens 

the  mind, 

*  And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate  ; 

*  Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  cease  to  weep. 

*  But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this  1 

*  Here  may  bis  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breast : 

*  But  where's  the  body  that  I  should  embrace  1 
'Buck.  What  answer  makes  your  grace  tfl  ti 

'  rebel's  supplication  J 

*K.Hen.  I'll  send  so 

'For  God  forbid,  so  many  ii_, 

'Should  parish  by  thesword;  Ami  I  myself, 
'Bather  than  bloody  war  shall  cut  them  shod 
'Will  parley  with  Jock  Cade  their  general. — 
'  But  slay,  I'll  read  it  over  once  arain. 

•  Q.  'Mar.   Ah,   barbarous  villains !    hat) 

lovely  faee 
♦•pl'd,  like  a  wandering  planet,'  over  me; 

*  And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to  relent, 

*  That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  same  1 
'K.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn  to 


t,,  and  mourning  for  Suffolk's  death  ? 

I  fear,  my  lore,  if  that  I  had  been  dead. 
Thou  wouldest  not  have  mourn'd  so  much  for  me, 
Q.  JHer.  No,  my  love,  I  should  not  mourn,  bu 
die  for  thee. 

.      Enter  a  Messenger. 
*  K.  Hen.  How  now!  what  news?  why  corn's 

thou  in  such  haste  1 
'JUan.  The  rebels  are  in  Soathwsrf; ;  Fry,  my 


'  And  calls  your  grace  usurper,  openly, 

'  And  vows  to  crown  himself  in  Westminster. 

'  His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 

(1)  Predominated  Irresistibly  oyer  my  passions; 
M  the  planet*  over  those  born  iwder  their  influence, 


All  scholars,  lawyere,  courtiers,  gentlemen^ 
They  call— raise  caterpillars,  and  intend    th 

death. 
*  K.  Hea.  O  graceless  men !  they  know  r 


lis  now 

L  Jtfar. 

ulivc 


Ah! 


:  the  duke  of  Suffolk  now 
h  rebels  would  be  soon  aj 


m  appeas'd. 

Therefore  away  with' us  to  Kcuelworth. 

'  Say.  So  might  your^raec's person  be  in  danger; 
The  sight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes : 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  May, 
And  live  alone  as  secret  as  1  may. 

EnJsr  anntlier  Messenger. 

*  3  Mat.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  London-bridge  ; 

'  Fly  and  forsake  their  houses : 
The  rascal  people,  thirsting  after  prey. 


in  with  the  traitor;  i 


To  spoil  the  city  and'  your  royal  ci 

'  Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord ;  away,  una 

*  K.  Hen.  Come,  Margaret;    God,  our  hope, 

*  Q.  -War.   My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  is  d» 

*  K.  Hen.   Farewell,  my  lord;   [To  lord  Say.] 

(rust  not  the  Kentish  rebels. 

*  Buck.  Trust  nobody,  for  fcar  you  be  betray'd. 
'  Say.  The  trust  I  have  is  in  mine  innocence, 

And  therefore  am  1  bold  and  resolute.      [Email. 
SCENE  Y.— Tht  tame.      The    Teaser.      Enter 
Lord  Scales,  and  oIAcrs    on  Use  WaUt.     Tktu 
enter  certain  Citizens,  belme. 
Scales.  How  nor*  T  is  Jack  Cade  slain  t 
1  Cit.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain  ;  for 
ey  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  ill  those  that  with- 
stand them:  The  lord  mayor  craves  aid  of  your 
honour  from  the  Tower,  to  defend  the  dty  from 
the  rebels. 

Scalei.  Such  aid  as  I  can  spare,  you  shall  ccsn- 


The  rebels  have  as  ....  ._.._.. 
But  get  you  to  Smillineld,  and  gather  bead, 
And  thither  1  will  send  you  Matthew  Gough : 
Fight  for  your  long,  your  country,  and  your  lives ; 
And  so  farewell,  for  I  must  hence  again.  [Exaal, 
SCENE  WI.—TU  some.  Cannon  Street  En- 
ter Jack  Cade,  and  hit  fiOamtrt.  He  strike* 
Ait  if  of  on  IjOndon-stime. 

Cade.  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.  And 
here,  sitting  upon  London-stone,  I  charge  and  com- 
mand, that,  of  the  city's  cos!,  the  pisttag-conAuit 
ran  nothing  but  claret  wine  this  first  rear  of  our 
reign.  Anduuw,  henceforward,  it  shall  be  treason 
for  any  that  calls  me  other  than— lord  Mortimer, 

Enter  a  Soldier,  running. 
SoU.JsckC.de!     JeckCado! 
Code.  Knock  him  down  there.       [TswUBlk. 
•AnilA.  If  this  fellow  be  wise,  he'll  never  call 
you  Jack  Cade  more ;  I  think,  he  hatha  veryJeir 


Some  riL  SECOND  PABT  OF  KING  HENlir  YL 

Dick.  Mr-lord,  there'"  sn  army  gathered  to- 
gether m  Ssnilhficld. 

Cads.  Come  tlwn,  let's  go  fight  with  them :  But, 
first,  co  and  net  London-bridge  on  fire ;  uid,  if  yon 
can,  bum  down  the  Tower  too.    Come,  let's  qwui. 


i  Tower  too.    Come, 

[Email. 

BCEJfE  VII.— Tit  some.  Smithfield.  Jlanon. 
E/ultr,  on  ant  side.  Carte  mul  Ms  company;  on 
t*e  other,  citizem,  and  fie  kutgifarat,  hrmUd 
*y  Matthew  Gough.  T*ey  JijM ;  lAe  ciliinu 
arc  ™ded,  and  Matthew  Gough  it  surf*.  " 

Cade.  So,  irirs  : — Now  go  some  and  pull  down 

the  Savoy;  Others  to  the  bull  of  court ;  down  with 

thnnalL 
Diet.  I  have  a  wit  unto  jour  lordship. 
Cade.  Be  it  a  lordship,  thou  Shalt  hare  it  for  that 

'Dick.  Only,  that  the  laws  of  England  mar  come 
'  out  of  your  mouth. 

'  '""-    Hut,  'twill  be  «ore  law  then :  for  he 

«t  in  thi  mouth  with  a  spear,  rod  'tis  not 

whole  jot  [Jhiit. 

'  Smith.  Nay,  John,  it  will  be  slinking  Uw ;  for 
hit  breath  atuta  with  eating  toasted  cheese. 

[Jiidc. 

'  Cadi.  I  here  thought  upon  it,  It  shall  be  so. 

war,  bom  ill  the  records  of  the  realm ;  my 

louth  shall  be  the  parliament  of  England. 

*  Join.  Then  we  are  like  to  bare  biting  statutes, 

mien  hi*  teeth  be  pulled  out.  fJaidi. 

'  Cade.  And  henceforward  all  things  shall  be 

Enter  •  Messenger. 
'Mas.  My  lord,  sprite,  a  priml  here's  the  lord 
'  Say,  which  sold  the  towns  m  France ;  *  he  that 

*  Bade  ss  pay  one  and  twenty  fifteens,'  and  one 

*  shining  to  the  pound,  the  last  subsidy. 

Enter  George  Boris,  with  the  Lard  Say. 
'  Cade  Well,  ha  shall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten 
-Ah,  Ihbu  say,'  thou  serge,  nay,  thou  buck  - 
1 !  now  art  thou  within  point-blank  of  our 
jurisdiction  regal.  Wiiat  canst  thou  answer  to  my 
Majesty,  for  giving  up  of  Normandy  unto  mon- 
sieur Baafanecu,  the  dauphin  of  France  f  Beit 
:  known  anto  thee  by  these  presence,  even  the  pre- 
sence of  lord  Mortimer,  that  I  am  the  besom  that 
must  sweep  the  court  clean  of  such  filth  as  thou 
art.  Thou  hast  moat  traitorously  corrupted  the 
'youth  ofthe  rental,  in  erecting  a  grammar-schoai: 
and  whereas,  before,  our  fore-fathers  had  no  other 
books  but  the  score  and  the  tally,  thou  hast  caused 
printing  to  be  used ;  and,  contrary  to  the  king, 
his  crown,  and  dignity,  thou  hast  built  a  paper- 
win.  It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face,  that  thou  hast 
men  about  thee,  that  usually  talk  of  a  noun,  and 
a  verb  5  said  such  abominable  words,  as  no  Chris- 
tian ear  eu*  endure  to  bear.  Thou  halt  appointed 
'justices  of  peace,  to  call  poor  men  before  them 
'  about  matters  that  they  were  not  able  to  answer. 
Moreover,  thou  bast  put  them  in  prison ;  and  be- 
cause tlicy  con  Id  not  read,  thou  hast  han  red  Ihein  ;' 
when,  indeed,  only  for  that  cause  they  nave  been 
most  worthy  to  live.  Thou  dost  ride  on  a  foot- 
etath,*  dost  thou  not? 
8am.  What  of  that? 
Cade.  Marry,  thou  oughteat  not  to  let  thy  horse 


(I)  A  fifteen  was  the  fifteenth  part  of  all  the 

Moveable*,  or  personal  property,  of  each  subject 

(t)  Bay  was  a  hind  of  serge. 

(S)  i .  i.  They  were  hanged  because  they  conic 
M  e)>Je,  the  benefit  of  clerry. 

rear  a  cloak,  when  honesler  men  than  thou  go  hi 
heir  hose  and  doublet*. 

*  Dick.  And  work  in  their  shirt  loo;  as  myself, 
'  for  example,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.  You  men  of  -Kent, — 

Die*.  What  say  you  of  Kent! 

'  Say.  Nothing  hut  this :  'Tis  tons  Inro,  mala 

*  Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him !   he 
speaks  Latin. 

*  Say.  Hear  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  where 

Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Cesar  writ, 
Is  lerm'd  the  civil'sl  place  of  all  this  isle  : 
Sweet  is  the  country,  because  full  of  riches ; 
The  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy ; 
Which  makes  me  hope  you  are  not  void  of  pity. 
I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost'not  Norman 
Yet,  to  rerover  them,  would  lo 


Prayers  and  tears  have 


.. .  done ; 

a  me,   gifts  ci 


When  have  I  aught  exacted  at  your  hands, 
Kent  to  maintain,  the  kins,  the  realm,  ami  von  1 
Large  gifts  have  I  bestow'd  on  learned  clerks, 
Because  my  book  preferr'd  me  to  the  king  - 
And,  seeing  kmoranre  is  the  curse  of  God, 
"     -'-"-«    the    whig    wherewith    ire    fly    to 


Know!. 

heav 
Unless  you 


osseas'd  with  devilish  spirit, 
i  ou  caiiuuL  uui  forbear  to  murder  rue.  . 

This  tongue  hath  parley'd  unto  foreign  kings 
For  your  behoof,— 

*  Cade.  Tut!  when  struck'st  thou  one  blow  in 
the  field  7 

*  Say.  Greatmcn  hare  reaching  hands:  oft  have 

I  struck 
Those  that  1  never  saw,  and  struck  then)  dead. 

*  Geo.  O  monstrous  coward  I  what,  to  come  be- 

hind folks  T 

*  Say.  These  cheeks  are  pale  for'  watching  for 
your  good. 


*  Soy.   Long  sitting  to  determine  poor  men's. 

Hath  made  me  lull  of  sickness  and  diseases. 

*  Code.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  candle  then, 
*  and  the  pop  or  a  hatcheL  -. 

'Dick.  Why  dost  Ihou  qiurer,  man  1  **w 

'Say.  The  palsy,  andjiot  fear,  provokelh  me. 

'  Code.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us ;  as  who  should  sav, 

'  I'll  be  even  with  you.    I'll  see  if  his  head  will 

'  stand  steadier  on  a  pole',  or  no :  Take  him  away, 

'  and  behead  him. 

*  Soy.  Tell  me,  wherein  I  have  offended  'most!   • 
+  Have  1  affected  wealth  ortionourr  speak? 

1  Are  my  chest*  fill'd  up  with  extorted  gold  7 


These  hands  are  free  from  guiltless  W 

This    breast   from  harbouring   foul   deceitful 


O,  let  me  live ! 

•  Cadi.  1  leel  redone  in  myself/with  his  words: 

but  111  bridle  it;  he  shall  die,  an  it  be  but  for 


Din.  I'u  unan  u;  no  suau  use,  an  k  do  can  tor 

pleading  so  well  for  bis  life.    Away  with  ban  I  he 

(4)  A  fa 
-iveredthi 

fflftr 

guOtltaaot 


foot-cloth  was  a  kind  of  housing,  which 
covered  the  body  of  the  horse. 
"*  Inconsequence  of. 

These  hands  an  free  from  shedding 


second  »aM  OF  KlNfi  Hftrfti*  tl 


*  has  *  fknrinar1  raider  Ids  tongue ;  he  speaks  not 

*  o'God's  name.     '  Go,  lake  him   sway,  I  aey,  and 

'strike  off  hi*  head  presently;  and  **""  ' ""  "   '" 

■his  son-in-law's  boon,  sir  Jame      

'  itrike  off  his  bead,  and  bring  them  both  upon  two 
'  pole*  hither. 


.j  obdurate  as  yourselves, 

*  How  would  it  fore  with  jour  departed  souls? 

*  And  therefore  ret  relent,  and  save  my  lilt. 

*  Code.  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  comma 

'      ye.  [Exeunt  tome,  wili  Lord  Si 

'The  proudest  peer  in  the  realm  shall  not  wesu 
'head  on  hl»  shoulders,  unless  he  pay  roc  tribute , 
'  there  shall  not  a  maid  be  married,  but  she  shall 
'pay  to  me  her  maidenhead  ere  they  hare  it :  Men 
1  shall  hold  of  me,  in  caplle ;  and  we  charge  and 
'  command,  that  their  wive*  be  as  free  as  heart  can 
'wish,  or  tongue  can  tell. 

'  Dick.  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside, 
1  and  take  up  commodities  upon  oar  bills  T 

'  Cade.  Marry,  presently. 

Ba-mtar  Rebels,  wilh  Ik*  headi  of  Lord  Say  and 

Ms  »on-i7i-Iow. 
'Cade.  But  la  not  this  braver?— Let  them  kiss 
'  one  another,  for  they  loved  well,  when  they  were 
'alive.  Now  part  them  again,  lest  thcr  consult 
'about  the  givinj  ho  of  some  more  towns  in  France 
'  Soldiers,  defer  the  spoil  of  the  city  until  night . 
■Arr  with  these  borne  before  as,  instead  of  maces, 
•will  we  ride  through  the  streets;  and,  at  every 
1  corner,  have  them  kiss. — Array  !  [Exeunt. 

8CEJTB   VHL— Sonthwark.       Alarum.       Enter 
Cade,  and  oft  Ms  rabblement . 

*  Cade.  Up  Fish-street!    down  Saint  Magnus' 

*  eomer!  kill  and  knockdown!  throw  them  Into 
'Thames! — [A  parley  sounded,  then  a  retreat.] 
•What  inasmrs  thislhear?    Dare  any  be  so  bold 

*  to  sound  retreat  or  parley,  when  I  command  them 
•HI? 
Enter  Bueldo 

'Bmk.  Ay, 

'  Hw,  Cade,  we  come  ambassador*  from  the  king 
'  Unto  the  commons  whom  thou  hast  misled  ; 
'Aisffhere  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all, 
'  That  wiH  forsake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

'On/,  mat  say  ye,  countrymen?  wiltye  relent, 
'And  yield  to  niercv,  whilst  'tis  offerM  you: 
'  Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  vour  deaths  J 
'  Who  lores  the  kin?,  and  will  embrace  his  pardon, 
'  Fling  Up  Ms  cap,  and  say — God  save  his  majesty ! 
'  Who  hatrth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father, 
'  Henry  the  Fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake, 
'  Shako  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pass  by. 

'.4(1.  God  save  the  king !  God  save  the  long ! 

'  Cads.  What,  Buckingham,  and  Cltftord,  are  ye 
'so  bravo  1 — And  you,  boso  peasants, do  yon  be- 
[  liere  him  ?  will  you  needs  be  hanged  with  your 


'pnrdW  about  your  necks?  Hath  my  si 
for*  broke  through  London  Gates,  that 
'  lem  ma  at  the  White  Hart 
■  thought,  ye 
'tstyMhad 


-hare  given  out  these  arms, 
'our  ancient  freedom  :  but 
and  dastard);  and  dehgrrt 
nobility.    Let  them  break 


'to  live  In  slavery 
(1)  A  AsKBOn  who  was  suppose*)  to  attend,  it  sadL 


'  your  backs  with  burden!,  tAe  yM>  houses  owes- 
'  your  heads,  ravish  your  wives  and  daughters  lio- 
'Ibre  your  face*:  For  me,— I  wBI  make  shift  firr 
1  one ;  and  so — God's  curse  light  upon  yon  all ! 
'All  Well  follow  Cade,  we'll  follow  Cade. 
'  CHf.  la  Cade  the  son  of  Henrv  the  Fifth, 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim— you'll  go  With  him  T 
Will  he  conduct  you  through  the  heart  of  France!, 
And  make  the  meanest  of  you  earls  and  dukes  ? 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  t*  fly  to : 


home,  no  place  ta  fly  to  j 
w  to  lire,  bat  by  the  spoil, 
oj  of  vour  Mends,  and  us. 


Wer'tL..._ 

The  fearful  French,  whom  you  late  tanqufahed, 
Should  make  a  start  o'er  seas,  and  vanquish  you  T 
Methinks,  already,  in  this  civil  nr oil, 
t  see  them  lonline  it  in  London  streets, 
Crying—  FiUageou .'  unto  all  they  meet. 
Better,  ten  thousand  oese-bom  Cades  miscarry. 
Than  you  should  stoop  unto  a  Frenchman's  mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  you  haye  lost; 
Spare  England,  for  It  Is  your  native  coast : 
I  leiiry  hath  money,  you  arc  strong  and  manly  ; 
God  on  our  side,  doubt  not  of  victory. 

•Alt.    A  Clifford!       "    " 
king, 

'Ok...   ...  ..._ ,. 

fro,  as  this  multitude?  the  name  of  Henry 
Filth  bates  them  to  a  hundred  mischiefs,  ■   ' 
then  leave  mo  desolate.    I  ace  them 
heads  together,  to  surprise  me :  rnyawi 
way  for  me,   for  here  is  no  staying.— In 
'    ''         '  '   "  ■""   "  'trough  " 


Clifford!  we'll  Mow  the 
:ver  feather  so  lightly  blown  (o  and 


their 


the  devils  and  hell,  hare  through  the  very  midst 
of  you  !  and  heavens  and  honour  be  witness,  that 
no  want  of  resolution  in  me,  but  only  my  followers' 
base  and  ignominious  treasons,  makes  me  betake 
me  to  my  hools.  [£rtt, 

'Suck.  What,  is  he  fled?  go  •otne,  and  follow 

And  he,  that  brintrs  his  head  unto  the  king, 
Shall  have  a  thousand  crowns  for  his  reward. — 

[Eieiml  some  o/ttdn. 
Follow  me,  soldiers ;  we/11  devise  a  mean 
To  reconcile  yon  all  unto  the  king.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  JX— Kenel worth   Castle.    Enter  King 
Henry,  Queen  Margaret,  and  Somersets:  m  the 
terrace  of  the  cattle. 
*  K.  Hen.  Wai  ever  king  mat  joy'd  an  earthly 

And  could  command  no  more  content  ttum  I  ? 
No  sooner  was  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle. 


£nier  Buckingham  and  Clifford. 
i  Btek.  Health,  and  ghtd  tidings,  to  your  rat 


Cade,  surpns'd? 
Or  is  he  but  retW  to  make  Mm  strong! 
F.nler,  talon.  ■  great  lusnler  of  Cade's  filloner*, 
inbt  (otter*  about  their  necks. 
'  Clif.  He's  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  his  power!  do 

And  humbly  thus,  with  halters  00  their  necks. 

Eawetyour  hrghnese'  doom,  of  Hfc,  or  death 

To  entertain  my  yirws  of  thanks  and  praise!— 

Soldiers,  this  day  bare  yon  nimXi  your  IMf. 


SECONp  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  TL  *,j, 

'ell  jan  love  your  prince  ud  '  And  scuds  the  poor  weu-pleaied  From  my  gal*. 

'"    '     **      '■  tha  lord  of  the  .oil  come  to  tat 

■  without 


f  that  no  good  ■  mini, 
gh  he  be  infbrtunale, 

i,  will  iwif i  be  unkind : 
id  pardon  to  you  all, 


Enter  a  Messenger. 
*  Mat.  Please  it  your  grace  to  bo  sdrertiscd, 

*  The  duke  of  York  «  newly  rome  from  Ireland: 

*  And  with  ■  naaascnt  and  a  mighty  power. 

*  Of  OallowglWs,  and  .tout  kernes/ 

*  la  !■!>■[  bitVrwnrd  in  proud  array: 

*  And  still  prorJahmeui,  aa  he  comes  along, 

*  Hia  anna  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 


*  K.  Hot.  Thua  atanda  my  state,  'twixl  Cade 
and  York  diatreaa'd ; 
•Like  tna  snip,  that,  barter  acap'd  a  tempest, 

*  la  straightway  eslm'd  endboanled  with  a  pirate : 

*  But  bow*  ia  Cade  driven  back,  hid  men  djapers'd, 

*  And  now  ia  York  in  arras  to  aeeond  him.- 

*  I  pray  thee,  Buekmrbam,  go  forth  and  Beet  ban ; 

*  And  ai*  Mm  what's  the  reason  or  lb™  arma. 

*  Tell  boo  PI  tend  duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower  ;- 

*  And,  Somerset,  we  -ill  commit  thee  thither, 

*  Unto  fab  amy  be  diamlea'd  from  him.  - 
'  8m,  My  lord, 

*  111  yield  myself  to  priioa  wulfngty, 

*  Qrjmfa  death,  to  do  mr  country  good. 


brook  hard  language. 


*  A'.  Urn.  Id  any  ■ 
•For  be  ia  fierce,  at _ 

*  fcici.  I  wnl  my  lord  ;  and  doubt  not  i 

*  Aa  al  things  shall  redound  unto  your  good. 

*  K.  Hen.    Come,  wile,  let's  in,  and  leant  to 

MTCRI  better; 

*  For  yet  may  England  curae  my  wretched  reign. 

[Emeu. 

ICEJft  JL— Kent.     film's  tardea.    Enter  Cade. 

*  Cade.  Fie  on  ambition !  neon  myself;  that  hare 

*  a  award,  and  ret  am  read;  to  famish  1  Tl 

*  days  hare  I  Jaid  win  these  woods:  and  dnnni 
'peep  qaa,forallthe  country  ia  laid  for  mo  ;  hot 

*  now  am  lao  hungry,  that  tf  I  might  hare  a  leant 

*  of  my  life  for  a  thousand  years,  I  could  stay  ea 
•longer.  Wderriwi!,oii  a  brick-wall  haTe  I  eiinned 

*  mto  this  garden;  to  see  if  I  eaB  cat  gnaa,  or  pick 

*  a  aallet  another  while,  which  ia  not  amis*  to  eool 

*  a  sun's  atoaaw-h  this  hot  weather.    Aim,  1  thank, 

*  this  word  sallet  was  horn  to  do  me  rood :  for. 

*  many  a  tame,  but  lor  a  aallet,"  my  brsan-nan  hid 
•bemckaftwuhs  brown  bU;  and,  many  a  time, 

*  when  I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely  m  arching,  it 

*  hath  eared  see  instead  of  a  quart  pot  to  drink 
'  m ;  and  now  the  word  aallet  most  i 
•feedon. 

Enter  lien,  isifA  Semont*. 
'  lent.  Lord,  who  would  lire  tiirmoiled  in  (he 

'  And  mar  enjoy  sort  quiet  wi 
'  This  mil  inheritance,  my  A 

'Caaneuleth  me,  and  ii  worth ,. 

'  I  seek  not  to  wax  great  by  othen' waning : 
1  Or  rather  wealth,  I  care  not  with  what  enrr 
'Sufieeth,  that  I  hare  maintains  my  state, 

(II  Two  ordera  ef  foot  KiMfera  aciong  the  Irish, 

(l)  (WyhmtnoHf,        (»)  Ate^rfWoet, 


CaaV.  Here's _ „ 

me  for  a  stray,  for  entering  Ids  fte-abnpki  w. 
ware.     Ah,  riUain,  thou  wilt  betray  n 


i  thousand  crowns  of  the  king,  for  carrying  my 
ncad  to  bun  j  but  I'll  make  thee  eat  iron  lite  aa 
ostrich,  and  swallow  my  sword  like  a  great  pin 
ere  thou  and  I  part. 

'Idtti.  Why.mdecampnninn.wbatsoe'erthoiibo, 
I  know  thee  not ;  Wnf  Ura  should  I  oetrey  thee  f 
Is't  not  enough,  to  break  into  my  garden, 
And,  like  a  thief,  to  corse  to  rob  my  grounds,  ' 
'  Claabtng  my  walla  m  aulas  of  me  the  owner, . 
'  But  thoet  wih  brare  an*  with  these  enter  terns  T 
Cad*.  Brare  thee  T  ay,  by  the  beat  Mood  that 
er  was  broached,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  on  me 
well:  I  hare  eat  no  meat  these  fin  days;  jet,  come 
thou  and  thy  ire  men,  and  if  I  do  not  leave  yon  all 
"  "  as  a  door  nail,  I  pray  God,  I  may  norar 

"rW  it  .baB,  ne'er  be  said,  while  England 

That  Alexander  Hen,  aa  esquire  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  fiunish'd  saan. 
'  Oppose  thy  steadfast-razing  eyes  to  mine. 

See  If  thou  canal  oatmee  roe  with  thy  looks. 

Set  bob  to  limb,  and  thou  art  far  the  ameer ; 
"Thy  hand  ia  but  a  anger  to  an  tat : 
*  Thy  leg-  a  era*,  comparM  with  that  truncheon: 
'My  fi>ot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  than 

tnd  if  mine  arm  be  heared  in  the  air, 

wj  grate  Is  dige'd  already  In  the  earth. 

J  for  more  won&  whose  gVealness  answers  words, 

«t  this  my  awont  report  what  speech  forbear*. 

•  Code.  By  my  ralour,  the  most  complete  caaav 

lion  that  erer  1  heard.—1  Steel,  if  thou  tarn  the 

'  edge,  or  cut  not  out  the  burly-boned  clown  in 

'chines  of  beef  ere  thou  sleep  in  thy  sheath,  1  ha. 

'  aeech  God  on  My  knees,  thou  mar  at  be  turned  to 

hob-nails.     [Huffigld.     Cede /»fls.]     O,  I  am 


me  but  the  ten  m. _.._...,  _  ._, 

them  all.    Wither,  garden ;  and  be  henceforth  a 
burying  place  to  aUthet  do  dwell  in  this  lioase, 
because  the  uneonquered  soul  of  Cade  is  fled. 
'Men.  lsnCadeuiatIrrtretloiii,tbatmoostrooa 
traitor? 
■8word,IwniViiJl™trMforfroa»hTi1eed 
'  And  bang  thee  o'er  ear  tomb,  when!  am  dead; 
'  Ne'er  shall  this  Mood  be  wiped  from  thy  point1; 
But  thou  shah  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat, 

*  To  emblaze  the  honour  that  thy  master  rot. 
'Cade.  Iden,  farewell;  and  be  proud  of  thy  rfo 

'  torj ;  Tell  Kent  from  me,  ahe  hath  lost  her  beat 
maaj,  and  exhort  all  the  world  to  he  cowards :  for 
I,  that  nerer  feared  any,  •  " 

"-vnotaj— "— 
Hen.  L       _ 
be  my  judge. 

•  Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that  bam 

theet 
'  And  aa  I  throst  thy  body  in  with  arr  award, 
'Sowisbl,  I  might  Ihnin  thy  soul  u.herl. 
Hence  win  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Onto  a  diLogbnl  wtadi  shall  be  thy  grate, 
And  there  cut  ort  thy  most  imrradous  head; 
Which  I  wulbeaHn  triumph  to  the  king, 
Leering  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  opca. 

^  [l^aVaXoW^aslray 


Si  SECOND  PAST  OF  KINO  HENRY  VI. 

ACT  V. 

8CEWEI.—Tlu  ttme.  fUrfi  bHicem  Dartford 
■ad  Blackktalk.  The  Shift  tmp  tm  one  tide. 
On  tkt  ether,   eater  York  tttendcd,  totl*  drum 


iff,    enter    1  DTK 

i  hufireti  al so 
•  1Mb  From  Ireland  thui  ci 
hi.  right, 
'And  pluck  the  o *—  i'"1 


«  York,  to  claim 


•This  hud  wea'made  ia'luuidie  nought  but  gold 

I  cannot  giro  due  action  to J 

'  Except  ■  sword  «•  sceptre 
'A  sceptre  shall  it  have,  hare  i  a  sum ; 
•On  which  I'll  loot  (he  ISowerJe-luce  of  France. 
Enter  Buckingham. 

■  Wham  km  we  here  7  Birckinghamtodistiirbmel 
1  The  king  hath  sent  him,  sum :  I  must  ilssi  inlili 

/  'Are*.  York,  if  thnu  meanest  well,  I  greet  thee 

'  Fir*.  Humphrey  of  Buckingham,  1  accept  thy 

'Art  thou  a  messenger,  or  come,  of  pleasure  ? 

'Bat,  A  messenger  from  Henry,  our  dread  liege, 
'Toknoir  the  ituoa  of  those  anna  in  peace  - 

■  Or  why,  thou— being  a  subject  as  I  am,— 
'Against  thy  oath  and  true  allegiance  sworn, 
'Shontd'atr' »...-■■•  ■ 


.   .     io  great  a  power  without  his  leave, 
*Ot  dare  to  bring  thy  force  *o  near  the  court. 
'  Fori.  Scarce  can  1  apeak,  m 

*0, 1  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  fight  with 

flint, 
'1  am  xi  angry  at  theae  abject  tenua  j 
■And  now,  Uke  Ajai  Telrunoniui, 
'OaiheeporoxeocouldlipendmTfuryl 
"I  am  ftr  better  bom  than  i»  the  king ; 
'Hare  Uke  •  king,  more  kingly  in  my 


'O  Buckingham,  I  pr'ytbeo,  pardon  me, 
'  That  I  hare  gtram  no  anawer  all  thia  whur : 
'My  mind  waa  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
'  The  eauae  why  I  hare  brought  this  anny  hither, 
'  la— In  mnore  proud  Someraat  from  the  king, 
'Seditious  to  nil  grace,  and  to  the  state. 
'Buck.  That  is  too  much  presumption  On  th 

'But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end, 
*  The  king  hath  yielded  to  thy  demand  ; 
'■The  duke  of  Somerset  la  in  the  Tower. 
Fork.  Upon  thine  honour,  is  he  prisoner  T 
Suck.  Upon  mine  honour,  ho  la  prisoner. 
'  Fsrrk,  Then,  Buckingham,   I  do  dismiss   m 


*  I*  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die. 

'flue*.  York,!  commend  this  kmd  tuhmi 
■We  twain  will Ko  into  biahighaeas' tout, 

(lU^Briwitswyhand, 


Enter  King  Henry,  attended. 
'AT.  Hen,    Buckingham,  doth  York  intend 'no 

1  That  thus  he  m  arehrjth  with  thee  arm  m  arm  J 

*  York.  In  all  submission  and  humility, 

*  York  doth  present  himself  unto  your  highnew. 

*  K.  Hen.  Then  what  intend  these  forces  thou 

doat  bring? 
1  Fort.  To    heate    the   traitor    Somerset  from 

'  And  fight  against  that  monstrous  rebel,  Cade, 
'  Who  since  I  heard  to  be  dbcomilted. 
Enter  Iden,  trim  Cade's  need. 
'/den,  rronrsorudc,  and  of  M  moan conditiin, 
'  May  pass  into  the  presence,  of  a  king, 
La,  1  presentyour  grace  a  traitor's  bead, 

•  The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  slew. 

'A".  Hen.  The  head  of  Cade  I— .Ureal  God,  how 
just  art  thou ! 
'  O,  Vet  roe  new  his  visage,  being  dead, 
'  That  1  iring  wrought  me  aueh  eneedhur  trouble, 
'  TeU  me,  my  {Uend.  art  thou  the  man  that  slewhrre  I 

*  /den.  I  was,  an't  like  your  majesty. 

■A".  Hen.  How  art  thou  caU'dJ  andwhatisthy 


'  K.  Htn.  Iden,  kneel  down.  [ 
up  aknighL 
e  thee  for  reward  a  thousand  marks ; 

'  attend  on  us. 
t  such  Boountj, 

'jf.  Hen.  Sec,  Buckingham! 
with  the  queen ; 
Go,  bid  ber  hide  him  quickly  from  the  duke. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret  and  Somerset. 
•Q.  Mar.  For  thousand  Yarks  he  shall  not  hide 

his  head. 
But  boldly  stand,  and  front  him  to  his  fn*. 
'Forfc  How  now!  Is  Somerset  at  liberty  I 
Then,  York,  unloose  thy  long-imprison'd  UMUgUs, 
And  let  thr  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  [  endure  the  sight  of  Somerset  T— 
False  Hag !  why  hast  thou  broken  faith  with  ne, 
'  Knowing  now  hardly  I  can  brook  abuse  ? 
'King did  1  cull  Uieel  no,  thou  art  not  long; 
'  Not  At  to  gOTern  an]  rule  multitudes, 
Which  dapst  not,  no,  nor  canst  oot  rules  traitor. 
That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crowa  ; 
Thy  hand  is  made  to  grasp  a  palmer's  stall 
And  not  to  grace  an  awful  princely  sceptre. 
■That  gold  must  round  engirt  these  brows  of  rarer; 
'  Whoso  smile  and  frown,  Uke  to  Achilles'  spear, 
'  Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure. 
Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  sceplre  up, 
And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  taws. 
(Jite  place ;  by  heaTen,  thon  shall  rule  no  mors 
O'er  him,  whom  heaTen  created  for  thy  —  '-- 
'Sam.  O moruJjws traitor I-I  arrest! 
Of  capital  treason  'gainst  the  User  an  " 
'  Obey,  audacioui  traitor ;  kaedTcr 

*  Fit*.   Would'st  hare  ne  k 

aakofuwse, 
'  If  they  can  brook  l$ow  a  knee 
'  Sirrah,  call  in  my  sons  to  be  m 


thee,  York, 
Pi!r«*lriP» 
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•  They'll  "pawn  their  swords  Ibr  mj  enfnraehiae- 
'  Q,  Mar.  Coll  hither  Clifford ;  bid  him 


•  To  say,  ifthat  the  bastard  boys  of  York 

*  Shall  be  the  surely  Tar  their  traitor  father.' 

•  York.  O  Nood-bcspotted  Neapolitan, 


*  Outcast  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  sconrge ! 

*  The  suns  of  York,  Ihj  betters  in  their  birth, 

*  Shall  be  their  father's  bail;  and  bane  to  those" 

*  That  for  my  surety  will  refuse  the  boys. 

Enter  Edward  ami  Richard  Plantugenet,  with 
firu3,ttausid»;  at  tin  olhrr,  with  fercn  aim, 
Old  Clifford  and  At*  ton. 

*  Sec,  where  they  come ;  I'll  warrant  they'll 

it  good. 
*  Q.   JkTdr.  And  here  comes  Clifford,   to  deny 

their  bail. 
'  Ki/1  Health  and  all  happiness  to  my  lord  (he 

Tort  I  Ihanlj  thee,  Clifford:  Say,  what  newt 
with  thee  i 

*  Nay,  do  not  fright  us  with  an  angry  look : 

*  We  an  thy  sovereign,  Clifford,  kneel  again  ;  . 

*  For  thy  mrstaking  so,  we  pardon  thee. 

'  CSt.  This  is  my  king,  York,  I  do  not  mistake 
'  But  thou  mistak'st  me  much,  to  think  I  do  :— 
'  To  Bedlam  with  him !  is  the  man  grown  mad  ? 

'  K.  Hen.  Ay,  Clifford ;  a  bedlam  and  ambitious 
humour 
'  Makes)  him  oppose  himself  against  his  king. 

'  Ctif.  He  is  a  traitor;  let  him  to  the  Tower, 
'  And  chop  away  that  factious  pate  of  his. 

q.  Mmr.  He  t <■■■<   •»>'  ■»'■"  -"'  -'—  ■ 


re  their  words  for  hi 
ill  you  not,  sons! 
noble  father,  if  our  words  will  aerrc 


■  FerkWul  you' not,  sons  1 

Edw.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  ou.  ..__ 

'  Sick.  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapons 


■hail. 

*  CSf.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we 

here! 

•  Fort  Look  in  a  glass,  and  call  thy  image 

*  I  am  thy  king,  and  thou  a  false-heart  traitor. 

*  Call  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears,' 

*  That,  with  the  very  shaking  of  their  chains, 

*  Thej  may  astonish  these  fell  lurking  curs ; 

*  Bid  Salisbury,  and  Warwick,  come  to  me. 
Dram.      Enter    Warwick    and  Salisbury,    uitA 

Jbret 

'  Clif.  Are  these  thy  bears  ?  well  bait  thy  bears 
to  death, 
'And  manacle  the  bear-ward*  in  their  chains. 
If  thou  dar'st  bring  them  to  the  baiting-place. 

*  Rich,  Oil  have  I  seen  a  hot  o'erweening  cur 

*  Run  back  and  bite,  because  he  was  withheld  : 

*  Who,  bein-t  suficrM  with  the  beefs  fell  paw, 

■  Hath  clapped  his  tail  between  his  legs,  and  cry'd : 

*  And  such  apiece  of  service  will  you  do, 

If  you  ogpose  yourselves  to  match  lord  Warwick. 

•  Ctif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigested 

*  As  crooked  tn  thy  manners  as  thy  shape! 

•  Yerlc  Nay,  we  shall  heat  you  thoroughly  anon. 

*  CSf.  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heat  you  burn 


(II  The  Nevils,  earls  of  Warwick,  bad  a 
and  ragged  staff  for  their  crest. 
'   Bear-keener.  * 


*  Thou  mad  misleader  of  thy  brain-sick  soil  1— " 

*  What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death- bed  play  the  ruffian, 
«  An  J  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacles  7 . 

*Q L  where  is  faith  1  O,  wbereisloynhjj 

*  If  it  be  banish'd  from  the  frosty  head, 

*  Where  shall  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth  7— 

*  Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war, 

*  And  shame  thine  honourable  age  with  blood? 
•■Why  art  thou  old,  and  want'st  experience 

*  Or  wherefore  dost  abuse  it,  if  thou  hast  it  T 

*  For  shame  j  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me, 

+  That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

*  jfal.  My  lord,  I  have  considered  with  myself    ' 

*  The  title  of  this  most  renowned  duke ; 

*  And  in  my  conscience  do  repute  bis  grace 

*  The  rightful  heir  to  England's  royal  seal, 

*  K.  Hen.  Hast  thou  not  sworn  allegiance  unlo 


:h  an  oath? 
*  Sal.  ft  is  great  sin,  to  sv 
'  But  greater  sin,  to  keep  a 
'  Who  can  be  bound  by  any 
•  To  do  a  murderous  deed,  i 
'  To  force  a  spotless  i 
:  the  orphan 


■rein's  chastity, 

of  his  patrimony, 

To  wring  the  widow  from  her  customed  right] 
And  have  no  other  reason  Ibr  this  wrong. 
But  that  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oath  J 
Q.  Mar.  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sophister. 
1  K.  Hen.  Call  Buckingham,  and  bid  him  an 

himself. 
1  Fori;.  Call  Buckingham,  and  .all  the  friend 
thou  hast, 
'  I  am  resolv'd  for  death,  oi 
'  Clif.  The  first,  I  warrei 


e,  IT  dreams  m 
e  best  to  go  to  bed,  and  dn 


War.  You  w 

To  keep  thee  from  the  tempest  of  the  field. 

Clif.  !  am  resolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  storm, 
Than  any  thou  canst  conjure  up  to-day  ; 
And  that  III  write  upon  thy  burgonet. 
Might  I  but  knoiv  thee  by  thy  household  badge. 

■*"      "ow,  by  my  father's  badge,  old  Nevfl-l 
■eat. 

The  rampant  bear  ehain'd  to  the  ragged  staff, 
This  day  I'll  wear  aloft  my  burgonet,' 
" mountain-top  the  cedar  shows, 


That 


keeps  his  leaves  in  spite  of  any  storm,) 

in  .ffVi-hi  «,„„  _iih  .  .:„_  .i~.„r 


Even  to  affright  thee  with  a  view  therof. 

Clif.  And  from  thy  burjtonet  I'll  rend  thy  beer,  ' 
And  band  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
'"--■'*-  "■-  ■— J  ------  the  bear. 


ijtr  the  bear-ward  that  protects  th 


'Despi 
•Y. 


jiiv.iorsname^i  ppsusnaii 
Dr  you  shall  sup  with  Jent  Christ  to-night. 
'  Y.  Clif.  Foul  stigmntie,*  that's  more  than  thou 

canst  tell. 
'  Sich.  If  not  hi  heaven,  you'll  surely  sup  in 

hell.  [Exnmt  laeraBg. 

SCE.YE  If—Saint  Albans.     Alantnu :    Emsr- 
sims._   Enter  Warwick. 
War.  Clifford  of  Cumberland,  'Us  Warwick  aalla! 
And  if  thou  dost  not  bide  thee  from  the  bear, 


(3)  Helmet. 

(4j  One  on  whom  nature  has  set  a  mark  of  de- 
formity, a  stigma. 
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, /.corns  lb 

Proud  northern  lord,  Clifford  of 

Warwick  Is  hoarse  with,  calling  thee  to  mm. 

Baler  York. 
'  How  no»,  my  noble  lord  ?  nliat,  ill  a.-foo  t  T 
'  r«HL     The  deadly-bunded  Clifford  (lew  I 
■teed) 
'  But  Dutch  to  milch  I  hare  encountered  him, 
'  And  mado  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  croivs 
'Even  of  the  bonny  beut  he  lov'd  so  well.  ■ 
Enter  Clifford . 
'War.  Oronoorbothofus  the  time  is  come. 
York.  Hold,  Warwick,  leek  thee  out  some  0U1 

a  For  I  myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to  death, 
nobly,  York:  'tis  for  a  crown  th 
U— 
,  Clifford,  to  thriie  to-day, 
It  Hm  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unossail'd. 

[EiftWarwic_. 
'  Cfc/  What  seest  thou  in  me,  York!  Why  dost 


'  York.  WIUi  thy  brave  bearing  shoi 
But  that  thou  art  so  fast  mine  encrr 
'  Cii/.  Nor  ibould  thy  prowess  w 


llbcinlore, 
il  praise  and 


'  rort.  A  dreadful  lav  ! '— address  then 


lav ! '— address  thee  instantly. 
[Theyjight,  and  Clifford /oik. 


Enter  Your;  Clifford. 
*  Y.  Of.  Shame  and  confusion  !  all  is  a 


osoqm  of  our  part 

e ! — Let  no  soldier  fly : 


Fear  fossa  disorder ,  and  disorder  wounds 

*  Where  it  should  guard.    0  war,  thou  son  of  hell, 

*  Whom  angry  heavens  ' 

*  Throw  In  Dm  Irowti  b 
■  Hot  eonli.  of vengeenc 

*  Hothali«truW&dica._  - 

*  Hath  r.o  self-lor*  t  nor  he,  that  Iotbi  himself, 

*  Hath  not  essentisllv,  but  by  circumstance. 

*  The  nam  «f  valour.— O,  let  the  vile  world  end. 

[Sartor  Mt  aW/ntan 
•Andthaartmraed'ClBnieaofthelastony 

*  Knk  earth  and  heaven  together  1 

*  Now  IN  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blast, 

*  Pwthularitiei  and  petty  sounds 

*  To  cess*  I*— Wast  thou  ordain'd,  dear  father, 

*  To  lose  tkv  youth  in  peace,  on  J  to  achieve* 

*  The  nlver  livery  of  advised*  are  ; 

*  And,  in  thy  reverence,  and  thy  cliair-dayn,  thus 


•  It  ihall  he  stony.    York  not  our 
"  No  more  will  I  their  bubes:  tear 

*  Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  t 
f,  (hat  the  tyrant  oft  rt 

-  * — inr.  wrath  be  oil  i 

ill  not  have  to  do  wilh  pity  : 

(1)  A  dreadful  wager ;  a  tremendous  slake. 


'  Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  boose  of  York, 

<  Into  as  many  gobbets  will  I  cut  it. 

■  As  wild  Medea  young  Abeyrtusdllt 

'  In  cruelty  will  I  seek  out  my  Ihme. 

'  Come,  thou  new  ruin  or  old  Clifford's  bouse  : 

[Taking  up  Uulmlg, 
As  did  jEneas  old  Anchises  bear. 
So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  shoulders ; 

'  But  then  jEneas  bare  a  living  load, 

'  Nothing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.     [Exit, 

.-«-«.  ■"***■ 

Rich.  So,  lie  Utoulhere  ;— 

For,  underneath  an  nlc-houso'  paltry  aign, 
The  Castle  in  Saint  Albans,  Somerset 
Hath  made  the  wizard  famous  in  his  death. — 

*  Sword,  hold  thy  temper  i  heart,  bo  wrathful  still : 

*  Priest  pray  for  enemies,  but  princes  kill.      [Exit. 
JHanum:  Ettwrumi.    Enter  King  Henry,  QjKcn 

Margaret,  and  eihtrt,  refrrofuir. 

'  Q.  Afar.  Away,  my  lord!  you  an  slow;  Tor 

■  K.  Hen.  (Jon  we'  outrun  the  heaven*  T   good 
Margaret,  stay. 

*  Q.  Mar.  What  ore  you  msdeofl  youll  not 

right,  nor  fly : 
'*  Now  is  it  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence, 
"  To  give  the  enemy  war :  and  to  secure  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  By. 

[.Mart*,  afirr  of. 

*  If  you  be  ta'en,  we  then  should  sec  the  bottom 

*  Of  all  our  fortunes:  but  if  we  haply  'scope 

{As  well  we  mav,  if  not  If- £ — ---*-*-■" 

We  shall  to  London  get ; 
And  where  this  breach,  nt 
May  readily  be  stopp'd, 

,  Enter  Fount;  CUflbrd. 

*  7.  Clif.  But  that  my  heart's  m  future 

chief  set, 
I  would  apeak  blasphemy  ere  bid  you  fly  j 
But  fly  you  must;  uncurabie  discomAt 
Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  parte. 


uay,  aq  lord,  away  I 

SCEJfE  Iir.—fteldi  near  Saint  Albans.    JUr- 

umr  Betrtta.  Flourish  ;  Men  enter  York,  Rich- 
ard Planugeoet,  Warwick,  snsl  Soldiers,  aril*. 
drum  and  colours. 

'  York.  Of  Salisbury,  who  can  report  of  him; 
'  That  whiter  lion,  who,  in  rage,  fonrels  -  ' 
'  Aged  contusions  and  ail  brush  of  time  ;* 

■  And,  like  a  gallant  fat  the  brow  of  youth,' 

'  Repairs  him  with  occasion  ?  this  happy  day 

■  Is  not  itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot, 
'  K  Salisbury  be  lost 

*  Rich.  My  noble  father, 

Three  tfanci  to-dav  I  holp  him  to  his  horse". 
Three  tunes  bestnd  him,  thrice  I  led  Mm  oS, 
Persuaded  him  from  any  (briber  act : 
But  still,  where  danger  was,  still  there  I  met  bin*; 
1  And  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  house, 
'  So  was  his  will inhis old  feeble  body. 
'  But,  noble  as  he  is,  look  (There  he  cornea 

(6)  For  parties. 

(7)  i.  t.  The  gradual  detrition  of  time. 

(8)  f.  «.  The  height  of  youth  : 


pf  youth:  the  brow  oft,  m 
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£nler  Salisbury. 
'Sd.  Now,  by  my  (word,  well  hart  thou  fbtight 
to-day ;  J 

1  By  (he  man,  ad  did  we  sit.— I  thank  you,  Richard : 
'(iodknowi,  how  lew  It  is  I  hate  to  Urn; 
'And  It  hath  plowed  hjm,  that  three  times  to-day 
'  You  bare  defended  me.  from  imminent  death. 

*  Well,  lords,  an  ha»a  not  got  thai  which  we  bam : 

*  Th  not  enough  our  foea  are  this  time  fled, 

*  Brina  opposite*  of  inch  repairing  nature.' 

'  York.  1  know,  our  safety  a  to  follor-  tbem : 


'  For,  aa  I  hear,  the  king  ii  fled  to  London, 
1  To  call  a  present  court  of  parliament. 
'  Let  us  pursue  him,  ere  the  writ*  go  forth: — 
'  What  says  lord  Warwick  7  shall  we  after  them  I 
War.  After  them !  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can. 
Now,  br  my  faith,  lords,  'twas  a  glorious  day: 
Saint  Albans'  battle,  won  by  famous  York, 
Shall  be  eterniz'd  in  all  age  to  come. — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets  ; — and  to  London  aB  t 
And  more  such  days  as  these  to  ui  belall  1 

[£***■/. 

[2)  i.e.  Bring  er^et  that  en  UtetTse.  soon  to 
rally  and  recover  themselves  from  toil  ueftaL 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Eori  of  NorUuimberland,  f 
Earl  if  Westmoreland, 
Lord  Clifford,  J 


Edmund7  sort  of  ituiiand, 

George,  ajlerwardi  dvie  of  Clarence, 

Riehan),  afterwards  duke  of  Gloceater 

Duke  of  Norfolk, 

MeroMU  of  Montague, 

Earl  of  Wr-rwick, 

Earl  0/  Pembroke, 

Lord  Hearings, 

J-mi  Stafford, 


Lausa 


Sir  John  Mortimer,    )        .     .    ..,  .  .      ,  _    . 

Sir  HiiSh  Mortimer,  J ,md"  •■"•*»  r"*- 

Henry,  earl  of  Richmond,  a  youlk. 

Lard  Hirers,  brother  lu  Lady  Grey.  Sir  William 
Stanley.  Sir  John  Montauinerv.  Sir  John  Som- 
errilLc.  Tutor  to  Rtdland.  Mayor  of  York. 
Lieutenant  of  the  Tower.  A  Jv'oSltmaa.  Two 
Keepers.  A  Huntsman.  Ji  Son  that  hue  Uliei 
ha  father.    Ji  Father  that  has  killed  his  son. 

Queen  Margaret. 

Lady  Grey,  afterward!  queen  to  Edward  IV. 

Bona,  lister  Is  the  French  queen. 


BCEJfB  L— London.  The  Parliament  House. 
Drum*.  Same  soldiers  of  York's  parly  break 
in.  Then,  enter  the  Duke  of  York,  Edward, 
Jlichnrd,  Norfolk,  Montague,  Warwick,  ami 
Biker*,  with  white  rotes  to  tSetr  hate. 

Warwick.' 
1  WONDER,  how  thekmgescnp'd  our  hands. 
Ytrk.  While  we  pursu'd   the  horsemen  of  the 

He  slfly  stole  away,  and  left  hie  men  : 
Wktit'h  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  nerer  brook  retreat 
'CheerMup  the  droopina  army:  and  himself;     * 

"Lord  Clifford,  and  lord  Stafford,  all  a-breast, 
'Charg'd  our  main  battle's  front,  and,  breaking  in, 
'  Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldier)  slain. 
Eda.  Lord  Staflord's  father,  duke  oT  Buckingham, 
'  Is  either  slain,  or  wounded  dangerous : 
I  4*ft  his  bearer  with  a  downright  blow ; 
•That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  hlood. 

[Showing  hi?  bloody  tuiord. 

Mont.  And,  brother,  here's  the  earl  of  Wdtahire's 

blood,  [To  York,  thawing  Mi. 

Whom  I  eneounter'd  as  the  battles  join'd. 

Rich,  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  I  did. 

[Tftrowinr  damn  the  duke  of  Somerset's  head. 

*  York,  Richard  hath   best  deserv'd  of  alt  my 

What,  b  your  crane  dead,  my  lord  or  Somerset  I 
•Mir/.  Such  hope  hare  all  the  line  of  John  or 

Gaunt  I 
MM.  Thus  ds  I  hope  to  shake  king  Henry's 


War.  And  so  do  I,— Victorious  prince  of  York, 
Before  1  see  thee  seated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  the  house  of  Lancaster  usurps, 
I  tow  by  heaven,  these  eyes  shall  nerer  close. 
This  is  the  palace  of  the  fearful  king, 


And  this  is  the  regal  seat :  possess  it,  York : 
For  this  ts  thine,  and  not  kins;  Henry's  heirs'. 
York.  Assist  me  then,  sweet  Harwich,  and  I 
will; 
'  For  hither  wc  hate  brokespfn  by  force. 
JVorf.  We'll  all  assist  you;  he,  that  (lies,  chnHrhe. 
York.    Thanks,    gentle  Norfolk.— Stay  by  me, 
my  lords;— 
'  And,  soldiers,  stay,  and  lodge  by  mc  this  night. 
War.  And,  when  the  king  comes,  offer  him  no 
violence, 
'  Unless  he  seek  to  thrust  you  out  by  force. 

[They  retire. 
*  York.    The  queen  tliia  day,    here  holds  her 


■,  let's  stay  within  tl 

it  shall  this  be  coll'd, 

_rork,  baking ; 

And  bashful  Henry  depos'U,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

'  Fori.  Then  leave  me  not  mv  lords ;  be  resolute; 
I  mean  to  take  possession  of  my  right. 

VPnr.  Nciihertheldng,  nor  hethat  lores  him  best, 
'The  proudest,  he  that  holds  up  Lancaster, 
Dares  stir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells,' 


■oo^lc 
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•III  plutPlairtuaMt,  root  h»  up  who  dare:— 

He-wire  thee,  Richard  ;  claim  tho  Engliah  crown. 

[Warwick  leads  York  U  the  Ihrwu,  who  tea. 

kkmetf. 

JssawtsJs.    Enter  Kiiif!  Henry,  Clifford,  Northum- 

bcrUnd,  Westmoreland,  Eietcr,  and  aUttn,  wilh 

red  roses  in  their  hale. 

K.  Hot.  Mt  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy  rebel 
E«d  in  the  chair  of  stale  1  belike,  he  means 
<B*ek'd  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  dial  false  peer,) 


CUf.  The  hope  thereof  m 

steel. 
Witt.  What,  shall 

"     '    .       "  "  hrooklL 

patient,  gentle  earl  of  Westmoreland. 


uffer  this  )  let's  pluck  him 

heart  for  anger  burin,  I 
Hen.  Be  patient,  senile 


<Xf.    Fatience  is  for  poltroons,  ana  men  i 
He  dint  not  ait  there  had  your  father  lir'd. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  parliament 
Let  «*  assail  the  family  of  York. 

Mirth.  Well  bast  thou  spoken,  cousin;  bait 

M.  I  fen.  Ah,  know  you  not,  tho  city  farours  them, 
And  they  hare  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck  7 

Err,  But  wtrenthe  duke  isslaio,  they'll  quickly  fly. 

K.  Ben.  Far  be  (he  thought  of  this  from  Henry'i 

To  make  a  shambles  of  the  parHuoent-house  t 
Couain  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats, 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  use. — 

[They  advance  to  lie  Dukl. 
Tbrra  factious  duke  of  York,  descend  my  throne. 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feel ; 


Tart.  Thou  art  rleceir'd,  I  am  thine. 

Ere.  For  shame,  come  down ;  be  made  thee  duke 

of  York. 
York.  Twas  ray  inheritance,  as  the  earldom  wi 
Ere.  Thy  tither  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 
War.  Eieler,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
In  following  thia  usurping:  Henry. 

Cltf.  Whom  should  he  follow,  but  his  natural 

War.  True,  Clifford :  and  that's  Richard,  duke 
it  York. 

'*".  Hen.  And  shall  I  stand,  and  thou  sit  in  my 

throne? 

'  Fort.  It  must  and  shall  be  so.  Content  thyself. 

Wmr.  Bediis»ofLanc«ster,letlumbelnri|r. 

Wat.  lie  is  hoth  kin*  and  duke  of  l.cncster: 

And  that  the  lord  of  Westmoreland  shall  maintain. 


And  slew  your  faUrera,  and  with  eolours  spread 
Maneh'd  through  the  eity  to  the  palace  gates. 

•Jfarth. Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my  grief; 

*    *  by  his  soul,  thou  and  thr  house  thai!  rue  it. 

*esl.  PJanra^enet,  ofthee,and  Cieso  thy  sons, 


Ami} 

1  West.  PlantajreneL  of  thee,  and  tl 
Thy  kinsmen,  and  thy  Wends,  Ml  ha* 
Tlian  drops  of  blood  were  ; r-"" 

'  CSf.  trrm  it  no  more 

I  send  thee,  Warwick,  such  a 

An  shall  reransje  his  death  *— 

'War.  Poor  Clifford! 


leal  that,  instead  of 


ir  title  to  tha'crownl 


York.  Will  jou,  wc  snow  oi 

If  not,  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

IT,  Hen.  What  tills  hast  thou,  traitor,  to  tlM 
crown  7 
Thy  falhcr  was,  as  Ihou  art,  daks  of  York  :■ 
Thy  grandfather.  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  Hsnen  : 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  Fifth 
Who  made  the  dauphin  and  the  French  la  stoop, 
'nd  sek'd  upon  their  towns  and  prorinces. 

ITsr.  TaJk  not  If  France,  slth'  thou  hast  lost  it  alL 

X.  Hen.  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I : 
When  I  was  crowo'd,  I  was  but  ulne  months  old. 

Rich.  You  are  oldenough  now,  and  yet,  methkika 

Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  head. 
£dw.  STvcet  father,  do  so ;  set  it  on  jour  head. 
"~>  Fort]  as  thou  lor'at 

el's  fight  it  oat,  and  not  stand  earilling  thus. 
Rich.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the  ling; 

williy. 
York.  Sons,  peace! 
X.  Hen.  Peace  thou!  and  giro  king Hanry  lean  - 

War.  Planlagenet  shkU  speak  first :— tear  him. 

And  be  you  silent  and  attentiTB  too, 

For  he,  that  interrupts  him,  shall  not  lire. 

X-  Ben.  ThiruVst  thou,  that  I  will  leas*  my 
kingly  throne, 
Wherein  my  grandaire,  and  tn  j  father,  sat  I 
No !  first  shall  war  unpeople  Una  mj;  realm ; 
'  Ay,  and  their  colours— often  borne  in  France ; 
And  now  in  England,  to  our  heart's  great  sorrow,— 
Shall  be  my  winding  sheet.— Why  mint  you,  lords  T 
'  Mr  title's  good,  and  better  Tar  than  his. 

War.  But  prove  it,  Henry,  end  thou  shsJt  be  kjssr. 

X.  Hen.  Henry  the  Fourth  by  conquest  got  the 

Fori.  'Twas  by  rebellion  against  hit  king. 

X.  Hen.  I  know  not  what  to  say ;  my  title's  weak. 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir  7 

Fork.  What  then  7 

•«.  Hen.  An  if  ha  may,  than  am  I  lawful  king  I 
For  Richard,  in  the  riew  of  many  lords, 
Reslgn'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth ; 
Whose  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  am  bis. 

Fork.  He  rose  against  Mm,  being  his  so\  _ 

nd  made  him  to  resign  his  crown  perforce. 

War.  Suppose,  my  lords,  he  did  it  unconstrain'd, 
Think  you,  'twere  prejudicial  to  hia  crown  I* 
_  Ere.  No ;  ibr  he  could  not  so  resign  his  crown, 
ut  that  the  neat  heir  should  succeed  and  reign. 

X.  Hat.  Art  thou  against  us,  duke  of  Exeter! 

En.  His  is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

*  Fork.  Why  whisper  you,  my  lords,  and  answer 

Ext.  My  conscience  tells  me  he  is  lawful  kinf. 
K.  Hen.  All  will  rerolt  from  me,  and  turn  to  him. 
Worth.  Plantage.net,  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay'st, 
Think  not,  that  Henry  shall  be  so  depos'd. 
'  War.  Depos'd  he  shall  be,  in  despite  of  all. 
Abrtt.  Thou  arldcceir'd:  'tis  not  thy  southern 


m  duke  up,  in  despite  of  me. 

--" be  thy  ti da  right  or  _._^ 

fight  in  thr  defence : 
e,  and  swallow  me  tlire, 


Lord  Clifford  - 
Mar  that  grou 
•WWrelabnl! 

(lit  &  Detrimental  to  ft*  t^ntnl  righto  oT 


'if.  Han.  0  Clifford,  how  (hy  words  rerire  my 

heart! 
Tort  Henry  of  Lancaster,  resign  thy  crown  :— 


bat  mutter  you,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords  I 
(far.  Do  right  unto  this  princely  dukn  of  York  ; 
wr  I  will  111  the  house  with  armed  men. 

And  o'er  the  chair  of  state,  where  now , 

Write  up  bis  title  with  usurping  blood. 

[Hi  tUnnps,  and  tht  loiduri  thaw  JAtmrrfcM. 
*  X.  Hot.  Mr  lord  of  Warwick,  hear  me  but 

<  tx\  me,  lor  this  my  life-time,  reign  as  king. 
Fiirt.  Confirm  the  crown  to  me,  and  to  mine  hch 

And  thou  (halt  reign  in  quiet  whilst  thou  Ur'it 
K.  Jim.  I  am  content:  Richard  PUntagenet, 

Enjoy  the  kingdom  after  ro v  decease.  m 

Cltf.  What  wrong  is  this  unto  the  prince  roftrionj 
War.  WhBtgDOdlithuto£t)gland,andhimasirT 
Will.  Bmc,  Feariul,  and  dcsiMiirinu  Henry! 
'  Cl\f.  Ho*  hast  thou  injured  both  thvself  and 
Wat.  I  cannot  stay  to  W  those  articles. 


*  Wert.  Farewell,  faint-hearted  and  degenerate 

*  In  whose  cold  blood  no  spirit  of  honour  "bide*. 

•North,  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  home  of  York, 
'  And  die  In  band*  for  thii  unmanly  deed ! 

CUf-  '■>  dreadful  war  may'st  thou  be  oren 
Or  lira  in  peace,  abandoned,  and  drspis'd ! 

[Eifimi  North.  Cliff,  and  Wot. 

*  Wm.  Tom  this  way,  Henry,  and  regard  them 

Hen.  An, 

War.  Why  should  you  sigh,  m/ lord  1 

Jt.  Hen.  Not  for  lnyaelf,  lord;  Warwick,  but  my 
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'  Q.  JVar.  Nay,  go  not  from  me,  I  wTJl  fbuBW 
E.  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  queen,  and  I  will 


Wbomlu ,  .....       „ 

But,  be  it  as  it  may :— I  here  entail 
'  The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  fbr  eter ; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
To  cease  this  ciiil  war,  and,  whilst  I  live, 
To  honour  me  as  thy  kmtr  and  SOTeraLm  i 
•And  nettber  by  tr-™ — ■     ■""^ 
•  To  seek  to  put 
For*.  This  o 


other  by  treason,  nor  hustthty, 
ik  to  put  me  down,  and  reign  thyself. 
This  oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  per- 


'K.  Hm.  And  long  lire  thou,  and  thew  thy  for- 

Forfc.  Now  York  and  Lancaster  arc  reconcil'd. 

En.  Aecurs'd  be  he,  that  aeeka  to  make  them 

foes  I        f  Senet.     Tie  lords  ami  forward. 

*  Fart  Farewell,  my  gracious  lord ;  111  to  my 

War.  And  I'll  keep  London,  with  my  soldiers, 
Mr/  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  my  followers. 


id  I  unto  the  sea,  Cr 


e  I  «i 


[Exeunt  York,  and  Mi  8ms,  Warwick,  Norfolk, 

_  Montague,  Soldiers,  and  Mltndait  J. 
*  JT.  Hen.  And  1,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  tin 

Enitr  Queen  Margaret  nod  tht  Prince  of  Wales, 
Eae.  Hem  comeathu  queen,  whose  looks  bewray1 

fllseaal  aw.""" ' 
!.  Hen.  Enter,  so  will  L 


tOebv- 


(t)  Betray,  dwwTW. 


CO! 


a  thee,  ncyer  born  thee  son, 


*  Seeing  IbOu  hast  pr . 
«  Hath  he  deseiVdni  lose  his  birthright  thus? 

*  Hadst  thou  but  lor'd  ham  halfao  well  a*  I ) 

*  Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  once  ( 

*  Or  nourish'd  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood ; 

*  Thou  wouldsl  haye  left  thy  dearest  heai 

there, 

*  Rather  than  made  that  aaimge  duke  thine  heir, 

*  And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

*  Prince.  Father,  you  cannot  disinherit  ma : 
+  If  you  be  kin?,  why  should  not  I  succeed? 

*  K.  Hen,  Pardon  me,  Margaret ; — pardon  me, 

*  The  earl  of  Warwick,  and  the  duke,  cnfbreM 

*  Q.  Mar.  Enforc'd  thee!  art  thou  king,   and 

wiltbeforc'dl 
I  shame  to  hear  thee  apeak.   Ah,  timorous,  wretch ! 
Thou  hast  undone  thyself,  thy  son.  and  me  [ 
'  And  siren  unto  the  house  of  York  such  head. 
As  thou  shalt  reign  but  by  their  sufferance. 
To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown, 
What  is  it,  but  to  make  thy  sepulchre, 
And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time! 
Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  -of  Calais ; 
Stern  Faulconbridge  commands  the  narrow  seas  ; 
The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm  j 
'And  yet  shall  thou  be  safe  7  *  eueh  wifely  foul* 

*  The  trembling  lamb,  eniironed  with  wolves. 
'  Had  I  been- there,  which  an.  a  silly  woman, 

'  The  soldiers  should  hare  toaa'd  me  on  their  pikes 
Before  I  would  haye  granted  to  that  act. 
I  But  thou  preferr'st  thy  lift  before  thine  honour : 
1  And  seeing  thou  dost,  I  here  diiorce  myself, 
'  Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 
'  Until  that  act  of  parliament  be  repeal'd, 
Whereby  m^  son  la  disinherited. 

*  them  spread; 
i  j  foul  disgrace, 

York. 

Thus  do  I  leave  thee :  Come,  son,  let's  away; 
1  Our  army's  ready ;  come,  we'll  after  them. 
K.  Hm.  Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  mo 

Q.JSar.  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  alresdy  ;  get 

thee  gone. 
S.  Hm.  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  star  with 

me? 
Q.  -War.  At,  to  be  murder'd  by 
Prines-  When  I  return  with  ■ 

field, 
Fll  see  your  grace ;  till  then,  HI  follow  her. 

Q-  Mar.  Come,  son,  away  :  we  may  not  lingei 

thus.      [Etc.  Queen  Mar.  and  tht  Prinoe. 


return  with  victory  from  the 


her  so 


empty  eagle. 


RereniT'd  may  she  be  on  that  hateful  duke ; 
Whose  haughty  spirit,  winged  with  desire. 
Will  cost  my  crown,  and,  tike  an  empty  eag 
Tire*  on  the  flesh  of  me,  and  of  my  son  I 

*  The  teas  of  those  throe  lords  torments  bit  he 

*  I'll  write  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair; 

*  Coma,  cousin,  ran  shall  be  the  messenger. 

•  Em.  And  I,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  them 
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3CEXB  IT.-J  room   t*    Sandal    Ceitf., 

rTeAflteAi,  in  Yorkshire    Luttr  Edward,  Rich. 
urd,  end  Mcutagoe, 


I.  No,  I , 


Br  pi»r  a 


Jf«U.  But  lluire  reasons  alrong  and.  forcible. 

fiRbrToric. 
'  Far*.  Why,  how  now,  sons  and  brother,  at 

strife! 
What  i«  your  quarrel?  bow  began  ft  first  I 
—  to.  Ko  quarrel,  but*  d: 
"    Jwhat/ 

■  your  grace, 

■  The  crown  of  England  .father,  which  ia'yours. 
'  York.  Mine,  boy!  not  till  king  Henrr  be  dead. 
*  Rick.  Tour  right  depend!  not  on  liia  life,  or 

it-"- 
*E*s>. 

■a*:- 

'  Edw.  But,  fU  a  kingdom,  any  oath  may  be 


'Bilk.  No;  God  forbid,  jour  grace 

■Fart.  I  ahall  be,  ifl  claim  by  open 

'Ska.  PUprore  the  contrary,  if  you'll  bear  me 

'Fir*.  Tl»u  canst  not,  aon;  it  is  impossible, 
'fftoa.  An  oiith  is  of  no  moment,  bebVig  not  toot 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate , 


, e,  but  did  usurp  the  place: 

'  Then,  seeing  twae  be  that  made  you  to  depose, 
1  Year  ottth,  ray  lord,  la  Tain  and  ttiioloua. 

'" ■—  totrm*,    'And,  father,  do  but  think, 

*  a  thing  it  is  to 

Mae  circuit  it  fit 

at  poets  feign  of  Nino  andjor. 

•Why  da  we  linger  thus  7     I  cannot  rest, 

•  Coin  the  white  rase,  that  I  wear,  be  died 

*  Efea  hi  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  heart 

'  Far*.  Richard,  enough ;  I  wBI  be  king,  or 

'  Brother,  thou  shaft  to  London  presently, 
<  And  whrt  on  Warwick  to  thia  enterprise.— 

"        to  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 


■  And  tea  hfanarrrBT  of  ear  mtanL— 

■  You,  Edward,  shall  unto  my  kwd  Cobham, 
Wuh  whom  the  Setrneb-man  wfll  wittingly  ris, 
Mnlheinltnut;  fm  they  ere  soldier., 

'While  you  are  thee  employed,  what  reateth  m 
'  B«  that  I  «eek  occasion  how  tn  rise'; 

■  And  re*  the  km*  nrtprity  lo  my  drift, 
'  Hor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancajter  T 


'  Bet,  ntay ;  What  newa  I  Why  eoan'at  thoat  in  such 
peat  J 
'  Jabs*.  The  queen,  with  all  the  northern 
aad  lords, 
1  Intend  here  to  beam  yon  in  ynw  cattle : 
'She  it  hard  or  with  twenty  thousand  men  i 
'  And  ftMssM  tbrtjfy  your  hold,  snylord. 
*  Tmk.   Ay,  with  my  award.     What!    tnuaVat 
sfcou,  thai,  wester  them? 


Edward  and  Richard,  you  ahall  atay  with  roe  j— 
My  brother  Montague  (hall  poat  to  London  I 
'  Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  real, 
'  Whom  we  hare  left  protectors  of  th"  Hn»- 
With  powerful  policy  strengthen  lii 
>  .i  i — (  j^ji  junpiu  Henrr,  nor  hi 

Brother,  I  po;  I'll  win  them,  tear  u  an  - 
moat  humbly  I  do  tike  my  leave,    [Ex, 
Infer  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 
York.  Sir  John,  and  lir  Hugh  Mortimer,  mine 

iou  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour  ; 
The  army  of  the  queen  mean  to  besiege  na. 
Sir  JoJra.  She  ahall  not  need,  we'll  meet  her  h 

the  field. 
'York.  What,  with  fire  thouaand  men  7 
Rith.  Ay,  with  lire  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 
V  woman's general ;  whntahould  we  feerT 

U  march  afar  off. 
'  £dw.  1  hear  their  drama ;  leta  set  oor  men  in 

And  iatue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  straight. 
'  York.  Fire  men  to  twenty  1— though  the  odds 

I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  tietoiy. 
Many  a  battle  hare  I  won  In  France, 
When  u  Die  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one : 
Why  should  1  not  now  hero  the  like  success  J 

[Jfonan.    Ernwf. 
8CEME  III.— Plant  near  SerwU  OutU,    JBmr. 
umt  i    Ezwriiau.      Enter   Rutland,    and  Us 
Tutor.         , 

'Ad.  Ah,  whither  ahall  I  fly  to  'acape  thcir 
hands T 
Ah,  tutor!  look,  where  bloody  Clifford  come*  • 

Emw'ciifford,  and  SoUfn-j. 
CUf.  Chaplain,  away  I  thy  priesthood  sarea  thy 

Aa  for  the  brat  of  Una  aecursed  duke, 
Whose  father  slew  mi  father,— he  ahall  die. 
TtU.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company, 
CUf.  Soldier*,  away  with  him. 
'  Tut.    Ah,  Clifford  !    murder  not  this  innocent 

child, 
.est  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[EiU,  /breed  off  en  BMtrt 
CK/.Hownowl  whedesd  already?  Or,bitfear, 
That  makes  him  clow  hit  eyes  T — I'll  open  them. 
'  Rut.  So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  pawai 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o'er  bis  prey  ; 
And  so  he  romes  to  rend  hit  limbs  asunder. — 
Ah,  gentle  Clifford ,  kill  me  with  thy  sword. 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  threal'nuig  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  mc  speak  before  1  die  ;— 
I  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  rerengM  on  men,  and  let  me  fire. 

Cfif.  In  vain  Uiou  apeak'at,  poor  boy  ;  my  father*! 
blood 
Hath  atopp'd  the  passage  where  thy  words  shoeld 
— -r. 

let  mr  IsiheT's  Mood 

and,  Clifford,  cope  w 


Rut.  Then  let  mr  father's  Mood  open  U  eg 
«■!  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  bins. 

CUf.  Had  I  thy  b 

thine, 

Were  not  nrrenge  sufficasnt  for  me; 
No,  if  1  dhrgy  up  thy  forefathera"  nraTea, 
Arid  hung  their  rotten  coffins  up  in  chains, 
It  could  not  alake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  he* 
The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 
[a  as  a  furj  to  torment  my  soul ; 
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Rut.  0,  let  rac  pray  More  1  take  I 
To  thee  I  pray :  Sweet  Clifford,  pity 

Oif.  Such  pity  as  mi  rapier's  pom.  -™  — 

•&*.  I  never  did  thee  harm;   Why  wilt  thou 
■by  met 

CXif.  Thy  father  bath. 

Rat.  But  <twu  ere  I  was  bom. 

Tboii  bait  one  son,  for  his  sake  pit;  me  ; 
Lest,  in  revenge  thereof,— aith1  God  is  jmt,— 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  1. 
Ah,  let  me  lire  in  prison  all  my  days  ; 
And  when  I  aire  occasion  of  offence, 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  hut  no  cause. 

Ctif.  No  cause  J 
Thy  father  slew  my  father ;  therefore,  die. 

[Clifford  slab  aim. 

Rut,  DU  bcisst,  inudu  summa  lit  iila  tua ." 

[Din. 

's  blood  cleaving  to  my  blade, 

rjn  my  weapon,  till  thy  blood, 

Congcal'd  with  this,  do  make  lne  nine  off  both. 

[Exit. 
SCENE  IV.—Tluumu.     Alarum.     Enter  York. 
'  Fori.  The  army  of  the  nueen  hath  got  the  field  I 
'  My  uncles  both  are  slain  in  rescuing  me ; 
'  And  all  my  followers  to  the  eager  liTe 
'Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  ships  before  the  wind, 

•  Or  limbs  pursu'd  by  hunger-starred  wolves. 

•  My  sons— God  knows,  what  hath  bechanced  them : 
But  this  I  bno*v, — they  have  demeao'd  themselves 
like  men  born  to  renown,  by  life,  or  death. 
'Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  i 


>d  of  those  that  had  encounter^  bin 

'  And  when  the  hardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
'Richard    cried, — Charge!    and   give  no  fiat  ef 

'And  cried,— .Sermon,  or  eUt  ti  glorious  lomb  ! 
'  A  sceptre,  or  an  earlwy  sepulchre  .' 
Wilh  (his  we  charg'd  again  I  but,  out,  alas  I 
'  We  bodjr'd1  again  ;  as  I  have  seen  a  swan 
'  With  bootless  labour  swim  against  the  tide, 
And  spend  her  strength  with  over-matching  waves. 
{•1  start  alarum  teilAtn. 
'Ah-hark!  the  fatal  followers  d 
'And  I  am  Taint,  and  rannot  fly 

•tB,vmlS—  ""■■ 

'The  sands  arc 

■  Here  must  I  stay,  and  here  my  life  must  cad. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Clifford,  Northumberland, 

and  SoMtrrj. 
*  C ome,  bloody  C  liffo  rd,— rough  Northumbcrl and,— 
'  I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage ; 
'  I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  your  shot 

.Vbrin.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Pbntngcaet. 

Ciif.  Ay,  to  such  mercy,  as  his  ruthless  arm. 
With  downright  payment,  show'd  unto  my  father. 
■  Now  Phaeton  halhtumbled  from  his  ear, 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noonlide  prick.* 

Fort.  My  ashes,  as  the  phcenii,  may  bring  forth 

■  A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all ; 

And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven, 
Scorning  whate'er  you  can  afflict  me  with. 


further;— 

doves  do  peck  the  falcon's  piercing  talons ; 
So  desperate  thieves,  all  hopeless  of  their  lives. 


laiai  lonowcrs  ao  pursue; 
,  and  rannot  fly  their  fury : 
rang,  I  would  not  shun  their  fury : 
number'd,  that  make  up  my  life ; 


-iveelives  'gainst  the  officers. 

York.  O,  Clifford,  but  belliink  thee  once  juj 
my  former  time 


Aud 


thy  thought  o'cr-run  m. 

And,  if  thou  eanal  for  blushing,  view  this  face ; 


And    Dibs    thy   tongue,    that  slanders   him   with 

Whose  frown  hath  made  thee  faint  and  fly  ere  this. 
til/.  I  will  not  bandy  wilh  thee  word  for  word  ; 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows,  twice  two  for  one. 

(Draws. 
Q.  Afar.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford !  for  a  thousand 

I  would  prolong  a  while  the  traitor's  life: — 
Wrath  makes  bun  deaf:  speak  thou,  Northumber- 
land. 
AbrtA.  Hold,  Clifford;   do  not  honour  him  so 

To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart : 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin. 
For  one  to  thrust  hit  hand  between  Ids  teeth. 
When  he  might  spurn  him  wilh  his  foot  away  7 
It  is  war's  prize  to  take  all  vantages ; 
1  And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

[Thry  lay  hands  on  York,  woo  rtrugtla. 

Clif.  Ay  ay,  so  strives  the  woodcock  with  the  gin. 

■Yortn.  So  doth  the  conev  struggle  in  the  net. 

tYorkulaJbenssisoner. 

York.  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  conquct'd 

o  true  mm'  yield,  with  robbers  so  o'ermalch'd. 
SvrlK.  What  would  your  grace  have  done  unto 

f£.  Afar.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford,  and  Narthmn 
berland. 
Come,  make  him  stand  upon  this  mole-hill  here ; 
'  That  r  aught*  at  mountains  with  outstretched  arms. 
Yet  parted  bt-t  the  shadow  with  his  hand,— 
<  What!  was  it  you,  that  would  be  Engtand'skingT 
Was't  you  (hat  revell'd  in  our  parliament, 
And  made  a  preachment  of  youihurh  descent  1 
Where  are  your  mess  of  sons  to  bock  you  now ; 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lustv  George  T 
'  *-*  "  L — '- "hat  valiant  crook-back  prodigy, 

■,  that,  with  his  grumbling  voice, 
Wat  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies  f 
Or,  with  the  rest,  where  is  your  darting  Rutland  T 
Look,  York  ;  I  stain'd  this  napkin'  with  the  blood 
Thai  valiant  Clifford,  with  Ids  rapier's  point, 
Made  issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  boy  : 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 
'  Alas,  poor  York  1  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadly, 
I  should  lament  thy  miserable  state.  ' 

I  pHytliee,  grieve,  to  make  me  mem-,  York : 
Stamp,  rave,  and  fret,  that  I  may  sing  and  dance. 
What,  hath  thy  fiery  heart  so  pareh'd  thine  entwils 
That  not  a  tear  can  fall  for  Rutland's  death  1 

Why  art  thou  patient,  man  i  thou  should-st  bemad; 

And  I,  to  make  thec  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus. 
Thou  would'st  be  C-e'd,  I  see,  to  make  me  sport  ; 

York  cannot  speak,  unless  he  wear  a  crown 

A  crown  for  York  ;  and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him.— 

Hold  you  his  hands,  whilst  1  do  set  it  on. 

[Pulling  a  paper  crown  on  M*  head 

(3)  i.e.  We  boggled, made  bad  or  bungling-  wort 
of  our  attempt  to  rally. 
It)  Noontide  point  on  (he  dial.  (5)  H 

)■"■--.-■       rattS-1  • 
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A7,  ■un'.rir.  bow  look*  he  10»  ■.■>«! 

Ay,  te*fi**>  that  took  king  Heniy'.  eEsir ; 
AmJtheffch^ashissdoSedheir.— 


t  bow  it  it  thai  great  PI 
Ii  crown'd  so  soun,  and  broke  hb  lolmi  oath  J 
As  1  bethink  me,  yon  should  not  be  king, 
TIU  oar  king  Henry  bad  shook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  rou  polo1  your  hod  in  Henry'*  glory. 
And  "nib  ha  temple*  of  the  diadem. 
Now  in  bin  life,  Against  your  bolv  oath  1 
O,  lis  ■  fault  too  loo  unpardonable  I— 
Off  with  the  crown ;  and,  with  the  erown,  hi*  head 
And,  whilst  we  breathe,  take  time  to  dr  t!-  J     J 


York.    Sbe-woir  of  France,    but    worts   than 
worres  of  France, 
1  Whose  tongue  more  poison*  than  the  adder**  tooth! 
How  ill-beseeming  is  it  in  thy  sex, 
To  triumph  like  an  Amaionian  trull, 
'  Upon  their  woes,  whom  fortune  captivate*  ? 
But  that  thy  face  is,  riser-like,  unchanging, 


And  I  with  team  do  wash  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  (hi* : 

\lh  ™«  back  ms  hmdicrckUJ. 
And,  if  thou  tell'st  the  heaTy  story  right. 
Upon  my  sou),  the  bearers  ivill  shed  tears  ; 
Yea,  eren  my  foes  wfll  shed  fast-lhlling  (oars. 
And  say, — Ala*,  it  was  a  piteous  deed! — 
There,  take  the  crown,  «id,  wilh  the  crown,  my 


My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  beads ! 

jferik.  Hud  he  been  slaughter-man  to  all  my  ku 
'I  should  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him, 
To  see  how  inly  sorrow  gripes  his  soul. 

"a.  What,  weeping-ripe,  my  lord  Northum- 
berland? 


Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  ad, 
nd  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 
Ctif.  Here'i  for  my  oath,  here'*  for  my  father'* 


Thy  tamer  bear*  the  type"  of  king  of  Naples, 
Of  both  the  Sicius,  and  Jerusalem  ; 
Yet  not  so  wealthy  *s  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  taught  thee  to  insult? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  queen  ; 
Unless  the  adage  must  be  verified,— 
That  beggars,  mounted,  run  their  hone  to  death. 
Tb  beau  t  r,  that  doth  oft  make  women  proud  : 
But,  God  be  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  urisJl : 
Tis  rirtuo,  that  doth  make  them  most  admirM ; 
The  eordrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
11*  awsenunenV  that  makes  them  seem  dMne ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  then  abominable  1 
Tbon  art  at  opposite  to  eTery  good, 
At  the  Antipodes  are  unto  u«, 
Or  a*  the  south  to  the  scptcutriau.* 
0  tiger's  heart,  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hidal 
H^9weoukPitOarad™nlfeelile-bloodoftheehiki, 
To  bid  Ike  tather  wipe  hi*  eyes  withal, 
And  yet  be  seen  to  bear  a  woman'*  (ace  1 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible ; 
'Thou,  stern,  obdurate,  linty,  rough,  remorseless. 
Bid'st  moat  me  rage  )  why ,  near  thou  hast  thy  with : 
■WouhTstbrnTBinoweepT  why,  now  thou  hast  thy 


r  raging  wind  blows  up  incessant  showers, 
—  1,  when  the  rage  alluyiulhe  rain  begins. 
These  tears  are  my  sweet  Rutland's  obsequies ; 
"  op  cries  rengeanee  for  his  death, — 


"Gainst  thee,  fell  CMori^-end "thee,  false  French- 

Jfortk.  Beshrew  me,  but  his  passions'  more  me  to 
That  hardly  can  I  cheek  my  eyes  from  lean, 

rsriL,  Tort  face  of  his  the  hungry  cannibal* 
Would  not  hare  touch'd,  would  not  hare  stuin'i 

With  blood: 
But  you  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable, — 
0,  urn  times  more,— than  tigers  of  Hjreania. 
See,  mthleta  queen,  a  hapless  father1*  tears : 
Thit  sloth  thou  dipp'dst  in  blood  of  my  sweet  boy, 

J  I)  Imnala,  erjcirclc  wWl  »  crown.. 
I)  Km  mm.       (3)  lltoi^^^Mnttoark. 
1)  Gorernment,  in  the  language  01  tno  9°^  ««■ 
■A  evenness  of  temper,  and  decency  1 
(5)  The  north.  (8)  Safferings, 


And,  in  thy  m 


:h  comfort  came  to  thee, 


death.  [Staining  Mm. 

<l-  Mar.  And  here's  to  right  our  »cnlic-  hearted 

king.  fJitai&mg  Mm. 

York.  Open  thy  gale  of  mercy,  gracious  God ! 
Hy  soul  flies  through  these  wounds  to  seek  out 

thee,  [We*. 

H.  Afar.  On*  with  hi*  hend,  and  set  it  on  York 

So  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York.  [Extort* 


SCBJfE  I.— A  plain  near  MarHntft  Crow,  a* 
HtnJbrdiUrt.     Drums.     Enter   Edward,  and 
Richard,  uflA  their  Jorca,  marching. 
*  EAe.  I  wonder,  how  our  princely  father 'scap'd ; 


Had  he  been  *[ 


!  should  hare  beard  the  u 


Or,  had  he  'scap'd,   methinkt,   we  should  June 

*  The  happy  tidings  of  Ms  rood  escape,— 
'How  fares  my  brother!  why  is  he  *o  sad  1 

Rich.  1  cannot  jor,  until  I  be  resolr'd 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  it  become. 
'  I  saw  him  in  the  battle  range  about : 
'And  watch'dbim,  how  he  singled  Clifford  forth.   . 
'  Methought,  he  bore  him1  in  the  thickest  troop. 
As  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neat :' 

*  Or  as  a  bear,  encompass'd  round  with  dogs ; 

'  Who  having  pinch'd  a  few,  and  made  them  cry, 

'  The  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 

'  So  far'd  our  father  with  his  enemies  ; 

So  (led  his  enemies  my  warlike  lather ; 

Methinis,  'tis  priie  enough  to  be  his  son- 
See,  how  the  morning  opes  her  golden  gates. 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  tun  I* 

*  How  well  resembles  it  Ihe  prime  of  youth, 

*  Trimm'd  like  a  younker,  prancing;  to  his  lore '. 
Edw.  Daxile  mine  eyas,  or  do  I  see  three  suns 
Rich.  Three  glorious  suns,  each  one  a  perieat 

Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds,10 

(7)  Demeaned  himself 

(3    Neat  cattle;  cows,  oxen,  fee. 

(9)  Aurora  takes  for  a  time  her  Farewell  of  the  ran, 

when  the  dismiss*-  bin,  '"  bis  "*: ' 

I    pi,; if.  Toed 
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Rutsever'd  in  a  pale  cVearahining  sky. 
6ee,  mm  t  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  Ions, 
A*  if  they  you'd  nme  league  inviolable : 
Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  lull. 
In  (hii  the  heaven  figure*  wine  event. 

*  Eda.  'Tit  wounWi  strange,  the  like  yetnevt 

heard  of.  a> 

I  think  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  Geld  ; 
That  we,  the  sons  or  brave  PbnUgeoeL 
'  Each  one  already  bluing  by  our  meeds,1 
Should,  notwithstanding,  join  our  light*  together, 
'And  over-shine  the  earth,  u  thi*  the  world! 
'  Whalc'cr  it  bodes,  henceforward  will  I  bear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair  shining  imu. 

*  Rich.  May,   bear   three  daughter!  ;— by  your 

leave  I  speak  it, 
*  Yuu  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male. 


ir  I  halo  heard  too 


'  But  what  art  thou,  whew  heavy  looks  toretel 

'  Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue  ? 

■Wen.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  wuful  looker-on, 

When  a*  the  noble  duke  of  York  wa*  slain, 

*  Your  princely  father,  and  my  loving  lord. 
'£dw.  0,  if— ■ — ' ■*-"■•-  ■-- 

'Rich.  Hay  how  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  all. 
'  Jtfui.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes  ; 

*  And  stood  against  them  a*  the  hope  of  Troy1 

*  Against  the  Greeks,  that  would  have  eii  terid  Troy. 

*  But  Hercules,  himself  must  yield  to  odds* 

*  And  many  stroke*,  though  with  a  little  axe, 

*  Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardesl-limber'd  oak. 
'  By  many  hand*  your  father  was  subdu'd ; 

'  But  only  slaughler'd  by  the  ireful  arm 
'  Of  unrelenting  Clifford,  and  the  queen : 
'  Who  crown'd  the  gracious  duke  in  high  despite  ; 
'  Laugh'd  in  his  (ice ;  and,  when  with  grief  he  wept, 
The  nrthlea*  queen  £sve  him,  to  dry  his  -■—'-■ 
'  A  napkin  steeped  in  the  harmless  blood 
'Of  sweet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  Clifford  slain: 
'  And,  after  many  scorns,  many  foul  taunts. 
'  They  look  his  bead,  and  on  the  Rales  of  York 
'They  set  the  same;  and  then  it  doth  remain, 
'  The  saddest  spectacle  that  e'er  I  view'd. 

Eihe.  Sweet  duke  ofYork,  our  pronto  lean  upon 
'  Now  ihou  art  gone,  we  barn  no  staff,  no  stay !— 

*  O  Clifford,  botst'rous  Clifford,  thou  halt  slain 

*  The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalry  ; 

*  And  treacherously  hast  thou  ranquish'd  him, 

*  For,  hand  to  hand,    he  would   have  vanquiih'd 

tbcel— 
Now  my  soul's  palace  is 

i  the  ground  be .,  

—  —  er  henceforth  shall  I  joy  again, 
'Never,  O  never,  ahull  I  see  more  joy. 

1  Rich.  I  cannot  ween ;  for  all  my  body's  moisture 
Scarce  serve*  to  quench  my  furnace-burning  heart : 

*  Nor  can  mj  tongue   unload  my  heart's  great 

*  For  selfsame  wind,  that  I  should  speak  withal, 

*  Is  kindling-coals,  that  fire  alt  my  breast, 

*  And  bum  me  up  with  flames,  thai  tears  would 


'  Richard,  I  bear  thy  name.  111  venire  thy 
•  Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  r* 
E4a-  Hi*  name  that  valiant  d 


duke  hath  left  with 


'  Hi*  dukedom  and  ha  enair  with  me  fa  left. 
fife*.  Nay,  if  tk~  *-  "•-'  -■»—-'-  *-■ ^ 
Show  thy  descent 


Rick.  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eagte'i  Urn, 
..  , &tbygaxmg  'gainst  the  nui : 


Either  that  is  Ibinc,  or  else  thou  wert  not  his. 
March.    Enter    Warwick    (ad    Montague,    aril* 

War.  How  now,  fair  lards?  What  (are!  what 

news  abroad  ? 
'Rick.  Great  lord   of  Warwick,  if  we  should 
recount 
Our  baleful  news,  and,  at  each  word's  deliverance, 
Stab  poniard*  in  our  flesh  till  all  were  told. 
The  words  would  add    more    anguish  than  the 

wounds. 
O  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain. 

Edu.  O  Warwick  1  Warwick !  that  Flantageoct, 
Which  held  thee  dearly,  as  his  soul's  redemption, 
i.  i-  the  gien,  ioru  Clifford  done  to  death.' 

tr.  Ten  day*  ago  I  drown'd  these  news  IB 


Where  your  brave  father  brenth'd  hi*  la 
m"'     "     "  — ""-  aa  the  post*  could  run, 

if  your  lass,  and  bii  depart 
keeper  of  the  king, 


Tiding*,  a*  swiftly  aa  tl 

Were  Brought  me  of  yt 

I  then  in  London,  keepc. „, 

m«.s— »*  my  aoldiera,  gatherM  Bock*  of  friends, 


Muster'd 
ch\f 


.         ....II  appointed,  a*  I  thought, 

March'd  towards  Saint  Albans,  to  intercept  the 

Bearing  the  king  in  my  behalf  along  : 

For  by  my  Kouta  I  iva*  advertised, 

That  she  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 

To  daah  Our  laic  decree  in  parliament, 

'  Touching  king  Henry's  oath,  and  your  sueets- 

Shoat  tale  to  make,— wc  at  Saint  Albeni  met, 
Our  bottles  join'd,  and  both  skies  fiercely  fought. 
But,  whether  'twos  the  coldness  of  the  long, 
Who  look'd  full  gently  ou  his  warlike  queen. 
That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen  ; 
"-  whether  'twos  report  of  her  success ; 

more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford's  rigour. 
'ho  thunders  to  his  captives— blood  andfleath, 
innot  judge :  but,  to  conclude  with  truth. 
Their  weapon*  like  to  lightning  came  and  went ; 
Our  soldier*' — like  the  night-owl's  lusy  flight, 
'  Or  like  a  laiy  thrasher  with  a  flail,— 
Tell  gently  down,  as  if  they  struck  their  friends. 
■  chcer'd  them  up  with  justice  of  our  cause. 
With  promise  or  high  pay,  and  great  reward* : 
But  all  in  vain  ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight, 
And  we,  in  tlicra,  no  hope  to  win  the  day, 
So  that  we  fled  ;  (he  king,  unto  the  queen  ; 
Lord  George  rour  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myself. 
In  haste,  posUhule.  are  come  to  join  with  you ; 
For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  you  were, 
Making  another  bead  to  right  again. 
■EdK.  Where  is  the  tfuke  of  Norfolk,  kcatW 
Warwick  T 
And  when  came  George  Gram  Burgundy  to  Eng- 
land; ,      , 
War.  Some  six  mites  off  the  duke,  b  with  the 
soldiers:                    •              ' 
And  for  your  brother,— he  was  lately  sent 
From  your  kind  aunt,  ducheaa  of  Burgundy, 
'With  aid  of  soldier*  In  this  needful  war. 
KicA.  Twos  odds,  belike,   when  valiant  W« 
wick  fled : 
)ft  have  I  heard  hi*  praises  hi  pursuit, 
lut  ne'er,  till  now,  his  scandal  of  retire. 


THIRD  PAUT  Of  JJfKG  HENBY  VI. 


Wit\  Hot  now  my  scandal,  Richard,  dost  thou 
MTi 
For  thoushalt  know,  this  sUnng  right  hind  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  bint  Henry's  head, 
And  "ring  the  awful  jcoplre  from  his  nit ; 
Were  he  as  faruoiu  and  es  bo'rt  in  war, 
il  be  is  fum'd  for  mildness,  peace,  and  prayer. 

Rick.  I  know  it  well,  lordWarwick:  blame 

TV 


km,  I  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  spent. 
,  m  this  IrouMous  tii '-"■  *-  *-  J~- ' 

black  mourning  go  win 
J-  -:iL  — vTaus7 


■e  go  throw  away  01 


Numb'ring  our  Ave-Murtei  wilh  our  be 
Or  shall  we  an  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
TeB  our  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  f 
If  far  the  but,  say— Av,  and  to  it,  lords. 

JFer.    Why,  therefore  Warwick  ceme  to  see 

And  thrselbre  comes  ray  brother  Montague. 
Attend  na,  lords.    The  proud  insulting  queen, 
With  OHbrd,  and  the  heughl1  Northumberlind, 
And  offer  leather,  many  more  proud  birds, 
Have  wrought  the  easy-melting  king  like  ml. 
,1 t  to  four  succession. 


cad  aae,  lorda.    The! 

oh  Word,  and  the  hi 

A  offer  leather,  ma 
-    easy-i 

to  your , 

His  oath  entailed  in  the  parliament  j 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  ire  gone, 
To  fruabah)  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
May  nuke  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
'  Then-  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong 
How,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
Wilh  si]  the  friend"  that  thou,  brare  earl  of  March, 
Amongst  the  loriog  Welshmen  con  procure, 
'  Wdl  but  amount  to  fire  and  twenty  thousand, 
Why,  cia .'  to  London  will  we  march  amain  ; 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds, 
'And  once  again  cit — Charge  upon  our  foes  ! 
Bat  never  once  again  turn  back,  and  fly. 

Rich.  Ay,  now,  rnethioks,  I  hear  great  Warwick 


„-mu  .—,  -..^h  peril  heaven  forcfend  . 
'.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of 
Torki   S 

Par  king  oft-_--_. 

In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along : 

And  he  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  joy, 

'  Shall  for  the  fault  Kike  forfeit  of  his  head. 

King  Edward,— reliant  Richard,— Montague,— 

Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown, 

*  But  sowod  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 

•Iocs,  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  heart  as  b 

*  (As  thou  bast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,) 

*  I  come  tejsierae  it,— or  to  gin  thee  mine. 
*E*s».  Then  strike  up,  drums;— God,  and  81 

George,  for  awl 

Enter  a  Messenger. 


SCEJVE  II— Erfirt  Fork.    Safer  King  Henry, 

Queen  Margaret  the  Prime  of  Wales,  Cliudid, 

and  Northumberland,  with  fmxei. 

ft.  Afsr.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brare  town 
of  York. 
Yonder1!  the  head  or  that  arch-enemy. 
That  sought  to  be  encompass'd  with  your  crown: 
'  Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  heart  my  lord  I 

'  K.  Htn.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  (ear 
their  wreak  j — 
To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  my  very  soul. — 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God !  lit  not  my  fault, 
Not  wittingly  ham  I  infring'd  my  row. 

Cliff.  My  gracious  liege,  this  too  much  lenitr, 
-_iul  harmful  pity,  must  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks  1 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lieu  7 
Not  his,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sting? 
Not  he,  that  sets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  smallest  worm  wiH  turn,  being  trodden  on; 
'  And  dotes  will  peck,  in  safeguard  of  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  lerel  at  thy  crown. 
Thou  smiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  browi : 
He,  but  a  duke,  would  hare  his  son  a  king. 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  bring  sire ; 
Thou,  being  a  king,  btess'd  with  a  goodly  son. 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 
'  Which  argued  Ihee  a  most  unloving  father. 
Unreasonable  creatures  feed  their  voting : 
And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  then-  eyes. 
Vet,  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones. 
Who  hath  not  seen  Ihem  (even  with  those  wings 
'  Whkh  sometime  they  hare  used  with  fearful  flight, ' 
Make  war  with  him  that  climh'd  unto  their  nest, 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  I 
For  shame,  mi  liege,  make  them  your  precedent ' 
Were  it  not  pity  that  this  goodly  bov 
Should  lose  his  birthright  by  his  father's  fault ; 
And  long  hereafter  sav  unto  his  child, — 
What  my  rveoHrraniOwfKr  and  greiinsir*  got, 
My  cariUn  fathtr  Jtndhr1  S*™  "ca»  7 
Afi,  what  a  shame  were  this  !  Look  on  the  hoy  I 
And  Let  his  manly  face,  which  promiscth 


TkwaaawSwcow-, ., , 

And  craves  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 
•Ww.   Why  "—  :'   — ''■   *™™   — 


host  J 
sorts/  brare  warriors 


To  hold  thine  own,an_  .... 

AT.  Hen.  Full  well  hath  Clifford  play'd  the  onuur 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
'  But,  (Word,  tell  me,  didst  (hcu  nerer  hear,— 
That  things  ill  gDt  had  ever  bad  success  J 
And  hsppv  utwars  was  it  for  that  son, 
Whose  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  T 
111  leave  my  son  my  virtuous  deeds  behind  ; 
And  'would,  mv  father  had  left  me  no  more  1 
For  an  the  rest 'is  held  at  such  a  rale, 
'  Ai  brings  a  thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep, 
•Than  in  possession  any  jot  of  pleasure. 
Mi,  cousin  York !  'would  Ihv  best  friends  did  know 
'  How  il  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  hero! 
'  Q.  JbTer.  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  spirits ;  our 

toeearenigh. 
And  this  soft  courage  nukes  your  followers  faint. 
You  promuVd  knighthood  to  our  forward  son  j 
Uneheathyonr  sword,  and  dub  him  presently.— 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

K.  Hen.  Edward  Plantagenet,  arise  a  knight ; 
And  learn  tads  lesson,-Draw  thy  iword  in  right 

Prises.  My  treason*  father,  by  your  UngtyWave, 
I'D  draw  It  as  apparent  to  the  crown, 
And  „  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 

~"  Why,  that  is  spoken  aft*  a  toward  print*. 


U  THIRD  tXKt-OV  KING  HENRY  VI, 

Enlrr  a  Messenger. 
JHeM.  Royal  commanders,  be  In 
For,  with  ■  hand  of  thirty  thousand  men, 

-    "mrict,  backing  of  thadukr -* 

e  towns  as  they  do  march  r 
him  king,  andmany  fly  to 


The 


field; 

queen  hath  beat  success  when  you  u 
Mar.  Ay,  good  my  lord,  and  Icarc 


•    K.  Mm.  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too ;  therefore 
I'll  slay. 

.Vferlfc.  Be  it  with  resolution  then  to  fight. 

Prince.  My  royal  father,  cheer  these  noble  lords, 
And  hearten  than  thai  fight  in  your  defence  : 
Unaheath  your  sword,    good  father ;    cry,  Saint 

March.    Enttr  Edward,  George,  Richard,  War- 
wick, Norfolk,  Montague,  and  Soldiers. 
'£d».  Now,  perjur'd  Henry!  wilt  Urau  kneel 
for  grace, 
■And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head  i  , 

'  Or  bide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the  field  I 
O.  .War.  Go,  rate  thy  minions,  proud  in  lulling  boy ! 
•Become,  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms, 
'  Before  thy  sovereign,  and  thy  lawful  king  1 

Edu>.  lam  his  kin?,  and  he  should  bow  Ma  knee; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  his  consent : 

when,  his  oath  is  broke  ;  for,  as  I  hear, 

-thataj5king.lhoushbcdoweartheerwn,— 

Have  caused  him,  by  new  act  of  parliament, 
1  To  blot  out  me,  and  put  his  own  son  in. 

'  Cltf.  And  mason  too ; 
Who  should  succeed  the  father,  but  the  ion? 
'Rich.  Are  you  there,    butcher? — O,  1  cannot 

'  Clif.  Av,  crook-back ;  here  I  stand,  to  answer 
thee. 
Or  any  he  the  proudest  of  thy  sort. 
ffic.i.  "Twas  you  that  killed  young  Rutland,  was 

itnotl 

Clif.  At,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 
Rich.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  gire  signal  to  the 

War.  What  say'st  thou,  Henry,  wilt  thou  yield 

the  crown  ? 
£J.  Mar.  Why,  how  now,  long-tongued  War- 
wick? dare  you  aneakl 
When  you  and  I  met  at  Saint  Albans  lost, 


Clif.  My  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this  meet 

annot  be  cur'il  by  words  ;  therefore  be  still. 
Rich.  Then,  executioner,  unsheaththT  sword: 
By  him  Hint  mode  us  all,  I  am  resolved,' 
'    hat  Clifford's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 

Eiiic.  Say,  Henry,  shall  I  have  my  right,  or  no? 
—  jiousand  incn  have  broke  their  fasts  to-lay, 
That  ne'er  shall  dine,  unless  thou  yield  the  crown. 
War.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  bead; 
For  York  in  justice  puts  his  armour  on. 

Prince.  If  that  be  right,  which  Warwick  ssys 

There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 
Rich.  Whoever  got  thee,  mere  thy  mother  st 


Off.  You  said 

'-.YcrlA.  No,  nor  jour  manhood,  that  durst  moke 

Rich.  Northumberland,  1  hold  thee  rereren 
Break  off  the  parlc  ;  for  scarce  I  can  refrain 
The  elocution  of  my  big-swoln  heart 
Upon  th»t  Clifford,  "that  cruel  child-killer. 

Cif/.  1  alew  thy  father !  Call'st  thou  him  a  c___ . 

Rich-  Ay,  like  a  dastard,   and  a  treacherous 

As  thou  didst  kill  our  tender  brother  Rutland ; 
But,  en  sun-set,  I'D  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 

fnte.  Arrange  your  host,  put  your  host  in  order. 

I C)  It  is  my  firm  uersuaidori. 

IS)  One  branded  by  nature. 

(4)  Gilt  is  a  superficial  covering  of  gold. 


AT.  Hen.  Hate  done  with  words,  lay  lords,  an] 

hear  me  speak, 
(J.  Afar.  Defy  them  then,  or  else  hold  cliise  thr 


_1k*.  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  stands; 
For,  well  1  wot,  thou  haat  thv  mother's  tongue. 
Q.  Jlfsr.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  Hit,  M 

But  like  a  foul  misshapen  siigmitic, 

Mark'd  by  the  destinies"  to  be  avoided, 

'  Is  venom  toads,  or  lizards'  dreadful  stings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  English  gilt, 
Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king 
(As  fa*  a  channel1  should  bo  cmll'd  the  sea,) 
'Sham'at  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  artel 

traught, 
To  let  thy  tongue  detect  thy  base-born  heart?1 

Edtn,  A  wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a  ttnaWnl 

To  make  this  shameless  csllet'  know  herse It— 

*  Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou, 

*  Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaas  ;* 

*  And  ne'er  was  Agarnemnon'a  brother  wrong'd 

*  n,  tk.i  r.i..  «_..  ..  .hi.  kinghy  thee. 
L  of  Trance,  ' 

And  tam'd  the  king,  and  made  the  * — "    ■*- 
And,  had  he  matefi'd  according  to 
"    ■■■■-*-■  "-are  kepi  that  glory  to    ._.  _  _, 
ic  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed, 
thy  poor  aire  with  Ms  bridal  d 

_    that  sunshine  brew'd  a  showe 

That  wssh'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  Frssee, 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 
<  For  what  hath  broach'd  thia  tumult,  hut  thv  print  I 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  bad  slept: 
And  we,  in  pity  of 'the  gentle  king. 
Had  slippM  our  claim  until  another  age. 
'  Geo.  But,  when  we  saw  our  sunshine  made  thy 

_nd  that  thy  summer  bred  US  no  increase, 
We  set  the  are  to  Ihy  usurping  root : 
And  (hough  the  edge  hath  something  bit  ooiadtts, 
'  Yet,  know  thou,  since  we  hare  begun  to  strike, 

Well  never  leave,  till  we  hare  hewn  thee  daws, 

Or  bsth'd  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

£du.  And,  in  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee; 

_.ot  willing  any ' 

Since  thou  deni 
Sound  trumpet 
And  either  vict 


Not  willing  any  longer  ct , 

...     '  iy'(t  the  gentle  king  to  apeak.— 


G.Xat 
£du.  1 


at  railing. 
[7)  Draft.    ■ 


our  bloody  a 
'EdWard?1"" 


(8)  i.(.  A  Cuckold. 


Theae  word*  will  c< 


THIRD  FAST  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Enter  Warwick. 
•War.  FonpentwithtoOgUruonemrilliarace, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 
For  stroke*  receiv'd,  and  many  blows  repaid, 
Haverobb'dmy  strong-knit linews  of  their  strength, 
'  Ab<^  spite  of  spite,  needs  must  1  rest  --* 
Enter  Edward,  running. 

•  Edv.  Smile,  gentle  heaven  I  or  strike,  ungentle 

death! 
'  Far  thai   world  frown*,   and   Edward'*   sun   ii 
clouded. 
War.  How  now,  my  lord!  whathap?  whathope 
af  food 1 

Baler  George.^ 

*  Gee,  Our  lap  is  Iom,  our  hope  hut  and  despair 
"Our  rank*  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  ui : 

'  What  counsel  give  you,  whither  shall  we  fly  1 
'Ed*.  Bootless  i.  flight,  the;  follow  ui  with 

'And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  ihun ; 

Enter  Richer  i. 
'Bit*.  Ah,  Warwick,  why  halt  thou  withdrawn 


-e  t  orssncr,  revenge  my 

--  . e  belly  of  their  Meedi, 

'Thai  staki'd  their  fetlock*  in  ok  smoking  blood, 


PD  kill  my  horse,  becanae  I  will  not  fly. 

*  Why  stand  we  like  •oft-hearted  women  here, 
'  Waning  our  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage  j 

*  And  look  upon,1  u  if  Urn  tragedy 

*  Were  pliy'd  in  jest  by  counterfeiting  actor*  7 
'  Here  on  my  knee  1  tow  to  God  above, 

'  I'll  ncier  pause  BEatn,  never  stand  still, 

1  Till  ehher  death  hath  cloa'd  those  eyes  of  mine, 

1  Or  fortune  {riven  me  measure  of  revenge. 

EAt.  OWarwkk.Idobendmykneewith  thine; 
'And,  in  this  tow,  do  chain  my  soul  to  thine— 

*  And  en  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 

*  I  throw  my  bands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee, 
Thou  setter  up  and  plucker  down  of  kings ! 

Beseeching  thee,— if  with  thy  will  it  stands, 
That  to  my  foe*  this  body  must  be  pray, — 
'Yet  that  thy  brazen  Rates  of  heaven  may  ope, 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul  [— 
Now,  lords,  take  leare  until  we  meet  again. 
Where'er  it  bo,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 
Joes.  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand :— end,  gentle 
■.Warwick, 
'Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms  :— 
'  j,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  wo, 
'That  winter  should  cut  off  our  spring-time  so. 
*  Wmr.  A  war,  away  I  Once  morn,  sweet  lords, 

firewefl. 
Geo.  Yet  let  mail  together  to  our  troops, 
'And  rrre  them  leare  to  fly  that  will  not  stay ; 
And  call  them  pillars,  that  will  stand  to  a* ; 
'And,  H*  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  reward* 
'Ai  victor*  wear  at  the  Olympian  game* : 

(.1)  And  art  were  spectators. 


\Extmt, 

SCEXE  IV.— Th*  taau.    Mother  pari   of  tit* 
field.     Excursion/.    Enter  Richard  and  Clifford. 

'Sic*.  Now,  Clifford,  I  have  singled  thea  alone : 
'Suppose,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
'  And  this  for  Ruthuid ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 
'Wert  thou  environ'd  with  a  brazen  wall. 

Oft/.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone : 
This  ts  the  hand  that  stabb'd  thv  father  York, 
And  this  the  hand  that  slew  thy  Winer  Rutland ; 
And  here'*  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  death, 
And  cheers   these  hands,   that  slew  thy  sire  and 

To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself; 
*  ~A  so,  bare  at  thee. 

[They fight.     Warwick  enters  ;  Clifford Jtfej. 
.RicA.  Nay,  Warwick,  single  Out  some  other 


For  I  myself  will  bunt  this  wolf  to  death. 
SCENE  r.— Jnotterjwrl  of  the  field.    . 


r  part  at  Ike  fit 
King  Henry. 


(En. 


X.  Ben.  This  battle  fare*  like  to  the  morning's 

When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing  light ; 
What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails, 
Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day,  nor  night 
Nowiways  it  thia  way,  like  a  mighty  sea, 
Fore'd  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind ; 
Now  sways  it  that  war,  like  the  self-same  sea 
Fore'd  to  retire  by  fury  oMhe  wind  I 
3omctimB,*the  flood  prevails ;  and  then,  the  wind  i 
Now,  one  the  better :  then,  another  best ; 
Both  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast. 
Yet  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered : 
So  is  the  equal  poise  of  this  fell  wer. 
'  u— i  on  thli  molehill  will  I  tit  me  down. 
_  _      horn  GoU  will,  there  be  the  victory  ! 
For  Margaret  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too, 
Have  chid  me  from  the  battle;  swearing  both, 
They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence 
'Would  1  were  dead!  if  God's  good  will  were  so  : 
For  what  lain  thia  world,  but  grief  and  wo? 
'  O  God  I  methinks,  it  were  a  happy  life, 
To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain  ; 
To  sit  upon  a  hill,  a*  I  do  now. 
To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point, 
Thereby  to  see  the  minutes  how  they  run: 
How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete. 
How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day, 
How  many  days  will  finish  up  the  year, 
How  many  year*  a  mortal  man  may  live.    ' 
When  thil  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  times : 
So  many  hour*  must  I  lend  my  flock ; 
So  many  hours  must  I  take  my  rest; 
So  many  hours  must  I  contemplate  ; 
So  many  hour*  must  I  sport  myself : 
So  many  day*  my  enes  have  been  with  young  - 
So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  Tools  will  yean  ; 
So  many  years  ere  1  shall  shear  the  fleece : 


Would  bring;  white  hair*  unto  a  quiet  grave. 
Ah,wrutahfcwerelni*!how«wect;  howlorely! 
Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  shade 
To  shepherds,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep, 
Than  doth  a  rich  erobroider'il  canopy 


t3)TofoTc-slowUtobedibtory,toloitet, 

Google 


*  To  lings,  that  fear  Ihcii  subjprta*  treachery  ? 
*0,  yeartdothi  a  Ihouiand  (bid  it  doth. 

*  And  to  conclude,— the  ahenherd's  horoeU-  curds, 

*  His  cold  than  drink  out  of  W  leather  bottle, 

*  Hi)  wonted  alecp  under  ■  fresh  tree's  shade, 

*  Alt  which  secure  and  aweelly  he  enjoys, 

*  li  ftr  beyond  a  prince's  delicate*, 

*  Hii  viand*  sparkling  in  a  golden  cup, 

*  Hii  body  couched  in  a  curioui  bed. 

*  When  care,  mistrust,  and  treason,  wait  on  him. 
Jlamm.     Enter  ■  Son  IW  *oi  MOed  Aft  /Abr, 

■frar^inlojaraJiodj,. 
Sol,  111  blows  the  wind,  thut  profit*  nobody— 
'  Thu  nun,  whom  hand  to  band  I  slew  in  fight, 
'  May  be  possessed  with  some  store  of  crown*  ' 
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*T.  Hen.  How  will  the  country  for  I 


Jan. 


*  And  I,  that  haply  take  them  from  him 

*  Mor  yet  ere  night  ykH  '■-"■  —  l:f-  -- 

*  To  some  man  else,  is 
'  Who's  tlusT— 0  Cod! 


doth  m 


1  Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unaware"  have  kill'd. 
'  0  heavy  time*,  begetting  such  events  ! 
'  From  London  hy  the  kiug  was  I  presa'd  forth  j 
'My  father,  beinir  the  eari  of  Warwick'!  man, 
'Came  on  me  part  of  York,  prcu'd  by  hia  master; 
'  And  I,  who  at  his  hands  rcceii'd  my  life, 
'Have  by  my  hand*  Of  Kfti  bereaved  him — 
1  Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  1  did  I 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee  ! — 

*  My  lean  shall  wine  awav  these  blood r  marks  7 

*  And  no  more  words,  till  they  hare  flow'd  their  fill. 
- '  X.  Hak.  O  piteous  spectacle  •  O  bloody  times .' 

Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  fur  their  dens, 
'  Poor  harmless  lantba  abide  their  enmity.— 

*  Weep,  wretched  man,  I'll  aid  thec  tear  for  tear; 

*  And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war, 

*  Ha  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'crchaig'd  with 

Ettltr  a  Father  trno  hoi  killed  att  son,  tctth  thi 
body  in  his  arms. 
'  Folk.  Thou  that  so  stoutly  hast  resisted  me, 
'  Give  me  thy  fold,  if  thou  hast  any  gold ; 
'  For  I  have  bought  it  with  a  hundred  blows. — 
■  But  let  me  an :— It  this  our  focman'a  lace  ? 
'  Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son  I — 

*  Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 

*  Throw  up 1  thine  eye ;  see,  see,  what  shrrwen  arise, 

*  Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart, 

*  Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  raise  eye  and  heart  1 — 
'  0,  pity,  God,  this  miserable  ace  I— 
'  What  stratagems, '  ho'    "  " 
'  Erroneous,  mutinous, 

'  0  bo--,  thv  father  gave  thee  life  too  noon, 
'  And  natli  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late! 
K-  Hen.  Wo  above  wo !  grief  more  than  com- 
mon grief! 

*  O,  that  my  death  would  ataythese  rulliful  deeds  I- 

*  O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity  I—  , 
The  red  rose  and  the  white  are  00  bis  face, 
The  final  colOHra  of  our  striving  bouse*  1 

*  The  oue,  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembles ; 
•The  other,  hi*  pale  cheeks,  methinks,  present  i 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flouri  *h  ! 

*  IfrtNi  contend.  •  UuMMand  live*  must  wither. 

Sen,  Bow  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  death. 
Take  01  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  ? 
ftt*.  How  will  my  wife,  lbr  alaughter  «f  m 

;  Brrtaeasoflea^  and  iw'cr  be  satisfied? 


how  fell,  how  butcherly, 
us,  and  unnatural. 


fulcl 


Mavthtnk'  the  king,  and  not  be  satisfied  I 

'"' t.  so  rued  a  father's  de 

ther,  so  bemoan'd  a  sol  . 
king,  so  grievM  lbr  subject  <" 

ten  times  ao  msHJi. 
where  I  may  weep 


Much  is  your 


*  fafa.T 


bonce,  where  I  may  ween 

[Exit,  with  tit  W*. 
,fmL*  shall  be  thjwant 


My  heart,  sweet  W  aboil  be  thy  senukhre ! 

For  from  my  heart  thine  image  ne'er  shall  go. 

My  rigtung  breast  shall  be  thv  funeral  bejl ; 

And  so  obsequious1  will  (hy  lather  be, 

Bad  for  the  lot*  of  thee,  having  no  more, 

As  Priam  was  for  all  hss  valiant  sons, 
«l  bear  thee  henee ;  and  let  them  fight  thai  w  j, 
For  I  have  mtirder'd  where  I  should  not  kB- 

l&i/,  with  Uu  hoAr. 

'  At.  Hen.  Sad-hearted  men,  much  overgone  T*h 

Here  aha  aking  more  woful  than  yon  are. 
Honour  I    Entrmou*.      Enter  Queen  Margaret, 

Prince  0/  Wales,  ami  Exeter. 
'Prince.  Fly,  father,  iy !  for  all  you.  friends 

And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull : 
Away!  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  pnrmiL 
'  Q.  Mar.  Mount  you,  my  lord,  towards  Ber- 
wick post  amain: 
Edward  and  Richard,  Like  a  brace  of  areyhonads 
Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  sight, 
With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  far  very  wrath. 
And  bloody  steel  grasp'd  in  their  ireful  hinds. 
Are  at  our  back*;  and  therefore  hence  amain. 
'  Ere.  Away  I  for  vengeance  comes  along  with 
then: 
'  Nay,  stay  not  to  expcatulale,  m 
Or  eft)  come  after,  ill  away  baft 


A  toud  alarum.     £a- 


than  my  bt  _,     ,      „ 

Mv  lore,  and  fear,  glew'd  many  friend*  to  thee  j 
'  And,  now  I  fall,  thy  losuh  cowrnisture*  melL 
Impairing  Henry,  strf  ngth'niug  mis-proud  York, 

jv  rather  By  lie  gnats.  In*  to  the  sour 

And  who  ahma*  now  ratkenrv '*  enemies ! 
OPhcEbual  aaoat  thou  Bcver  given consent 
That  Phelon  should  check  thy  fiery  steeds. 
Thy  homing  car  never  bad  ■corch'd  Has  earth  : 
And,  Henry,  hadst  thou  sway'd  as  king*  should  do, 
Or  ss  thy  father,  and  bis  father,  dirL 
Giving  no  ground  unta  the  house  of  York, 
*  They  neiee  then  had  (prong  like  uauonrSV*; 
I,  wid  leu  thousand  ia  «*  hicU™  malm, 
lad  left  no  mourning  widow*  for  our  drift. 
.,r<dthoutrJ.iUyh.djtltefrtthyrJuirinj™r*. 
For  what  doth  eaeriah  weed*  but  gntle  nil 
'  "Ad  what  make*  lataren  bold,  but  too  naadi 
bwty? 

(3)  Qvti&*to*fa»,9tom*1»l*. 


JmiflW—  are  nlainta,  and  eurelei*  ire  mj  wounds 

*  Bo  IV  to  fly,  nor  strength  to  hold  oqt  flight : 
The  r«o  merciless,  and  WiH  not  oitv : 
For,  si  their  hands,  I  havodeserv' 
'  The  ur  hath  got  into  my  deadly  no 
And  ranch  eflute  nf  blood  do  In  make 

a,  split  my 

[Ifrjm**. 

.•jorum    and    Hstrssf,      En/*.-    Edward,   George, 
Richard,  Montague,  Warwick,  and  sottfrn. 
'  £d*e.  Now  breathe  ire,    lords ;  yood  forhiBe 

*  And  smooth   tie  Iron™  of  war  with  peaceful 

loota.- 

*  Some  Mop*  pinna  the  blood  v-mindod  queen  ;— 

*  That  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  wen  a  king, 
'  Aa  doth  a  oajlj  tUPd  with  a  fretting  gnat, 

*  Command  an  argosy  to  (tern  the  waves. 
•But  think  yon,  lards,  that  Clifford  fled  with  them ! 

War.  No,  Ins  impossible  lie  should  escape: 
For,  lhaofh  before  bis  (bee  I  apeak  the  word*, 
Your  brother  Richard  nuuk'd  him  Tor  the  grave : 
And,  whareaor/pr  he  is,  be'a  surely  dead. 

[Clifford  marut  and  ditt. 
Em*.  Whose  tool  is  that  which  tokea  her  neaTT 

km) 
BidL  A  deadly  groan,  like  life  and  death's  de- 

Esse.  leVwBeitla:  snd,  now  the  battle's  ended, 
If  friend,  or  foe,  let  turn  be  gently  ua'd. 

•Sick.  Revoke    that  doom    of  mercv,    for  tta 
Cutwrd; 
1  Who  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 
'  la  lawrrot  Rutland  when  hi*  leaves  put  forth, 
'  But  let  bss  murdering  knife  uolo  the  root 
'From    Whence    that   tender    apray    did'  sweetly 

'  I  atu  wj&cely  lather,  duke  of  York. 
War.  From  offthe  gates  of  York  fetch  down  the 
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Jfar.-They  stock  thee,  CHfford:  i 


bead, 
UrtBtVWnjL  whi 
id  whereof,  let  Ui 


Ease.    Bring  forth  that  fatal  screech-owl  to  our 


is  ill-boding  toiigne  i 
[Jmcndmts 
-'■■ikhki      ' 


_..eahnU  ,__ 
9  bring  tke  oadbjjcfWMOn. 

lauding  is  bereft: — 

Speak,  Cliflbrd,  doat  thou  know  who  speaks 

Dark  elondy  death  o'enhades  his  beanu  of  life, 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  hear*  us  what  we  say. 

Ki-Ja.  O   ■would  Ire  fid!  and  ao  perhaps,  he  doth; 
'  Tit  bat  hie  poacy  to  counterfeit, 
'  Because  be  n  nulil  avoid  such  bitter  taunts, 
'  Which  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 

Geo,  If  so  thou  think'at,  w  him  with  eanr 
word*.' 

Hie*.  Cliflbrd,  ask  merer,  and  obtain  no  gn 

Eim.   CHflbrd,  repent  in  booties!  penitence. 

War.  Cliflbrd,  devise  «>mm  f™-  lk>  r.nlt. 

Oca.  While  we  devise  fe. .„.  .„ 

'  kick.  Th™  didst  love  York,  and  I  am  a* 
York. 

Kdw.  TraoapitiaiWBnna^Iwulidtrthon. 

Gat.  Where's  captain  Margaret,  to  fence  j 


■sties.  What,  not«o»nj7  uy, then th* mtid 


lfthisrfj. ,  .  _._  .  ..„ 

That  I  in  all  despite  ndgfat  rail  at  hiss, 

-Thai  hand  should  chop  it  off;  and  wilh.lh*  k- 

■uing  blood 
Stifle  the  villain,  whose  inattannehod  thirst 
York  and  young  Rutland  wild  not  salsify. 
:       War.  Ay,  but  he's  dead:  Off  with  the  traitor's 

head. 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father'!  stands. — 
And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  inarch. 
There  to  be  crowned  England's  royal  king. 
•  From  whence  shall  Warwick  cut  the  M.  toFranse, 
And  ask  the  lady  Bona  Gw  thy  nueen : 
So  shall  thou  sinew  both  these  buds  totather; 
'  And,  having  France  thy  (Head,  thou  abaft  Ml 

The  acatler'd  foe,  that  hopes  to  rise  again ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  rear. 
Vet  loot  to  have  L)™r«iJ,  to  e«endthme  ears. 
Firat  Willi  see  the  oomnation  i 
'  And  then  to  Britany  I'll  cross  lbs  tea, 
To  effect  tint  [carriage,  so  it  please  my  lord. 
£dw.  Even  ssthouwitl,  sweet  Warwick,  1st  Kbti 
For  on  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  ray  seat ; 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing, 
Wherein  thy  counsel  and  consent  Is  wanting.— 
'  Richard,  I  will  create  thee  duke  of  Oloster  :— 
'  And  George,  of  Clarence :— Warwick,  at  ourtelf, 
'  Shall  do,  and  undo,  as  him  pteaaath  beat, 
flic*.  Let  me-  be  duke  of  Clarence;  Oeorfe,  tf 
Oloster: 
For  Gloster's  dukedom  is  too  ominous. 

War.  Tut,  that's  a  foolish  observation ; 
Riehard,bonukeofG4oater:  Now  to  London, 
To  see  these  honours  in  possession.  [EnuaJ. 

ACT  HI. 

BCKffE   L-A  tbsts  m  Us  twin  ■/  KagUnd. 


'1  Keep.  Under  tMa  thick-grown  brake*   wall 
shroud  ourselves ; 
For  through  this  laund'  anon  the  deer  will  come  | 
And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  stand. 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

*  t  Keep.  I'll  stay  above  the  bill,  to  both  ma/ 


Keep.  That  cannot  be;  the  noise  of  thy  are 
the  hard,  and  ao  my  shoot  la  lost. 


wai , , 

Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  tke  best : 
And,  for  the  lime  shall  not  seem  tedious, 
I'll  tell  thee  what  befell  me  on  t  day. 
In  this  self-place  whore  now  we  mean  to  stud. 
f  Jff-m.  Here  comes  a  man,  let's  atey  tfll  he  bt 
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*  Thy  BUo»U(liy,thj«ei>tn»wrnns  from  thee, 

*  Thy    balm    wash'd   off,    wherewith   thon  wyl 

No  bending  knee  will  call  tfaM  Cmr  now, 
1  No  kunbta  intton  pm*  U  ue«k  br  rigbl, 
**No,  not  a  bui  cotne*  for  redress  of thee ; 
For  bow  cm  1  help  them,  and  Dot  ainelf  J 
'1  JE<t£  Ay,  tere'j  a  deer  whose  skin'*  a  keeper* 

miking;  1 

*  i  Ees^Why  usurer  we  J 

«  1  E«a.  Forbear  a  white;  we'll  heir  ■  little 

.AT.  fin.  Mr  queen,  and  eon,  in  gone  to  France 
for  aid; 
And.  aa  I  hoar,  (be  great  commanding  Warwick 
'la  thither  gone,  to  crave  the  Frootli  king' nulei 

*  To  wife  for  Edward :  If  this  newt  be  true, 

'  Poor  qoeen,  and  aou,  tout  labour  is  but  lea  t ; 
•For  Warwick  u  a  <■  ditto  orator, 
■  And  Lewis  a  prince  noon  won  with  morioz  word*. 
'Br  Ihia  account,  then,  Margaret  mar  ninTiim ; 
'  For  ahe's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  much : 

*  Her  right  will  make  a  battery  in  hi*  breait  | 

*  Mar  tear*  will  pierce  into  a  marbto  heart : 

*  The  boar  will  be  mild,  while  she  dotb  monrn  ; 

*  And  Hero  will  be  tainted  with 


»,  <i:ii  ™. — u#r  Henry  ii  dcpoj'd; 
j,  and  aaya—hii  Edward  fs  haUlFd; 

*  That  aha,  poor  wretch,  (or  grief  can  apeak  no 

*  While*    Warwick   tella  hi*  title,   emoothe   the 

wrong, 

*  Inmrrath  argument*  of  mighty  strength ; 

*  And,  ia  oouelusion,  win*  the  king  from  her, 

*  With  preraiae  of  hia  ateter,  and  what  else, 

*  To  strengthen  and  support  king  Edward'a  place. 

*  O  Margaret,  thin  'twill  be ;  and  thou,  poor  sou], 

*  Art  than  forcaken,  a*  thou  wenl'a  forlorn. 

I  £<*■.  Say,  what  an  thou,  that  talk'at  of  king* 

end  queens? 
'S.Htn.  More  than  1  seem,  and  Ian  than  I  waa 

*  A  man  at  leant,  for  Ian  I  ahonld  not  be : 
And  men  mat  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  I  ? 

r,  but  thou  talk'at  aa  if  thou  wart 

fhy,  ao  I  am,  In  mind ;  and  that 
■  Een.  But,  If  thou  be  a  king,  where  ia  tl 
S.  Hen.  My  crown  fat  in  my  heart,  not  on  my 

*JSetuectfd  with  diamond*,  and  Indian  atone*, 

*  Nor  to  be  aeen .   '  my  crown  ia  call'd,  content; 
'A  crown  it  is,  that  seldom  kings  enjoy. 

'tXttp.  Well,  iT  you  be  a  king  crtmn'd  with 

mitent,  and  you. 


*  E.  Han.  Where  did  you  dwell,  when  I  iu 

king  of  England  J 

*  I  Kcrp.  Here  in  thi*  country,  when  we  now 


*  My  father  and  my  grandfather,  wen  king* ; 

*  And  you  were  sworn  true  subjects  unto  me ; 

*  And,  tell '  roe  then,  ban  you  not  broke  year 

*  1  Earn.  No ; 
For  we  were  subjects,  hot  while  you  were  king. 
•E.  Hto.  Why,  am  I  dead  I  do  I  not  breathe  l 

*  Ah,  limple  men,  you  know  not  what  yna  awear. 

*  Look,  aa  I  blow  this  leather  from  my  face, 

*  And  aa  the  air  blow*  it  to  me  again, 

*  Obeying  with  my  wind  when  1  do  blow, 

*  And  yielding  lo  another  when  it  blows, 

*  Commanded  Bin  are  by  the  greater  gust; 

*  Such  is  the  lightness  of  you  common  men. 

*  Bat  do  not  break  your  oatha ;  for,  of  that  sin 

*  My  mild  entreaty  ahn.ll  not  make  you  guilty. 

*  Go  where  you  will,  the  king ahall  be commamM; 
'  And  be  you  Itinga ;  command,  and  I'll  obey. 

..■7...    «. trueaubJBcUtpthekkg.kiai 


if  ha  were  seated  as  king  Edward  is. 

1  Keep.  We  charge  you,  in  God's  name,  soda 

the  king's, 
'o  co  with  us  unto  the  officer*. 
'K.  Utn.  In  God's  name,  lead  ;  your king's  Dims 

And  what  God  will,  then  let  jour  king  perfbna; 

And  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto. 

[Extnet 
SCEJfE    II.— London.    A  room  in  the  prises. 

JZnter   King   Edward,    Gloater,    Clarence,  sai 

Lad$  Grey. 

'AT.  £du.  Brother  of  Gloater,  at  Saint  AlbsuV 

field 
Thia  lady's  husband,  sir  John  Grey,  wai  ulini, 
Hi*  lands  then  aciz'd  on  by  the  conqueror : 
"ier  suit  is  now,  to  repossess  those  lands ; 
-  Which  we  in  justice  cannot  well  deny. 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  Von 
"The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  life. 

Olo.  Your  Highness  ahall  do  well,  to  grmlbH 


r,  to  deny  it  her. 

re  no  lea* ;  but  yet  fit  nuke 


i=»Wf!2 


Itweredianoi 
E.  Edw.  It 

'Ola.  YesTi 
I  see  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  the  king  will  grant  her  humble  t 
Oar.  He  know*  the  gi  —      - 

the  wind! 
Ola,  Silence!  |am. 

'E.  Edae.  Widow  we  will  consider  of  your  suit; 
And  come  some  other  time,  to  know  our  mind. 
•L.  Grey.  Right  gracious  lord,  I  cannot  brock 

delay; 
May  it  please  your  highness  to  retolve  menuw; 
And  what  your  pleasure  ia,  a  hall  satisfy  me. 
'Glo.    [Adit.]  Ay,  widow?  then  I'll  warrant 
you  all  Tonr  land*, 
Ao  if  what  pleases  him,  shall  pleasure  von. 
Fight  closer,  or,  good  fluth,  you'll  eatrh  a  blow. 
*  Clar.  I  fear  fer.ot,  odea*  she  chance  loWt 

•{He,  C^fcrtndthaU  teraVntafarvM^ 


'K.Edur.  How  muy  children  but  thou,  widow? 

tell  me. 
Osr.  I  think,  be  means  to  beg  ■  child  of  her, 

[Jltidi, 
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X.  Edw.  But  now  you  party  may  parecire  ray 


[.Slide. 
'£.£*».  Twer*  pitj,  they  should  low  Ibeir 

fatber'sland. 
L.  Grey.  Be   pitiful,   dread  lord,   mid  grant  it 

X.  EAb.  Lords,   giro    ill    lean ;    I'D  try 

widow's  wit. 
Glo.  Ay,  good  Icaic'  hue  you,  lor  you  will  bare 

'Till  youth  UK  leere,  and  leare  you  to  the  crutch. 
[Glo.  W  Clar.  retire  io  the  other  ride. 


your  chili 

*  L.  Grey.  Ay, 

•  i".  EdS .  Aid 


I-  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  lore  myseir, 

>.  And  would  you  not  do  much,  to  dc 

tbem  IpodJ 

*  L.  Gtry.  To  do  them  good,  I  would  instnii 

*  X.  Edvi.  Then  get  your  husbands  lands,  to  dc 

them  (rood. 

*  L.  Crtm.  Therefore  1  came  unto  your  majesty. 
X.  Edw.  I'll  tell  you  how  these  lands  are  to  be  got. 

*  L.  Grey,  Soshallyoubindme  tn  your  highness' 

*  X.  Edtc.  What  acrrice  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I 

Eire  them  7 

*  f.  Gr™.  What  ynn  command,  Ihat 

*  X.  Edv>.  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my 

*  L.  Grey.  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot 

*  X.  Edw.  Ay,  hot  thou  canst  do  what  I  mean 

to  ask. 
1  L.  Grey.  Wbv,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace 

commands. 
"  Glo.  He  plies  her  hard ;  and  much  rain 

themarble.  [._ 

*  Oar.  A*  red  aa  fire  1  nay,  then  her  wax  mutt 

melt.  [Aside. 

L  Grey.  Why  stops  my  lorn  I  shall  I  not  hear 

mytaskJ 
X.  £d».  An  easy  task ;  'til  but  to  love  a  king. 
L.  Grey.  That's  soon  peribrm'd,  because  I  a 

X.Edw.  Why  then,  thy  husband's  lands  I  freely 

L.  Grey.  1  take  my  leare  with  many  thousand 

Glo,  The  match  is  made ;  she  seals 

'AT.  XJ.c.  But  stay  thee,  'tis  the  fruits  of  lore  I 

'  L.  Greg.  The  fruits  of  hVre  I  mean,  my  loring 


'  L  Grey.  Hy  lore  till  death,  my  humble  thanks, 
my  prayers  : 
'That  lore,  winch  Tirtue  begs,  and  Tirtue  grei 
A*.  Eat*.  No,  by  my  troth,!  dMnotmeau 


(1)  ITris  phrase  implies  rt 


*  L.  Grey.  My  mind  will  nerer  grant  •■bat  I 

Tour  higbness  aims  at,  if  1  aim  aright, 
K.Edto.  Totelltheeplain .  I  aini  to  he  with  thea. 

*  L.  Grey.  To  tell  you  plain,  I  had  rather  be 

K.  £du.  Why,  then  thou  shall  not  bare  thy 

husband's  lands. 
L.  Grey.  Why,  then  mine  honesty  shall  be  my  ■ 

For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purchase  them. 
'  X.  Edw.     Therein  thou  wrongest  thy  children 
mightily. 
Grey .  Herein  your  highness  wrong*  both  them 

wilt  say  ay,  to  m 


'  Glo.  The  widow  likes  him  not,  slat  knits  her 

brows.  [Jltidt. 

Clar.  He  Is  the  bluntest  woer  in  Christendom. 

Utidt. 

'  K.  Edi».    [Jliide.]    Her  looks  do  argue  her  re- 
plete with  modesty ; 

Her  words  do  show  her  wit  incomparable ; 
*  All  her  perfections  challenge  soTereingty : 
One  way,  or  other,  she  is  For  a  king  ; 

And  she  shall  be  my  lore,  or  else  my  q 

Say,  that  king  Edward  take  thee  for  hi 

L.  Grey,  'tis  belter  said  than  done, 


in  done,  my  gracious 


am  a  subject  lit  to  jest  withal, 
ut  far  unfit  to  be  a  sorereign, 
X.  Edw.  Sweet  widow,  by  m; 


than  what  my  soul  intends; 


L.  Grey.    And 


enjoy  thee  for  my  lore. 


loyth 


e  than  I  will  yield 


know,  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen ; 
And  yet  too  EOod  to  be  your  eoncubme. 
X.  Edw.  Too  cavil,  widow ;   I  did  mean,  my 

I_  Grey.  TwUgriereyoiirgiace,  my  soiM  should 

call y  on— Ihther. 
X.  Edw.  No  more,  than  when  thy  daughters 
call  thee  mother. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  hast  some  ehadrao  ; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a  bachelor? 
Hare  other  some  :  why,  'Us  a  happy  thing 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  sons. 
'  Answer  no  more,  for  thou  shall  be  my  queen. 
Glo.  The  ghostly  ikther  now  hath  donn  his  shrill. 
[.Slide. 
dor.  When  he  was  made  •  shrrrer,  'twas  for 
shift.  [•Mia. 

K.  Edw.  Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  two 

hare  had. 
•  Glo.  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  the  looks  sad. 
X.  Ed.  You'd  think  it  strange  if  I  should  marry 

her. 
dor.  To  whom,  my  lord  ? 
K.  Edw.  Why,  Clarence,  to  myaelf. 

G  la  Thai  would  be  (on  days'  wonder,  at  the  least, 
Clor.  That's  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder  huts. 
'  Glo.  By  so  much  Is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 


WTtaie 
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X  Ed*.  Well,  jest  on,  brothers:  I  con  tell  you 
Her  miit  is  granted  far  her  husband's  lands, 


7P^ 


-  JV».  My  gracious  lard,  Henir  jour  foe 

<  And  brought  TOOT  prisoner  to  your  pulse 

i.  AnirSee,  thai  ho  be  oonvey'd 


■i  lard,  Henry  jour  foe  is  taken, 

iar  palseo  gale. 

nvcy'd    unto  the 

•  Ant  go  Mi  bretheri,  to  the  man  that  took  him, 
'  To  question  of  big  apprehension.— 

•  YfUaw,  goyou  along ;— Lords, use  her  honourable. 

[Extlati  King  Edward,  Lady  lircy,  Clarence, 
mi  Lord. 

(Mb  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honourably. 
'  Would  he  were  wasted,  marrow,  buries,  and  all, 
'Thai  from  Ma  lohu  no  hopelb.1  branch  mar  spring, 
'  To  cross  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  tot'. 
'And  yet,  between  my  soul's  desire,  and  mo, 

•  (The  lustful  Edward's  title  buried,) 

Is  OhuniM,  Henry,  and  his  son  younu  Edward, 
'And  all  the  unlook'd-for  issue  of  their  bodies, 
'  To  tsio  their  rooms,  ere  I  can  place  myself: 


*  Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  sovereignty; 

*  Lake  one  that  stands  upon  a  promontory, 

*  And  spies  a  far-off  shore  where  he  would  tread, 

*  Wishing  Us  foot  were  equal  with  his  eye ; 

*  And  etudes  the  sea  that  sunders  liimfrom  thence, 

*  Isjyktf-tlB'U  lade  it  dry  to  hare  hi.  way: 

*  So  do  I  wish  the  crown,  being  so  far  off; 

*  And  sol  abide  the  means  thai  keep  me  Irom  it; 

*  And  ao  I  say—I'll  cut  the  causes  off, 

*  Flattering  nw  with  impossibilities.— 

*  My  tn-e*eiot>  qalok,  my  heart  o'erwoens  too  much 

*  pnsesa  my  hand  end  strength  could  equal  them. 

*  Wall,  any  there  Is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richard 

*  What  other  pleasure  can  the  world  aflbrd  T 
'  I'll  make  my  heamn  in  a  lady's  lap, 
'  And  deek  my  body  In  gay  ornaments, 


T_th  twetrtrgolden  crowns  I 

Why,  lore  forswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb : 
'  And,  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws, 
'  She  did  corrupt  (rail  nature  with  sane  bribe 
'  To  shrink  sssJra  arm  up  like  a  witherM  shrub  j 
'To  make  an  envious  mountain  On  my  back, 
When  tisB  deformity  to  mock  say  body  ; 
'  To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  siie  | 

*  To  disproportion  me  in  every  part, 

*  Lies  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unlicVd  bcar-whelp, 

*  Thai  tarriea  no  impression  like  the  dim. 
tobebclaY'dl 


la  oarth  affords,  no  joy  to  me, 

.. jnd,  t»  cheek,  to  o'erhcar  such 

*  As  are  of  better  person  than  mrself, 


state  my  hea.no— to  dream  upon  the  crown 
*t  wUm  I  kins,  to  account  this  world  but  hell 
Wat  my  misshap'd  trunk  that  bears  Ibis  head, 
Be  round  taaptlao"  with  a  glorious  crown. 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  net  the  crown, 


•  Ait' 

:ft 


•Andyetl 

*  For  man*  Hvut  it _.. 

*  And  !,— like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 

*  Thatnrils  tha  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  th 

*  Inking  a  way,  sad  straying  Irom  the  way ; 

*  Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air, 

*  But  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out,— 

¥  Iwawlt  myself  to  catch  the  English  crowi 

*  Alii  front  si*  torment  I  will  free  myself, 
•tebsw^  way  out  with  a  Woody  axe. 

tl)  Encircled, 


murder  w nil 


tot,  i  can  smiic,  anu  munwr  while  T  smile; 
And  ery,  contend  to  that  which  crievea  my  heart  • 
'  And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  lean, 
And  frame  my  lace  to  all  occasions. 
I'll  drown  more  sailDia  than  the  mermaid  shall ; 
I'll  slay  mora  gaze™  than  ths  batOfak; 
I'll  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor) 
Dcceltc  mom  slily  than  Ulysses  could. 
And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy: 
_  can  add  colours  to  the  camelion ; 
'  Change  shapes,  with  Proteus,  for  advantages, 
'And  set  the  murd'roua  Maehtavel  to  school. 
n  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown  J 
ut  I  were  it  further  off,  IHl  pluck  it  down.  [Exit. 
SCE.VF.   in.— France.      J  room  m   the  palace. 
ilouris/i.     Enter  Lewis  lit  trench  King,  and 
lady  Bona,  attended;  ike  king  tofcst  ku  stoic. 
Toes,  Enter  queen  Margaret,  Print*  Edward 
ktr  ton,  end  (A*  Earl  s/Oiford. 
'  K.  Law.  Fair  queen  of  England,  worthy  Mar- 
garet, l&Ubig. 
Sit  down  with  ut;  it  ill  bent*  thy  slate, 
■  And  birth,  that  thou  should'st  stand,  whfl 


doth  si 


1,  while  Lewis 

Q.  Mar.  No,  mighty  king  of  France;  now 

Margaret 
Must  strike  her  sail,  and  team  a  while  to  serve. 
Where  kings  cDmmnnd.     I  was,  I  most  confess, 
Great  Albion's  queen  in  Parmer  golden  days  : 
But  now  mischance  hath  trod  my  title  dawn. 
And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 
Where  1  must  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortune, 
And  to  my  humble  seat  conform  mrself. 

*  K.  Leva.  Why,  say,  fair  queen,  whence  springs 

tliis  deep  despair  1 

*  Q.  Jour.  From  such  a  cause  at  fills  mine  eyes 

with  tears, 
And  slops  my  tongue,  while  heart  far  drowu'd  in 

*  K.  Lob.  Wbate'er  it  be,  be  thou  still  like  tbyaeif 
And  ait  thee  by  our  side  :  yield  not  thy  neck 

[SaHsWta/kvn. 

*  To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  Jauntiest  mind 

*  Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance. 

Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief: 
It  shall  be  eaa'd,  if  France  can  yield  relied 

*  Q.   Mar.    Those    gracious  worda  revive  my 

.  drooping  Uiourirta, 
And  give  lov  tongue-Ued  sorrows  lean  to  apeak 
Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, — 
That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  lore, 
Is,  of  a  king,  become  a  banlsh'd  man, 
And  fore'd  to  lire  in  Scotland  a  forlorn; 
While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of  York, 
Usurps  the  rc<ral  title,  and  the  seat 
(If  England's  true-anointed  lawful  king. 

*  This  is  the  cause,  that  I,  poor  Margaret,— 

*  WWi  this  my  son,  prince  Edward,  Henry's  heir,- 

*  Am  come  to  crave  thv  just  and  lawful  aid ; 
And,  if  thou  M  u",  all  our  hope  It  done : 

'  Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help ; 
'  Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  misled, 
'  Our  treasure  seir.'d,  our  soldiers  pat  to  flight, 
'  And,  as  thou  suc'st,  ourselves  in  heavy  pUgttt- 

*  K.  Lt\e.  Renowned  queen,  with  patience  encta 

the  storm, 
'  While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off. 

*  (J,  .Mar.  The  more  we  slay,  the  stronger  grown 

urn- fee, 

*  K.  Lev.  The  mora  I  star,  the  more  IH  sneconf 

thee. 

*  (J,  jHor.  O,  but  iaiptUcnce  watteth  on  trna 
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*  AM  see,  where  frornee  the  breeder  of  my 

£n*ar  Warwick,  sitmdJd, 
'K.  Lev.  What's  be,  approacbeth  boldly  to  our 
Q.  Mar.  Our  earl  of  Warwick,  Edward's  great- 

K.    Lew.    Welcome,   braTe  Warwick!      What 
bring*  thee  to  France.  ? 
tSneBuMf  /m  Mi  slots,  Queen  Hit.  rises. 
*  ifc  .War.  A j,  now  begins  i  second  storm  to  rite  ; 

*  For  this  is  he'  that  mow™  both  wind  and  tide. 

1  War.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come, — in  kindness,  and  unfeigned  lore, — 
Pint  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royalpenion ; 
And,  then,  to  erne  a  league  of  amity  ; 
And,  lastly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  IT  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lndy  Bona,  thv  fair  sister, 
To  England'*  king  in  lawful  msrriage. 

'(I-  Mir.  If  that  go  forward,  Henry's  hope  Is 

Ww.  And,  grueiom  madam,  (Ts  Bona.]  ill  our 


■d  Aubrey  Vent. 
*»aa  uunp  10  warn  i  ano  more  than  so,  my  father, 
Ere«  in  the  downfall  of  hia  meUow'd  yean. 
'  When  nature  brought  him  tu  lbs  door  of  death  T 
No,  Warwick,  no  ;  while  lire  upholds  this  Ufa, 
This  arm  uphulds  the  house  of  Laiuwtar. 

War.  And  I  Urn  house  oTYork. 

K.  Lea.  Uucen  Margaret,  prince  Edward,  U| 


inded,  with  your  lean  and  fa 
J l  -*,  and  wtth  my 

_  at  huhccdful  eai ., 
pkte'd  thy  beauty's  lunge,  and  thy  virtue. 
Mar.    Kins  Lewis, — and  lady  Bona,— hear 


Humbly  la  kfaa  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  psauaon  of  my  sovereign's  hear* 
Where  (ante,  late  entering  al  hia  heedful  e. 
*d  thy  Beauty's  lunge,  and  thy  vi 

Before  you  answer  Warwick.    His  demand 

*  Springs  sot  (rem  Edward's  well-meant  honest  lore, 

*  But  from  deceit,  bred  by  necessity ; 

*  Por  how  can  tyrants  safely  govern  home, 

*  ITnlese  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  7 

*  To  prove  arm  tyrant,  this  reason  may  suffice, — 

*  That  Henry  Hreth  stal :  but  were  he  dead. 

*  Vat  hen  m^neaEdVardaUnda,  king  Henry's  son. 

*  Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  t&s  league  and 

*  Thou:  draw  But  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour : 


Andw 


War.  Because  thy  father  Henry  did"  usurp ; 
And  ttwu  net  more  art  prince,  than  she  is  queen. 

Otf.    Thea  Warwick  disannul)  great  John  of 
Osama. 
Wbieh  did  •oMne  the-  greatest  part  of  Bnam ; 
And  after  Mm  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  Fourth, 
' Wboso wtsctom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wisest; 
And,  alter  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  Fifth, 


Icnrytli 
:d  all  F 


(Per.  Oxford,  how  haps  It,  in  this  smooth  dis- 

Tou  told  not,  how  Henrr  the  Sixth  hath  loot 
AU  that  which  Henry  the  Fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Methinka,  these  peers  of  Fnanceshoufd  smile  at  that. 
But  for  the  reet,— You  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  years ;  a  silly  time 
To  make  proscription  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 
'  Uxf.  Why,  Warwick,  canst  thou  speak  ijaiiat 

' W!«nn  thou  obey'dst  thirty  and  six  yeara. 
And  not  bewray  thy  treason  with  a  blush? 

WW.  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  right, 
Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pedigree* 
For'abuac,  loam  Henry,  and  call  tSlwerd  king. 


'Oxf.  CaHhimmylrini 


'WrwJ?.* 

the  lord  Au 


Oxford, 

si:  further  < 


[Ret, 
'K.  Lew.  Now, 
thy« 


tirkg  11 

Wi  Wui 


uc.it,  to  stand  aside, 
i]fnrcn*o  with  Warwick. 
rant,  that  Warwick's  wsrdi 

•Mi  the  Prince  and  Oxford. 


Is  Edward  your  trucking?  for  I  were  loath, 
To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chosen, 
If'or.    Thereon  I  pawn    my  credit   and  mine 

honour. 
K.  Lew.  But  is  he  graeiuu*  in  the  people's  ent 
War.  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 
K.  Lea.  Then  furtlier,— all  dissembling  sal  aside, 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure  of  bis  lota 
Unto  our  sister  Buna. 

rPari.  Such  it  seems, 

La  DuTbeaecm  a  monarch  like  himeeif. 
Myself  have  often  heard  him  say,  and  swear,— 
That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant  i 
Whereof  the  root  was  JU'd  In  virtue's  groan], 
The  leaves  and  fruit  main tnin'd  with  beauty's  B4n, 
Exempt  from  envy,1  but  not  from  disdsiu, 
Unless  tlie  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 
X.  Lew.  Now,  siricr,lctus  bear  rdur  firm  resolr* 
Bona.  Your  arnnl,  or  your  denial  shall  be  laiafl  t 
ct  I  confbss,  (To  War.]  that  often  ere  this  day, 
When  I  have  heard  your  Ling's  desert  recounted, 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  to  desire. 

•  if.    lew.    Then,  Warwick,  thus,— Our  later 

ahall  be  Edward's  I 
And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  long  must  make, 
Which  with  her  dowry  ■hail  »*  counterfoil*:-* 
Drew  near,  queen  Margaret;  and  lie  a  witness, 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  English  long. 
Prince.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  tie  Engueti  Una-. 

•  Q.  -War.  Deceitful  Warwick  1  it  was  thy  devise 
Br  this  alliance  to  make  void  any  suit; 
Before  thy  coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  ; 

•  ¥.  Lew.  An*  atiU  is  friend  k  ' ' 

But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak,— 
As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  success,-* 
Then  'tis  but  reason,  that  I  be  releas'd 
From  jiving  aid,  which  late  I  promised. 
Yet  shall  you  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand. 
That  your  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 
War.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  athuaaac; 

Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  lose. 

And  as  Tor  you  yourself,  our  uwondoni  queen.— 

You  hare  a  fbUier  able  to  maintain  yon ; 

And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  him  than  France. 
*Q.  Afar.  Peace,  impudent  end  ihiuatUw  Waav 

wick,  peace; 
Proud  setter-up  and  puller-down  of  longs ) 
I  will  notlieiiee,  till  with  my  talk  and  team. 
Both  full  uf  truth,  I  make  king  Lewis  behold 
Thy  sly  conveyance,'  and  thy  lord's  false  loraj 
For  both  of  you  are  birds  of  self-tame  feather. 

{A  Aorn  imWIUs. 
K.  Lew.  Warwick,  this  is  someoost to  eu  orthee, 

(2) 


r'.  friend. 
n  and  Mar- 


Enter  a  Messenger. 
Men.  Mf  lord  ambassador,  these  letters  are  for 


THIRD  PART  OF  KOTO  HENRY  TL  M  If. 

K.  Lew.  And  mine,  with  ben,  tad  thine,  uod 

Margaret's, 
■e,  atlast,  I  Bi 


Bant  from  your  brother  marquis  Montague. 
These  from  our  king  unto  your  majesty.— 
And,  madam,  these  tar  you:  from  whom,  I  know  not. 
[To  Margaret.     They  all  read  their  ' 

Oxf.  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queen  and  n 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  o 

Prince.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  as  be 

.    Warwick,  what  are  thy  new; 

yours,  fair  queen  ? 
'  ft.  Mar.  Mine,  such  as  fill  my  heart  * 

hop'd  joys. 
War.  Mine,  full  of  sorrow  and  heart'a  discon- 

K.  Lea.  What !    hoi  your  king  married  the  lady 
Grey? 
1  And  now,  to  sooth  your  forgery  and  his, 
'  Send*  me  a  paper  to  persuade  me  patience  7 
■  Is  this  the  alliance  that  be  seeks  with  France  T 
4  Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner  1 

*  ft,  JbTbt.  I  told  your  majesty  as  much  before 
This  proveth  Edward's  lore,  and  Warwick^  ho 
eat*-.    -  12 

War.  King  Lewis,  I  hens  protest, — in  >jnt  i 

And  by  the  hope  I  hare  of  hearenly  bliss, — 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edward's  ; 
No  more  my  king,  for  he  dishonours  tne ; 
But  most  himself,  if  he  could  see  his  shame. — 
Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  house  of  York 
My  father  came  untimely  to  his  death-? 
Did  I  let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  my  niece7 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  regal  crown  ? 
Did  I  put  Henry  from  his  native  right; 
■And  am  I  guerdon'd'  at  the  lost  with  shame  T 

*  Shame  on  himself !  fur  my  desert  is  honour. 

*  And,  to  repair  mr  honour  lost  for  him, 

*  I  here  renounce  him,  and  return  to  Henry  i 
Mt  noble  queen,  let  former  grudges  pass, 

And  henceforth  I  am  thy  true  servitor ; 
J  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Bona, 
And  radar   " —  '    '■  ■  r ■■'-■■■ 


Therefore,  at  last,  I  firmly  am  resolv'd, 
You  shall  have  aid. 
*  ft.  Mar.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  «1 

K.  Lew.  Then  England's  messenger,  return  ia 

nd  tell  falso'Edward,  thy  supposed  king,— 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over  maskers, 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride  : 
"  Thou  seeat  what's  past,  go  fear'  thy  king  withal. 
Bono.  Tell  him.  In  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower 


'ft.  Jl 


.  W«r ...._ 


;   these  words  h 


'And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  old  faults, 
'And  joy  that  thou  becom'st  long  Henry's  friend5. 
War.  So  much  his   friend,  ay,  his  unfeigned 
friend, 
That,  rf  king  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  us 
With  some  few  bands  of  cbosen  soldiers, 
I'll  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast. 
And  force  Ve  tyrant  from  his  seat  by  war. 
lis  not  his  new-made  bride  shall  succour  him  : 

*  And  as  for  Clarence, — as  my  letters  tell  me, 

*  He's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him  ; 

*  For  matching  more  for  wanton  lust  than  honov 

*  Or  than  for  strength  and  safety  of  our  country. 

*  .Bono.  Dear  brother,   how  shall  Bona  be  re- 

.  *  But  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  ,_ 

*  ft.  JhTar.    Renowned  prince,  how  shall  poor 
,  Henry  live, 

*  Union  thou  rescue  him  from  foi 
*' Bono,  My  quarrel,  and  this 


*  War.   And  mine,  fair  lady 


ngbsh  queen's, 
ana,  joins  with 


And  thereforoTIl  uncrown  him,  eret  be  long. 
There's  thy  reward :  be  gone.  [fsafMeaa, 

E.  Leto.  But,  Warwick,  thou, 

,nd  Oxford,  with  -five  thousand  men. 
Shall  cross  the  seas,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle : 

*  And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noble  queen 

*  And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  fresh  supply. 

1  Yet,  ere  thou  go,  but  answer  me  Ona  doubt  ;— 
'  "Vhat  pledge  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyally  ? 

War.  Thus  shall  assure  mr  constant  loyulty  :— 
That  if  our  queen  and  this  vouns;  prince  agree, 
I'll  join  mine  eldest  daughter,  and  my  joy, 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  bands. 
'  ft.  ."Jar.  Yes,  I  agree,  and  thank  you  for  your 
ihotion ; — . 
Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  virtuous. 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick ; 
And,  with  thy  hand,  thv  faith  irrevocable, 
That  only  Warwick's  daughter  shall  be  thine. 

".  «*ei 
[  He  givtt  his  Hand  lo"  Warwick. 


And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  mj 

Why  stay  we  now" 
U  be  levied, 

iiim  uiuu,  lord  Baurbon,  ourh^ 

Snail  waft  them  over  njth  our  royal  Sect.. 


•K.  Lob.  Why  i 


(to.   Why  stay  w 
shall  be  levied. 
And  thoii,  lord  Bourbon,  ou: 
hall  waft  them  over  with  oi 
long,  till  Edward  fallbv  war's  mischance, 
'  For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 
f  Exeunt  oil  but  Warwick 
IF«r.  I  came  from  Edward  as  ombaaaador. 
But  t  return  his  sworn  and  mortal  foe  : 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me. 
But  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale,'  but  me  ? 
Then  none  but  I  shall  turn  bis  jest  to  sorrow. 
I  was  the  chief  that  raised  him  to  the  crown. 
And  I'll  he  chief  lo  bring  him  down  again  : 
Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  misery, 
But  seek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery.         [ExU. 


ACT  IV. 

SCE.YE    /.—London.    A    roam   in    the   palace. 

Enter  Glostcr,  Clarence,  Somerset,  Montague, 

'Glo.  Now  tell  tne,  brother  Clarence,  what  think 
'  Of  this  "new  marriage  with  the  lady  Grey  1 


(S) 


fawl  THIRD  FAST  OF  UNO  HENRY  YL 

*  Ebtt  not  ocr  brother  nude  ■  worthy  choke  7 
•  CUr.  Alas,  yon  Ig^b,  til  far  tfom  hence  t 

*  Bow  could  he  stay  HI  Wtrwick  made  return  1 
•Sam.  Mylnrds,  forbear  this  talk ;  here  con* 


Fktritk.  EnStr  King  Edward,  attended;  Lady 
Grey,  of  Queen;  Pembroke,  Stafford,  IJutingi, 
sad  alter*. 

*  Gk.  And  his  well-chosen  bride. 

*  Gar.  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly _. 

'  K.  Edw.  Now   brother  of  Clarence,  how  tike 

j  oil  our  choice, 
'  That  you  stand  penaiTe,  u  half  malcontent  ? 
'  CUr.  Aj  well  aa  Lewis  of  Fnince,  or  the  earl 
or  Warwick  ; 
Which  are  *o  weak  of  courage,  and  in  jndgment, 
'  That  they'll  take  no  oflenee  at  our  abuse 
'  E.  Edw.  Suppose  they  lake  offence  without  a 

'They  are  but  Lewia  and  Warwick;  I  am  Ed  .rard, 

'  Your  BBf  and  Warwick's,  and  muat  hale  my  will. 

'  Gin.   And  you  (hall  hire  your  will,   became 

Yet  hasty  marriage  seldom  proreth  well. 
K.  Edw.  Tea,  brother  Richard,  are  yon  offended 

tool 
•GU.  Not  I: 
No;  God  forbid,  that 
Whom  God  hath  join'd  together:  ay,  and  'twere 

To  sunder  them  that  yoke  so  well 
'  K.  Edw.  Setting  your  •coma,  i 

'  wife,   and  England') 


And  you  too,  Somerset,  and  1 
'  Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

dor.  Then  Una  uvny  opinion, — that  king  Lewia 
'  Become*  your  enemy,  for  moclong  him 
'  About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona, ' 
'  Gte.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  yon  giro  ii 


By  such  inrcntion  a*  1 1 


'Bysud 
Jtbaj. 

Would 


Yet  to  hate  join'd  with  France  in  inch  al- 


ncre  hare  strengthen'd  thia  our  common- 
wealth, 
'Gainst  foreign  storms,  than  any  home-bred  mar- 

'  Hut,  Why,  knows  not  Montague,  that  of  itself 
'  England  ia  safe,  if  true  within  itself) 

*  Juoni.  Yea ;  but  it*  aaTer,  when  'tis  b 

with  France. 

*  HuL  Tia  bolter  using  France,  than  trusting 

France: 

*  Let  u»  be  buck'd  with  God,  and  with  the  seas, 

*  Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable, 

*  And  with  their  helps  only  defend  ourselre*  ; 

*  In  them,  and  in  ourselves,  our  safety  lies. 

CImt.  For  Ihb  one  speech,    lord  Hastings  well 


*  And,  for  this  once,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 


*Gfe.  And  yet,  mi 

done  well, 
To  giro  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Seals* 
Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride  ; 
She  better  would  have  fitted  me,  or  Claren 
But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood'. 


u  would  not  haro  Irtaw'i 
the  hah" 
Of  the  lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife's  son, 
And  leave  your  brother*  to  go  speed  elsewhere- 
K.  Edw.  Akts,  poor  Clarence  I  is  it  for  *  wife. 
That  thou  art  maleontert  7  I  will  provide  Ihee, 
'  Dor.  In  choosing  for  yourself,  you  ahoir'd  your 

Wbieh  being  shallow,  you  shall  give  me  lean 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  ansa  behalf  ; 
And,  to  that  end,  I  shortly  mind  to  leave  you. 
'K.Edw.  Learo  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be 

And  not  be  tied  unto  his  brother's  will. 
1  Q.  Eta.  My  lords,  before  it  plena  ■  Ua  majesty 

To  raise  my  stale  to  title  or  a  queen, 

Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  confess 

That!  waa  not  ignoble  of  descent, 
'  And  meaner  than  myself  hare  had  like  fortune. 
'  But  as  this  title  honour*  me  and  mine, 
1  So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  be 
'  Do  cloud  my  joys  with  danger  a 
'  K.  Eda.  My  W,  forbear  to  lawn  upon  Ufa* 

What  danger,  or  what  sorrow,  can  befall  thee. 
So  long  ss  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend, 
And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obey  1 
Nay,  whom  they  shall  obey,  and  lore  thee  too, 
Unless  they  seek  for  hatred  at  my  hand* : 
Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  safe. 
And  they  shall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 
1  Gin.  I  hear,  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  ^ih* 


K.  Eda.  Now,   : 
what  news, 
From  France  1 

Mtu.  My  sovereign  nege,  no  letter*  ;  and  few 

_  ut  each  aa  1,  without  your  special  pardon, 
Dare  not  relate. 
'  K.  Edw.    Go  to,  we  pardon  thee:  therefore, 

in  brief, 
TeB  me  their  words  aa  near  a*  thou  canst  gueaa 

What  answer  make*  king  Lewis  unto  our  letter*  7 
Mai.  At  my  depart,  theae  were  hmrorywetu*: 
Jo  MtMM  Edwird,  thf  mmptd  <*»•;■-,_ 
71**  Lewis  of  JVuMS  «  snsisng  **«r  Matters, 

TarnetU  with  him  mdl>l"uwtiiif. 
K.  Edw.  Is  Lewis  so  brave  7  belike,  he  think* 

me  Henry.  , 

But  what  aid  lady  Bona  to  my  marriage  7 
Mr  ii.  These  were  her  word*,  utter'd  wrili  BUM 

THI  Um,  b  iS<  k'U  Pfuw  «  «m^m«T  rterthj, 
FU  wear  **«  u**e»  gmrlrnid  Ar  lit  safe. 

X  Eda  1  blame  not  hw,  she  could  sav  little  less; 
ShebadlhewTOTUi,  BulwbatatidHenry'squeenf 
«  Forlharehearu',  tbatihewa*  therein  pt»ee.* 
Mem.  reBMm,  qutfth  ehe,  urn MNnsfaff  *"**** 

^ri/«mre*^lie*dsrm*w"t.  

'I.  Edw.  Belike, she  minds  tophrto  *■»(■ 

But  what  said  Warwick  to  these  injunee? 

(!)  Frejent.  <»  TIffwmuC 

Dntz^bv  Google 


THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRT  VI. 
it  your  majesty 


X  jftfcs.  Hal  durst  the  traitor  breathe  out  I 


'Bwtsay,  b  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret! 

Jtfsss.  At,  gracious  sovereign ;  they  ore  an  link'd 

i         in  friendship, 
'That  young  prince  Edward  mames  Warwick' 
daughter. 

Oar.  Belike,  the  elder:  Clarence  will  hare  the 

*  Now,  brother  king,  farewell,  and  lit  yon  fart, 

*  For  I  will  banco  to  Warwick'i  other  daughter : 
♦That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yetinmarriig 

*  I  Bay  not  wore  interior  to  yourself.— 
rou,tS     " 

"Ok. 

*  My  thoarfit»  ail . 

*  8Uy  not  far  lore  of  Edwuri,  but  the  crown.  [Ariit. 
K.  E**>.  Clarence  aid  Somerset  both  gone  to 

Warwick! 

*  Tet  am  I  erm'd  against  (ha  mat  emn  happen ; 

*  Ao(t  hajta  ia  needful  in  this  desperate  cane.— 
Pembroke,  and  8 taffiwH,  you  Li  our  behalf 

■Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war : 
'  They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed : 
'  Myself  ta  person  will  straight  follow  yoo, 

[Eine.t  Pembroke  ad  Stafford. 
'  But,  <A  I  go,  HestJnns,— and  Montague,— 
'Resolve  my  daubt.    too  twain,  of  all  the  met, 

*  Are  mar  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  rJiliwue : 
'Tell  me,  if  you  lore  Warwick  more  then  me? 
'If  It  be  so,  then  both  depart  to  him ; 

'  I  rather  wish  you  foci,  than  hollow  friends ; 

*  Bat  \t  too  mind  ta  bold  tow  true  obedience, 
'  Gire  me  assurance  with  some  friendly  vow, 
'That  1  may  nerer  hare  you  in  suspect. 

JIM.  So  God  help  Montague,  ai  he  proves  truel 
Rati.  And  Hastings,  as  lie  favours  Edward') 

'  K.  Edio.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  stand 

byosl 
6k.  A-"-'  ■■■- 

■x.a         .    ,     

1  Now  therefore  let  us  hence ;  and  lose  no  hour, 
1  TBI  wc  meet  Warwick  with  bis  foreign  power. 

7&«m»- 

SCBXE  JI-J  plain  fa  WtrukUhlrt.    Enter 

Warwick  out  Oiford,  wit*  French  and  othtr 

•  lord,  afl  Urn 

iy  numbers  si 
Cnter  Clarence  and  Somerset, 
Bat  see,  where  Somerset  end  Clarence  coma  :— 
9«ak  suddenly,  my  urns,  are  we  all  friends* 

Or.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 

War.   Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome   a 

e,  Somerset:— I  hold  it  cowardice, 
'-fe  heart 

Btam^tltliiiik,thatf"  "®*    ™ 


.  ._    ,  r^Edward'i^rOthoT, 

Mnel  rriend  to  our  proceedings : 
«,  Clarence ;  my  daughter  shall  be  thine, 
hat  rests,  but,  in  night's  coverture,' 


tents, 
fatsj 


His  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about. 
And  but  attended  by  a  simple  guild,         ^^ 
We  may  surprise  and  take  him  at  our  pleasure  T 
Our  scouts  line  found  tbo  adventure  very  easy  : 
+  That  as  1 ;  lyases,  and  stout  Diomede, 

*  With  sleight  and  manhood  stole  (o  Rhesus' 

*  And  brought  from  thence    tbo   Tbtacian 

'  So  we,  well  cover  M  with  the  night's  black  mantle, 

*  At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward's  guard, 

*  And  seize  himself,  1  say  not— si  au  eh  tor  him, 

*  For  I  intend  but  only  to  surprise  him. — 
'  You.  that  will  follow  mo  to  this  attempt, 

'  Applaud  the  name  of  Henrv,  with  your  leader. 

[They  oil  try,  Hear; ! 
Why,  then,  let's  on  our  way  in  silent  sort: 
For  Warwick   and  bis  friends,   God  and  Saint 
George  I  [Eramf. 


*  1  Welch.  Come  on,  my  masters,  each  man 

take  his  stand ; 
The  king,  by  this,  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 

•iWokA.  What,  will  he  not  to-brdT 

*  1  Watch.  Why,  do  :  for  he  hath  made  a  eolemn 

Nerer  to  lie  and  take  hia  natural  rest, 

TBI  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  quite  suppress'd. 

*  t  Watch.    To-morrow  then,  belike,  shall   be 

the  day, 
IT  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report. 

*  S  Watch*  But  say,  I  pray,  what  a 


That  with  the  king  hi 
*  1  Welch.  Tis  the 
"  "     friend. 


lord 


is  ten!  T 


*  S  Watch.  O,  is  it  so  7  But  why  commands  the 

That  liis  chief  followers  lodge  in  towns  about  him. 
While  he  himself  kecpelh  in  the  cold  Geld  . 

*  t  Watch.  'Tis  the  more  honour,  because  mora 

dangerous. 
*S  Watch.  Ay;  but  give  me  worship  and  quiet 

1  like  it  better  than  s  dangerous  honour. 
If  Warwick  knew  In  what  estate  he  stands, 
Tis  to  be  doubted,  be  would  waken  him. 

*  1  Watch.  Unless  our  halberds  did  shot  up  his 

*  t  Watch.  Ay ;    wherefore  else  guard  we   his 


Alter  Warwick,  Clarence,  Oxford,  Somerset,  and 
War.  This  la  hi*  tent;  and  see,  when  stand 


_  rFeteh.  Who  goes  there? 

S  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  diest. 

[Warwick,  and  the  rat,  try  oD— Warwick! 
Warwick!  end  set  upon  the  twit  «"•> 
Af,  e™far--»*rin  !  Am  I  Warwick,  and 
the  rut,  fiUmnmg  than. 


beating,   and  trumpets  sotrndfor-     Re- 

.   _rwick,  and  the  real,  frrmgfar  the  King 

out  in  a  gatnt,  silting  fa  a  chtdr;  Gloater  onS 


enter  Warwit 

Hastings  fig. 
■Som,  What  are  Ihey  that  fly  them* 

'War.  Richard,  and  Hastings:   let  Ihem  go, 
here's  Die  duke. 


*  rr,  r,  tl 


Tfilim  IABT  OF  Krao  HENRY  VI. 


If.  Bk.  The  nuke !  why,  Warwick,  when  we 
parted  last, 
Th»DamSMatB>ekii%! 

JTar.  At,  but  the  ease  li  alterM ! 

'Whoa  you  dJswrar'd  nan  ■"  —  -  —i- ■■*<■- 


Is  you  duke  of  York. 


Index 

AW!  ' , 

Th»l  know  not  bow 

Sor  how  to  be  contented  with  —  — 
Not  how  to  use  four  brothers  brother)) 

*  Nor  how  to  study  lor  the  people' 
Nor  how  to  shroud  Tourer  If  from  I . 

*  S.  En>.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thou 

'  NaT,  then  I  *te,  that  Edward  needs rnust  down.— 
'  Yet,  Warwick,  in  deapite  of  all  mischance, 
'Of  thee  thyself,  and  all  thy  'complice*. 
'  Edward  w3l  always  bear  himself  aa  fang : 
'  Though  fortune's  malice  orerthrow  bit  state, 

*  Mr  mind  exceed*  the  compass  oT  her  wheel. 
War.  Then,  for  hit  mind,'  be  Edward  England"! 

king:  [Taktscff  hbtttan. 

Bnt  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  English  erowrv 

*  And  be  true  king  indeed ;  thou  but  the  shadow.— 
'  Mt  lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  leanest, 

'  See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  conroy'd 

'UhtouT  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 

'When  l^Telbti-ht  With  Pembroke  and  his  felows, 

'  I'll  foflow  you,  and  tell  what  amwer 

'  Lewis,  and  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  him  : — 

No  i,  for  a  while,  farewell,  good  duke  of  York. 

•  X.  Ed*.  What  lata  inipow,  thai  men  a 


*  Bot  march  In  London  with  our  Midlers? 
•far.  Ay,  that's  the  trst  thing  that  we  haw 

to  do: 
'To  free  king  Henry  from  imprisonment, 
And  see  him  seated  In  the  regal  throne.     [£ 
SCEJVE  IT.— London.    A  nam   fn  ft*   » 
Br&tr  Queen  EKotbetb  end  Hirer*. 
'Bio.  Madam,  what  makes  yon  to  this  sudden 

change  I 
'  %.  EKr.  why,  brother  Siren,  are  you  jet  to 

'What  lite  misfortune-  1*  befalPti  kino;  Edward  T 
fiir.  What,  low  of  some  piteh'd  battle  agafaun 
.  Warwfck? 

*  J-EKs.  No,  but  theloaa  of  his  own  royal  person. 

*  Kb.  Tlien  id  roy  sovereign  slain  T 

'  Q.  E&x.  At,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  pris- 

Eilher  hetray'fl  by  falsehood  of  his  guard, 

'Or  by  his  (be  surpris'd  at  unawarea  : 
Aad,"  ai  1  further  bare  to  understand. 
Is  new  eomndtted  to  tho  bishop  of  York, 

'Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 
■fib.  These  news,  I  most  confess,  are  full  of  grief: 

'  Yet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 

'Whrwk*  may  loseTthat  now  hath  won  the  day. 

*  ft.  EUz.  Till  then,  fair  hope  must  hinder  lift'i 

decay. 

*  And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  despair, 

*  For  lure  of  Edward's  eflspring  in  my  womb:    ■ 

*  This  is  it  that  make*  me  bridle  passion, 

*  And  bear  with  mildness  my  misfortune's  eras* ; 
•Ay,  ay,  for  this  1  drawin  mouy  a  tear, 

(I)ia.  luhiatnitrd;  as  fti  Mats  own  wind goes. 


'  And  (top  the  rising  of  blood-sucking  sighs, 
'  Leat  with  mv  sighs  or  lean  I  blast  or  drawn 
Kirnr  Edwnrd''i  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  English  crown. 
•  Bit.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  than  he- 


sa  thou  the  rest;  king  Edward's  friend*  must 


I'll  henco  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary, 
To  rare  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right) 
There  shall  I  vest  secure  from  force,  and  fraud. 
Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly : 
If  Warwick  lake  us,  r '' 


a  we  may  ny , 

0  to  die.        (Eat. 

SCEJfE    V.-~J   Pari    mar  MMidum    Cult, 

in    rortiWrt.    Enter   Gloster,   Hastings,   Sir 

William  Stanley,  and  olhtrs. 

'  Gto.  Now,  my  lord  Hustings,  and  sir  William 

Stanley, 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither. 
Into  this  chiefeat  thicket  of  the  park. 
Thus  stands  the  case :  You  know,  oar  king,  ny 

brother, 
la  prisoner  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  hands 
'  He  hath  good  usage  and  great  liberty ; 
■  And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  xuard. 
Cornea  hunting  thia  way  to  disport  himself. 
'  I  hare  adTertk'd  him  by  secret  means, 
'  That  if  about  thia  hour,  he  make  Una  way, 
'Under  the  colour  of  hia  usual  game, 
'He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horse  «r*  men, 
'  To  set  him  free  from  his  capttrity. 

Enter  King  Edward,  and  a  Huntsman. 
'Hunt.  This  nay,  my  lord;  fof  this  my  lies  the 

'  K.  £3u.  Nny,  this  way,  man ;  see,  where  the 

huntsmen  stand..' 
Now,  brother  of  Gloster,  lord  Hastings,  and  the 

Stand  you  thus  close,  to  steal  the  bishop's  deer  T 
'Gin.  Brother,  tho  time  andcaso  retpiireth  haste ; 
Your  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park  career. 
'  AT.  Edw.  But  whither  shall  we  then  t 
'  /fast.  To  Lynn,  my  lord ;  and  slop  from  thence 

to  Flanders. 
'Gh.  Well  guean'd,  oeliere  me;    for  that  was 

my  meaning. 
'K.Edte.  Stanley,  Iwitl  requite  thy  forwardness. 
♦Cts.'But  wherefore  stay  wel  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 
'AT.  Edw.  Huntsman,  what  say'st  the*  7  wilt  then 

go  along? 
'Html.  Better  do  so,  than  tarry  and  be  haagM. 
*  Qlo.  Come  then,  away ;  let's  haie  no  more  ado. 
'I.  Btbo.  Bishop,  farewell:  shield  thee  from 

Warwick's  frown ; 
And  pray  that  I  may  repossess  the  crown.       [fine. 


tht  Towtr,  mi  JUendanti. 
*K.Hm.  Master  lieutenant,  now  that  God  end 

Hare  shaken  Edward  frnm  the  regal  seal; 
And  turned  my  captive  state  to  liberty, 

*  My  Tear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  joys ; 

*  At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 
-It***.  SirnWanu     '   " 

•orereign* ; 
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er  may  prevail, 


*  But,  ifen  bumble  prover  may  prevail, 

*  I  then  cwejiudoti  of  tout  majesty. 
•AT.  Hen.  rV  what,  lieutenant  T  for  well 

*  Nay,  be  thou  rare,  111  well  requite  thy  kind- 

*  For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  ■  pleasure : 

*  A  j,  nich  a  pleuure  u  incaged  birds 

*  Conceive,  when,  after  nuij  moody  thought!, 

*  At  but,  by  notsi  of  household  harmony, 

*  They  quite  Target  their  loss  of  liberty,— 

*  But,  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  sett'st  me  free, 

*  And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God,  and  thee  ; 

*  He  wm  the  author,  thou  the  instrument. 

*  Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  spite, 

*  By  bring  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me ; 

*  And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  land 

*  May  not  be  punish'd  with  my  thwarting  stars ; 

1  Warwick,  although  my  head  still  wear  the  crown, 
'  I  here  resign  mj  government  to  thee, 
'  For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 
*  War.  Tout   grace  hath  still  been  fiun' 


iy'pjfas." 


t  worthy  of 

*  To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 

*  AdjudgM  an  olive  branch,  and  laurel  crown, 

*  As  likely  to  be  blest  in  peace,  and  war ; 

*  And  therefore  I  yield  thee  mi  free  consent. 

*  Wm.  AndlenooseCIsranceonlyforprotector. 

*  K.  Hen.  Warwick,  aofl  Clarence,  give  —  *~  " 

your  hands ; 

*  Now  join  your  hands,  and,  with  your  hands,  your 

*  That  no  dissension  hinder  government : 

1  make  you  both  protectors  of  this  land; 

•While  I  myself  will  lead  a  private  life, 

i  i.j:„j  — :.... J  my  latter  days, 

Creator's  praise. 


'  And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  davs, 
™- --*s  remike,  and  my  CSV-*—*---  - 

r.  What  answer"" 
will? 


Clarence 

IT  Warwick   yield 


Well  yoke  together,  like  a  double  shadow 


*  To  Henry's  body,  and  supply  his 

*  I  mean,  in  bearing  weight  of  sow 

*  While  he  enjoys  the  honour  and 


*  And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  u  roc 

*  Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronoi 

*  And  ill  his  lands  and  goods  bo  confiscate. 
Oar.  What  else  7  and  that  succession  be  deter- 

*  War.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  shall  not  want  his 

*  A'-  iW  But,  with  the  first  of  ail  your  chief 

■fihirs, 

*  1> t  me  entreat  (for  I  command  no  moreO 

*  That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  Edward, 

*  Be  sent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  speed: 

*  For,  till  I  see  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 

*  My  lov  of  liberty  is  half  eclips'i" 
Clar.'  [tshallbe  J 


e  done,  my  soycreign,  with  all 


(']  Few men  conform  their  temper  to  their  destiny. 
(t,  Present.  (3)  Afterwards  Henry  VII. 


•S.  Hn,  My  lord  of  Somflset,  what  youth  b 
that, 
Of  when  jou  seem  to  hate  on  tender  can  I 

'  Son.  My  liege,  it  is  young  Henry,  estrl    of 

Richmond. 
T.flcn,  Come  hither.  England's  hope;  IT  secret 
powers  ( Loyt  hit  hand  on  jUs  ktmd. 

Suggest  but  truth  to  my  divining  thoughts, 
Thu  pretty  lad1  will  prove  our  country1!  bin*.  * 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  majesty  ; 
Hii  bead  by  nature  fram'd  to  wear  a  crown, 
His  hand  to  wield  a  sceptre ;  and  himself 
Likely,  in  time,  to  bless  a  regal  throne,  , 

Make  much  of  him,  my  lords  ;  for  this  is  he, 
'  Must  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurt  by  ine- 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

*  W*r.  What  news,  my  friend  7 

*  Jhatt.  That  Edward  is   escaped   from    your 

brother, 

*  And  fled,  as  be  hears  since,  to  Burgundy. 

*  War,  Unsavoury  news :    But  how  made    bo 

*  JOeu.  He  was  convey'd  by  Richard  duke  at 

Gloster, 

*  And  the  lord  Hastings,  who  attended*  him 

*  la  secret  ambush  on  the  forest's  side, 

*  And  from  the  bishop's  huntsmen  rescued  him  ; 

*  For  hunting  Mat  his  daily  exercise. 

*  War.  My    brother    was  too   careless   of    bis 

*  But  let  us  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  provide. 

*  A  salve  for  anv  tore  that  may  betide. 

[£»unJ  fiing  Henry,  War.  Clar.  Lieut,  and 

*  S™.  My  lord,  I   like  not  of  this  flight  of 

Edward's : 

*  For,  doubtless,  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help  ; 

*  And  we  shall  have  mora  wars,  before'!  bo  long. 

*  As  Henry's  late  presaging  prophecy 

*  Did  glad  my  heart,  with  hope  of  this  young 

Richmond ; 

*  So  doth  my  heart  misgive  me,  in  these  conflicts 

*  What  may" befall  him,  to  his  harm,  and  ours: 

*  Therefore,  lord  Oxlbra,  to  prevent  the  worst, 

*  Forthwith  we'll  send  mm  hence  to  Britany, 
'Till  storms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 


*  Som.  It  shall  be  so  j  he  shall  to  Britany. 
Come  therefore,  let's  about  it  speedily.    [EzamL 

SCEJfE   VII.— BrlVr  York.      Enter  King  Ed- 
ward, Gloster,  Hastings,  mdforta.- 
'  K.  Edte.  Now,  brother  Richard,  lord  Hastings, 

and  the  rest; 
Yet  thus  far  fortune  makelh  ui 
And  says— that 


makelh  us  amends, 
more  I  shall  interchange 


And  brought  desir'd  help  from  Burgundy : 
What  then  remains,  we  Ving  thus  arriv-d 
From  Ravenspurg  haven  before  the  iratea  of  York, 
But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  dukedom  7 
•Uto.    The  gates  made  fast!— Brother,  I  lite 

'  For  many  men,' that  stumble  at  the  threshold, 
1  Arc  well  foretold— that  danger  lurks  within. 
*  K.  Kr.hr.  Tush,  man  1   abodements  must  not 
now  ntTritrhi  as : 
'  By  fair  or  foul  means  we  must  enter  in, 
*  For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  in. 

(4]  i.  t.  Waited  fur  Wm. 
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'Mag.  My  lords,  we  were  forewarn'd  of  your 

'  And  ahnt  the  gates  for  safety  of  ouraelrea 
'  For  now  we  one  allegiance  onto  Henry. 
'K.Etbn.  But,  master  mayor,  if  Henry  be  your 

■  Tel  Edward,'  at  the  least,  it  duke  of  York. 

'•WBtTniSjUiygoodlonl;  Iluinwyoufornoless 

'JK.Eaw.  Why,  and  I challenge  nothing  but  mj 

dukedom; 

•  Aa  ben*  well  content  with  that  alone. 
•Glo.  But,  when  the  fin: 

'He'll  toon  find 


Shy,  m 
oubt7 


got  in  his  nose 
.  make  the  body  follow. 

[AiUi 
major,  why  stand  you  ii 


Open  the  sates, 
^JBtar.  Ay,  sa 


we  are  king  Henry's  friends. 


*  K.  £dte.  Then  be  it  aa  you  will ;  (or  -lis  mj 

And  Henry  but  usurps  the  diadem. 

JtfmU.  At,  now  mj  sorereign  apeaketh  like  him- 

And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion. 
Hat.  Sound,  trun.pet ;  Edward  ahall  be  here 

Come,  fellow-soldier,  make  thou  proclamation. 
[  liter i  him  a  paver.     Flourish. 

Sold,  [fleodi.l  Rdtoardthi  Fourth,  by  the  grace 
0/  God;  king  of  England  and  .France,  end  Itrd 
ej  Ireland,  ft. 

"mt.  And  whosoe'er  gainsays,  king  Edward's 

By  this  I  challenge  him  to  single  fight 

[Throws  down  his  rnuUkt. 
JBL  LotigUrekingEdwardlhe  Fourth! 
'X.  Edv>.    Thanks,  brare  Montgomery ; — and 


*  Glo.  A  wise  stout  captain,  and  pcrsi    _ 

•  Hint.  The  good  old  man  would  fain  that  alt 

were  welL 

*  So  'twere  not  *long  of  him:1  but,  being  entei'd, 

*  I  doubt  not,  L  but  we  ahall  soon  persuade 

*  Both  bin,  and  all  his  brothers,  unto  reason. 

Re-enter  the  Mayor  and  tao  Aldermen,  beloK. 

'K.Edu.  So,  master  major :  these  galea  must 
not  be  shot, 
'But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  lime  of  war. 
'What!  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys. 

'  For  Edward  will  defend  the  town,  and  thee, 
'  And  all  those  friends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 
Drum.     Enter  Montgomery,  and/area,  marching. 
Glo.  Brother,  this  is  sir  John  Montgomery, 


Our 


•K.B 


),  sir  John!  But  w 


Mont.  To  help  long  Edward  in  his  time  of  storm, 
is  ererj  loyal  subject  ought  to  do. 
'  K.  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgomery :  But 


'  Ow  title  to  the  crown  ;  and  only  claim 
•Our  dukedom,  till  God  please  to  send  the  rest. 

*  Mtnt.  Then  fare  you  well,  for  J  will  hence  again ; 
1  came  to  aa  re  a  king,  and  not  a  duke, — 
'Drummer,  strike  up,  and  let  us  march  away. 

\A  march  begun. 
'£.  Bake.  Naj,  stay,  air  John,  a  while;  and 
well  debate, 
'By  what  safe  means  the  crown  may  be  recorer'd. 
'Matt.  What  talk  you  of  debating  T  in  few  words, 
'  If  yooll  not  here  proclaim  yourself  our  king, 
'HI  lane  yon  to  your  fortune;  and  be  gone, 
To  keep  them  back  that  come  to  succour  y  ou  I 
Why  should  we  fight,  if  you  pretend  no  title  1 
'Glo.  Why,  brother,  wherefore  stand  yon  on 
nice  points  J 

*  K.  Edw.  When  we  grow  stronger,  then  welt 

■Mlus  onr  claim: 
*  TBI  then,  'tit  wisdom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 

*  Baal.  Away  with  scrupulous  wit!  now  anna 

*  Gift  And  fearless  minds  climb  soonest  unto 


.  I'll  renuile  this  ktmlnes*. 

rbour  here  in  York  : 

...  , —  - R  —  ahall  raise  hit  car 

Abore  the  border-of  thu  horizon, 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  his  mates; 
For,  well,  I  wot'  that  Henry  is  no  soldier.—  ' 
..,,-_ ,r„ ■-  — eril  it  beseems  thee, 


If  fortune  serre  . ,  _ 

Now,  for  this  night,  1c 


Ah,  IVoward  Clarence  !— 


Come  on,  brave  soldiers  ;  doubt  not  of  the  day , 

And,  that  once  gotten,  donbt  not  of  largo  pay. 

SCEJfE  VIII.— Loudon.    A  room  in  the  palace. 


Tint  counsel,  lords?  Edward  from  Bclgia, 
f  Germans,  and  blunt  Hollanders, 

r — 'din  safety  through  the  narrow  scat, 

And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London  ; 
*  And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 
*  (kef.  Let's  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back  again. 
CJor.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out : 
Which,  being  suffcr'd.  Titers  cannot  quench. 
""-ft    Ip   Warwickshire   I   haye  true-hearted 

lutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war ; 
will  I  muster  np :— and  thou,  ton  Clarence, 
.  aor.  in  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 


;  The  knighta  and  gentlemen  to  ci 
:  Thou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  in  Leicestershire,  shall  find, 
"     weirincknMtohcarwhatthouconimBnd'st:- 


My  sovereign,  with  the  lovinp  ciUiens, — 
•  Like  to  his  island,  girt  in  with  the  ocea 


JTJien.  F 

*  dor.  In  sign  of  truth,  I  Idas  your  highneat' 

•  X.  Hen.  Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thou  for. 
1 10  I  take  my 


i  ogle 
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•<V-  And  Ibiu  [Kitting  Henry'i  fcaW.)  I  seal 

my  truth,  ind  bid  adieu. 
•XL  An.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loving  Mon- 


.   lto\ 


it  Cov- 


*  X. /ft 

*  I  have  riot 
•Nor 


'My.- 


•  K.  Hax. '  Here  it  the  palace  will  1 

Cousin  of  Esctcr,  what  thinks  your ,.  . 

Mrthinks,  the  power,  that  Edward  hath  in  field, 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

•  Ext.  The  doubt  k,  that  be  will  seduce  the . . 
"    **—    That's  not  my  fear,  my  meed'  hath 

re  not  stopp'd  mine  eon,  to  their  demands, 

posted  oft'their  iiiita  with  slow  delays  ; 

"*y  halhbeen  balm  to  heal  their  wound*, 

IdncH  hath  allay'd  their  smelling  griefa, 

sreydry'd  their  water-flowing  tears  : 

'  I  tiarc  not  been  deiirou*  of  their  wealth. 

*  Nor  much  oppress'd  them  with  great  lubiidita, 

*  Nor  forward  of  revcture,  (hough  ihey  much  err'd 

*  Thenwh)  ihould  they  lore  Edward  morElhan  me 

*  No,  Eieter,  Ihesc  graces  challenge  grace  : 

*  And,  when  the"  lion  fawns  upon  the  lamb, 

*  The  lamb  will  never  cease  lo  follow  him. 

[Shout  taiUm.  .1  Lancaster  !  J  Lancaster  . 
Ext.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord !  what  shouts  are  these? 
Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,  and  Soldiers. 

*  K.  Edte.  Seize  on  the  ahamc-fitcM  Henry,  bear 

him  hencr 

*  Youai ,..._ ._ ._...... 

*  Nowstopsthy  spring;  myseashallsuck  them  dry, 

*  And  swell  so  much  the  higher  by  their  cbh. — 
'Hence  with  him  to  (ho  Tower  ;  let  him  not  speak. 

[Exeunt  lomt  milt,  King  Henry. 
'  And,  lords,  towards  Conrenlry  bend  we  our  course, 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains  : 
'The  sun  shines  hot,  and,  if  we  use  delay, 
-  Cold  biting  winter  mars  our  hnu'd-for  hav.* 

•  (Ih.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join, 

*  And  take  the  great-grown  trnitor  unaware*  : 

*  Brave  warrior*,  march  amain  towards  Coventry 

[ExMMl. 


SCEME  /.—Coventry.  F.ntrr,  upon  the  tcafe, 
Warwick,  the  Mayor  of  Coventry,  txo  Mes- 
sengers, and  others. 

War.  Where  is  the  post,  that  came  from  valiant 
Oxford? 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow  T 
1 1  Men.  By  this  at  Dunsmore,  marching  hither- 

War.  How  far  off  is  our  brother  Montague  T— 
Where  Is  the  post  that  came  from  Montague  7 
"iJSiss.  By  this  at  Daintxy,  with  a  puissant  troop. 

Enter  sir  John  SomerriUe. 
'  War.  Say,  Soir.crnllc,  what  says  my  loring  son  7 
'And,  by  the  guess,  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now  I 
'  Stnn.  At  Southam  1  did  leave  hit*   with  hit 
farce*, 
'And  do  expert  him  here  mom  two  nostra  hence. 


•  Sam.  It  is  not  his,  my  lord;  here  Southan  bes ; 
*  The  drum  your  honour  hear*,  msrebeth  Bos 

Warwick. 

•  If  or.  Who  should  that  be  T  belike,  ututna'4- 

for  friends. 

•  Bom.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  shall  qiik-Uj 

Drums.    Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,  miijma, 


rial  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  1 

*  K.fida.  Now,  Warwick,  will  tho*ope  the  city 

'  Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  kneel— 
'Call  Edward — king,  and  at  his  bands  beg  mere;, 
1  And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  outrages. 
'  [for.  Nay,  rather,  will  thou  draw  thy  Corns 

Confess  who  set  thee  up  and  pluck'd  thee  down?— 
Call  Warwick— patron,  and  be  penitent, 
And  thou  shall  still  remain  the  duke  of  York. 

Mo.  I  thought,  at  least,  be  would  have  ssid- 
the  kin?  ; 
Or  did  he  make  (lie  jost  against  rm  will  T 

'  If  or.  Is  not  a  dukedom,  sir,  a  goodly  gift  I 

*  tilo.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  for  a  poor  earl  lo  gin  ; 

*  I'll  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a  gift.' 

■  If  or.  Tub  1,  that  gave  the  begone  lo  thy 

brother. 
K.  Edv>._  Why,  then  'tia  mine,  h*  but  ay  Wsr- 

*  If «r.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  so  great  a  wogat  i 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  gift  again  ; 
And  Henry  is  my  U ng,  Warwick  his  subject. 

*  K.  Eim.  But  Warwick's   king  is   Edwsrfi 

prisoner : 
'  And,  gallant  Warwick,  do  but  answer  this,- 
What  is  the  bod*,  when  the  head  is  of  7 

'  Gto.  Alas,  that  Warwick  had  no  more  fcreeut, 
But,  whiles  he  thought  to  steal  the  single  ten, 
'  The  king  was  slily  finger'd  from  the  deck  !* 
You  left  poor  Henrv  at  the  bishop's  palace, 
And,  ten  to  one,  voitll  meet  him  In  the  Tower. 

X.  Edw.  Tis  even  so  ;  vet  von  are  Wsnviek  sHL 

*  Gto.  Come,   Warwick,  take  the  Dale,  Jural 

down,  kneel  down  : 

*  Nay,  when  r  strike  now,  or  else  the  iron  cook 

*  War.  I  had  rather  chop  this  hand  offal  a  How, 

*  And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  ttry  lace, 

*  Than  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  thee. 

*  K.  Edw.  Bail  how  thou  canst,  bale  wind  sod 

tide  thy  friend  : 

*  This  hand,  fast  wound  about  thy  coal  blari  hsir, 

*  Shall,  whiles  the  head  is  warm,  and  new  cut  of, 

*  Write  In  the  dust  this  sentence  with  thy  birwd,-  - 
'  WhU-ehangbig  Warwick   now   en  ctoart  iw 


Or/.  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  Li 

[Oxford  and  kis  fanes  enter  Iktdtl. 
'Gto.  Tlie  piles  ure  open,  let  us  enter  Ina. 

WApat 


ancientry  temed  a  dot 


K.  Bsh*.  So  other  foe*  may  set  upon  oar  backs, 

•  Stead  w*  ia  *ood  mj  ;  Aw  they,  no  doubt, 

•  Will  Jmm  out  again,  and  bid  u*  tattle  ■- 
'  If  not,  the  eity  bang  but  of  null  defence, 

•  We'll  quickly  row*  the  traitors  is  the  aM. 
"-    "    — ' 1,  Oilbrdl  tor  wo  wut  thy 
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K.Bdm.  Tat,  Warwick,  Edirardd«M,ind  In* 
Lords,  to  that1 


help. 


Ealir  Montague,  i*i(A  drum  and  colours. 
JtaiL.  Montague,  Montoruc,  Ibr  Lancaster ! 

[Hi  a*fhUf«rcn  enter  tti  eity. 
'  Ob.  Tbou  and  thy  brother  both  shall  buy  Una 

F.Ten  with  the  dearest  blood  your  bodies  bear. 
K.  £«W.    The    harder    match'd,    the    great 
_■_  i _,u  l — y  g^  ^  jonqn^t 


Sam.  Botaernt,  SomemcL  for  Lancaster  t 

[Hi  «d  kufircet  enter  tlu  at\ 

GI*.  Two  ofthy  saune,  bothduke*  of  SomcraoL 
Hare  .old  their  lire,  unto  the  house  of  York: 
And  thou  shall  be  the  third,  if  this  sword  hold. 

latter  Clarence,  with  drum  and  atari. 

War.  And  to,  when  George  of  Clarence  sweeps 

Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battle ; 

•  With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prcrails, 

•  Mara  than  the  nature  or  a  brother's  fate  — 

•  Come,  Clarence,  come ;  thou  wilt,  IT  Warwick 


SC&VE  JT—J  field  of  battle   near  L 

Jtlaruau,    and    Excunim.     Enter    King    Ed- 
ward bringing  in  Warwick  wounded. 
*  AT,  Edie.  So    lie  thou  there !   die  thou,   and 

*  For  Warwick  wa*  a  bug,*  that  fearM*  u*  nil— 

*  Now,  Montague,  sit  fast ;  I  seek  for  thee, 

*  That  Warwick's  bone*  may  keep  thine  eonmnnr. 


That  I  mu-t  yield  my  body  to  the  earth. 
And,  by  my  foil,  the  conquest  to  my  foe. 
Thus  yields  the  cedar  to  the  ni'i  edge. 
Whose  anna  gare  abetter  to  the  princely  eagle, 
Under  whose  ahadc  the  ramping  lion  slept : 
Whose  top-branch  orerpecr'd  Jovu's  spreading  tree, 


m  winter's  powerful  wind. 


[Taking  the  red  rose  out  0/  Ms  nap. 
'  Look  here ,  I  throw  my  infamy  at  thee : 
I  wiU  not  ramala  my  faJier's  house, 
Who  nre  his  blood  to  lime1  the  stones  together, 
'And  set  op  Lancaster.     Why,  tn ' 


harsh,  to  blunt,1  unnatural, 

lawful  kits;  ? 
'    oath: 


'  That  Clarence  b 
'To  heart  Use  utol 
Airainst  his  brother,  ana  ni 

•  Perhaeu,  thou  wilt  object  _,  ...        . 

•  To  keep  that  oath,  were  more  impiety 

•  Than  £f«uh»'s,  when  he  sacrifice  his 
'  I  am  so  son  j  tar  ni  nppupasa  made, 

•  Tim,  to  doMrra  wefi  at  my  brother'*  h 
'  I  ben  |»  nrklm  myself  thy  mortal  lee  ; 


.ifthoustirabroad,) 
'  to  plague  thee  (br  thy  foul  misleading  me. 
And  so,  proud- hearted  Warwick,  I  defy  thee. 
And  la  say  brother  turn  my  blushing  cheeks. — 
'  Pardon  ma,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends ; 
'And,  Richard,  do  not  frotrnupoo  my  faults, 
'  Fwl  will  tsStnMh  be  no  mora  uncoustant, 

'  K.  itdss,  Now  wale  nana  more,  and  tan  ti 
■ore  betov'tt. 
Thaaif  thou  sM  hadst  deeerr'd  our  hate. 

'  O*.  Weboase,  good  Clareac*;  thie  la  Wot 

War.  0  pairing  traitor,  perjur'd,  and  uniustl 
K.  Ed..  What,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  lean  the 
fcr»B,«il*jr»*? 

Or  rial  we  besjt  the  stone*  siMat  thine  fan  7 
•War.  Ast^lMnoleoeB^faenfoerlestace: 

I  ■HI  away  towards  Baraet  pi  neatly, 

lad  HMm  um  ibmi  tftfco*  i*** 


lop- branch  orerpcer'd  Jc 

'   pt  low  shrubs  from  win—  ., 

eyes,  that  now  are  dimm'd  with  death's 

jfackreil, 

*  Hare  been  is  piercing  as  the  raid-day  son, 

*  To  senrchthe  secret  treasons  of  the  world: 
The  wrinkles  In  my  brows,  now  fill'd  with  blood. 
Were  liken'd  oft  to  kingly  sepulchres ; . 

For  who  lir'd  king,  but!  could  dig MagrmT 
And  who  durstsmue,  when  Warwick  bent  hi*  brow  ? 
I.o,  now  my  glory  smear'd  in  dust  and  blood ! 
My  parks,  ray  walks,  my  manor*  that  1  had, 
Kren  now  forsake  ma ;  and,  or  all  my  lands, 
Is  nothing  left  me,  but  my  body's  length  ; 
Why,  what  it  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  diulJ 
Ynd,  live  wo  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  must. 


■eare, 
.  „ht  reoon 
The  queen  from  France  hi 

Eran  now  we  beard  the  newa:  Ah  could'at  thou  ly ! 
•  War.  Why,  then  I  would  not  fly— Ah,  Mun- 

1  If  thou  be  there,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 

And  with  thy  Ufa  keep  in  my  soul  a  wnue  I 

-  Thon  lor'st  me  not ;  lor,  brother,  if  thoa  didst, 

•  Thy  lean  would  wash  Ibis  cold  congealed  blood, 

•  That  gksw*  my  Kpa,  and  will  not  let  ma  speak. 

•  Come  quickly,  Montague,  or  i  nm  dead. 
■~      ,  Ah,  Wan  ■  '     ■'  


his  last; 


Warwick,  Montague  hath  broeth'd 


,  salient  brother. 

And  more  he  would  hare  said;  and  more  he  spoke, 
Which  sounded  like  a  cannon  in  a  .suit, 
That  might  not  be  dUtjiwitish'd ;  but,  at  hut, 
I  well  might  hoar  delirerM  with  a  groan,— 
0,  farewell,  Warwick  1 
War.  Street  rest  to  his  soul!— 

fly,  lord*,  and  out*  yourselves ;  For  Warwick  bid* 
Ton  *H  farawell,  to  meet  again  in  hearea.      [Diet. 
Ox/.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  great 

^"iamsat,  iewwtg  */ Warwick1*  tody, 

(|j  Ernhunt  eirtgto,       (4)  Buglw, 
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SCENE    m.-J»*k*r  fart  iff  thi  fidd.      JIsu- 
rii*.     Enter  King  Edward,  in    (rfenqui 
Clarence,  Glosler,  ami  Ike  rest 
'  X.  Edic.  Thus  (ar  oar  fortune  keep*  in  upward 

And  we  are  gruc'd  with  wreaths  of  victory. 
'But,  in  the  midjt  of  this  bright-shining  day, 
'  I  spy  a  black,  suspicious,  threat'iiing  cloud, 
'  That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  tun, 
'Ere  heal 


'And,  a*  we  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 
•  Ctar.  A  little  galBwifi  so™  nispmie  thai  cloud. 

*  And  blow  it  to  the  source  Irani  whence  It  came  ; 

*  Thy  ray  beams  will  dry  those  ripours  up  ; 

*  For  e»erv  elaud  engenders  not  a  110011. 

Olo,  Thequeeiiisvalii'dlhirly  Ihousalidstrong, 


Strike  up  the  drum  ;  erf —Courage  and  away. 

SCENE  W.—F\mu  Mar.  Tewksbury.     March. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Prints  Edward,  Som- 
erset, Oxford  and  soUitri. 
*  Q.  JHnr.  Great  lords,  wise  men  m 
wail  their  loss, 

*  But  cheeriy  seek  how  to  redress  their 

'  What  though  the  mast  be  now  blown  over -board, 


*  With  tearful  eyei  add  water  to  the"  tea, 

*  '-J  -- : -■"-  ■-  ■*-*  which  hath  too 

1  his  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  the  rock, 

*  Which  industry  and  courage  might  have  sired  7 

*  Ah,  what  a  shame !  ah,  what  a  fault  weirs  this  ! 
'Say  Werwickwu  our  anchor;  Whnt  of  that  ? 
■  And  Montague  our  top-meat ;  What  of  him  7 
'Our  alaughter-d    friends    the  Ucklei ;    What  of 


Somerset  another  goodly 

'  The  friends  of  France  our  shrouds  and  tackling!  1 
'  And,  though  unskilful,  why  not'Ned  and  I 
'For  once  allow'd  the  skilful  pilot's  charge  J 
'We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  lit  and  weep  ; 
*  But  keep  our  course,  though  the  rough  wind 


it  Edward,  but  a  ruthless  sea  ? 

*  What  Clarence,  but  a  quicksand  of  deceit  7 

*  And  Richard,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock  7 

*  All  these  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 

*  Say,  too  can  swim ;  alas,  'tis  but  a  while  : 
•Tread  on  the  sand;  whr,  there  you  oiu'ekly  rink: 
•Bestride  the  rock;  the  tide  will  wash  you  off, 

*  Or  aba  too  famish,  that's  a  threefold  death. 

*  Thai  tpesk  I,  lords,  to  let  you  understand, 

*  In  Data  tome  one  of  you  would  fly  from  M 

(IjKsow.  Ci).Ucf«y,  oeujr. 


*  Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  ipeAktbeae  words, 

*  Infuse  hit  breast  with  magnaminity, 

*  And  make  him,  naked,  foil  a  man  alarms. 
'  I  apeak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here ! 

For,  uid  I  but  suapect  a  fearful  man, 
He  should  have  lenre  to  go  away  betimes ; 
Le»t,  in  our  need,  lie  might  infect  another, 
*     *  make  him  of  like  spirit  to  himself. 


'Ox/.  Women  and  children  of  so  high  a  courage 
And  warriors  bint  I  why,  'twere  perpetuil  shame.  -  - 
'O,  brare  young  prince  (  thy  tmaoua  grandfather 
Dolh  lire  again  m  thee  ;  Long  may'al  thou  lire, 
To  bear  his  image,  and  renew  hit  glecw! 

'Sum.  And  be,  that  will  not  fight  Far  such  a  hope, 
io  home  to  bed,  and.  like  the  owl  by  day, 
f  he  arise,  be  mock'd  and  wondeHd  at, 

•  Q.  Mar.    Thanks,    gentle    Somerset  ;-#weet 

Oxford,  Ihanka. 

*  Prince.  And  take  his  thanks,  that  yet  bath 

nothing  else. 


Mora  than  with  ruthless  w 

*  Why,  courage,  then !  what  ei 

*  Twere  childish  weakness  to  ' 
■Prince.  Melhinks,    a  wot 


ot  be  avoided, 
1    of  this  valiant 


•Jlfui.  Prepare  you, lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand, 
Ready  to  fight  ;  therefore  be  resolute. 

1  Ojf.  I  thought  no  leas  :  it  is  his  policy, 
To  haste  thus  Out,  to  find  us  unprovided 
Sum.  But  lie's  deceiy'd,  we  are  in  readiness. 
Q.  Jtfor.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  ate  your  fcr- 


fhf.  Here  pitch  our  hade,  hence  we  will  not 

■Words.     Enter,  at  a  distance.  King  Edward,  Cla- 
rence, Gloster,  and  Jones. 
'X.  Edw.  Brave  followers,  yonder  standi  the 
thorny  wood, 

Which,    by  the   heavens'   assistance,  and  your 

Must  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  right. 
'  I  Deed  not  add  more  fuel  to  your  fin, 
'  For  well  I  wot,'  ye  blue  to  bum  them  out : 
•  Dire  signal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it,  lords. 
Q.  JWsr.  Lords,  knighti/and  gehUemen,  wbstl 

should  say. 
My  tears  gain«iv ;■ for  ewjry  word  I  speak, 
\a  Me,  I  drink  the  water  of  mine  eyes. 
Therefore,  no  more  but  this  :— Henry,  your  soit- 

h  prisoner  to  the  foe  ;  hii  state  usurpM, 

His  realm  a  slaughter-house,  his  subjects  sin*, 

His  statutes  cancell'd,  and  his  treasure  spent; 

And  yonder  is  the  wolf,  that  make*  this  spciL 
Y™  flght  k  justice:  then,  in  God's  name,  lords. 
Be  Tifiaut,  and  giro  signal  to  the  figbt, 

[Es^nliewariita. 


Awaywithbrfc^toHamroea'r^'strasrntt' 
(S)  A  Matletu  fiearfy. 
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n,  uearuiem  nonce;  i  wui  not  neu  UKm  spcu. 
la.  Formy  part,  I'll  notfroublelhee  with  words. 
'  SrN>  Nor  %  but  itoop  with  patience  to  mi  for- 
tune.    [Exeunt  Oif.  and  Som.  guarded. 
'(I.  Mar.  So  pert  we  sadly  m  this  troublous  world, 
'To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jerusalem. 
■  K.  £dw.  Is   proclamation  node, — that,    who 
finds  Edward, 
'  Shall  hare  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life? 
•  Wo.  Itis:  and,  to,  where  routhTul  Edward  CM 

Enter  Soldieri  with  Prince  Edward. 
•  JT.  Edw.  Bring  fortli  the  gallant,  let  us  1 
him  speak: 
•Whatl  can  an  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick! 
'Edward,  what  satisfactiou  canst  thou  make, 
'For  bearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  my  subjects, 
•  And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  tum'd  me  (a  T 
Pi-met.  Speak  liken  subject, proud  ambitious  York? 
Suppose  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth : 
tesum  thy  chair,  and,  where  I  stand,  kneel  thou, 
Whilst  I  propose  (he  self-same  words  to  thee, 
Which,  traitor,  thou  wouldst  hare  roe  answer  to. 
Q.  -Msr.  Ah,  that  thy  father  had  been  no  resolrU ! 
'  Gla.  That  you  might  still  hare  worn  the  petti- 
Arid  ne'er  ho  te  eWn  the  breech  from  Lancaster. 
Prater.  Let  £sop'  fable  in  a  winter's  night ; 
His  currish  riddle*  sort  not  with  this  place. 
Gin.  B j heaven,  brat,  I'll  plague  you  for  that  word. 
H-Jtar.  Aj, thou  wastbornloboaplaguBtomen. 
Ola.  For  God's  sake,  take  away  this  captive  scold. 
Prbui.  Nay,  take  away  this  Molding  crook- 
back  rather, 
•K,  Edw.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I  irill  tl 


K.  Edtc.  Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  hence 

perforce. 
Q.  Mar.  Nay,  ncTer  bear  me  hence,  despatch 

..  _t  Ummi  not .     , 

Oar.  By  heaven   1  will  not  do  thee  so 

<£.  Mar.  Good  Clarence,  do  ;   sweet  uiarence, 

do  thou  do  it. 
Clar.  Didst  thou  not  bear  me  swear,  I  would 

not  do  it  1 
ft.  Mar.  Ay,  But  thou  usest  to  forswear  thyself: 
Twas  sin  before,'  but  now  'tis  charity. 
'  What  1  wilt  thou  not?  where  is  that  devil's  bntcher, 
Hard-faTour'd  Richard?  Richard,  where  art  thou  I 
Thou  art  not  here :  Murder  is  thy  alms-deed ; 


your  tongue. 

''  '  ■  rttaithi 

w  my  duty,  you  ore  all  undntiful : 


1,  thou  art  too  malapert. 


Ear.  Ontutort 

Issrivksis  Edward, — and  thou  perjur'd  George, 
lad  thou  misshapen  Dick, — I  tell  ye  all, 

luavour  better,  traitors  -J 

*  And  thou  usurp'st  my  " 
K.  fine.  Take  that. 


thou  usurp'st  my  fathei 

...  ..    .i_^  jjjg  uijgnpu  pf  this  null 

[Stabs  him. 


•  Gla.  Sprawl's!  thou?    take  that,  to  end  thy 

agony. '  [Glo.  lEoos  Mm. 

*  Clsr.  And  there's  for  twitting  me  with  perjury. 

[Clar.  (toes  Mm. 
ft.  JWar.  O.kfllmetoo! 

Glo.  Marry,  and  shall.  [Offers  to  kill  her. 

'£.  Edw.  Hold,  Richard,   hold,  for   we  hare 

done  too  much. 
Glo.  Why  should  she  lire,  to  fill  the  world  with 

'X.Edic.  Whatl  doth  she  swoon?  use  mesa 

for  her  recovery. 
da.  Clarence,  excuse  me  to  the  king  my  brother 


bear  so 


'Mbe 

'Ere  ye  come  then,  be 

Oar.  What?  what? 

'  Glo.  The  Tower,  the  Tower 

'(LJHer.  O,  Ned,  sweet  Ni 
mother,  boy ! 

'Cantlhou  not  speak?— 0  niton!  u. 

They,  that  stabb'd  Cesar,  shed  no  blood  at  ail, 
Did  not  offend,  nor  were  not  worthy  blame, 
•If  Us*  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  It 
'lie  was  ft  man;  this,  in  respect,  a  child ; 

(1)  The  prince  calls  Richard,  for  bis  crooked- 

(*)  i.  s.  I  wui  compel  yon  to  lie  as  silent  u  If 
Tw  "rere  deprived  of  speech ' L 


And  men  ne'er  spend  their  fury  on  a  child. 

'  What's  worse  than  murder,  that  I  may  name  it? 

*  No,  no  ;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I  speak  :— 

'  And  I  will  «peak,  that  so  my  heart  may  burst— 
Butchers  and  villains, bloody  cannibals! 

*  How  tweet  a  plant  hare  you  untimely  cropp'd  I 
You  hare  no  children,  butchers!  if  you  had, 
The  thought  of  them  would  have  stirr'd  up  ra 


ijiiugbe  I  run.  Ha  oca  loreKWi 

S.Eiw.  Where's  Richard  gone? 
' Clar.  To  London,  all  in  post:  and,  as  I  guess, 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  in  the  Tower.     • 
K.  Edtc.  He'a  sudden,  if  a  thing  comes  in  his 

Now  march  we  hence :  discharge  the  common  sort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London, 
And  see  our  gentle  queen  how  well  she  fares ; 
By  this,  I  hope,  she  hath  a  inn  for  me.  [Esamt. 
SCENE  VL— London.  A  ram  in  the  Tomer. 
King  Henry  if  diicovertd  lilting  with  a  Book  in 
Ms  hand,  the  Lieutenant  attending.  .Enter 
Gloster. 

Glo.  Good  day,  my  lord  f  What,  at  your  book 
K.  Hen.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  My  lord,  I  should 

."is  sin  to  natter,  good  was  little  better! 
QoodGloster,  and  good  devi),  were  alike, 


•  Glo.  Sirrah,    leave  m 


♦X.Hrn.  So  Bit , _._. 

the  wolf: 

So  first  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece, 

And  next  bit  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife.— 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Roscius  now  to  act? 

Olo.  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 

'  K.  Hen.  The  bird,  that  hath  been  limed  in  a 

'  With  trembling  wings  misdoubteth*  erery  bush, 
And  I,  the  hapless  male  to  one  sweet  bird, 
**—  now  the  fatal  object  m  my  eye, 


(«)  She  alludes  to  the  desertion  nf  Clarence, 
to)  Careless. 
WTen-  ■    ■ 


jooglc 


ramn  tAJtt  of  king  HEM**  tt. 


"wa- 
it. WW* 


y (rang  m  lim'd,  was  caught  and 

Ota.  Why.'what  a  peevish1  Tool  was  that  of 
Crete, 

■  Thr.t  taught  bis  son  the  office  of  a  fowl? 

'  And  yet,  lor  ell  hit  wings,  the  Tool  wu  drown 'd. 

'K.  Hi*.  I,  Daedalus  :  my  poor  buy,  Icarus; 
Thy  (ether,  Minos,  that  dented  our  aoune ; 
'  The  lun,  (hat  sesr'd  the  wing»  of  my  iwoet  boy. 

•  Thy  brother  Edward  j  and  thyself,  Ihe  ie», 
'  Whose  envious  gulf  did  swallow  up  hii  life. 

■  Ah,  kill  me  wilh  thy  weapon,  not  with  words  1 
'My  breast  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point. 
Than  can  my  earl  that  tragic  history . — 

*,But  wherefore  doat  thou  eomcl  i't  for  my  life  j 
'  Git.  Think'st  thou  I  am  an  executioner  I 
K-  Men.  A  persecutor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 

•  ■I. J --to;  innocents  be  executing, 


'Why, 

Ob.  Thy  eon  I  kill'd  for  hit  presumption. 
■   K.  Jfm.  Hadst  thou  been  kill'd,  when  first  thou 
'  didat  presume, 

Thoa  hadat  not  Bv'd  to  IdU  a  ton  of  mine. 


tad.  many  an 

>  And  many  an  orphan'*  wnter-standing  eye, — 
'  Men  (be  their  sons,  wire*  for  their  husbands'  fall 
'  And  orphan*  for  their  parent**  timeless  death,-' 
'  Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  wast  bom. 
The  owl  shriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  sign ; 
'  The  night-crow  cried,  aboding  luckless  time  : 
Doga  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempests'  shook  duwi 

The  raven  rook'd'  her  on  the  chimney 'n  lop, 
And  chattering  flies  in  dismal  discords  sung. 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain, 
And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a  mother's  hope  ; 
'  To  wit,— an  udigest  deformed  lump, 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  such  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadat  thou  in  thy  bead,  when  thou  wast  born, 
To  signify,  —  thou  cam's t  to  bile  the  world : 
And,  if  the  rest  be  true  which  I  hare  heard, 
"Thou  cam's  t— 

Oh.  I'll  hear  no  mora ;— Die,  prophet, 

speech;  [Stats  Mm, 

For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordain'd. 

K.  Baa.   At,  and  for  much  more  slaughter  at 
tcrlhis. 
O  God !  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee !    [Diss. 

Glo,  What,  will  the  aspiring  blood  of  Lancaster 
Sink  In  the  ground  7    I  thought  it  would  have 

mounted. 
Sea,  how  my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  long's  death  ! 
'  O,  may  such  purple  tears  be  alwnv>  shed 
'  From  those  that  wish  the  downfafof  our  house!— 
'  If  any  spark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 
Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  sey — I  sent  thee  thither. 
(Sloes  Mm  ogam. 


ell  make  eroulr'a  my  ssbd  to  Unrtr  it. 
>  nare  no  brother,  I  am  nto  no  brother : 
1  And  this  w  oid— lore,  which  grey  beards  caHdhir* 
Be  resident  In  men  like  one  another, 
And  not  in  me ;  I  am  myself  alone.— 
Clarence,  hewure:  thou  keep'st  me  from  the  litis: 
But  I  will  sort*  a  pitchy  day  for  thee  : 
For  I  will  bun  abroad  such  pie uneCKs, 
'That  Edward  shall  be  fearful  of  hi.  life; 
And  then,  to  purge  hi*  fear,  I'll  be  thy  deal*. 
'King  Henry,  arid  the  prince  bis  son,  are  gout; 
1  Clarence,  thy  turn  is  next,  and  then  the  rest : 
Counting  avself  hut  bad,  Bill  be  best.- 
'*'"  throw  thy  body  in  another  room, 

triumph,  Henry,  in  thy  day  of  doom.     (£iil. 

BCENE  rit—The  seme.    J  room  fa  Vu  ■* 

act.    King  Edward  ft  dbmrred  rtutnr  M  sir 

throne;  ftueep  Elizabeth  tril*  tkt  trtW priori, 

Clarence,  Gloster,  Halting*,  and   sucrs,  aesr 


K.  £du.  Once  more  we  sit  in  England's  royal 

Re-purebai'd  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  com  ■ 

Hare  we  mow'd  down,  in  tops  of  all  their  ondoJ 
Three  dukes  of  Somerset,  threefold  renoWd 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  clnunpions : 
Two  Cliffords,  aa  the  father  and*  the  son, 
And  two  Northumberland*  j  two  braver  mea 
*'■'■    spun'd  their  coursers  at  the  trumpet's  sound : 
i  them,  the 'two  brave  bean,  Warwick  snl 

Montague, 
n  their  chains  fetter*d  the  kinply  lion, 
lade  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thus  have  we  swept  suspicion  from  our  seat, 
And  made  our  footstool  of  security.— 
Come  hither.  Beta,  and  let  me  knit  my  hoy  :— 
Younq  Ned,  (or  thee,  thine  uau-la*  ■»!  mv-tf 

1  Went  all  afoot  in  ti K  „_., 

That  thou  mighl'tt  repotaeaa  the  crown  hi  peace , 
nd  of  our  labours  thou  sholt  reap  the  Bin. 
Gfc.  I'll  blast  bis  harvest;  if  yoiir  headwere  bad , 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  In  the  world. 
This  shoulder  wot  ordain'd  so  thick,  to  btavt; 


Work  thou  the  way, — and  thou  sholt  execute. 

[Auk. 
E.  Edto.  Clarence,  and  Guatcr,  love  my  loreh 

nd  kisa  your  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

War.  The  duty  thai  1  owe  unto  your  majesty, 

1  seal  upon  the  lips  of  this  sweet  *■-*■- 

£.  £dw.  Tliankt,  noble  Clan 


Indeed,  'tit  true,  that  Henry  told  roe  of; 


ard: 


right; 


ie  into  the  world  with  my -„ 

Had  I  wot  reason,  think  ye,  to  make  haste, 

'  And  seek  their  ruin  that  usurp'd 

The  midwife  wonder'd  :  and  the 

0.  Jtna  Meat  tu,  hi  is  tor*  toilA  (seta .' 

*  And  so  I  was ;  which  plainly  signified— 

That  I  should  snarl,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 

'Then,  since  the  heavens  bare  shap'd  my  body  » 


rt  watea'd  the  w 


thou  sprang*st, 

t  the  loving  kiss  I  give  the 

To  lay  the  truth,  so  Judas  kiss'd  hi 


AT.  Edm.  Now  am  I  sealed  as  my  soul  delights, 
Having  my  country's  peace,  and  brothers'  loves. 

Cler.   What  will  your  grace  hare  dene  win) 
Margaret  J 
Keignier,  bet  father,  to  the  long  of  Franc* 
Hath  pnrn'd  the  SieUa  and  J  enisalem, 

(S)  To  rook,  sjtfonVd  to  aqua*  down  at  Mpfl 


zed  by  G00gk 


THIBD  PART  0*  KING  HENRY  «. 


ts 


And  now  whit  rati,  but  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  stalely  triumph*,  mirthful  comic  show*. 
W  u  befit  the  pleasures  of  the  court  J— 

Sound,  drum*  and  trumpet* !  — farewell,  sour  wipe 
fjrbere,  I  hope,  bejfins  our  luting  juj.    [Zen 


nutter  itself  wjll  defeat  the  irtist     Of  ewerrau 

tbor's  work*  one  will  be  the  best,  and  on  will  b 

the  wont     The  colour*  (re  not "*> 

nor  the  altitudes  ecu*" 

of  Tttiaji  or  Reynold!. 
DiMiinilitude  of  *tyle  ind  beterogeneonneai  of 

-*' it,  out  auflifiently  *how  that  a  work  dora 

ybelongto"- -•--•—.'—    »-..;-...— 


Tbt  three  parti  of  King  Hen  17  VI.  are  suspected, 
lit  Mr.  Theobald,  of  bung  suppositious,  and  ■— 
fcdered,  by  Dr.  Warburton,  to  be  certainly 
Shibpearc'i.  Mr.  Theobald's  suspicion  eriaesfl 
nae  obsolete  ward* ;  but  the  phraseology  u 
to  rot  of  our  author's  style,  and  sinjrlo  words,  of 
■Bif*  hotrererldo  iwitobaerTe  more  than  tir-  — 
radude  little. 

Dr.  Warburton  girt*  no  reason,  bat  I  >i 
hjn  to  judge  upon  deeper    principle*   and 

SMpnhenaiTE  Tiews,  and  to  draw  his  opiiuoi 

His  pneral  effect  tod  spirit  of  the  composition, 
tUehte  thinks  inferior  to  the  other  historic  b1  pl«y*. 

d "rioTgrnqthmg  can  be  inferred  ■ 


not  really  bi 

'he  diction,  the  Tenutcattoo,  and  the  figures,  are 
lhakspear?i.    These  play- " i^iUs  — 

* — ' '-  -'■-—• —  and  im 


in  Ike  productions  of  wit  tin 
Bomeumei  judgment  will  « 


•  inequalilT. 


k  colour*  are  not  euuaHy  pleming, 
a  equally  graceful,  in  all  the  pictures 

1  of  style  end  beterogeneoitsni 
7  suiKriently  show  that  a  wort 
iff  to  the  reputed  author.  Butin 

"■  or  spurii 


icidenU,  mi 
e  happily  c 


Richard"  H. 


sneare.  to  whom  shall  they  be  gtren  t  What  as 
(nor  of  that  age  had  the  same  casiueu  of  expres- 
sion and  fluency  of  numbers  1 


in  rerse,    are  more  happilj  conceiTcd,  and 

accurately  finished,  than  those  of  King  John, 

._>  ,.    „  .v.  £5,  scene*  of  *0rlgTrle«i7 

tare  the—  -■ —  "-=-  ■*>•*= 


The  truth  is, ..- ., 

of  lotion,  for  the  incident*  are  too  often  of  the  WN 
kind ;  yet  many  of  the  character*  are  well  die 
criminated.  King  Henry,  and  hi*  Queen,  Km* 
Edward  the  Duke  of  flfoucestar.  and  the  Earl  of 
Warwick,  are  rei j  etrcngly  and  dutJjicUy  painted 
JOHNSON. 


zed  by  G00gk 


LIFE  AND  DEATH  OP 

KINO  RICHARD   III. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  Edward  1**  Fourth. 
Edward,  prima  of  Walti,  after-  ) 

Kara,  King  Edward  V.  \&m»U,&tkmg. 

Richard,  duke  of  York,  S 

J  yam g  Bern  of  Clarence. 

Henry,      earl    of    BUkwvmA,     afttrwatdi    ktng 
.Ham  TU. 

Cardinal  Bouehier,  arcKbirksp  of  Ccmlerhury. 
Thorn*.  Rotberoaa,  TtlMiht-  -'  v~t 
John  Morton^  Kribp  q/  Wy. 

Du*e  «/  Norfolk  ;  E*rJo/8 

Esrf  RWv fcrotnor  lo  tint,  J T 

JHatnli  ■/  Dorset,  «d  Lord  Grey,  to-  Jcmi. 
Eart  of  Oxford.     Lord  Hastings.     Lord  Stanley. 

EiMLoid, 
«r  Thwna.  Vaughan.    Sir  Richard  RstclnT. 


r  William  Caiesby.    Sfr  James  TyrreL 
,jr  James  Blount.     Sir  Walter  Herbert. 
Sir  Robert  Brekenbury,  tieutefuml  0/  tke  Tower. 
Christopher  Uiawiek,  a  jirieil.    Another  priest. 
Lord  .Mayor  of  London.     Sfcerif  of  Wiltshire. 

Elizabeth,  ouem  4/  Jim;  Rlword  JT. 
Margaret,  icidotc  of  king  Henry  TI.  ■ 
Duckta  of  York,   rrtoJfer  lo  itnj:  Edw«nl  I?. 

Clarence,  and  Clatter. 
Lad*  Anne,  toiJ™  0/  EdWd,  prune  0/  Wdtt, 

son  la  hnj  Henry  VI.  j  ojtn-iaarsj  named  If 

lie  JJuie  0/  G<o«ier. 
J  yam;  Daughter  if  Ocrtnct. 

Lordi  and  ether  attendants;  two  1 
jtonmunf,  Scrutener.  Ciiiieiu, 
Mtriengert,  Ghosh,  Sddien,  t\i. 


ACT! 

SCRVE  J.-London.    J  jtrsst.    Enler  Gloeter. 


INOW  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 

Made  glorious  summer  by  this  sun  of  York  ; 

And  all  the  clouds  that  lowcr'd  upon  our  home, 

In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 

Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  tic  torious  wreaths 

Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for 

Our  stem  alsrums  chnng'd  to  1 


To  (right  the  souls  of  fearful  nQTcrsaries,. 
He  capers  nimbly  in  ■  lady's  chamber, 
To  the  lascivious  pleasing  of  ■  kite. 
But  I,— tint  am  not  shop'd  (or  sportive  tricks, 
Nor  mnde  lo  court  an  amorous  looking-glass;   ■ 
I,  that  am  rudely  atamp'd,  and  want  loii?s  majesty, 
To  strut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph; 
I,  that  am  curtau'd  of  thu  fair  proportion,    ' 
-Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling  nature, 
Deforaj'iT,  unflnnhM,  tent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  half  made  up, 
And  Hal  so  lamely  and  unuumionable. 
That  dog*  bark  at  rue,  as  I  halt  by  them  ;— 
"Why  I,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace, 
Hare  no  delight  lo pen  away  the  time; 
Unless  lo  spy  my  shadow  in  the  sun. 
And  descant  on  mine  own  deformity ; 
And  therefore,-- since  I  cannot  prom  a  lorer 
To  entertain  these  (air  well-spoke  n  days,— 
I  am  determined  to  prorr  >  tOuub, 


«A 


3  of  these  daya. 

uctioiu1  dangerous, 
"a,  and  ureal 


And  hate  the  idle  pica 

Plots  hare  I  laid,  indu ....  . 

By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  and  dreams, 

To  set  mv  brother  Clarence,  and  the  king, 

In  deadlr  hate  the  one  against  the  other : 

And,  if  king  Edward  be  a*  true  and  just, 

As  I  am  subtle,  false,  and  treacherous, 

This  day  should  Clarence  closely  bemew'doi; 

About  a  prophecy,  whieh  says— that  G 

Of  Edwards  heirs  the  murderer  shall  be. 

Dire,  thought*,  down  to  my  soul !  here  CUreort 

Enter  Clarence,  guarded,  and  Brakenbuiy. 

ans  this  arme' 

His  majesty, 
Tendering  mr  person's  safety,  hath  appointe! 
This  conduct  to  corrrey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Clo.  Upon  what  cause  J 

Oar.  Because  my  name  It— George. 

Gls.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  your"! 

e  should,  for  that,  commit  your  godfathers : — 
■j,  belike,  his  majesty  hath  some  intent. 
That  you  ahall  be  new  christen'd  in  the  Tower. 
But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence?  may  1 -know' 

Oar.  Tea,  Richard,  when  I  know  ilbr  I  prote*. 
As  yet  I  do  not :  But,  as  1  con  learn, 
HeWrkens  after  propheciea,  and  dretmsj 
And  from  the  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  U, 
And  says— a  wimrd  told  him,  that  by  a 
HuissiiedishiberitedsbouldDe; 
And,  for  ray  name  of  George  bepns  wnh  U, 
ItMlows&haitrsw«ht,thatlambe: 
These,  as  I  learr,  and  roch  like  toys'  m  there, 
Hstb  mor'd  his  highness  to  eommit  me  now. 


fttt.iL  '  KING  BIO 

Gie.  Why,'  tin*  it  ie,  when"  men  we  ruled  by 

Tin  not  the  kins  tint  send*  you  to  the  Tower ; 

My  lady  Grey,  his  wife,  Clarence,  'tis  the, 

flat  tempera  him  to  Una  extremity. 

Was  it  not  she,  and  that  goodman  ofworahip, 

Antony  Woodeville,  her  brother  there, 

That  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower ; 

From  whence  Lhin  present  day  he  ia  delirerM  1 

We  are  not  sale,  Clarence,  wc  arc  not  safe. 

War.  By  heaven,  I  think,  there  ia  no  man  secure, 
Bat  the  queen's  kindred,  and  night-  walking  beraldi 
That  trudge  betwixt  the  king  and  mistress  Shore. 
Heard  you  not,  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  Hastings  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  T 

Glo.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  lord  chamberlain  his  liberty. 
Ill  tell  you  what,— I  think,  it  is  our  way, 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  with  the  king, 
To  be  her  men,  end  wear  her  livery : 
The  jealous  o'er-worn  widow,  andherself,1 
Since  that  our  brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen, 
Are  mighty  gossips  in  this  monarchy. 

Brat.  I  beseech  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me 
His  majesty  hath  etraitly  given  in  charge, 
That  no  man  ahull  have  nrivntr  ramfwr.n™. 
Of  what  degree  soever. 


01b.  Etch  bo  ?  an  please  your  worship,  Brnken- 

Ton  may  partake  of  any  thing  wc  say  : 
We  apeak  no  treason,  mnn  ;— We  say  the  long 
Is  wise  and  Tirtoous  ;  and  his  noble  queen 
WeO  struck  in  years ;  fair,  and  not  jealous ; 
We  say,  thnt  Shore's  wiic  hath  a  pretty  foot, 
A  chary  lip, 

A  bonny  eye,  a  passing  pleasing  tongue; 
And  the  queen's  kindred  ere  marie  gentlefolks; 
How  say  you,  sir  1  can  you  deny  all  this  ? 
Brat.  With  this,  my  lord,  myself  hare  nought 

Glo.  Naught  to  do  with  mistress  Shore?  I  tell 
thee,  fellow. 
He  that  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one, 
Were  beat  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 
Brat  What  one,  mr  lord  7 
Glo.    Her    husband,    knave  :—Would'sl    thou 

betray  me? 
Brat.  I  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ;  and, 
withal, 
Forbear  tour  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 
Ckar.  We  know  thy  charge,    Bmkcnbury,  and 

Ola,  We  ore  the  queen's  objects,'  and  must  obey. 
Bremer,  farewell  i  1  will  unto  the  king ; 
And  whatsoever  you  will  employ  me  iiv— 
Were  it,  to  call  king  Edward's  widow— sister,— 
1  will  perform  it  to  enfranchise  you. 
sfesn  time,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood, 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 

Oar.  1'know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  .well. 

Glo.  Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be  long: 
1 '  '"  '  "  '«  lie  foryou: 

itperfoR 


-,„.  __^  ihe  present  i .„..._. 

Butwhocomesbeiel— the  new- deli vcr'd  Hastings'/ 

(1)  The  queen  and  Shore, 


Hut.  Goodtimr.of  day  unto  mr  grsjdorat  lord  t 
Glo.  As  much  unto  my  good  lord  cnamberlim  I 

Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  air. 

How  hath  your  lordship 
Has!.  wV  


ith  patience,  noble  lor 

But  I  shall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  tfa 

That  were  the  cause  of  my  impriso 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt ;  and  s 

For  they,  that  were  your  enemssa,  are  bis, 
'  nd  have  prcvail'd  as  much  on  rim,  aa  you. 

Hoit.  More  pity  that  the  eagle  should  be  mew'd, 

'hile  kilea  anil  buzzards  prey  at  liberty. 

Glo.  What  news  abroad? 

Host.  No  news  ao  bad  abroad,  as  this  at  home:— ■ 
The  king  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  his  physicians  fear  him  mightily. 

Glo.  Now,  by  saint  Paul,  this  news  Ubad indeed, 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long, 
'    '     'cr-much  consum'd  his  royal  person ; 

.  _ry  grievous  to  be  thought  upon.  * 

What,  ia  he  in  his  bed  ? 

tla.it.  He  it. 

Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  yon, 

{£ri<  Hasting! 

c  cannot  live,  I  hope ;  and  must  not  die, 
_  ill  George  be  pack'd  with  posthorse  up  to  hearen. 
I'll  in  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
'"ith  Iks  well  steel'd  with  weighty  arguments; 

d,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 

irenee  hath  not  another  Jay  to  live: 

licit  done,  God  take  king  Edward  to  his  mercy, 

d  leave  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in  I 
.     r  then  I'll  marrv  Warwick's  youngeat  daughter: 
What  though  I  Irill'd  her  husband,  and  herlsibor  ? 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends. 
Is — to  become  her  husband,  and  her  father: 
""  e  which  will  1  j  not  all  so  much  for  love, 
for  another  secret  close  intent, 
morning  her,  which  1  must  reach  unto. 

t  yet  I  run  before  my  horse  to  market :  ' 

Clarence  still  breathes:    Edward  still  urea,  and 

reigns; 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  nana. 

SCEJVE   II.— The  tame.     -xnotAer  street.    En- 
ter the  corps  of  King  Henry   lie  Sixth,  sanit 
in  on  mm  coffin.    Gentlemen  searing  aotterdi, 
to  guard  il ;  and  Lady  Anne  as  mourner. 
Jhau.   Set  down,   set  down,  your  honourable 

If  honour  may  be  shrouded  in  a  hearse, — 
Whilst  I  a  while  obsequiously'  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaster.— 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  king  I 
ashes  of  the  house  of  Lancaster  I 
i  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood  I 
.  lawful  that  I  invocate  thy  ghost, 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slaughter^  ton,' 
Stabb'd  by  the  self-same  hand  that  made  these 

,o,  in  these  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes :— ' 
),  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  theso  hue*  I 
Jursed  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it  I 
Cursed  the  blood,  that  let  this  blood  from  he*sMl 
More  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch, 


WFWral, 


KINO  RICHARD  HI. 


jb  wretehsd  br  «»  death  of  thee, 

That  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads. 
Or  in  oneping  venum'd  thing  that  Lives  ! 
If  evsr  be  hnva  child,  abortive  be  It, 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  light, 

*■"■ gly  end  unnatural  aspect 

lit  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view  ;    . 


Come,  now,  toward  Che 

Taken  from  Paul's  to  be  interred  there  ; 

And,  Will  a*  you  are  weary  of  the  weigh 


Enier  Gloater. 
Glo.  Staj  Jim,  (bat  bear  the  cone,  mid  set  i 

.taut.    Whit  black    magician   conjures  up  thi: 

Ti  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds  7 
Glo.  Villain*,  act  down  the  cone ;  or,  by  saint 
Paul 
Til  make  a  corse  rf  htm  that  disobeys. 
1  GnAMylOTU,  stand  back,  and  let  the  coffin] 
Of*.  (JnmannBT'ddog!  stand  thou  when  1 1 

by  halberd  higher  than  my  breast, 
it  Paid,  I'll  mike  thee  to  mv  foot, 


.Aiiw.  Whet,  do  you  tremble?  are  you  all  afraid  7 
Alas,  I  Manse  you  not  Tor  you  are  mortal. 
And  mortal  tjs* '  --■'-■■ 


..  .._ _re  the  devil. — 

..it,  thou  dreadful  minister  of  hell  t 

u  hadst  but  power  over  his  mortal  body, 

■--'  *'■■— "  -othave;  therefore  begone. 


AnuRt,  thou  dreariful 
TOM  hadst  but  power 
Bus  soal  Hmjj  canst  m 


"«.*'»PPT'* 


rthy  butcheries : — 

i !   dead  Henry's  wounds 

nouths,  and  bleed  aJVcsh! — 

up  of  foul  deformity; 

hat  exhales  thn  brood 

reins,  where  no  Hood  dwells  : 

id  unnatural, 

id  mad'st,  revenge  his  death  ! 
od  drink'it,  revenge  his  death ! 
lightning  strike  the  murderer 

Or,  earth-  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  him  quick ; 
At  thou  dost  swallow  up  this  good  kina'a  blood, 
Which  his  hell-gorern'tt  arm  hath  butchered  ! 

Glo.  Lady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity, 
Which  raiders  good  (br  bad,  blessinga  for' curse.. 

■Abu.  Villien,  thou  know*st  no  law  of  God  'nor 

rfBeas 


Jwa.  Vs«*wafe,  dbrus'd  infecilonof  *  wan, 
(1)  Example, 


For  these  known  evils,  but  to  *>*  bm  leave. 
By  circumstance,  to  curse  thy  cursed  self.  ■ 

(Vis.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  lei  me  have 
Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself. 
.Itinr.    Fouler  thou  heart  can  think  thee  thou 

sense  current,  but  to  hang  thjselC 

o.  By  such  despair,  I  should  accuse  myself. 

inc.  And,  by  despairing,  shait  thou  stand  ei- 


For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyself, 
'Dial  didst  unworthy  slaughter  upon  others, 

(.'/9t  Sov,  that  1  slew  them  not? 

.'June.    '  Why,thcn,theyarenoto*sd: 

But  dead  they  arc,  and,  devilish  slave,  by  thee. 

do.  I  did  not  kill  your  huahand. 

Jlnnt.  Why,  then  be  is  alive. 

Glo.  Nay,  he  is  dead;   and  slain  by  Ednardi 

y'lnnc.    In  thy  soul's  throat  thou  licit;  queen 

Thy  murderous  faulehion  smoking  in  his  Wood ; 
TV  which  thou  once  didst  bend  againit  her  breast, 
But  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  point. 

Glo.  I  was  provoked  by  her  sland'rous  tongue, 
That  laid  their  guilt  upon  Div  guiltless  shoulders. 

Ami.  Thou  wsst  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind, 
That  never  dreamt  on  aught  but  butcheries  : 
Didst  Uiou  not  kill  this  king  I 

.*oi(.    Dost  grant  me,    hedge-hog)    than  titi 

Thou  mi?rt  IJcTdinined  for  that  wicked  deed  I 
U,  he  was  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuous, 

Glo.  The  filter  for  the  King  of  heaven,  thsthiti 

Ami.  lie  Is  in  heaven,  where  thou  shall  ne'B 

Glo.  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  to  acod  Bin 

For' be  was  niter  for  that  place,  than  earth. 
Jtmr.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place  but  hell. 
Glo.  Yes,  one  place  else,  if  you  will  hear  vae 

Jlnne.  Some  dungeon. 

Glo.  Your  bed-chamber. 

■Anne.    Ill  rest  betide  the  chamber  when  Um 

Glo.  So  will  it,  madam,  till  I  lie  with  jaw. 

Jlnnt.  I  hope  so. 

Glo.-  I  know  so.— But,  gentle  lady  Asjsy- 

To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  onr  wits. 
And  fall  somewhat  into  a  slower  method  ;— 
It  not  the  causer  of  the  timeless  deaths 
Of  these  Plantaaenels,  Henry,  and  Edward, 
As  blameful  as  the  executioner  7 

Anne.  Thou  wast  the  cause,  and  moat  seenn'o 
effect. 

Glo.  Your  beauty  was  the  cause  of  that  eSect; 
Your  beauty,  which  did  haunt  ate  in  mv  deep, 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  world, 
S#  I  might  live  one  hour  in  vour  sweet  baa  ass. 

.inm.  if  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee,  honueide, 
These  nails  ahould  rend  that  beauty  from  my  cheek*- 

Glo.  These  eyes  could  not  cudare  that  beauty's 
wreck. 
You  should  not  hlemlsh  it  if  I  stood  by  t 
As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  sua, 
Bo  I  by  that  j  it  is  my  day,  my  Ike.  ,   _ 

June.  Black  night  o'ersoada  thy  day,  and  **•» 

Glo.  Curse  Dot  thyself,  (air  creature ;  thus  -J* 

both. 
•Ami,  IwnuJdlwcjre.afbnnatj^sBite^ 


UNO  B10HABD  HL 


Gk.  HI* «  WW <d  Mart  pnuuwrnl, 

To  hi  nrrana'd  *i  bin  that  lovalh  thee. 

Jim*,  bfi  a  quarrel  just  and  reasons 
To  Ip  mtnCd  on  rum  that  Idll'd  my  ' 

"In.  Ha  Oat  bereft  thee,  lady,  of  I 


Gin.  He  Urea,  tbit  lores  yon  better  thus  he  could. 

Aou.  Name  him. 

Glo.  Mantagenet 

Am.  Where  is  he  7 

Cia  Here :  [Sac  spit*  at  Mm.]  Why  doit 

than  spit  it  me  ? 
June.  "Would  it  were*  mortal  potion  forth)'  sake! 
Gfo.  Never  came  poison  from  so  sweet  a  place. 
Jnu.  Never  hung  poison  on  a  fouler  toad. 
Out  uf  mr  tightl   Itwn  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 
"'- — ect  Isily,  have  infected  mine. 


o.  Thine  cj 


'Would  they  i 


Those  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  bare  drawn  salt  tears, 
Kbaat'd  their  aspects  with  store  of  childish  drops : 
These  eyes,  which  never  shed  remorseful '  tear, — 
Hot,  when  nrr  father  York  and  Edward  wept, 
To  Bear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  mads, 
When  blaek-rae'd  Clifford  shook  his  sword  at  him : 
Nor  when  Uw  warlike  father,  like  a  child, 
Told  that  ■ad  atory  of  my  father',  deatli ; 
And  twenty  timea  made  pause,  to  sob,  and  weep, 
That  all  the  atauden-by  had  wet  their  cheeks, 
Like  trees  bedash'd  with  rain :  in  that  sad  time. 
My  manly  eyes  did  acorn  an  humble  tear ; 
And  what  these  sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale. 
Thy  beaut;  bath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weep- 

!  never  sued  Jo  friend,  nor,  enemy ; 
My  tongue  could  nerer  learn  sweet  soothinr  word ; 
But  now  thy  beauty  is  prunou'd  my  fee, 
My  proud  heart  aues,  and  prompt*  m?  tongue  to 
•peek.  [Hht  Iwki  icomf'dly  a  ki-n. 

Teach  not  thy  lip  such  scorn  ;  for  it  war  made 
Tor  kissing,  lady,  not  tbr  such  contempt. 
If  thy  revengeful  heart  cannot  forgive, 
Lo !  ban  I  lend  thee  this  sharp-pointed  sword  ; 
Which  if  (hou  please  to  hide  in  this  true  breast, 
And  let  the  soul  forth  (hat  adoreth  thee, 
I  lav  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke, 
W  humbiy  bee  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

[HtUmkUbwtqm;  .httfinatlt 

•      «Ss*it«Mrs. 
Nay,  ia  not  pause :  tbr  I  did  loll  king  Henry  ,— 
Bui  'twas  thy  beauty  that  prc-raked  me. 
Nar,  now  despatch ;   'twaa  1  that  sUbb'd  young 
Edwurdj-  r 

[She  oyarn  offtrt  at  Mr  trawl. 
Bat  twa*  thy  heavenly  face  that  set  me  on. 

[Ski  Ids  fall  If*  nwi 


Take  op  the  aword  again,  or  take  up  me. 
Auu.  Arise, dissembler;  though  1  vr-L' 
IwUlnotbethy 


iler ;  though  I  wish  thy  death, 
kill  my  idf,  and  I  will  do  it 
That  was  hi  thy  rage: 


Speak  it  again,  and,  even  with  the  word, 

This  handT  winch,  tor  thy  love,  old  kill  thy  Ion, 

Shall,  for  thy  love,  till  a  fa-  * ' 


To  both  their  daaths  shalt  tnou  be  sriSjwSiT. 

-Awe.  I  would.  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Glo.  'Tisflgur*d  In  my  tongue. 

.Auk.  I  (bar  me,  both  are  raise. 

Gio.  Then  man  was  never  true. 

Jiiuu.  Well,  well,  put  upjotir  sword. 

Gle.  Say  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

Jlnne.  That  shall  you  know  horeafhw. 

Gle.  But  shall  1  live  in  hope? 

.fane.  All  men,  I  hope,  lira  so. 

Glo.  Vouchsafe  lo  wear  Uua  ring. 

•Aim.  To  take,  is  not  to  give. 

[Sfttp-itronlAsrwur. 

Glo.  Look,  how  this  ring  encoarowsetb  thy  Onjer, 
Eren  so  thy  breast  encloseth  my  poor  heart; 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  or  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
But  hex  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  hand, 
Thou  dost  confirm  his  happiness  for  ever. 

Glo.  That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  sad  de- 

To  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  he  a  mourner, 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-place  :* 
Where — rf\cr  I  have  solemnly  interr'd 
At  Chcrtacy  monasl'ry  this  noble  long. 
And  net -his  crave  with  my  repentant  leers*— 
1  will  with  all  expedient  duty  sea  jpou  i 
For  diver,  unknown  reasons,  I  beseech  you, 

rant  me  this  boon, 

Jbmc.  With  all  my  heart !  and  much  it  joys  km 
too, 
To  see  you  ore  become  so  penitent — 
Tressel, and  Berkley,  go  along  with  me. 

Glo.  Bid  me  farewell. 

.'lane.  Tia  more  than  you  deserve : 

But,.inc0i 
Imagine  I 


Gent.  Towards  Chertaey,  noelalordt 

Glo.    No,   to  White-Friars ;    there    attend  my 

coming.      [Exeunt  las  rut,  vUh  Uu  cans. 


.  ...  I,  (hat  kill'd  her  hutban 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  eitrcmest  nam  h 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
The  bleeding  witness  or  her  hatred  by; 
With  God,  her  conscience,  and  these  baa  •sains* 

knd  I  no  friends  to  bark  my  suit  withal, 
lut  the  plain  devil,  and  dissembling  looks. 
And  yet  to  win  her,— all  the  world  to  dothing  1 

Hath  she  rbruot  already  that  brave  prince, 

Edward,  her  lord,  whom  I,  some  three  months  since, 

Stabb'din  my  enirry  moodntTewksburj?  . 

A  sweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman.— 

Fram'd  in  tho  prodigalltv  of  nature, 

Young,  valiant  wise,  and,  no  doubt  right  roysV- 

The  spacious  world  cannot  again  aflonl: 

And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me, 

That  cropp  d  the  golden  prime  or  this  sweat  PtJsns, 

And  made  her  widow  to  a  ireful  bed  7 

whose  all  not  equals  Edward's  snoisty  t 
On  m&  that  halt,  and  am  misshapen  thus  1 
My  dukedom  to  a  beggarly  denier,' 
I  do  mistake  my  person  ail  this  while : 
Upon  my  lue,  she  finds,  although  I  casnaot, 
Myself  to  lie  n  marvellous  proper  man.        , 

(»)  A  (mail  French  eota, 

.  Google 
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JTI  b«  it  dMTgea'fair  a  laoUng-gbH ; 
And  entertain  ■  score  or  tiro  oftsilors, 
To  itndj  fashions  to  adorn  my  body : 
Since  I  in  crept  in  favour  with  myself, 
.  _ai  _-!_.-:_  :.  _i.i,  <a|oc  ijulc  C0,L 

.  nMello  w  in  hi.  ™v< 
enthig  to  nr 
ill  I  have  b( 


fiio.  Hare  patience,  madam ;  Uicrc's  no  doul 
bis  majesty 
Wm  toon  recover  bis  occustom'd  health. 

Grt*.  In  that  jou  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  Mm  iron 
Therefore,  Tor  God's  sake,  entertain  good  corolb 


Q-  EUx.   The  loo  of  such  a  lord  includea  a 

Grej.    The    hearciu    have    blcss'd  you  with 
goodly  son, 
TO  be  jour  comforter,  when  he  is  gone. 

<t  ftit.  Ah,  he  i»  young ;  and  his  minority 
Is  put  unto  the  Crust  of  Richard  Gloster, 
A  man  that  lores  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Rie.  U  it  concluded,  he  shall  be  protector? 

Q.  Ettz.  It  1*  determin'd,  not  concluded  yet : 
But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 

Enter  Buckingham  ami  Stanley. 
Grey.  Hera  come  the  lord)  of  Buckingham  and 


Because  I  cannot  flatter,  and  weak  fair, 
Smile  In  men's  faces,  smooth,  deceive,  and  cog, 
Duck  with  French  nods  and  apish  courtesy, 
I  must  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  live,  and  think  no  harm, 
But  thus  his  simple  truth  must  be  abtu'd 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  Jacks? 

Grey.  To  wliom  in  all  this  presence  speaks  jos 

Glo.  1  o  thee,  that  Last  nor  honcatv,  nor  grace. 
When  have  I  iniur'd  thco  ?  when  done  thee  wrong!  . 
Orthcc?— or  thee?— or  any  of  your  faction? 
A  plague  upon  you  alt !  His  royal  grace,— 
Whom  (Jou  preserve  butter  than  you  would  wish!- 
Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breathing- while, 
"ul  vou  must  trouble  him  with  lewd*  complaints. 

Q."  Ela.    Brother  or  Gloster,  you  mistake  the 

The  king,  of  his  own  royal  disposition, 
*nd  not  provok'd  by  any  suitor  else  ; 
..iruing,  belike,  at  your  interior  hatred. 
That  in  your  outward  action  shows  itself, 
Agninsl  mv  children,  brothers,  and  myself. 
Makes  him  to  send  ;  that  thereby  he  may  rather 

The  ground  of  tout  ill-will,  and  a 

*&.   * *  '■"        """     ■■— '■■ 


bare  been! 
Q.  EU».  The  count 
of  Stanley, 


s  Richmond,  good  my  lord 


To  your  rood  prayer  will  scarcely  si 
Yet,  Stanley,  notwithstanding  she's 
And  lores  not  me,  be  you,  rood  lord 


as  danders  of  her  fall 


Or,  if  she  be  accus'd  on  true  report, 

Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  I  think,  proceed! 

From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  grounded  malice 


Are 


grounded 

stMuV™  ""P """* 

"lut  now,  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  I, 

. . from  visiting  his  majesty. 

<£.  Hit.  What  likelihood  of  his  amendment. 
lords)  ' 

Buck.    Madam,    good  hope;    his  grace  speaks 

cheerfklly, 
Q..  Eliz.  God  grant  him  health  I  Did  you  confer 

with  him? 
Buck.  Ay,  madam :  he  desires  to  moke  atonement 
Between  the  duke  of  Gloster  and  your  brothers, 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  chamberlain  ; 
And  sent  to  warn'  them  to  his  royal  presence. 
«.Hii.  'Would  all  were  welll-But  that  will 

I  (ear,  our  happiness  is  at  the  height 

Enter  Gloster,  Hasting*,  and  Dorset. 

Glo.  They  do  rae  wrong,  and  i  will  not  endure  it: 

filteBE.  W  Hude;  ignorant 


it  tell  ;-Thc  world  is 

re  eagles  d 

a  gentleman. 


sad, 


There's  many  a,  gentle  person  made  a  Jack. 

Q.  Bit.  Come,  come,  wc  know  your  meaning, 
brother  Gloster ; 
Vou  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  friends  ; 
God  grant,  we  never  may  have  need  of  you  I 

Glo.  Meantime,  God  grants  that  we  have  need 

Our  brother  is  imprison'd  by  your  means, 
Myself  dis.srac'd,  and  the  nobility 

d  in  contempt ;  while  (rreal  promotions 

daily  given,  to  ennoble  those 
That  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worth  s 

e  to  this  careful 


From  th 


ontenten  hap 


is  majesty 


hich  I  enjoy'd, 


Against  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  be 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plend  for  him. 
Mv  lord,  von  da  me  shameful  injury, 
Falsely  to  draw  me  in  these  vile  suspects. 

Glo.  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  that 
Of  niy  lord  Hastin.ni'  late  imprisonment. 

Rn.  She  may,  my  lord  ;  for 

Glo.  She  may,  lord  Rivers  ?— why,  who  kt 

—    ,  sir,  than  do 

lay  help  you  to  manv  fair  .     ._. 
then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein. 
And  lav  those' honours  on  your  high  desert. 
What  may  she  not  ?  She  may,— ay,  marry,  may 
she,— 
Rw.  What,  marry,  may  she? 
Glo.  What,  marry,  may  she  ?  marry  with  a  king, 
bachelor,  a  handsome  stripling  too : 
nis'your  erandam  had  a  worser  match. 
Q.  EUx.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  I  have  too  long  borai 
our  blunt  upbraidings,  and  your  bitter  ecofi ; 
y  heaven,  I  will  acquaint  his  mujesty, 
f  those  gross  taunt*  I  ollui  hsrc  ernWd. 


(4)  A  coin  rated  at  *iia,       y>)  Thmt 


KING  KICHABO  HL 


Tobeeobeile'i.scor 
Small  joy  bare  I  in  b 


■oadfey  MmtwU, 

en,  with  thii  condition- 


being  England'!  queen. 


tfcJtfar.  A™1  lesseu'd  bo  that  small,  God,  Ibo- 
Mehthcel 

Tit  honour,  state,  and  seat,  is  due  to  me. 
Gtc.  What?  threat  70a  mo  nilh  Jelling  of 


I  dare  adventure  to  be  Bent  to  the  Tower. 
Tie  time  to  apeak,  my  pains'  are  quite  forgot- 

Q.Mmr.  Out,  devil  I  1  remember  them  too  well 
Thoa  Idll'dst  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewkabury. 

da.  Ere  you  were  queen,  ay,  or  jour  husband 

I  was  a  peek-borse  in  his  great  affairs  ; 
A  weedeiwoutofhiaproud  adreraariea, 
A  liberal  rewarder  of  hi»  friends: 
To  roynlbe"  his  Wood,  I  spilt  mine  own. 

Q.  Mm-.  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  I 
thine. 

Glo.  In  all  which  time,  you,  and  your  husband 

Grey, 

Were  factious  for  the  house  of  Lancaster , 

And,  River*,  so  were  you  r— Was  not  your  husband 


His  curses,  then  from  bitterness  of  soul 
Denounc'd  l~  ...... 

And  God,  n< 

"    ""      ljt>iu»ti»  ...„, 

foulest  deed  to  . ... 
And  the  most  merciless,  that  e'er  was  heard  of. 

Aid.  Tyrant!  themselves  wept  when  it  waa  h> 

Dtr.  No  man  but  prophesied  revenge  for  iL 
Buck.  Northumberland,  then  present,  wept  tn 

«.*.*?  What!  wen 


. .       ...         jo  still  thou  rut 

Glo.  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  father  War- 
wick) 
A  J,  and  forswore  himself, — which  Jesu  pardon  1  — 

«.  Mar.  Which  God  revenge! 

Gla.  To  fight  on  Edward's  party,  for  the  crown ; 
And,  for  his  meed,1  poor  lord,  he  is  mew'd*  up : 
I  would  to  God,  my  heart  were  Suit  like  Edward's, 
Or  Edward's  soft  and  pitiful,  like  mine; 
I  am  too  childish-foolish  for  this  world. 

Q.  .Mar-  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leave 
this  world. 
Thoocaeodimon!'  there  thy  kingdom  is. 

Hie.  My  lord  ofGloater,  in  those  busy  days, 
Which  here  yon  urge,  to  prove  us  enemies, 
We  follow'd  then  our  lord,  our  lawful  king  ; 
So  should  we  you,  if  you  ahoud  be  our  king. 

Glo.  lfl  should  be  1— I  had  rather  be  a  pedlar : 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof  I 

<t-  Effs.  As  little  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  suppose 
Von  should  enjoy,  were  you  this  country's  king  ; 
A)  Utile  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me, 
That  I  enioT,  bring  the  queen  thereof. 

Q.  JkTar.  A  little  joy  enjoys  the  queen  thereof; 
For  I  am  she,  and  altogether  joyless, 
1  can  no  longer  hold  mo  patient.—       [Jifcrmcmp. 
Hear  me,  you  wrangling  pirates,  thalfall  out 
In  sharing  that  which  you  have  pill'd'  from  me : 
Which  ofyou  trembles  not  that  looks  on  me  1 
If  not,  that,  1  being  queen,  you  how  like  subjects ; 
Vet  that,  by  you  depos'd,  you  quake  like  rebels  I— 
Ah,  gmitle  riflaln,  do  not  turn  away  I 

Glo.  Foul  wrinkled  witch,  what  nuufst  thou  in 
my  sight  T 

Q,JeTar.  But  repetition  of  what  thou  haitmarr'd  ; 
That  will  I  make,  before  1  let  thee  go. 
(H*.  Wert  thou  not  banished  on  pain  of  death! 


(4)  t/orninen.     r 


I  Mm:  I  waa;  but  I  do  find  more"  pain  hi  ban- 
ishment, 
Than  death  can  yield  me  here  by  my  abode* 
A  husband,  and  a  son,  than  ow'at  to  me,— 
And  thou,  a  kingdom ;— all  ofyou,  allegiance : 
This  sorrow  that  I  hare,  by  right  is  yours,  * 

And  all  the  pleasures  you  usurp,  are  mine. 

Glo.  The  curse  my  noble  father' laid  on  thee,— 
When  thou  didst  crown  his  warlike  brows  with 


And  with 


MhTscc 


s  from  his  eyes; 


tj  you  snarling  all,  before 


Ready  to  catch  each  other  hy  the  throat, 
'~A  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me  1 

1    York's   dread    curse   prevail  so  much  with 

That  Henry's  death,  my  luvcly  Edward's  death. 
Their  kingdom's  loss,  my  wofnl  banishment, 
Could  all  but  answer  for  that  peerish  brat  7 
Can  curses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heaven  1 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,   to  my  q«k* 

Though  not  by  war,  by  suritat  die  your  Ung, 
As  ours  by  murder  to  make  him  a  king  I 
Edward,  thy  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Wales, 
For  Edward,  ray  son.  that  was  prince  of  Wales, 


*st  thou  live,  to  wail  Ihy  ct 

another,  as  I  see  thee  now, 

Deck'd  in  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  stallM  in  nunc  I 
Long  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death  ; 
And,  ate  many  lengtheu'd  hours  of  grief. 
We  neither  mother,  wile,  nor  England's  queen  ! — 
1  Dorset,— you  were  slanders  by,— 
__.  thou,  lord  Hastings,— when  my  son 
Was  ttabb'd  with  Moody  daggers  ;  God,  I  pray  him, 
That  none  ofyou  may  live  your  natural  age, 
But  by  some  unlook'd  accident  cut  offl 
Glo.  Hare  dona  thy  charm,  thou  hateful  wither1* 

Q,Mrr.  And  leave    out  theei    stay,    dog,  for 
thouahs'-1 

'  heaven  have  ar 

Exceeding  those —  -, 

O,  let  them  keep  it,  nil  thy  ams  be  ripe, 
And  then  hurl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  the  troubler  Of  the  poor  world's  peace) 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  begnawthy  soul  I 
Thy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  uv'st. 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends  1 
No  sleep  close  up  thsl  deadly  eye  of  thine, 
Unless  it  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devils  I 
Thou  erriab-mark'd,  abortive,  rooting  hogl 
Thou  that  wast  aeal'd  in  thy  nativity 
The  slave  of  nature,  arid  the  son  of  belli 


(S)  Corrupt  deril. 


(I)P 


KINO  BICHARD  IB. 


MM 


Tbori  slander  of  thy  rarjtrjer'iheaTj  womb  t 
Thou  loathed  fane  of  thy  lather1*  loin*  ■ 

nNMrfkw — ■    ■■■ 

Oh  Margaret 

Si.'- 


k  Ic 


Richard)  . 

Ha? 

I  call  the*  in 
thee  mere  J  then:  for  I  did  think, 


CHO-  i  crj  uiw  enerc j  uen  ;  iot 
That  thou  hadrte».H'dm.ean  these 

O.  Afsr.  Whj,  io  I  did:  but  look'd  lot 
O,  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  cum. 

Glo.  T1*  done  try  me;  and  ends  in— M 

Q.  Aix.   Thui  ha.™  Von  breath'd  jobt 
against  yourself. 

ft.  JKar.  Foot  Minted  queen,  rain  flourish  of  my 
fortune! 
Why  strew'st  thou  wtgnr  on  that  battled  spider,1 
Whose  deadiy  web  ensnareth  thee  about  7 
Fool,  fool  1  thou  whefat  a  knife  to  kill  thyself. 
The  day  will  corns,  that  thou  shall  wish  for  ma 
To  hah  thee  curse  this  poii'noui  buncb-haek'd  toad. 

Bm.   False-boding   woman,   end   thy  frantic 


And  there  awake  God1*  p 


m  be  biles, 


Look,  when  he  fawns,  be  bites;  and,  when  hi 
Hii  renom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death: 
Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him ; 
Sin.  death,  and  hell,  hare  set  their  mark*  on  him; 
And  all  their  minister*  attend  om  him. 

Glo.  WhatdothshesaT.mrlordofBuekniijhwiJ 
Buck,  Nothing  that  I  respect,  my  gracious  lord. 
H.  JuTsr.  What,  doit  thou  scorn  me  far  my  (to- 
tie  counsel  7 
And  sooth  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  from  t 
O,  but  remember  this  another  day. 
When  he  ahall  split  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow ; 
And  say,  poor  Margaret  was  a  prophetess.— 
Lira  each  of  you  the  subjects  to  bis  bate. 
And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's  1     [Eni 
Tiiui,  My  hair  doth  stand  on  end  to  bear  ket 

Riv.  And  so  doth  mine  ;  I  muse,*  why  she's  it 
liberty. 

Glo.  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  mother, 
-he  hath  had  too  much  wrong,  and  I  repeat 
My  port  thereof,  that  I  hare  done  to  bra. 

n    I..,      i j-Jt .  to  my  knowkdte. 


Teach  me  to  be iTonr  queen,  ami  yon  my  subjects 
O,  serre  me  well,  and  teach  yourselves  that  duty. 

Dor.  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  Is  lunatic. 

<k  JVa-rPeace,  d  —  - 


O,  that  your  young  nobilitY  could  judge, 
What  twere  to  lose  It,  and  be  miserable ! 
f  bey  that  stand  Ugh,  hare  many  bints  to  shake 

them; 
And,  if  they  Ml,  (her  dash  themsebes  to  pieces. 
Qto.  Good  counsel,  merry  ;— learn  It,  learn  it, 

marquis. 
Dor.  It  touches  you,  my  lord,  as  much  u  i 
fifth  Ay,  and  much,  more :  But  I  was  bo 


the  sun  to  shade ; — alas  I 

Witness  my  son,  now  In  the  shade  of  death ; 
Whose  Mght  out-shining  beam!  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Bath  in  eternal  darkness  folded  up. 
Tow  siery  buildethla  our  alert's  nest  :— 
O  God,  that  sce'st  it,  do  not  suffer  it ; 
As  it  ww  won  with  Mood,  lost  be  it  so  I 

Back.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for  charity. 

Q.  Jtfar.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  me ; 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  yon  dealt. 
And  shamefully  by  you  my  hopes  are  Butcber'd. 
My  charily  is  outrage,  life  my  shame, — 
And  in  my  shame  etui  lire  my  sorrow's  rage  T 

fluefc.  Hare  done,  bare  done. 

tLAfsr.  O  princelr  Buckingham,  I  klsa  thy  hand; 
In  sign  of  league  ami  amity  with  thee : 
Now  <Ur  befall  thee,  and  thy  noble  house ! 
Thy  garment*  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood, 
Nor  una  within  the  compass  of  my  curse.        "■ 

Ihtefc.  Nor  no  one  here;  for  ernes  never  pass 
The  lbs  iif  those  that  brenthe  them  in  the  air. 

Q.  Mm:  111  not  belies  but  they  ascend  the  sky, 

p)  Afcsihig  to  Gtoster's  fom  and  Tenom.  1 '" 
W  Ho  wu^cjreUeamaiiBnjof  Dorset.   - 


.  Yet  you  hare  all  the  Tan 
_  too  hot  to  do  somebody  at._ 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Many,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  lepetrlj' 
He  is  irank'd*  op  to  fatting  (or  his  pain*  ;— 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof  I 
Ra.  A  Tirtuons  and  a  Christian-like  cnucliuuo, 
spray  for  them  that  bare  done  scalh'  to  us. 
Glo.  Bo  do  I  erer,  being  well  adris'd  ;— 
rr  had  I  curs'd  now,  1  had  curs'd  myself,  [Mil. 

■  Enter  Catesby. 
Cttn.  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  you. 
And  for  your  grace,— end  you,  my  noble  lords. 
Q.  Elu.  Caleaby,  I  come;— Lords,  will  you  pi 

with  me  7 
Am.  Madam,  we  will  attend  upon  your  grace. 

{Exeunt  M  W  Gloitor. 
Glo.  I  do  the  wrong,  and  first  begin  to  brawl. 
The  secret  mischiefs  that  I  set  abroach, 


do  heweep  to  many  simple  gulls  •■ 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  Hastings,  Br 

And  tell  them— tie  the  queen  and 

That  *Ur  the  king  against  the  duke  my 
Now  they  beGere  it ;  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  roren  % 'd  on  Iliren,  Vanghan,  Grey  i 
But  then  I  sigh,  and,  with  a  piece  of  Scripture, 
Tell  them— that  God  bids  us  do  good  Ibr  erO  I 
And  thus  I  clothe  my  naked  rillany 
With  old  odd  ends,  atol'n  forth  of  holy  writ ; 
And  seem  a  saint  when  most  1  play  the  dcriL 
Enter  tico  Murderers. 


re  yon  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing  7 
1  Murd..  We  are,  my  lord;  and  eome  to  ban 
the  warrant. 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 
Glo.  Well  thought  upon,  I  hare  K  here  about 
me:  fCi«»  (**  uwrrsal. 

When  yon  hare  done,  repair  to  Crosby-piste. 
But,  sin,  be  sudden  in  the  execution, 
Wtthal  obdurate-,  do  not  hear  him  plead; 


For  Ckrense  ■  will  inulsn  and,  perhaps, 
Ma j  man  your  hearts  to  pity,  If  you  mark 
I  Jrari  Tut,  tut,  my  lord,  we  will  not  ■ 
prate, 


Tilkeis  u*  do  good  linen  t  be  assurM, 
We  go  to  um  our  hands,  ind  Dot  our  tongues. 
Cut.  Your- eyes  drop  millstones,  wlien  fool*1  e 
drop  leva: 
I  like  yon,  Mb :— about  your  buuea  straight ; 
Go,  en,  despatch. 

ljward.  We  will,  mynobioiord.    [Ext. 

SCEJfB  ir.—Tht  seats.    A  mm  m  Ike  IWir, 

Enter  Clarence  and  Brakcobury. 


cm  BICIIAKD  111.  n 

Clara**  b  c mu,-filtt,  fitting,  ptrju*i  CI*. 

■bud  tD\Tk*fbb'dwLti*UufitUaf  RMMviyf—    - 
Seise  on  /sun,  Juries,  take  torn  lo  yaw  torment*  I 


*s*ar.   rj,  I  nn  psaa-u  m  mil 

So  full  of  fearful  dream*,  of  ui      __     , 

That,  uluni  Christian  lailhTul  man, 
1  would  not  spend  another  such  a  night, 
Though  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days : 
So  full  of  dianal  terror  wi*  the  time. 

Brmk.  What  was  your  dream,  my  lord!  I  pray 
TOu-taUma, 

Cur,  Methought,  that  I  bad  broken  from  the 

And  wai  embark'd  to  croaa  to  Burgundy  j 
And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  Muster  : 
Who  from  my  cabin  teinptad  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatches ;  thence  we  look'd  toward  En- 
gland, 
And  riled  np  a  thuuund  beaTy  times, 
During  ma  wan  of  Turk  and  Lancaster 
That  had  baulTn  us.    Aa  we  pac*d  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  batch™, 
Methought,  that  Gloater  (tumbled ;  arid,  in  falling, 
Struck  lie,  that  thought  to  stay  him,  orer- board, 
Into  the  tumbling  biliosr*  of  the  nuur 


What  dreadful  » 


,  I  aaw  a  thousand  fearful  wrecks  ; 

. linen,  tbatnabet  gnaw'd  upon) 

Wedires  of  gold,  great  anchor*,  heaps  of  pearl, 
Inestimable  atone*,  unreined  jewels, 
All  seatter>d  in  the  bottom  of  the  tea. 
Some  lay  hi  dead  men's  skull*  :  and,  in  thine  bol 
Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept, 
(As  twere  m  acora  of  eyas,)  reflecting  gems, 
That  wooM  the  aauny  bottom  of  the  deep, 
And  mock'd  the  dead  boon  that  lay  scaiWd  by. 
Brat  ■  Had  you  such  leiauro  En  the  time  uf 


To  gaze  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deep  T 

Cfar.  Methought,  I  had;  and  often  did  I  itrrra 
fo  yield  the  ghost:  but  still  the  envious  flood 
Kept  hi  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 

tbulit,1 

Brak.  Awak'd  you  not  with  this  sore  agony  7 
Clar.  O,  no,  my  dream  was  lengthen'd  after  life ; 
O,  then  began  the  tempest  to  my  soul; 
'  cast'd,  methought,  the  melancholy  flood, 
With  that  grim  ferryman,  which  pouts  write  of, 
(lata  the  kmgdom  of  perpetnal  night 
The  first  that  mere  dm  greet  my  stranger  soul, 
*•"**  my  great  father-in-law,  renowned  Warwick, 
Who  eryfl  afcajd,— rThat  seasrre  jbr  ptrjirf 
Dm  Ufa  dark  ssorsareb  sJbrdjUu  darencs  t 
And  to  he  Tauish'd  :  Then  came  wamPring  by 
AihadowlifaianangeLwithbTurhtbair 
Dabbled  m  blood  t  and The  shriek1!!  out  aloud,- 

t»  ■»»*. 


Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  rery  nohe, 
I  trembling  wak'd,  and,  lor  a  season  after, 
Could  not  believe  but  that  I  waa  In  hell ; 
Such  terrible  mipresalon  made  my  dreain. 

Brats.  Nomarrd.  lord,  mat  U  afrrighted  you ; 
1  am  afraid,  methinks,  to  hear  you  tell  ft. 

Clar.  O,  Brnkenbury,  I  hare  done  these  things,— 
That  now  giro  evidsnne  against  mv  soul,— 
For  Edward's  sake  j  and,  see,  how  he  requites  me.— 
"  "~"  -'my  deep  prayer*  cannot  appease  thee, 

'ilt  bo  aTeng'd  on  my  nmajjoda, 
Vet  execute  thy  wrath  on  tne  "alone : 
0,  spare  my'guiltkas  wife,  and  my  poor  children  I— 
I  pray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  by  me  ; 
My  soul  is  henry,  and  I  fain  would  sleep. 

Brni.  1  will,  my  lord ;  Cod  giro  jourgrace  good 
rest!  |Cla.  repots*  Umssl/on  a  ciosr. 

Sorrow  breaks  season*,  and  reposing  hours, 
»'-•—    the    night   morning,     and   the    noon-tide 

Princes  hare  but  their  titles  for  their  glories, 
An  outward  honour  Tor  an  inward  toil; 
And,  for  unfclt  imaginations, 
Thcv  often  fed  a  wurid  of  restless  cares: 
So  that,  between  their  titles,  and  low  name, 
"here's  nothing  differ*  but  the  outward  fame. 

£nler  lie  two  Murderers. 

1  JVurd.  Ho  I  who's  here  T 

Brut.  What  would'it  thou,  fellow  T  and  how 
cam'st  thou  hither  T 

1  jtfurd.  I  would  speak  with  Clarence,  and  I 
came  hither  on  my  legs. 

Brat.  What,  so  brier? 

*  Jtturd.  0,  sir,  'tis  better  to  be  brief  than  to- 
Let  him  see  our  commission  :  talk  no  more. 
" A  paper  is  deSxtrtd  to  Brnkenbury,  tnho  rsodr  if. 

Brat.  I  am,  in  this,  commanded  to  deliver 
the  noble  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands:— 
_  wiU  not  reason  what  is  meant  hereby, 
Because  I  »i  be  guiltless  of  the  meaning. 
Here  are  tlie  keys ; — (here  sits  the  duke  asleep : 
111  to  the  king  >  and  signify  lo  him, 
That  thus  1  hare  resign'd  lo  you  mv  charge. 

1  Mori.  You  may,  sir ;  'Us  a  point  of  wisdom : 
Fare  tou  well.  [Exit  Brakenbury, 

t  Mard.  What,  shall  we  stab  him  sa  he  sleeps  ? 

1  JHnrd.    No;  he'll  say,  'twas  done  cowardly, 
when  he  wakes. 

i  Mtrd.  When  he  wakes  I  why,  fool,  he  shall 
nerer  wake  until  the  great  judgment  day. 

1   "*-'  Why,  then  he'll  say,  wo  stabb'd  bba 


tMurd.   The 
■    '        aklnd 


ttrphu 

I  of  rei 


1  Mini.  What !  art  thou  afraid  1 

i  Jhmri.  Not  to  kill  lihn,  having  a  warrant  for  it  j 
_  .it  to  be  daran'd  for  killing  him,  from  the  which  no 
warrant  can  defend  me. 

1  JHurd.  1  thought  thou  hadst  been  resolute. 
IJhVrd.  So  I  am  to  let  him  lire. 

1  Mard.  I'll  back  to  the  duke  of  Glostcr,  and  tell 

lMurd.  Nay,  IpHythee.  sUy  aUttlei   I  hope, 
this  holy  humour  of  mine  will  change ;  it  waa  wont 
"       '    '    "  lo  one  would  teirtwenty. 


KING  RICHARD  in. 


:  certain  dregs  of  conscience 
mr  reward,  vrheu  the  deed1) 
1  Jburi.  Come,  he  dies  j  I  hid  forgot  the  n> 

ljttsrd.  Where's  thy  eoiu-aence  now  I 

t  Mird.  In  Ihe  duke  of  Gloster's  puns. 

1  JbTlird.  So  when  he  opens  his  purse  to  give  ui 
imf  reward,  thv  conscience  Ilia  out. 

•JWura;  'Tis  no  nutler;  1st  it  go;  there's  few, 
or  none,  will  entertain  it. 

1  .Murd.  What,  if  it  cone  In  thee  again  ? 

S  JnWA  I'll  not  meddle  with  it,  it  is  a  danger- 
oua  thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  toward  ;  a  nan  cannot 
■teal,  but  it  accuse  In  him ;  a  man  cannot  sircar,  but 
ft  cbeeka  him ;  a  man  cannot  lie  with  hit  neighbour's 
wile,  but  it.  detect*  him :  Tiia  blushing rtinrnc-rgtcd 
•pint,  tliat  mutinies  in  a  man's  bosom;  it  fills 
full  of  obstacles:  it  made  me  once  restore  a  p 
of  gold,  that  by  chance  1  found  ;  it  beggars  any 
that  keeps  .it :  it  is  turned  out  of  all  towns  and  e 
for  a  dangerous  thins; ;  and  every  man,  that  mi 
to  lire  well,  endeavours  to  trust  to  hinisel  f,  and  lire 
without  it 

1  Jtwi.  'Zounds,  ft  is  even  now  at  my  elbow, 
ersuadhig  me  not  to  kill  the  duke. 


1  Jaunt  Take  the  doril  in  thy  mind,  and  belie' 
nhn  not :  ho  would  insinuate  with  thee,  but  to  mal 
thee  sigh. 

1  Mvrd.  I  am  slrong-fraiu'd,  ha  cannot  prevail 
with  ma. 

JJfuni.  Spoke  likeaUIl1  fellow,  that  respects 
nis  reputation.    Come,  shall  we  fail  to  work! 

1  Murd.  Take  him  over  the  costard'  with  the 
nits  of  thy  award,  and  then  throw  him  into  the 
malmsey-butt,  in  the  mil  room. 

2  Murd.  O  excellent  device !  and 

I  Muri.  Soft  <  he  wakes. 

I  Murd.  Strike. 

1  .Murd.  No,  well  reason  with  him. 

CKor.  Where  art  than,  keeper?  giye  me  a  cup 

1  Juurd.  You  shall  have  wine  enough,  my  lord. 

Oar.  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou? 

1  Jtfttrd.  A  man,  as  you  are. 

Ctor.  But  not,  ai  I  am,  royal. 

1  Murd.  Nor  you,  a*  we  are,  loyal. 

CJer.  Thy  voice  u  thunder,  but  thy  looks  are 


.  Thy  re 
humble. 
1  Murd.  My  Toice  is  now  the  king's,  my  looks 

mine  own. 
Oar.  How  darkly,  and  bow  deadly  dost  thou 

our  eyes  do  menace  me : 
iho  tent  you  hither  7  Wh. 

Both  Murd.  To,  w,to,- 

Clar.  To  murder  me? 

Both  Murd.  At,  by. 

CIst.  You  scarcely  hate  the  hearts  to  tell  m 
And  therefore  cannot  hare  the  hearts  to  do  it 
Wherein,  my  friends,  hare  1  offended  you? 

1  Murd.  Offended  us  you  hare  not,  but  the  I 

dor.  I  shall  be  rcconcil'd  to  him  again. 

t  Murd.  Never,  mv  lord ;  therefore  prepare  >' 

Ctor.  Are  you  eafi'd  forth  from  out  a  world  of 

To  slay  the  innocent?  What  is  my  offence  ? 
Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me? 

(I)  Brave.  (I)  Head. 

if)  ln^ct,  jury,     .      («)  On  the  part- 


re  (Trent! 
gel  qrwl 


Unto  the  frowning  judgeT  or  who  pronoune'd 
The  bitter  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death  7 
Before  I  be  convict  by  course  of  law. 
To  threaten  me  with  death  is  meet  unlawful. 
I  charge  you,  as  you  hope  for  any  goodness, 
By  Christ's  dear  blood  shed  for  our  grievous  sins, 
That  you  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me ; 

he  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

1  JUnrd.  What  wc  will  do,  we  do  upon  command. 

1  Murd,  And  be,  that  hath  commanded,  is  our 

dor.  Erroneous  Tassel !  the  great  King  of  king! 
Hath  in  the  table  of  liis  law  commanded, 
That  thou  ahalt  do  no  murder ;  Wilt  thou  then 
i  at  his  edict,  snd  fulfil  a  man's  ? 

heed ;  for  he  holds  vengeance  In  his  band, 

To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 

2  Murd.  And  thai  same  vengeance  doth  he  bur 

For  raise  forswearing,  and  for  murder  too  : 

Thou  didst  receive  the  si 

quarrel*  of  the  house -. 

1  JViN-rf.  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God, 

Didst  break  that  vow  :  and,  with  thy  treacherous 
blade, 

Unrin'dst  the  bowels  of  tr 

1  .Wiird.  Whom  thou  wart  sworn  to  cnertsn  sno 

1  Murd.  How  canst  thou  urge  God's  dreadful 
law  to  us. 
When  thou  hast  broke  it  in  such  dew  degree  ? 

Clnr.  Alas!  for  whose  sake  did  I  that  ill  deed  7 
For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake : 
lot  to  murder  me  for  this ; 
he  is  as  deep  as  I. 
If  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 
0,  know  you,  that  he  doth  it  publicly  ; 
Take  not  Ihe  quarrel  from  his  powerful  arm; 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lnnless  course, 
To  cut  off  those  that  have  offended  him. 

vWtirii.  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  minister, 
When  gallant-springing,  brave  Plentageriel, 
**"""'  princely  novice,'  ivas  struck  dead  by  thee? 
ir.  Mv  brother's  love- the  devil,  snd  my  rsge. 
tfttrd.  Thy  brother's  love,  our  duty,  and  thy 
fault. 
Provoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee.    . 

Ctor,  If  youdo  love  my  brother,  hate  nolmej 
I  am  his  brother  and  I  love  him  well. 
If  you  are  hir'd  for  meed,'  go  back  again, 
And  I  will  send  vou  to  mv  bother  Gloster ; 
Who  shall  reward  vou  better  for  my  life. 
Than  Edward  will*  for  tidings  of  mv  death, 
I  Murd.  You  are  deceiVd,  your  brother  Gloster 


hales  you. 

Osr.  One;  he  loves  me,  and  be  holds  me  desr : 
Go  you  to  him  from  me. 

Bath  Murd.  Ay,  so  we  will. 

Cub-.  Tell  him  when  that  our  princely  father 
York 
Bless'd  his  three  son*  with  his  victorious  arm. 
And  chargM  as  from  his  soul  to  love  each  other, 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendship: 
Bid  Gloster  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 

1  Murd.  Ay,  mill-stones ;  as  be  ksson'd  us  to 

Clor.  O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  be  fa  kind. 
1  Murd.  Right,  as  snow  in  harvest.— Cone,  you 

_  I  he  that  s 
Oar.  ltd 

(5)Y 
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Arid  tagg/d  main  his  ni 


I  Mar*.  Why, 
From  thie  earth's  thraldom 
SMurd.  Make  peace  with 

die,  bit  bid. 
dr.  Hut  thou  that  holy  fe 


and  swore,  with  fob*, 

ireri  you 


It  wir  with  God,  by  murd'ring  me  T- 


IMurd.  What  shall  we  do) 

Cinr.  Relent,  Find  to.it,  your  souls. 

]  MurJ.  Relent !  til  eowerdlv,  end  womanish. 

Ctmr.  Not  to  relent,  n  beastly,  "savage,  deviliah.- 
Wmeh  of  jou,  if  you  were  ■  prince's  son, 
Bang  pent1  from  liberty,  a*  I  sin  now,— 
If  twoeach  murderers  u  yonmeivea  cum  to  you,. 
Would  not  entreat  for  hToT— 

l  pity  in  thy  looks  ; 


JT.  £om.  Take  need,  you  dally  not  before  jour 

Lest  he,  that  is  the  supreme  King  of  kings,       " 
Confound  your  hidden  falsehood,  and  award 
"ither  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Hut.  So  prosper  I,  as  1  swear  perfect  Ioto  ! 

Hie.  And  I,  as  1  lore  Hastings  with  my  heart ! 

K.  FAv>.  Madam,  yourself  are  not  exempt  in  thus, 
Nor  your  son  Dorset, — Buckingham,  nor  yau ; — 
You  have  been  factious  one  against  the  olhA. 
Wile,  lore  lord  Hastings,  let  him  kiss  your  hand; 


I  y  friend,  I  spy  some  pity  m 
>,  if  Urine  eye  be  not  a  Battel 
'omcthoii  on  my  side,  and  ei 


r  pittas  ni 


1  bearing-  prune  what  beggar  pit 

1  .Hunt  Look  behind  you,  my  lord. 

1  MtmL  Take  that,  and  that:  if  all  this  will  not 
do,  iSJo*j  Aim. 

Ill  drown  TOO.  in  the  malmsey-butt  within. 

[Extltrfuiae&odg. 

5JHV&  A  bloody  deed,   and  desperately  des- 

How  mm,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 
Of  that  most  grievous  guilty  murder  done  I 
JU-rnttr  firil  Muideier. 
IJfin-dL   How  now?  what  mean'at  thou,  that 
thou  holy/st  me  not  7 
By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  bow  slack  you  hare 


Tike  it™  the  lee,  and  tell  him  what  I  say  ; 

For  I  repent  me  that  the  duke  is  slain.  [Exit. 

1  ManL  So  do  not  1 ;  gi\  coward.  a>  tL 

Well,  I'D  so  hide  the  body  in  some  hole, 
T«  that  the  duke  fire  order  for  his  bum 
And  when  I  bare  my  meed,  I 
Fur  this  will  out,  and  then  1 


oust  not  stay.    [Exit, 


ACT  IT. 

BC&VE  J.— TV  same.  A  mm  in  tin  pslaci 
filter  Sine  Edward  (ltd  in  sit,fc,)  Queen  Eliza- 
beth, Dorset,  Riven,  Hastings,  Buckingham, 
Grey,  tad  mhtn. 

S.Edte.  Why,  to:— now  hare  I  done  a  good 
day's  work;— 
Too  peer*,  continue  this  united  league : 
1  etery  day  expect  an  embassage 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence  : 
And  more  in  peace  my  soul  shall  part  to  heave 
Since  I  hare  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  ear 
Siwrs,  and  Hastings,  take  each  other's  hand ; 
Kawnbse  not  your  hatred,  swear  your  love. 

Bu.  By  heaven,  my  soul  is  purg'd  from  grudging 
hate; 
and  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  heart's  lovC. 


Our  former  hatred,  so  thrive  I,  and  mine  ! 

K.  Elba.  Dorset,  embrace  him, — Hastings,  lore 
lord  marquis, 

Dor.  This  interchange  of  love,  I  hers  protest, 
Upon  my  part  ahall  be  inviolable. 

/fast.  And  so  swear  I.  [Emirates  Dorset. 

K.  Edis,  Now,  prkecely  Buckingham,  seal  thou,  . 
this  league 
With  thy  embracements  tony  w'~  " 
*-J  make  m-  *■ : -' 


Upon  your  grace,   [To  lit  Queen.]  but  with  all 

duteous  love 
Doth  cherish  you,  and  yours,  God  punish  roe 
With  hate  in  those  where  1  expect  most  love  t 
When  I  have  moat  need  to  employ  a  friend, 


ant  to  employ  afri 
it  ha  is  n  friend, 

Mbegof 

[Eml 


When  I 

[EmOntting  Rivers,  $c 

K.  Edta.  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  Bucking- 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Gloster  here, 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 

Buck.  And,  in  good  time,  here  come*  the  noble 
duke. 

Enlrr  Gloster. 
GUi.  Good-morrow  to  my  sovereign  king,  and 
a  happy  lime  of  day  I 


nd,  princely  r 
Jf.EJw.   Ha 


-,  indeed 
lone  deeds  of  < 


i  have  spent  the 
arity; 


Gla.  A  blessed  labour,  my  most  sovereign  liege.— 
Among  this  princely  heap,  IT  any  here, 
By  false  intelligence,  or  wrong  surmise. 
Hold  me  a  foe  ; 

If  I  unwittingly,  or  in  my  rage. 
Have  aught  committed  that  is  hardly  borne 
By  any  in  this  presence,  I  desire 
Toraconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace: 
Tis  death  to  me,  to  ba  at  enmity ; 
I  hate  it,  and  desire  all  good  men's  love- 
First,  madam,  I  entreat  true  peace  of  you. 


.  .  ..  any  grudge  were  lodg'd  between  us  ; — 
Of  you.  dorr]  Rivers,— and,  lord  Grey,  of  you,— 
That  all  without  desert  have  frown's  on  ma  i — 
Dukes,  earls,  lords,  gentlemen  ;  indeed,  of  all. 
I  do  not  know  that  Englishman  alive. 
With  whom  my  soul  is  any  jot  at  odds, 
More  thnn  the  infant  that  a  bom  tonight; 

thank  my  fiod  for  my  humility. 

q.£J»,  Aholy-dayshaU'Jasbeb^ttarwJtor'- 


KINO  RICHARD  IU. 


I  would  to  God,  id  strifes  were  well  compounded. 
My  sovereign  lord,  I  do  beseech  jour  highness. 
To  lako  our  brother  CUrence  la  tout  grace. 
Gfa.  Why,  madam,  hire  1  t"  -"       "      ' " 


JK.sVw.  Who  sji™  not  he  isde«d!  who  knows 

he  iit 
O.  Bis.  Allowing  hufoo,  what  ■  worldii 
Buck.  Look  I  to  pale,  lord  Dorset,  as  the  roll 
Dor.  Ay,  iny  good  lord;  and  do  Uu  in  the 


<iod  grant,  that  tome,  leas  noble,  and  leu  lor 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blood. 
Deserve  not  wars*  than  wretched  Clarence  did, 
And  yet  go  current  from  tmpicion. 
Enter  Stanley. 
Sim.  A  r»on,mvsovcrcign,ibrniyservier.  don 
K.  firfw.  I  pr'ythre,  peaoe;   my  soul  is  full 


u  The  fo 


Lately  attendant  on  the  duke  of  Norfolk. 
K.  Edtn.  Have  I  tongue  to  doom  my  brother's 
death. 
And  ahall  that  tongue  lire  pardon  to  a  alave  7 
My  brother  kill'd  no  man,  hu  fault  wm  thought, 
And  yet  his  punishment  wb   bitter  death.   * 
Who  sued  to  me  lor  him  7  who,  in  my  wrath, 
KnceI'd  at  my  feet,  and  uado  me  be  adria'd  ? 
Who  spoke  of  brotherhood  7  who  ipoke  of  lore  ! 
Who  told  me, how  the  poor  — '  ,:1  <--—'- 
The  rr'-'-'-  •■'--■■■■     ■■' 
Who 

When  Oil 
And  said   Det 


ighty  Warwick,  and  dill  fight  fbr  met 
old  me.  In  the  field  at  Towkaburr, 
Oxford  had  ma  down,  he  reaeu'd  mo, 


Hnr7 
the  field. 


n«Hi  ania,  SJear  nrotner,  «oe,  nun 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay 
Frozen  almost  to  death,  how  he  uiu 
Ercn  in  hia  garments ;  and  did  gits 
All  thin  and  naked,  to  the  numb-cold  night  I 
All  thie  frnro  my  remembrance  brutish  wrath 
Sinfully  phick'd,  and  not  a  man  of  you 
Had  so  much  graae  to  put  it  in  hit  mind: 
■But  when  your  carters,  or  your  waiting-vassal*, 
Hare  done  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  dafae'd 
The  precious  imaue  of  our dear  Redeemer, 
You  Blraijrht  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon  j 
And  I,  unjust]  v  too,  'must  grant  it  you : — 
But  for  my  brother,  not  a  man  would  speak, — 
Nor  I  (ungracious)  speak  unto  myself 
For  him,  poor  soul.— The  proudest  of  you  all 
Hare  been  beholden  to  him  in  his  life; 
Yet  none  ofyou  would  once  plead  for  his  life.— 
OGod!  I  fear  thy  justice  will  take  hold     * 
On  mi,  and  you,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for  litis. — 
Come,  Haajfaua,  helping  to  my  closet.    O, 
Poor  Clarence  1 

[Exeunt  King,  Queen,  Hastings,  Hirers,  Dorset, 


01*.  Thiais  the  fruit  of  n 


■Wit 

•  I-Martrtyo] 


How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  queen 
LookMpakL  whenthcydidhearof Clarence' death  I 
0!  thev  did  urge  ititill  unto  the  king) 
God  wUl  revenge  it-    Come,  lord* ;  will  you  go, 
To  comfort  Edward  ivilh  our  company  J 

Buck,  We  wait  upon  your  grace.  [EwnaJ. 

SCE.YE  II.— The  same.     Enter  Us  Xhickn  «/ 

Vorkj'witA  a  Son  ami  Daughter  o/ Clarence. 

San.  Good  grandam,  tell  u»,  is  our  father  deadl 

Due*.  No  boy. 

Dmgh.  Why  do  you  weep  so  oft  7  andbeatyour 

And  cry— O  Clarence,  wr*  intAoBayanaf 

Son.  Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  your 

call  ua — orphans,  wretches,  caat-awayt, 
at  our  noble  father  be  alius  7 
tea.  My  pretty  cousins,  you  mistake  an  balk ; 
lament  the  sickness  of  the  king, 
As  loth  to  lose  him,  not  your  lather's  death ; 
re  lost  sorrow,  to  wail  one  that's  lost. 
>.  Then,  grandam,  you  conclude  thathe  is  dead. 

___  j^-  mjuocle  ij  ■-  " '—  ■>■-■ 

Hod  will  revenge  it ; 
With  earnest  prayers  iui  ui  uiai  cucuu 
Daugh.  And  so  will  I. 

Buck.  Peace,  children,   peace!    the  king  doti 
lore  you  well ; 
Incapable1  and  shallow  innocents. 
You  cannot  guess  who  caus'd  your  lather1!  death. 
Son.    Grandam,  we  can:   for  my  good  nodi 
Gloiter 
Told  me,  Hie  i!.r.~,  provok'd  lot  by  the  queen, 
Deris'd  impeachments  to  imprison  bun : 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  to,  he  went, 
And  pitied  rnc,  and  kindly  kiaa'd  my  check ; 
Bade  me  rclv  on  him,  aa  on  my  father, 
'  ud  ho  would  tore  me  dearly  at  Ml  child. 
Ihicfl.  Ah,  that  deceit  should  (teal  such  geatls 

And  with  a  virtuout  visor  hide  deep  rice  ! 

He  is  my  sua,  ay,  and  therein  my  shame, 

I  Pet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  wot  this  deeei 

d__    yiak  faif'tBJ  undulfid"1" 


Enter  Queen  Eliiabeth  dUtrBcttdiy ;  Rivers,  atid 

Dorset, /oliiiisnigner. 

Q.  Elii.  Ah !  who  ahall  hinder  mc  to  wall  tod 

To  chide  my  fortune,  and  torment  myself 
""II  join  with  black  dwuair  against  mysoul, 

nd  to  mvselfbecome  an  eusmv. 

Due*.  Whalmcnnsthissceneofrudflun[iatieoM' 

Q.£«i.  Tomaneanactoriragicvkileiiee:- 
Edward,  mr  lord,  thy  son,  our  kiug,  is  dead. 
Why  grow 'the  branches,  when  the  root  it  gone  I 
""— wither  not  the  leaves,  that  want  Iheir  sap  1- 

will  live,  lament ;  if  die,  be  brief; 
That  our  swift- winded  souls  may  c.ilcb  the  toff"  i 
**r,  like  obedient  subjects,  follow  him 

i  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 

Due*.  Ah,  so  much  interest  have  I  in  thjtomWi 

1 1  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband ! 
.  .laTe  bewept  a  nobie  husband's  death, 
AndlirM  by  looking  on  his  images: 
"■*  -oar  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  sembUnoa, 

nek' d  in  pieces  by  mahgnant  death, 
And  I  lor  comfort  have  but  oh  fklse  glass, 


JMf/tt. 


KjNO  lUCEUlU)  m. 


Itat  |ri»M  H«  what  I  *M  n;  ahuM  m  turn. 
laoe  art 1  widow  ;  jot  thou  art  a  mother. 
And  but  Uie  comfort  of  Ihv  children  iefllhoe: 
But  (lain  hath  enatcti'd  my  husband  (ha  my  ai 
lad  plucky  two  crutches  from  my  (feeble  hands 
Ckraace  tod  Edward,  0,  what  cause  have  I 
(Thine  being  but  a  moid/  of  my  grief,) 
To  orer-go  til y  plaint's  and  drown  thy  cries  ! 

Sea.  Ah,  aunt  I  you  wept  Dot  for  our  father's 
death: 
Row  can  we  aid  yon  with  our  kindred  tears  ? 

ftenra.  Our  fatherless  distress  was  left  unmuen'd 
Vior  widow-dolour  likewise  be  unwept ! 

ft.  Bit.  Gire  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 
I  ub  not  barren  to  bring;  forth  laments : 
All  spring]  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyes, 
Tim  I,  being  guvern'd  by  the  wafry  moon, 
M»t  send  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  world 
tn.  for  ray  nmband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward! 

I'M.  Ah,  for  our  father,  for  our  dear  lord  Cla 
ICMBl 

DvcL  Aba,  for  both,  both,  mine,  Edward  and 
ft.  Ha.  Whet  stay  had  I,  but  Edwjrd  ?  and  be* 
Chi  What  stay  bad  wc  but  Clarence  T  and  he'i 
Ihdk  Wn>t*UyihadI,butthej{  and  they  art 

Q.B&  Won  never  widow,  had  so  denr  ft  lot*. 

CiU.  Were  nerer  orphans,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

flrA  Was  nerer  mofer  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Alu !  I  an  the  mother  of  these  griefs  ; 
Tsar  woe*  are  parcetl'd, '  mine  are  general. 
Sht  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  I : 
1  for  a  Clarenee  weep,  so  doth  not  she  : 
Tii-f  babes  for  Clarenee  weep,  and  so  do  I : 
its- an  Edward  treep,  so  do  not  the,  — 
■Uu :  >ou  three,  on  roe,  threefold  dnnresa'd, 
four  al  tern-  teara.  I  am  your  sorrow1*  nurse, 
aid  1  wftl  pamper  k  with  lamentations. 

Or*.  Comfort,  dear  mother :  God  is  much  dis- 

pleaaed, 

Tlttyoa  bate  wrtti  rrotlnuikfiiliieM  lu*  doing  ; 
Is  ronunan  worrfly  tiring*,  til  call'd — ungrateful, 
With  duD  unwillingness  to  repay  ndebt 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kintUr  lent ; 
Mud]  mm  to  be  Una  opposite  with  heaien, 
fur  it  requires  the  roral  debt  it  lent  yon. 

Jo*.  Madam,  nedunk  you,  tme  a  careful  mother, 
Ofthernnrjjpnnee  your'sou:  ssndatrainhtibrhim, 
I*t  him  be  erowu'd  ;  in  him  sour  comfort  lires  : 
Dnnra  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  Ed  «aru's  grave, 
lad  plant  yonr  joys  in  bring  Edward's  throne. 

Susr  (Oasitr,    Bucldirghawi,    Stanley,  Hastings, 


]  aid  not  sen  your  mice :— fli 
I  rnra  roirr  blessing. 
Bw*.  God  blew  thee  ;  on 


by  wailing  thai 
rt '  iMy  on  ay  Jo 


breast, 
Lne,  rkvity,  ebediente,  and  tme  duty ! 

Ok.  Amen  ;  and  make  me  die  a  good  old  man 
ThitktJaibott-crjdofamother'sbfessiog:  [ASM*. 
1  Biml,  that  her  trace  did  leare  it  oat, 

not  You  efondy  princes,  and  hesrt-sorrowiirg 

Ir»tea^mwt»»!b»*ryri»dofmOia, 
WlrWW, 


The  broken  rancour  Bf  your  hiph-swoln  heart*, 
But  latelv  splinted,  knit,  and  ioin'd  together, 
Must  gcntl*  be  unserVd,  rhcrisoM  and  kept 
Me  seemeth  good,  that,  with  i 


Forth  ivithfri; 

ft  Why 
Buel_c 

ick.  Marry, 


little  tram, 
Ludlow  the  young  prince  be  fetch'* 
—  "-  be  crownM  our  king. 

imp  little  train,   my   lord  of 


1  lord,  lest  by  a  uiultil 


itude. 


Where  eiery  horse  bears  his  commanding  rein, 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  himself, 
"  "  well  the  fear  of  harm,  a*  harm  apparent, 
my  opinion,  ought  to  be  prevented. 
QIo.  1  hope,  the  king  made  peace  with  alt  of  oi 
And  the  compact  i*  firm,  and  true  in  me. 
■"-    \ritl  minmc;  and  so,  I  think,  in  all  - 
*  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
■parent  likelihood  of  breach, 

'  ,  by  much  company  might  be  e 
ay,  with  noble  buckinrnam, 
et  to  mW  should  (etch  the  prince. 

Gtn.  Then  be  it  so  ;  and  go  we  to  determine, 
Who   they   (hall   be   that  straight  shall    post  to 

Madam, — and  you  bit  mother, — will  you  go 
To  pro  your  censure'  in  this  weighty  bunness  T 

[Eratnl  tit  oirl  Buckingham  on  J  (floater: 
Buck.  My  lord,  whocycr  journeys  to  the  prince, , 
For  God't  sake,  let  not  m  two  stay  al  home : 
For,  by  the  way,  I'll  *ort  occasion, 
As  index*  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of, 

.  the  queen'*  proud  kindred  from  the  prince, 

My  other  sstf,  my  counsel's  consistory, 

My  oracle,  my  prophet !— Mr  dear  cousin, 
' .  a*  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
Words  Ludlow  then,  for  we'll  not  slay  behind. 

[£zetmi. 

SCFJfE  in.— The  same.    A  rtnO.    Enler  fW# 
Citfeens,  meeting. 
Cit.  Good  morrow,  neighbour:  Whither  away 
so  fast? 
I  Cit.  I  promise  you,  I  scarcely  know  myself: 
Hear  you  the  new*  abroad  1 
Ititl.  Yes;  the  king's  dead. 

I  Oil.  Ill  newt,  hv'r  lady ;  seldom  come*  the 

belter: 
R>ar.  1  fear.  'l.wi 


SCU.  Neighbours,  God  speed! 

I  Cat.  Oire  you  good  morrow,  sir. 

SOS.  DoththonewsholdofgoodklngEdward't 

death7 
•  Dtt.  At,  sir,  it  Is  too  true ;  God  help  the  while  I 
S  Oil.  Then,  masters,  look  to  see  a  troublous 

world. 
1  Oil.  No,   no;    by  God's  good  grace,  hit  ton 

shall  reign. 
S  O0>  Wo  to  that  land,  that'*  rorem'd  by  a 

%  Cit.  la  Urn  Ibere  Is  a  Impe  of  grrrernment ; 
That,  m  bhi  nonage,*  council  trader  him. 
And,  in  his  lull  and  ripeo'd  yean,  nimserf, 

(IJOpMir,     pJftepOTtery.    IMtaority, 


KING  RICHABD  QL 


No  doubt,  shall  then,  Mi  tffl  then,  un  well. 
1  CU.  So  stood  the  state,  when  Henry  the  Silt 


1  CU.  Why, 


a,  both  by  hia  father  u 


(.  "hv,  10 

3  CO.  Belter  It 
Or,  by  hit  father  there  were  nope  at 
For  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest, 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not 
O,  full  of  dinger  is  the  duke  of  Gloster  : 
And  the  queen's  sons,   end  brothers,   taught  and 

And  were  they  to  be  ral'd,  and  not  to  rule, 

This  sickly  land  might  solace  os  before. 

1  CU.  Come,  come,  we  fear  the  worst;  all  wilt 
.  be  well. 

3  Cit.  When  clouds  are  seen,  wise  men  put  oi 
their  dock*  i 
When  great  leaves  fill,  then  winter  is  it  hand  ; 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  night! 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  i  dearth : 
All  may  be  well ;  but,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
''l'ii  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect. 

t  Cit.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  ire  full  nf  fear: 
Ton  cannot  reason'  almost  with  a  man 
That  looks  not  hcavilv,  and  full  ofdrend. 

SOil.  Beforethe  days  of  change, still  is  itso': 
By  a  divine  instinct,  men's  mind*  mistrust 
Ensuing  danger ;  as,  by  proof,  we  see 
The  water  swell  before  a  hoist'rous  storm, 
But  leave  it  all  to  God.    Whither  away  ? 

S  Oil.  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  justices. 

9  CU.  Andsovrwl;  I'll  bear  you  company. 


SCEJVE  tV.—Tht  tame.  A  mom  in  the  pain, 
Enter  the  archbishop  of  York,  the  young  du 
of  York,   Queen  Elisabeth,  and  lke"duehaa 


Arch.  Lsst  night,  I  heard,  they  lay  at  Stony- 
Stratford; 
And  at  Northampton  they  do  rest  to-night: 
To-mono*-,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Dock.  1  long  with  all  my  heart  to  see  the  prince; 
t  hope,  he  is  much  grown  since  last  I  saw  nun. 

Q.  £h*x.  But  I  heir,  no;  they  say,  my  son  of 


York 

Hath  almost  orcrta'en  him  in  his  growth. 

Fori.  Ay.  mother,  but  I  would  not  hat 

Duch.  Why,  my  voting  cousin,  it  ii  good  to  grow. 

Fort.  Grandam,  one  night,  oa  we  did   ait  at 

My  uncle  Rivera  talk'd  how  I  did  grow 

More  than  ray  brother ;  Ay,  quoth  my  uncle  Gloeter, 

Smafl  kerbs  twee  pact,  gnat  trail- '' 

And  since,  methinks,  I  would  not . 
Because  sweet  flower*  are  alow, 

Aids,  'Good  faith,  good  faith,  the  saying  did 
not  hold 
In  him  that  did  object  the  same  to  the*  : 
He  wis  the  wretched'st  thing,  when  he  was  yotmf 
So  long  a  growing,  and  so  leisurely, 
Thai,  if  his  ruin  were  true,  he  should  be  gracious. 

Jink.    And  so,  no  doubt,  lie  is,  my  gracious 


Msst  do  grass  apace 
ot  grow  so  list, 
w,  and  weeds  mail 


to  I 


(l)  Convene. 


Ouk.  I  hope,  he  is;  but  yet  Wi  mothers  di 
York.  Now,  by  my  troth,  fl*  I  had  been  re 


York.  Marry,  they  say,  my  uncle  grew  so  tut, 
That  he  could  "gnaw  a  crust  at  two  noun  old ; 
'Twos  full  two  years  ere  1  could  get  a  tooth. 
Grandam,  this  would  hare  been  a  biting  jest. 

Duch.  I  pr'ytbee,  pretty  York,  who  told  mm 


York.  If 'twere  not  she,  I  cannot  tell  who  told 

Q.  Eliz.  A  parlous1  boy ;  Go  to,  yon  are  bo 

Arch.   Good   madam,  be  not  angry  with  the 

child. 
Q.  Bij.  Pitchers  have  ear*. 


Arch.  Hera  come*  a  messenger ; 

What  news? 

Mat.  Such  news  my  lord, 

As  grieves  me  to  unfold. 

Q.  Eta.  How  doth  the  prince  I 

-Miii.  Well,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Duck.  What  is  thy  news  7 

jlftjj.  Lord  Hirers,  and  lord  Grey,  are  sent  W 
Pomfret, 
With  them  sir  Thomas  Vaughan,  prisoners. 

Duck.  Who  hath  committed  them  J 

Mess.  The  mighty  duke), 

Gloster  and  Buckingham. 

Q.  Hi*.  Fm- what  offence  1 

Mai.  The  sum  of  all  I  can  I  hate  diactos'd ; 
Whv,  or  for  what,  the  n< 
Is  all  unknown  I 

Q.  Eliz.  Ah  i 
The  tiger  nf-1 


le,  I  sec  the  ruin  of  my  house  I 

.    _„..  ithsi'ir.'d  the  gentle  tundj 

Insulting  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  uwlcss  throne  :— 
Welcome,  destruction,  blood,  and  massacre  I 
I  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  all. 

Duck.  Accursed  and  unquiet  wrangBngdayil 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eye*  beheld! 
of  My  husband  Inst  his  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  tost, 

'    ',  and  weep,  their  gain,  and  loss: 


me  to  joy,  and  ween,  their  gain,  and 

I  being  seated,  and  domestic  broils 

Clean  over-blown,  themselves,  the  ec 
Make  war  upon  themselves ;  brother  to  wooer, 
Blood  to  blood,  self  'gainst  self :— 0,  preuosternw 
And  frantic  courage,  end  thy  dainiictl  spleen; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more  I 
Q.  Elir.  Come,  come,  my  boy,  we  wil  to  sua- 

Madam,  farewell. 

Dock.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  yon. 

Q.  P.Hx.  You  hate  no  cause. 

Arck.  My  gracious  Isdy,  p> 

[TilktWa- 
And  thither  bear  your  treasure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  part,  I'll  resign  unto  your  grace 
Thoseaflkeep;  And  so  betide  tome, 
Aa  well  I  tender  you  and  all  of  your*  I 
Come,  I'll  eonduci  you  ti  " 


jooglc 


ACT  in. 


SCENE  L—TU  nu.    A  itrat.    T\t  (rutted, 
maid.     Enttr   Uu  prince  of  Wain,  Glower, 

Buckingham,  Cardinal  Bouchicr,  and  other.. 
Buck.  Welcome,  sweet  prince,   to  London,  to 

your  chamber. 
CI*.  Welcome,  dear  cousin,  m  j  thoughts'  sore- 

Tbe  weary  way  hath  made  you  melancholy. 

Fraue.  No,  uncle  j  but  our  cro*»  on  the  way 
Haie  made  it  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heavy : 
I  want  more  uncles  hero  to  welcome  me. 

Glo.  Sweet  prince,  the  untainted  virtue  of  your 

h  not  jet  cuVd  rata  the  world*!  deceit : 


H10HAEDIH.  «7 

Then,  teUng  him  Iron  thenee,  that  k  not  there. 
Yon  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 
Oil  hare  I  heard  of  aanetoarj  men ; 
"uttaoctuary  children  ne'er  tU  now. 
Cant  My  lord,  you  aball  o'er-rule  my  mind  lor 

Come  ont  lord  Hasting*,  will  you  go  with  me  T 


Hun  of  hit  outward  show  ;  which,  God  he  knows, 
Seldom,  or  never,  jumpelh  with  the  heart. 
Tboae  uncles,  which  you  want,  were  dangerous ; 


i,  lord  Halting*,  w 

l  go,  my  lordT 

■-  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  baste 

vou  may.      [Em.  Cardinal  and  Hastings. 
Say,  uncle  Glotter,  if  our  brother  come. 
Where  aball  We  sojourn  till  our  coronation  ? 

Glo.  Where  it  aeemi  best  into  your  royal  aelf. 
If  I  may  counsel  you,  some  day  or  two. 
Your  highness  shall  reposr.  you  at  the  Tower: 
Then  where  you  please,  and  shall  be  thought  mutt  fit 
Foe  your  best  health  and  recreation. 


>  not  like  the  Tower,  of  any  place  I- 

aar  build  that  place,  my  lord.  7 

Glo.  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  begin  that  place ; 

"'L!-t    J- '" i  hav ere- edified. 


God 


keep  yon  from  them,  and  from  such,  false 

Mace   God  keep  me  from  false  friend* !  but 

Git.  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  Loudon  con 
greet  you. 


Enter  Vu  Lord  Mayor,  and  Mm  /ruin. 
Jtej.  God  bleu  your  grace  with  health  and  happy 
Prmce.  I  thank  you,  «ood 

i  thought  my  mother,  at 
Would  kMifr.  ere  this  ha> 


.  my  lord  ;— and  thank 

ernml  Mayor,  cj-c. 
ther  York, 


To  tell  iu 


:s  they  will  come,  or  i 
Enter  Haatinga. 
u  good  time,  here  i 


the  sweat- 


Butk.  And     , 

FriMt-Weleome,  my  lord:    What,   will  our 
m other  come  7 

Hut.  On  what  occasion,  God  he  knows,  not ) 
The  queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
Hare  taken  sanctuary :  The  lender  prince 
Would  fain  harocoroe  with  me  to  meet  your  grace, 
But  by  hat  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck.  Fie  I  what  an  indirect  and  peerwh  eoun 
Ii  this  of  ten  T— Lord  cardinal,  will  your  grace 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  York 
Unto  hie  princely  brother  presently  1 
If  she  deny,— lord  Haatinga,  go  with  him. 
And  from  her  jealous  anna  pluck  him  perforce. 

Card.  My    lord  of  Buckingham,  if  my  wet 

Can  from  Ida  mother  win  the  duke  of  York, 
Ajson  WB— **  turn  hen*  -  Rut  If  the  be  obdurate 

To  mild 

oo  ceremonious,  ana  inmuonai : 
'eigh  It  but  with  the  grosineu  of  this  age, 
uu  break  not  sanctuary  in  tiexing  him. 
he  benefit  thereof  it  always  granted 

To  those  whose  deaUnga  hare  deaerr'd  the 

And  thoae  who  hare  the  wit  to  c 

That  prmce  hath  neither  claim'd 

And  therefore,  In  irine  opinkm, 

(0  Swri^Tk^UittattrratalMoUnlf^ 


Of  Heated  sanctuary  !  not  tor  i 

Would  I  be  amity  of  to  deep  a 

Buck.  You  are  too  tenteteat- 


And  thote  who  hare  the  wit  to  claim  the  place  : 
'    ■  hath  neither  claim'd  it,  nor  deaerr'd 
-       '       '         ■  - — ithareit: 


Did  Julius  Caesar  bi 

GI*.  Hedid,inyj, -.--,—, 

Which,  suice,  succeeding  aires  hare  re-i 

Prince.  Ii  it  upon  record  ?  or  else  re| 
Successively  from  age  to  age  he  built  it  I 

Buck.  Upon  record,  my  gracious  lord. 

Prince.  Butsay,  my  iurd,  it  were  not  regiater'd ; 
Methinks,  the  truth  should  lire  from  ago  to  age, 
Aa  'twere  retail'd  to  all  posterity, 
Even  to  the  general  all-ending  day. 

Glo.  So  wise,  so  young,  they  aay,  do  ne'er  lire 
long.  [JhuU, 

Prince.  What  say  you,  uncle  J 

Glo.  I  say,  without  characters,  lame  Urea  long. 
Thus,  like  the  formal1  rice.  Iniquity,  [JttaV. 

I  moralize  two  meanings  in  one  word. 

Prinet.  That  Julius  Cusar  wat  a  Gunoua  man ; 
With  what  his  valour  did  enrich  his  wit, 
His  wit  tel  down  to  make  hia  valour  lire : 
Deatb  makes  no  conquest  of  this  conqueror ; 
For  now  ho  lives  in  fame,  though  not  in  life. — 
I'll  tell  you  what,  my  cousin  Buckingham. 

ehick.  What,  my  gracious  lord  ?  ' 

Prince.  An  if  1  lire  until  1  be  a  man, 
I'll  nin  our  ancient  right  in  France  again, 
Or  die  «"'■" '' ■■'•-  '  " 

Gw, 


nt  right  in 
,  is  I  Gv'd  a 
Short  summers  lightly1  hare  a  forward 
spring.  [Otitis. 

ir  York,  Haatinga,  una"  the  Cardinal. 
Now,  in  good  time,  here  comet  the  duke 


of  York. 
Prince.  Richard  of  York 

brother  1 
York.  Well,  my  dread  lord 


how  fare*  our  loving 


And  therefore  it  bo  idlef 
lilo.  o,  my  lair  ^Jm™rfc  ■  «*■»-•  «■***-  «. 
York.  Then  is  hi 
Glo.  He  may  co: 
But  you  hare  power  in  me,  aa  in  a  Kinsman. 
Fsri;.   I  prey  you,  uncle,  then  give  me   Ihit 


Glo.  My  daggi 
Prince.  Abegj 
York.  Ofmy  * 


little  ecatlnT  with  all  my  heart.  . 

S  brother! 
uncle,  that  I  know  f*sD  grre  j 


Widft-V. 

b,  Google 


mug  mmuiMt 


that's  the  sword  to  it 

'light 


For*.  Agreatcrgirt!     . 
OU.  At>  gentle  cousin,  were  it  light  enough. 
York.  0  then,  I  tee,  you'll  part  but  with  i 
gifts; 

la  weightier  tilings  you'll  say  a  begg  er,  na j. 
Gio.  It  is  loo  weighty  for  your  pice  to  wear. 
Fort.  I  weigh  it  lightly,  were  it  heaner. 
Gio.  What,  would  you  hare  my  weapon,  litl 

lorii 

York.  I  would,  that  I  might  thank  you  as  j< 

call  me. 
01*.  Howl 
Fork.  Little. 
Prbut.  My  lord  of  York  will  still  be  cross 

talk:- 


Uiicle,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me} 
Became  that  1  am  little,  like  an  ape, 
Ha  thinks    that   you  should  bear  mo     on    your 
shoulders. 
But*.  Wilh  what  a  shnrp-prorkied  wit  he  n 

To  mitigate  the  acorn  he  fire*  hi*  uncle. 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunt*  himself : 
Be  euiHuifg,  and  ao  young,  ia  wonderful. 
Ob.  My  gracious  lord,  wfll't  pleaae  you  pi 

Mr**",  aad  my  good  eoualn  of  Buckingham, 
WM  u  your  mother;  tot-' — ■-"--■ 


l"o  meet,  you  at  the  To 
Fart  What,  wilt  y 


e  Tower,  By 


Prints.  Mr  lord  protector  nerd*  will  hare  it  ■< 
Fort.  I  shall  not  deep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower.  ' 
Otn.  Why,  air,  whit  should  you  fear  T 


York.  Marry,  my  uncle  ClnreBco*  angry  fhOf 

'  "  ■»  wm  miirderM  there 
arnoun- " 

Gio.  Norm 


x  one  marry,  my  vnr.it  ■ 
My  grandam  told  me,  he  w 

Privet.   I  fear  no  uncles 


io  unclei  dead. 

that  lite,  I  heme. 

Prime*.  An  ifthey  lire,  I  hope,  1  nana  not  fear. 
Bat  come,  my  lord,  and  with  a  beary  heart. 


Wu  not  incens  d1  by  hi*  subtle  mother, 
To  taunt  and  eearn  you  thua  approbrionsly  7 

Ola.  Mo  doubt,  no  doubt:  0, 'tis  a  parlous 
Beta,  muck,  mgenioua,  forward,  capable ;« 
He'a  all  the  mother's,  from  the  top  to  toe, 

Met.  Well,  let  them  rest.- 
Come  farther,  gentle  Cateeby ;  thou  art  sworn 
Ai  deeply  to  effect  what  we  intend, 
Autosely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 
Thou  knoWat.  our  reaaona  urgM  upon  the  way ; 


What  think**  thou  (  ii  it  notaneaay  ___ 
To  make  Wrilism  lord  HutJnjjBof  our  mind,    ; 
For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 
In  the  teat  royal  ofthta  famous  islet 

Cat(.  He  for  Mi  father's  aake  ao  larei  the  prinee. 
That  bo  will  not  he  won  to  aught  against  bin. 

Buck.  What  think'at  thou  then  of  Stanley  1      ™ 
not  her 

CWe.  HewtTiuoaumafluHaetJnpdofh. 

Buck.  Well  then,  no  more  but  that:  Go,  gentle 
Oatteby, 
And,  h  it  wan  Or  off,  aound  thou 
|JQUfr»aWa»atan4a<iawdtoeuri 


jummon  him  to-morrow  te  (he  Tower, 

To  sit  about  the  coronation. 

If  thou  dost  Ind  uim  tractable  to  ik. 

Entourage  kia,  and  tell  hhn  all  our  reasons 

If  be  br. leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling, 

fja  thou  so  too,  and  so  break  off  the  talk, 

And  giro  us  notice  of  hli  incUnalion : 


Wherein  thvsdfshalt  highlj  he  employ'd. 

Ule.  Commend  me  to  ford  William :  tell  b 

Caksby, 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  adreraariea 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  PomfreUculle ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  news, 
Gire  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  more. 
.  Buck.  Good   CatBsby,   go,   effect    this  buss 

soundly. 

Sruui^fi 

Cat,.  You  shall,  my  lord. 

Gio.  AtCrosaj-p!ace,lherefhiIlyouflndiisbolL 

{Exit  Calesby. 

Buck-  Nowa  my  lord,  what  aliall  we  do,  if  we 


Gio.  Chop  off  hia  hi 


Gio.  And  look  to  hare  it  yielded  with  all  kindness. 
Come,  let  us  sup  betimes:  that  afterwards 
""-  -lay  digest  our  cocaplota  in  some  fcrtn.      [Erf. 

SCEtfB    Il.—Btforc    Lord    Hastings'    Awn. 
Enter  a  Meaaenger. 

•Meat,  My  lord,  my  lord,—  [Slacking- 

Hast  [ftUkbt.1  Whoknocfcsr 

Mat.  One  from  Lord  Stanley. 

Haat  I  WttMn.]  What  ist  o'clock  t 
Ma*.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 


aewhatw. 


Batt.  CarJ»t1hymurersleeptlwtadiornmEDts! 
Mai.  tfeitalw^aeeabytLtlhantosay. 


-w* 


w 


First,  he  cc 

Hast,  And  then,— 

Men.  Arrftheoheeeevdiyouwe^rn-ojosJet 
To-night  the  boar  had  rased  off  bat  beam  t 
Besides,  be  says,  theruara  two  council*  held : 
And  that  may  he  Anennio'd  at  the  one, 
Which  may  make  you  and  be-  ta  rue  at  thr  ether. 
Ttarefore  ho  sends  to  know  your  kurlshfp'i  pk»- 

If  presently  you  win  take  bone  warn  Urn, 

And  with  all  speed  post  with  him  toward  the  north, 

To  .him  the  danger  that  his  soul  dirmes. 

Hut.  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord ; 
Bid  him  rurt  fee*  the  separated  cooiieila: 
Uk  honour,  and  mysest  a™  at  the  one  : 
And,  at  the  other,  ■  my  food  friend  Cateeby ; 
Whore  nothing  cm  oronr-1  **--'• -  -' ■-"-  -'- 
Whereofl  shall  not  ban 

Tell  him,  Ins  bar.  are  eh.        , „ 

Ami  for  ha  drna—  ■■>  wonder,  he's  so  fa 
To  trust  ttm  rockery  of  unouiet  akcaben  i 
To  fly  me  boar,  Mm  th«lo«r  panuea, 
Were  to  bteeaes  ma  bear  to  follow  am. 


Kl*flt  WMJABD  HL 


Go,wa  mmuft  iit«  ml  mm  . 

And  we  wfll  both  together  to  the  *i 

Where,  ha  eosus  see,  t)w  boar"  will 
Jim  I'll  go,  my  lord.  and.  tell  huu  what  you  say. 


ikwl  what  nt 


What  neve,  what  news,  in  this  our  tottering  ilato  1 
CMC  Hi*  a  ruling  world,  indeed,  mv  lord  r 

And,  I  betiero,  will  nerer  stand  upright. 

Till  Itiobard  wear  the  garland  of  lie  realm. ' 
Hut,  Howl  wear the gariandl  dost  thou  mean 


Before  PH  ree  the  crown  bo  foul  misplac'd. 
But  ant  thou  pue«  thai  be  doth  aim  at  it? 
CtU.  Ay,  on  my  life ;  and  hopei  to  find  fun  lor- 

Upon  hi*  party,  lor  the  pin  thereof* 

Aid,  thereupon,  he  sends  you  this  good  news,— 

That,  this  Mine  rery  day,  jour  enemies, 

The  kindred  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Fotnfret 

Hat.  Indeed,  I  em  no  mourner  for  that  news, 
Bterae  they  hare  been  still  mv  BdrereariBa : 
But  that  I'll  giie  my  mice  in  Richard's  side, 
To  bar  my  toaster's  heirs  in  true  descent, 
God  know*,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  the  death. 

Cafe  God  keep  jour  lordship  in  that  greciotu 

Hut  But  I  shall  laugh  at  this  a  twelTe-tuonth 

That  the/,  who  brought  me  in  my  matter's  hate, 
i  Bre  to  look  upon  their  trsged  y. 
WeD,  Cateaby,  era  a  foraight  make  me  older, 
HI  send  some  packing,  that  Jet  think  Dot  on't 

CaU.  Tin  a  nls  thing  to  die,  m  y  graeiout  lord, 
When  men  are  unprepor'd,  and  look  not  for  it. 

-    ■     -  ■         ■  nndBofall.it  out 


With  mdk  men  ebe,  who  think  themscWes  at  safe 
A>  thou,  and  I ;  who,  u  thou  kuow'st,  are  dear 
Tu  princelT  Richard,  and  to  Buckingham. 
Catt.  The  princes  both  nuke  high  account  of 

For  thej  account  hit  head  upon  the  bridge.   [Jlndt, 

Had.  J  know,  thej  do;  and  I  hare  well  de» 

terT'diL 

Biter  Stanley, 

Come  on,  come  on,  where  is  jour  boarupear,  nun  7 
Fear  jou  the  boar,  and  go  to  unprovided  ? 
Stan.   My  lord,  good  min^W;  and  good  morrow, 


Hut.  Come,  come,  hare  with  job.— WM'  79* 
what,  Bay  lord  J 
To-day,  the  lords  you  talk  of  are  beheaded. 
Stan.  They,  for  their  truth,  might  beta  wear 
their  heads. 
Than  some,  that  hare  necus'd  them,  wear  their  hits, 
But  come,  my  lord,  let's  away, 

Ifiater  ■  Puraurrant 


How  now,  airreh  1  how  goes  the  worid  with  thee  ? 

Purs.  Thebetter.thatyourlordjhipplcaaetoMk. 

Hut.  I  tell  thee,  man,  lis  better  with  ma  now, 
Than  when  thou  mct'tt  me  last  where  sow  we  raeet : 
Then  wa*  I  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
"    -'  ■■-    rthequeen'sallies: 

jswsssl 

And  I  in  better  state  than  ere  I  was. 

Purs.  God  hold  it,  to  your  honour's  good  con- 
tent! 

Hat.  Gramcrcy,  fellow:  There,  drink  that  for 
me.  ITaroising  atni  ku  tatrtt. 

Pur*.  I  thank  jour  honour.  [Bail  Pursuirtnt. 
i     Eniir  a  Priest. 

Priat.  Well  mat,  my  lord;  I  am  glad  to  see 
jour  honour. 

flssi.  1  thank  thee,  good  sir  John,  with  slimy 

_  am  in  your  debt  for 
Come  the  next  Sabba 

Enter  Buckingham. 
Buefc  What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  e 


Hut.  'Uocdtatto,andwhenImetUuabolyma>, 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  mj  mind. 
What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower  f 

Buck.  I  do,  my  lord ;  but  long  I  cannot  stay  there  t 
I  shall  return  htfore  yaw  lordship  thence. 

Hurl.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  stay  dinner  there. 

Hack.  And  supper  ton,  although  thou  kuow'st  it 
not  {JUide. 

ome,  will  you  go? 

Hut.  I'll  wait  upon  your  lordship, 

[Exeunt. 
BCEJTR  ///.-PomireL    BeAre  tkt  CuOt.    fit- 
ter RatduTL  untln  a  guard  conducting    Hirers, 

Grey,  and  Vaughan,  lo  eneultcn. 

Rot.  Come,  bring  forth  the  prisoners. 

Bic.  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff,  let  roe  tell  thee  Ibis,- 


Ido 


■loftuaTi 


these  terertd  councils,  I. 


I  do  protest, 

_ e to  me  than  'tis 

Think  ynu,  but  that  I  know  our  state 
iHould  huso  triumphant  as  I  am) 

Slam.  The  lord*  at  Pumfret,  when  they  rode  Gram 

Were  JocnuL  and  luppos'd  their  states  went  i 
And  Ihcy,  indeed,  bad  no  cause  to  mistrust; 
But  yet,  jou  see,  how  soon  the  day  o'ercaat, 
Tsh  sMdrien  stab  of  rancour  I  misdoubt  j 
Fray  G  od,  I  any,  I  pre™  a  rwedlesa  coward  1 
Whit,  shall  wr-  toward  the  Tower  1  tim  day  is  spent. 

IIU*  QMw,wi»W«1^toto»rn», 


To-div,  shall  thou  behold  a  subject  die, 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 
Grta.  God  keep  the  prince  from  aD  the 


Kit.  OPomiret,Poinlret,l  d thou bjoody prison, 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers  1 

- oiWawOf, 

bT^dth  death: 


a  the  guilty  el< 

■d  the  Second 


Grta,  Now* 
bendf, 

WCrM 


**R 


jQNQ  BICHABD  111. 


When  the  MoUbaM  on  Hasting*,  row,  and  I, 
for  standing  by  when  Richard  stebb'd  bur  » 
Jaw.  Th«n  cun'd  she  Hastily*,  (hen  curs'd  the 


Then  eiirs'd  shoR 

To  bear  her  prmja 

And  for  nr  nfter,  and  her  princely  nons,  ■  - 

B«  wtbded,  dew  God,  with  our  true  bloods, 

Which,  a»  thou  faiuw'rt,  tmjustly  must  be  spL. . 

Rot.  Moltehasie,  the  hour  of  death  iseipiate. 

Jtie,  Come,  Grey,— come,  Vaughan, — let  us  here 
embrace : 
Farewell,  until  we  meet  again  ih  heateu.    [JExaatl. 

SUEtfE  IF.— London.  A  room  in  Ike  Tower. 
Buckingham,  Stanley,  Heating*,  Ik*  Mitop  <rf 
Ely,  Calesby,  Lovel,  out  etktrt,  ■"■■—  -'  - 
uefe:  e^ereo/bbcoiaiaf  atfoutiii 
H«t.  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  we  are 


-    asoftho 

In  God*!  name,  ipeak,  when  ia  the  roral  day  T 

Aw*.  Are  alt  thing*  reedy  for  that  royal  time? 

San.  They  are;  and  want* bat nouunatioa. 

Elf,  To-morrow  then  1  judge  a  happy  day. 

Jtuck.  Who  knomi  the   lord  nrotactor'a   mind 


Aide.  We  know   each  other's  faces:  Tor  our 
heart*,— 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours 
Nor  I,  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  ~; — 


larrv,  thai  with  no  man  here  he  is  of 

inded; 

For,  were  he,  he  had  shown  it  in  his  looks. 
Ri-tnler  Gloster  and  Buckingham. 
G  k.  I  pray  yaw  all,  tell  ma  what  Ihey  deserve, 

That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots 
Of  damned  witchcraft)  and  that  have  prevail'*! 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charms? 

/fast.  The  tender  lore  1  bear  your  grace,  my  lord, 
.  Jake*  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
To  doom  the  offender* :  Whosoe'er  Ihey  be, 
I  say,  my  lord,  they  hate  deserved  death. 

Gio.  ThcoBCvour  eves  the  witness  of  their  eviL 
Look  bow  I  am  bowitch'd ;  behold  mine  aim 


Lord  Hailing*,  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

Hail.  I  thank  his  srace,  I  know  he  loves  me ' 
But,  for  his  purpose  in  the  Coronation, 
I  hav*  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  deliicr'd 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein : 
But  you,  my  noble  lord,  may  name  the  time ; 
And  In  the  duke's  behalf  I'll  giro  my  voice, 
Which,  I  presume,  he'll  lake  In  gentle  part. 
Enter  Gloater. 

Eh/.  In  happy  time,  here  comes  the  duke  himself. 

Ob\  My  noble  lords  and  cousins,  all,  good  mor- 

I  have  been  long  a  sleeper ;  but,  t  trust, 
My  absence  doth  neglect  no  great  design, 
Which  by  rav  presence  might  have  been  concluded. 
Asdb.  Had  rou  not  come  upon  your  cue,  my  lord, 
William  lord  Hastings  bad  pronoune'd  your  pert,- 

His  lordship  know*  me  well,  and  lore*  roe  well. — 
My  lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  last  in  Holbora, 
I  saw  good  strawberries  in  your  pardon  there ; 
1  do  beseech  you  send  for  some  of  them. 
Ely.  Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  heart 
*  [Eril  Ely. 

Gift,  Cousinof  Buckioghaoi,  a  word  with  you. 
[TtkaUmnUU. 
Cateaby  hath  sounded  Hastings  in  our  business ; 

. .._         _r  jre  give  ffon^"nt. 

His  master's  child,  as  worahlpfSlly  I 
Shall  loee  the  royalty  of  England's  throne. 
"•■■-•■    ««"•* yourself 


And  finds  that  testy  gentlemi 

""         "  will  lose  his  head,  ei 

■-  ■Liia,  asworshJ 

yaltyofEnt: 

■aw  yourself  awhile.  I'll  go 
{Exeunt  Oloster  and  Buckingham. 


ThMbe  — _...       — ., 

ihlpfSllyheterm.it, 

-._- -  -  ,  — , irgUnd's  "- 

Butt.  Withdraw  yoi 
Too.       [Eirun 

Stan.  We  hare  not  yet  set  down  this  day  of 


P) 


(1)1. 


To-morrow,  In  my  judgment,  is  too  sadsesj; 

Fori  myself  am  not  so  well  provided. 

As  else  I  would  be,  were  the  day  pnaona/d. 


Rt-enter  lukop  o/Ely. 


Host.  His  grace  looks  cheerfully  and  smooth  this 

"here's  some  conceit1  or  other  likes  him  wdL 
Vben  he  doth  bid  good  morrow  with  such  spirit, 
think,  there's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom, 
'an  lesser  hide  his  love,  or  hate,  than  be  ; 


_ .   they  have  done  thia  deed,  my  noble 

Glo.  If!  thou  protector  of  thia  damned  strumpet, 
_slk'stthou  tomeofifsT— Thouarta  traitor:— 
Off  with  his  head :— now,  by  aaint  Paul  1  swear, 
I  will  not  dine  until  1  see  the  same. — 
Lore),  and  Cateaby,  look,  that  it  be  done ; 
The  real  that  love  me,  rise,  and  Follow  me. 

[Enunl  council,  atlh  Gloater  ami  Buckinghm 

Hat.  Wo,  no,  for  England  1  not  a  whit  for  at; 
For  I,  too  fond,*  might  bare  prevented  this : 
Stanley  did  dream,  the  boar  did  rase  his  helm ; 
But  I  diadain'd  it,  and  did  scorn  to  By. 
Three  timea  to-day  my  foot-cloth  horse  did  stumble, 
And  startled,  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
At  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  alaughter-  house. 
O,  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me : 
I  now  repent  1  told  the  pursuivant. 
As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies, 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  buteber'd, 
*-d  I  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favour. 
_ ,  Margaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  curat 
I*  lighted  on  poor  Hastings'  wretched  bead. 

Cote.  Despatch,  my  lord,  the  duke  would  be  si 

Make  a  short  shrift,  he  longs  to  see  your  head. 

Who  builds hishope  in  airof  yourfair  looks, 
Live*  lire  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast ; 

eady,  with  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 

ito  the  fatal  bowels  at  (he  deep. 

Lev.  Come,  come,  despatch;  'to  booties*  to  cr 

Hast.  O,  bbodvIUchardl-miseTahle&igtol! 

Kpbeay  the  ieartuPat  time  to  thee, 
ever  wretched  age  bath  look'd  opos— 

(S)  Thought,  (4)  We**,  (bolish. 


KING  RICHARD  Itl. 


[Emm, 

SCEJfE  r.—ThtisiM.    The  Ttxneruatts.    En- 
r  Gloater  taut  BueUpghwai 


Gio.  Come,  courin,  caul  thou  quake,  andchaoge 
thy  colour  J 
Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word,— 
And  then  again  begin,  and  atop  again, 
As  if  thou  wert  distraught,  and  mad  with  terror? 

Buck.  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedian 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  every  aide, 
Tremble  and  start  at  wagging  of  a  straw. 
Intending'  deep  suspicion:  ghastly' — '" 

Are  at  my '■'-"  — f — J— ' 

And  both - 
Ati 


1  deep  suspici 
service,  like 

ly  tone,  to  par 
that,  is  Cateab 
a.  He  i»;  and, 


grace  my 
Cateaby  gone? 
— ■  nee,  be  brings  the  mayor  along. 
filler  tht  Mayor  aarf  Cateaby. 
Buck-  Let  me    alone  to  entertain   him.— Lord 

GUt.  Look  to  the  draw-bridce  there. 

Buck.  Hark,  hark!  adrui 

do.  Catesby,  o'erlook  the  walls. 

Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  hare  sent  1 

Ulo.  Look  back,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemies 
Buck.  God    and     our    innocence    defend    a) 

Enl*r  Lorcl  and  Ralcliff,  tstta  Hastings'  head. 
Gio.  Be  patient,  they  are  friends ;  Rntcliff  and 

Lot.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor, 
The  dangerous  and  unsuspected  Hastings. 

Gio.  So  dear  I  lov'd  the  roan,  that  I  must  weep. 
I  took  him  for  the  plainest  barrolesat  creature, 
That  breath'd  upon  the  earth  a  Christian  ; 
Made  him  tot  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
The  history  of  all  her  secret  thoughts  ! 
Bo  smooth  he  daub'd  his  rice  with  show  of  virtue, 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, — 
1  mean,  his  conversation  with  Shore's  wife, — 
He  lii'd  from  ail  attainder  of  suspect. 

Suck.  Well,  well,  he  was  the  carert'st  sheiter'd 

That  erer  hVd.— Look  you,  my  lori  mayor, 
Would  you  imagine,  or  almost  believe, 
(WereH  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
We  lire  to  tell  it  you,)  the  subtle  traitor 
This  day  bad  plotted  in  Urn  council-house, 
To  murder  tne,  and  my  good  lord  of  Gloster  ? 

Mam.  What  1  had  he  so  ? 

Gin.  What!  think  you  we  are  Turks,  or  infidels? 
Or  that  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law, 
Proceed  thus  rashly  ui  the  villain's  death  ; 
But  that  the  eitreme  peril  of  the  case. 
The  peace  of  England,  and  our  persons'  safely, 
Euforc'd  ns  to  this  execution  1 

Xw§.  Now,  Tair  befell  you!  he  deseir'd  his  death; 
And  your  good  graces  both  hare  well  proceeded, 
To  warn  false  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands. 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  had  we  not  determin'd  he  should  die, 
I  Intil  your  lordship  came  to  see  his  end ; 
Which  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  our  friends, 
Somewhat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented : 


Gio.  Go  after,  after,  cousi 
The  mayor  towards  Guildhal 
ti -■  yourmeeteet  Tanto 


Only  for  saying — he  would  make  his  son 
Heir  to  the  crown ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  house. 
Which,  by  the  sign  thereof,  was  termed  so. 
""       aver,  urge  Us  hateful  luxui 


Until  y, 
Which 

0) 


(2)  Origiual  draft, 


my  lord,  we  would  hsTeliad  jon  heard 

The  traitor  speak,  and  timorously  content 
The  manner  and  the  purpose  of  his  treasons  ; 
That  you  might  well  have  signified  the  soma 
Unto  the  cittern,  who,  haply,  may 
Misconstrue  us  in  him,  and  wail  his  death. 
May.  But,  my    good  lord,    your  grace's  word 

As  well  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  him  speak : 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  both. 

With  all  your  just  proceedings  in  this  ease. 
Gio.  And  to  that  end  we  tvish'd  your  lordship 

To  avoid  the  censures  of  the  carping  world. 
Buck.  But  since  you  came  too  late  of  our  intent, 


[Exit  Lord  Mayor. 


Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments, 

hie  duke  my  (other : 
Yet  touch  this  sparingly,  as  'twere  far  off; 


change  ofiust ; 

their   servants,   daughters, 

Even  where  his  raging  eye,  or  savage  heart, 

Without  control,  listed  to  make  Ins  prey, 

Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  for  come  near  my  person  :— ■ 

Tell  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  child 

Of  that  insatiate  Edward  noble  York, 

My  prineelv  lather,  then  had  wars  in  France  ; 

..:.   t„  ...:, lutationof  tbelime, 

apnea 
:tng  nothing  like  the  nobli 
-*  touch  this  sparingl 
'suse,  my  lord,  you  know,  my  mother ' 
luck.  Doubt  not,  my  lord :  I'll  play  th 
.    if  the  golden  fee,  Tor  which  I  plead, 
Were  for  myself:  and  so.  my  lord,  adieu. 
Gio.  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Baynard's 

Where  you  shall  find  me  well  accompanied. 
With  reverend  fathers,  and  well-learned  bienopa. 

Buck.  I  go;  and,  towards  Ihreeor  four  o'clock, 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guildhall  affords. 

[Exit  Buckmcluun. 

Gio.  Go,  I-ovel,  with  all  speed  to  doctor  Shaw,— 
Go  thou  [to  Cate.l  to  Trior  Fenker ;— bid  tbem  both 
Meet  me,  within  this  hour,  at  Baynard's  castle. 

[Exeunt  Lore!  and  Cateaby. 
Now  will  I  in,  to  take  some  privy  order  ' 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  nut  of  sight; 

od  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of  person 

are,  any  time,  recourse  unto  the  princes.    [ExiLi 

SCENE  VI.— Attn*.     Enter  a  Scrivener. 
Scrii;.  Here  is  the  indictment  of  the  good  lonj, 
Hastings; 
Which  in  a  set  band  fairly  is  emgrosa'd. 
That  it  may  be  to-day  read  o'er  In  Paul's. 
And  mark  how  wets  the  sequel  hangs  together t— 
Eleven  hours  I  have  spent  to  write  It  over, 
For  yesternight  by  Cateaby  was  it  sent  me  ; 
The  precedent"  was  full  as  long  a-duing  i 
And  yet  within  these  five  hours  Hastings  hVd, 
Untainted,  unenmin'd,  free,  at  liberty. 

Here's  a  good  world  the  while!— Who  h  ftjrtau,' 


KINO  KICHAHD  HI. 


MM. 


That  eeniwt  see  thi*  palpable  device  T 
Yet  who  m  bold,  but  *«v*— he  tea  it  not  1 

ji«d  i*  the  world :  and  all  will  cc 
When  loch  bid  dealing  must  be 


to  nought. 


fEriJ. 


SCEtfB    riL—Thd   *om*.     Gaurt  iff  BeajnarcTt 
cutis.   Athf  G|o*ter  and  Bucldngoam,  nUEUng. 

Gla.  How  now?  how  now?  what  *ay  the  citizens? 

Buck.  Now  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  Lord, 
The  citizens  are  num.  say  not  n  word. 

Gb.  Touch'd  jou  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  chil- 

Buclc  I  did  ;  with  hi*  contract  with  My  Lucy, 
And  nil  contract  by  deputy  in  France  j 
The  insatiate  greedine**  of  hi*  deairca, 
Andhfa  Bororcement  of  the  city  wires; 
Hi*  tyranny  for  trifle) ;  hii  own  ba»l*rdy,— 
Ai  being  rot,  jour  father  then  in  France : 
And  hii  resemblance,  being  not  like  the  duke. 


WtthaLldld , 

Bemgfo  right  ideaof  your  father, 

Both  in  your  form  and  nouluncas  of  mind: 

Laid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 

Your  dtaeiplinfi  in  war.  wisdom  in  peace, 

Your  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility ; 

Indeed,  left  nothing,  fitting  for  your  purpose, 

Untouch'd,  or  slightly  handled,  in  discourse. 

Arid,  when  my  oratory  crew  to  an  end, 

1  bade  then,  that  did  love  their  country'*  good. 

Cry — God  loir  Riekard,  England"  t  royai  king  ! 

Gla.  And  did  they  »or 
Buck.  No,  so  (iodbclpmc,  they  spakenot  a  word 
But,  like  dumb  atatuca,  or  brc.-iQilcu  stones, 
Start  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 
Which  when  1  aaw,  I  reprehended  tlieln  : 
And  ukM  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wiUw  aOenee 
Hii  answer  was,  -the  people  were  not  us'd 
To  be  spoke  to  but  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urg'd  to  tell  my  tale  again : 
Tfau  ,mth  Ot  £ki,  Utui  haiU  the  duke  infen'd; 
But  Dothiii g  spoke  in  warrant  from  hinuelf. 
Whep  be  had  done,  some  follower*  of  mine  own, 
At  lower  end  o*  the  ball,  hurl'd  up  their  cane. 
And  (cow  tea  rofcea  cried,  Oed  row  king  Rickard  I 
Imd  thill  took  On  vantage  efthcatfan,— 
Tksjik*,  gentU  citizen*,  and  friend*,  quolh  I  j 
Tat*  general  applause,  and  chtirfid  limit, 
Srgyu  four  witdom,  and  four  lone  to  Richard  ; 
And  even  here  brake  offend  came  away. 

Ql».  What  tongueless  block*  were  they  ;  won 


Cote.  He  aolhenu^jtyowrraca.wjnoblakrjd, 
o  v)*it  him  to-morrow,  or  nezt  dej : 
..c  1*  within,  iriih  two  right  reverend  father*, 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation; 
And  in  no  worldly  >uit  would  he  bo  mov'd, 
To  draw  him  from  hi*  holy  exercise. 

Buck.  Return,  good  Catesby,  to  the  gracious  duke ; 
Tell  him.  myself  the  mayor  and  aldermen. 
In  deep  designs,  in  matter  of  great  moment. 
No  less  importing  than  our  general  good. 
Are  come  to  have  *ome  conference1  with  hi*  grace. 

Cot*.  I'll  signify  *o  much  unto  him  straignl. 

BucL.     .Ah,  ha,  my  lord,  thi*  prince  is  not  id 
Edward! 

e  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  day-bed,* 
_  ut  on  his  knees  at  meditation ; 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  cuurteian*. 
But  meditating  with  two  deep  divine*  ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  engrail1  hi*  idle  body, 
But  praying,  to  enrich  hi*  watchful  soul  ■ 
»— -y  were  England,  would  this  virtuous  prince 

on  himieir  the  sovereignty  thereof; 
But,  sure,  I  liar,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  it. 

•May.  Marry,  God  defend,  hi*  grace  should  say 

Suck.  I  fear,  be  Will:  Here  C*te*by  come*  again; 
Re-enter  Cateaby. 


And  lack  jou  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand, 
And  stars!  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  Ic 
For  on  thai  ground  111  make  a  holy  descant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  requcsta ; 
Plav  the  maid's  part,  still  answer  nay,  and  take 
Olo.  1  go ;  and  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them. 
At  I  can  euy  nay  to  thee  for  myself, 
jia  doubt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  lasue. 

Sue*.  Go,  go,  up  to  the  lewd* ;  the  lord  mayor 
knock* ;  [Bat  Gloster. 

Enter  Iks  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen,  and  Citizens. 
TslrrwT.  ~ T  l~*J;  I  dene*  attendance  here  : 
I  think,  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  withal.—      ' 

Enter,  from  (As  caslU,  Coleeby. 
Now,  Catesby  1  what  says  your  lord  to  my  request  1 


u)t 


i.  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  bare  assem 
bled 

Such  troop*  of  citizens  to  come  to  tthn. 
Hi*  grace  not  being  wam'd  thereof  before,    ■ 
He  lean,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him. 
Buck.  Sorry  I  am,  my  noble  cousin  should 
iinect  mc,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  him : 
y  heaven,  we  come  to  him  in  perfect  love  ; 
ad  so  once  more  return  and  tell  his  grace. 

[Exit  Catesby 
When  holy  and  devout  religions  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  'Us  hard  to  draw  them  thence ; 

met  is  aealou*  contemplation. 
Enter    Gloster,    in  a  roller)!   Am,    Wioem  "*• 
Bishop*.    Catesby  returns. 
Man.   See,  where  hi*  grace  stands  'tween  tw* 

clergymen  I 
Duet  Two  prop*  of  virtue 
To  *tay  him  from  the  foil  of  vanity : 
And,  sec,  a  book  of  prayer  in  hi*  hand ; 
True  ornament*  to  know  a  holy  man.— 
Famous  Plantsgenet,  mo*t  gracious  prince, 
L^d  favourable* car  to  our  request*; 
And  pardon  u*  the  interraptton 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  right  Christian  seal. 


(I,  Afffftb.       (3)  Fatten, 


Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friend*. 

But,  tearing  thi*,  what  is  your  grace'*  pleasure? 
Buck.   Even  that,  1  hope,  which  pfeasetb  U«* 

And  all  good  men  of  thi*  ungovern'd  isle. 

Gla.  I  do  suspect,  I  have  done  some  offence. 
That  seem*  dugrnciou*  in  the  city'*  eye  f 
And  that  vou  come  to  reprehend  my  isrnotanre. 

Buck.  You  have,  my  lard ;  Would  if  might  pie*** 
your  ■race, 
On  our  entreaties  to  amend  your  fault  I      ,  .. 

Gla.   Else  wherefore  breathe  I  la  a  CbnstM 
land  7 

Bmk.   Know,  then,  ft  '    your  Man,  that  7°» 


4  TIL 


MING  RICHABD  III. 


The  supreme  seat,  the  throne  majestkal/ 
The  seepter'd  oBee  of  jour  ancestors, 
Tmr  stale  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  birth, 
The  lineal  glory  of  jour  royal  bouse, 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemish'd  slock  i 
Whilst,  in  Ihe  mildness  of  jour  sleepy  thoughts 
(Which  here  we  waken  to  our  country's  good,) 
The  noble  Me  doth  want  her  proper  limbs  ; 
Her  lace  defae'd  with  •earl  of  infamy, 
Her  royal  stock  graft  with  ignohlc  plants, 
And  almost  ihouTder'd'  in  the  swallowing  gulf 
Of  dark  IbrgctAunese  and  deep  oblivion. 
Which  to  recure,'  we  heartily  solicit 
Your  gracious  self  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
And  kingly  government  of  this  your  land ; 
Not  a»  protector,  steward,  substitute, 
Or  lowly  factor  for  another's  gain : 
But  as  successively,  from  blood  to  blood, 
Tour  right  of  birth,  your  empery,'  jour  own- 
Far  this,  consorted  with  the  citizens, 
Your  Terr  worshipful  and  loving  friends, 
And  by  their  vehement  instigation. 
In  this  just  suit  come  I  to  move  your  grace. 

Glo.  I  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  silence, 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproof, 
Best  fi tie  £b  my  degree,  or  jour  condition : . 
If,  not  to  answer,— you  might  haply  think. 
Tongue-tied  ambition,  not  replying,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  joke  of  sovereignty. 
Which  family  you  would  here  impose  ou  me ; 
lfto  reprove  you  for  this  suit  of  jours, 
So  season'd  with  jour  faithful  love  to  mc, 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  check'd  my  friends. 
Therefore,— to  speak,  and  to  avoid  the  first ; 
And,  then  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  last,— 
Definitive! j  thus  I  answer  rou. 
Your  love  deserves  my  thanks  ;  but  mj  desert 
L  nitieri table,  sbuns  your  high  request. 
Fust,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away, 
And  that  my  path  were  eren  to  the  crown, 
As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth  ; 
"-■  m  much  Is  my  poverty  of  spirit, 


I  need*  to  help  you,  if  need  were;) 

The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit, 
Which,  niello  w'd  by  tho  stealing  hours  or  time, 
Will  well  become  the  seat  or  majesty, 
And  moke,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 
On  him  I  lay  what  jou  would  lay  on  me, 
The  right  and  fortune  of  his  bappf  stars,- 


But  the  respects  thereof  are  nice'  and  trivial, 
All  circumstances  well  considerM. 
You  saj,  that  Edward  is  Jour  brother's  son ; 
So  in  we  too,  but  not  bj  Edward's  wife : 
For  first  he  was  contract  to  lady  Luc  j, 
Your  mother  lives  a  witness  to  his  row; 
And  afterwardr-  bj  substitute  belroth'd 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  or  Prance. 
These  both  put  by,  s  poor  petitioner, 
A  rare-cruM  mother  to  a  many  sons, 
A  beauty-waning  and  distressed  widow, 
Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days. 
Made  prire  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye,    . 
BedncM  the  pitch  and  height  of  ill  bis  thoughts 

(1)  Thrmtujto.    (!)  Bectrrer.    (3)  Empire, 


Ion  and  loaUi'd  biguny : 
JaitfUT bed,  he  got 


o  your  kindred, 


To  base  declension  u 
By  her,  in  bis  unlaw 
This  Edward,  whot 
More  bitterly  could  I  expostulate, 
Save  that,  fur  reverence  to  some  alive, 
I  give  a  sparing  limit  to  mj  tongue. 
Then,  good  my  lord,  lake  to  jour  royal  self! 
This  proifcr'd  benefit  of  dignity  r 
If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal, 
Yet  to  draw  forth  jour  noble  ancestry 
From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time, 
Unto  a  lineal  true-derived  course. 
-Mm/.  Do,  good  my  lord ;  your  citizens  entreat 

Sack.   Refuse  not,  mighty  lord,  this  proSer'd. 

love. 
Cafe.   0,  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful 

Glo.  Alas,   why  would  you  heap  thoM  una  cat 

_  un  unlit  for  slato  and  majesty  :— 

1  do  beseech  jou,  take  it  not  amiss  ; 

innot,  nor  I  nil!  uot,  yield  to  you. 

Juck.  irjourcfltseit,— as  in  lore  and  seal. 
Loath  to  depose  tho  child,  your  brother's  son  ; 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart, 
And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorse,' 
Widen  we  hare  noted  in  you  to  your  k 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates,— 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  our  suit  or  no, 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king  | 
But  we  will  plant  tome  other  In  your  tjuone, 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfall  of  vour  house. 

nd,  in  this  resolution,  hero  we  leave  you; 

dim,  citizens,  wc  will  entreat  no  more. 

[Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Crtsrina, 

Cult.    Call  them  again,. sweet   prince,    accept 

)U  denr  them,  nil  the  land  will  n 


Albeit  against  mj  conscience  and  mj  soli].— 

Ht-mttr  Buckingham,  and  thr.  rsst. 
Cousin  of  liucliinghain,  and  sage,  grave  men, — 
Since  jou  will  buckle  fortune  on  mj  back. 
To  bear  her  burden,  whe'r  1  will,  or  no, 
1  must  hare  patience  to  endure  the  load: 
But  if  black  scandal, -or  font-fae'd  reproach, 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imposition, 
Your  mere  enforcement  shall  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof  j 
For  God  he  knows,,nnd  you  mar  partly  see, 
How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  this. 
.Way.  Godbless  jour  grace !   we  see  K,  and  wOl 

Gib.  In  saying  so,  you  iVan  but  saj  the  truth. 
Bur*.  Then  fsalute  you  with  this  royal  title,-  . 
Long  live  king  Richard,  England's  worthy  king:  I 
M.  Amen. 
Buck.    To-morrow   may  It  please  you    to    ha 

Gla.  Even  when  jou  please,  since  jou  will  hare 

Buck.    To-morrow  then  we  wDl  attend  your 

And  so,  most  joyfully,  wo  take  our  leave. 
Oie.  Gome,  let  us  to  our  holy  work  again.— 

[TV  Us  Bishop*. 


Farewell,  good  cousin ; — fkrewell,  gentle 

(4)  Want  BbOtty. 


[Exaad. 

IB)  Minute.      (8)  Pity. 


KING  RICHARD  UL 


'*CT  IV. 
BCBJfB    I—Btfort    the    Tamer.    Eater  on 

aide.   Queen    Elizabeth,    duchess  of  York, 

Munrube/ Dorset;  on  the  other,  Anne,  dm 

of  Glower,  hading  Lady  Margaret  Plantsgcnet, 

Clarence's  young  daughter. 

Duch.   Who  meets  us  here!— my  niece  PI 
tagenet 
Led  in  the  band  of  her  kind  aunt  of  Glostcr? 
Mow,  tor  my  life,  she's  nand'ring  to  the  Tower, 
On  pore  heart's  Ion:,  to  greet  the  tender  prince 
Daughter,  well  met. 

Anne.  God  give  tout  graces  Lot 

A  happy  and  a  joyful  time  of  day  ! 

Q.  Sis.  Aa  much  to  you,  good  sisler?  Whither 
away  7 

Jtnnt.  No(iirtherthantlieTower;and,ssIguc3s, 
Upob  the  like  devotion  as  yourselves, 
To  gratulale  the  gentle  princes  there. 

Q.  Etix.    Kind  lister,  thanks ;    we'll  enter  all 
together : 

Enter  Brakenbury. 
And,  in  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comes. — 
Master  lieutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave, 
How  dMh  the  prince,  and  my  young  son  of  York  7 

Brak.    Right  well,  dear  madam:    By  your  pa- 

I  may  not  suffer  you  to  visit  them  ; 

The  king  hath  strictly  charg'd  the  contrary. 

O.  ESx.  The  king  7  who's  that  7 

Brak,  I  mean,  the  lord  protector. 

Q.  Hi*.  The  Lord  protect  him  from  that  kingly 

5  between  their  lore,  and  me  ? 
who  shall  bar  me  from  them  7 
-  father's  mother,  I  will  see  them. 


b,  and  thereforepardon  me. 

[Exit  Brakenbury. 
Enter  Stanley. 
Stan.  Let  me  but  meet  you,  ladies,  one  hour 

And  I'll  salute  your  grace  or  York  as  mother, 
And  reverend  looker-on  of  two  fair  queens. — 

ust  straight  to  Westminster. 
[To  the  duchess  of  Gloster. 

>:.i — ».  -djrjj  qUe£n, 

scope  to  beat, 


You  shall  have  letters  from  me  to  my  son 
In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way ; 
Be  not  ta'en  tanlv  by  unwise  delay. 

Duck.  O  ill-dispersing  wind  of  misery '. 
O  my  accursed  nonjb,  the  bed  of  death ; 
A  cockatrice '  hast  lliou  halch'd  to  the  world, 
Whose  unovoided  eye  is  murderous  ! 

Slan.  Come,  madam,  come;  1  in  all  haste  nu 

Anne.  And  I  with  all  unwillingness  will  go. 
0,  would  to  God,  that  the  inclusive  verge 
Of  go  Wen  metal,'  that  must  round  my  Grow, 
Were  red-hot  steel,  to  sear1  mc  to  the  bruin ! 
Anointed  let  me  be  ivilh  deadly  venom ; 

Q.  Eli:,  Lla,  "a,  roiir'soul,  1  envy  not  toy  glorr : 
'o  li-,:d  i„v  humour,  v.i,h  liivself  no  harm. 
Jhmc  No!  why  7— When  he,  that  is  my  bubud 


Icnry's  corse ; 

J!  well  ivash'd  from  hit 

ry  other  angel  husband, 


Come  to  me,  as  I 
When  scarce  the 

Which  issu'd  from  my  other  angel  husband, 

And  that  dead  saint  which  then  1  weeping  folio  w'd; 

O,  when,  I  say,  I  look'd  on  Richard's  face, 

This  was  my  wish, — Be  thou,  quoth  I,  occtWd, 

For  mating  me,  so  amine;,  moid  a  widow  '. 

And,  tohrn  thou  iredd'st,  let  joitoic  haunt  thy  bed; 

And  be  thy  wife  (if  any  he  so  mad) 

More  miserable  by  the  fye  of  thee. 

Than  thou  hail  made  me  by  my  dear  lard's  death ! 


Grossly  grew  captive  to  hi 
And  nrov'd  thr.  subiept  nf 


Come,  madam,  you  m 

There  to  be  crowned  Richard's 


.  Ah,c 


d-ldlling  m 


Dor.   Be  of  goc 

9..  Eld.  O  Dorset!  speak  not  to  me,  get  thee  gone, 
Death  and  destruction  dog  thee  at  the  heels  ; 
Thy  mother's  Dame  is  ominous  to  children : 
.If  thou  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas. 
And  live  with  Richmond,  from  the  reach  of  hell. 
Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee,  from  this  slaughter-house, 
Lest  thou  increase  the  number  of  the  dead ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's  curacr— 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  counted  queen. 
Stan,  Full  of  wise  care   is    this  your  counsel, 

Tike  ill  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hours ; 

(J  >  *.  serpent  supposed  to  originate  front  a,  cock's 


'Oman's  heart 

ith  held  njine  eyes  from  rest ; 

Durinhisbed 

Did  I  enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  sleep, 
"ut  with  his  timorous  dreams  was  still  awik'd. 
esides,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 
nd  wilL  no  doubt,  shortlv  be  rid  of  me. 
(£.  Eltz.   Poor  heart,  adieu:   I  pity  thy  com 

Anne.  No  more  than  with  my  soul  I  mourn  for 

Dor.  Farewell,  thou  woful  welcomer  of  glory ! 
Anne.   Adieu,   poor  soul,  that  lak'st  thy  Irate 

Duch.  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  fortune 

r'detheel—  (ToDorjet 

Richard,  and  good  angels  lend  thee!-  ■ 
[To  Anne. 
Go  thou  to  sanctuary,  and  good  thoughts  posse* 
I  [To  <£  ElhWlk 

,  _  — J,  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with  sae! 
Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  I  seen, 
*  nd  each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of  teen.' 
H.Etix.  Stay  yet;  look  back,  with  me,  unto  the 
Tower.— 
Pity,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes, 
Whom  enw  hath  immur'd  within  your  walls ! 
Rough  cradle  for  such  little  pretty  ones! 
Rude  ragged  nurse !  old  inilfen  play-fellow 
~  r  tender  princes,  use  my  babies  well ! 

foolish  sorrow  bids  your  stones  farewell.    [«*■ 

SCEJfE    //.-J   room   o/  stole  in   the  folate. 
Flourish  of  trumpets.     Richard,   B  Idng  «!»• 
hii  throne;  Buckingham,  Catesby,  a  Page,  md 
ethers. 
K.  Rich,  Stand  all  apart.— Cousin  of  Buckuij- 

<«)  Tnecrowii,       (3)  Barn.       {*)  Sorrow. 


Seau  U.  KING  BICHABD  UL 

S.  Mick.  (^emetfajhuST  Thu.  Ugh,  by  thy 

b  lone  Richard  anted  :- 
hoe  glorie*  for  ■  day  ? 


Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  rejoic 

fits*.  Soli  lira  they,  end  for  erer  let  ihemlut! 
M.  Rich.  Ah,  Buckingliam,  now  do  I  play  111 

To  Br  if  tbou  be  eurrentgold,  indeed  :— 

Voung  Edward  live*  j— Think  now  what  I  would 

Buck.  Saron,  mr  loTing  lord. 

S.  Rich.  Why,  Buckingham,  I  say,  I  wi 

Buck.  Why,   bo  you  are,   iny  thrke-ienowiKd 

liege. 
S.  Sick.  Ha  I  am  1  king?  "Hi  so  :  but  Edward 

lira. 
Butt  True,  noble  prince. 

K.Rick.  Obitter< 

Tat  Edward  still  should  Hre,— true,  nobis  prince  I— 
Cmuin,  thou  wast  not  Wont  to  bo  so  doll 


Four  grace  mi 
i.  Tut,  tot,  tl 


- Id  hare  it  suddenly  peribrm'd. 

What  say'st  thou  now  7  speak  suddenly,  be  brief. 
Buck.  Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasure. 

-  ..    ... --U^thylrindDBts 

, ay  shall  die  7 

. e  breath,  some  little  pause, 

Before  I  posuireiy  speak  in  this . 

1  will  resolre  your  grace  immediately.    [fir.  Buck. 

Cslc.  The  king  is  angry ;  see,  he  gnaws  bis  lip. 

X.Rkk.  I  will  eonTerso  with  irornwittod  fools, ' 
[Descends  from  kit  thronr.. 
And  tnsMsneedra*  boy  •  !  none  are  Ibr  me. 
That  look  urto  no  with  eonafderale  eyes  ;— 
High-reachtag  Backsagham  grow*  efreuirispeet.— 

Pan.  My  lord. 

K.  Sick.  Know'st  thou  not  any,  whom  corrupt- 

Would  tenant  unto  a  elan  exploit'  of  death  T 

Ptgi.  1  know  a  discontented  gentleman, 
Whose  humble  means  match  not  bis  haughty  mind : 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators, 
And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  him  to  any  turns:, 

«.  Sick,  What  L.  his  name  7 

Pm.  Hi)  name,  my  lord.  Is— Tyrrel. 

t*.  SfcA.  I  partly  know  the  man  ;  Go,  call  him 
hither,  boy—  [ExUFage. 

The  deep- rrioKiuE,  witty*  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  couhseb : 
Hsu  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  uniir'd, 
And  stops  he  now  Ibr  breath  7— well,  be  ft  eo>— 

Enttr  Stanley. 
flow  now,  lord  Stanley?  what's  the  newsT 

Slat.     <  Know,  my  loring  lord, 

The  mannas  Dorset,  as  I  hear,  is  Bed 
To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abide*, 

K.Rich.  Come  hither,  Catesby:  rumour  it  abroad, 
That  Anne,  my  wife,  is  rerymeTousr"-- 
I  will  take  order  Ibr  her  keeping  close. 
Inquire  me  out  some  mean-born  genii 


Tfr.  Please  you ;  but  I  had  rather  kill  two  cue 

K.  Rkk.  Why,  then  thou  bast  it;  two  deep  ene- 
mies, 
Foe*  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers, 

Aro*thej  that  I  would  here  thee  deal"  upon : 
Tyrrel,  1  mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 


Hark,  cone 
[Wkitptrt. 

[Erft 


1  will  marry  straight  ti 

The  boy  a  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  him.  — 

(1)  Touchstone.  (I)  Inconsiderate. 

(S)  Secret  art.  (4)  Cuuning. 


Look,  bow  tbou  dream*at !— I  ear  again,  ghe  out, 
That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  u5n : 
About  It ':  for  it  (lands  me  much  upon,* 
To  stop  all  hopes,  whose  growth  mar  damage  me- — 
[SitCataiby, 


my  brolher'B  daughu 
•tends  on  brittle  iW 
Jer  Her  brothers,  and  then  marry  he 
irlsin  way  of  gain  I  But  I  am  in 

ir la  blood,  that  sin  will  pluck  on  si 

Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye.- 
Jts-mter  Page,  leit*  Tyrrel. 
I  Dry  name  -Tyrrel  7 
Tyr.    James  Tyrrel,    and  your    mos 

K.  RUli  "Art  thou,  indeed  1 


Qo,bytl 

Tbereisnc 

'nil will..  _ , 

Tyr.  I  will  despatch  it  straight 

Jto-cnfrr  Buckingham. 

Bvck.  My  lord,  I  bare  consider^  in  my  mind 
The  late  demand  that  you  did  sound  me  in. 

K.  Rkk.  Well,  kit  that  nan.    Dorset  is  fled  t* 
Richmond. 

Auk.  I  hear  the  raws,  my  lord. 

K.Rkk.  Stanley,  he  is  your  wife's  looj-WeJI, 
look  to  k. 

Buck.   My  lord,  I  claim  the  gift,  my  due  by 
promise, 
For  which  your  honour  and  your  faith  is  pawn'd ; 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  moreables, 
Which  you  hare  promised  I  shall  posse  is. 

AT.  JtvX  Stanley,  look  to  your  wife ;  if  she  COflTef 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  shell  answer  it 

Buck.  What  says  your  highness  to  my  just  re- 
quest? 

K.  Rich,  I  do  remember  roe,— Henry  Ihe  Sixth 
„  id  propbciy,  that  Richmond  should  be  king, 
When  Richmond  was  a  litUe  pee™h"  boy. 
A  king  ! — perhaps 

Swot.  My  lord, 

E.  Rich.  How  chance,  the  prophet  could  not  at 
that  time, 

are  told  me.  1  being  by,  that  I  should  kill  him  ? 

Buck.  Mr  lord,  your  promise  Jbr  the  esrldom, — 

K.  Rkk.  Richmond  t— When  last  I  wai  at  Exeter, 
The  mayor  in  courtesy  show'd  mc  the  castle, 
'    *  call'd  it— Rouge-moat:   at  which  name,   I 

started  J 
Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
"  should  not  lire  long  after  1  saw  Richmond. 

Buck.  MyloriL— -— 

JT.  Rkk.  Ay,  what's  o'clock? 


(8)  It  is 

[ijAet 


Itt 

To  put  nvnlK  in  mind  of  i 
■      jfrr&A.  Well,  but  what  is 


I  im  thus  bold 

in  mild  of  what  you  promis'd : 

Upon  the  stroke 

X.-Bfc*.  Wdl,  let  It  l 

JJuefc  Why,  kt  K  strike  7 

AMcic*.  Bec^iso  that  like  a  Jael^  thou  kcep'st 


ma  KiciuKD  m.  *wir. 

At  roirhg  Elizabeth,  my  brotho'e  dsagnter, ' 


idmytoedll 
rein  to-day. 


Betwiil  thy  beggi 

lam  not  in  the.  ji 

Buck.  Why,  tr 

&JHlik%M  troubles!  «<.;,  ..- 

nfak        {Exesnt  King  Richard,  and  irat. 

Buck.  And  it  it  thus  T  repays  he  my  deep  serf ice 
With  such  contempt?  made  1  bin.  Ung  fortius' 
O,  let  me  think  on  Hastings ;  end  be  fone 
" "a  my  leejrfiu  needle  on.  [£*>«. 


am  not 


s 

SC£W£m-ro*M»U.     Enter  Tyrell. 
7y.  The  frnmnoua  and  Woody  net  (a  done; 
The  mot  arch  deed  of  ptteons  massacre. 
That  erer  jet  thia  land  waa  guilty  of. 
Dknton  and  Forrest,  whom  I  lUil  suborn 
To  do  Ihb  piece  of  ruthless"  botehery. 
Albeit  they  weir,  fleah'd  rDlains,  bloody  don. 
Melting  with  tenderness  and  tntW  compassion, 
Wept  lie  two  children,  hi  their  death's  and.  ■lory. 
O  Out,  quoth  Dighlon,  fa«  lht gtnttt  baba,— 
Thui.thtu,  quoth  Forrest,  gwUng  mm  mother 
Wil&nthik?  Joint*  fniSsni  arms  .- 
Tftelr  not  a»ere  four  red  raau  on  a  itsJfc, 
IFfcieaTfa  l*«(r  nmwter  Imm> ,  HWd  see*  statr. 
4tM>«/ orojtrson  lAnrpffl™  lay; 
InU  ana.,  quota  Forrest,  abnost  can**/,  ma. 


7l«  mart  raatinftked  west  tear*  o/nansre, 
That/rum  the  prime  ertalim,  f'tr  aft*  ftmn'd.— 
Hence  both  are  gone  with  conaelenee  and  ram 
They  could  noLspeak ;  and  ao  I  left  them  both 
To  bear  thia  tidings  to  the  Moody  king. 

Afar  King  Rkbarf. 

And  fans  be  cornea : — All  health,  nry  seaa-rejgulord ! 

M.Mici-  KindTyrrall  am  I  happy  in  thynew«7 

_  Tfr.  IftohtTBdoiiethethisjryougaTBtaeharge 

'lappythen, 


Than  Buckingham,  and  his  rvah-leried  strength. 

" 1  hate  karn'd,  that  (earful  commeotiog 

eetritor  to  dull  delay  ; 

Delay  lewis  impotent  and  snail-pac'd  beggary ! 
Then  fiery  expedition  be  my  fine, 
Jore's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  nliing  ! 

'• stermen:M '  ! ^ 

ntebrieCw 


Beget  you. 

For  it  is  do: 
K.Rkh. 


Tar.  I  did,  my  lord. 

r.Skk.      _     __     And  boned,  gentle  TTTrel  7 


But  didst  thou  aea  them  dead  T 

... And  buried,  p 

Tyr.    The  chaplain  of  the  Tower 

But  where,  to  say  the  troth,  I  do  not  know. 
AT.  flit*.  Come  to  me,  Tyrre),  aoon,  at  after 

When  thou  aftnlt  tell  the  proeeai  of  their  death. 
Mean  thine,  but  think  how  I  may  do  thee  good, 
ADd  be  Inheritor  of  thy  desire. 
Farewell,  till  then. 


Ilia  daughter  meanly  match'd  in  marriage  ; 
The  aonraf  Edward  Bleep  in  Abraham  'sbosom, 
Aad  Anne  my  wHehath  bid  the  world  good  night, 
Now,  for  I  know  the  Bretagne*  Richmond  aha* 

(1)  An  image  like  those  at  St  Dnutaa'a  church 

(t)  ffi.caitkinW.dea.  (3)  Merciless. 


Enter  Cateaby. 
Cote.  My  lord,— 

K.  Rich.  Goad  nei 
so  bluntly  7 
Caii.  Bad  uews,  my  lord :  Morton'  is  Bed  b 


n  or  bad,  that  thou  n 


And  Buckingham,  oaek'd  with  the  hardy  Welsh 

i  in  the  field,  and  still  his  power  increaseth. 
K.  Rich.  F.ly  with  Richmond  troubles  tea  man 


{Eztmt 
the    Palacr 


SCEJfE    W.-The    some.      Be/art 
Enttr  Queen  Margaret 
or.  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  I 
p  into  the  rotten  mouth  or  death. 
Here  in  these  confines  sidy  hare  I  lurfcM, 
To  watch  the  waning  or  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  induction*  am  I  witness  to, 
And  will  to  France ;  hoping,  the  ~ 
Will  prote  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical. 
Vithdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret!    who  eones 

Enler  Queen  Elizabeth  and  the  Dudun  o/Tork. 
Q.  Eiii.  Ah,  my  poor  prhwes!    ah,  my  tewisr 

My  smMorVn  flower*,  new-appearing  sweets  1 
iryet  your  gentle  souls  fly  In  the  air, 
And  be  not  fis'd  in  doom  perpetual, 
Horer  about  me  with  your  airy  wings, 
And  lieu  your  mother's  lamentation  1 


Dock. 
"-"rare7] 


Mar.  Horerabouther;  say,  that  right  (br  right 
dinun'd  your  infant  mom  to  aged  night 
*A.  So  many  miseries  hate  ena'dmy  roice, 


dwanf  Flantagenet,  why  art  thou  dead  1 
Q.  Mar.  Plantaeenet  doth  quit  Flantagenet, 
it«Hl  r»-  i?j^.^  >»«  >  mJL.~  ,Ttljt 

Irom  foebgeatk 


m  in  uh  enrrana  oi  uk  wuu  t 

•a  sleep,  when  aucha  deed  was  done  7 

hen  holy  Harry  died,  and  my  im 


Q.  Eiii.  Wilt  thou, 

And  throw  them  in  the  entrails  of  the  wolf? 
When  didst  thou  si 
Q.  Jifar.  When 

Due*.  Dead  life,  blind  sight,  poor  mortal-liring 

'o'l  scene,  world's  shame,  gran's  due  by  lA 
uauj-pM, 
Brief  abstract  and  record  of  tediona  dan, 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England'!  lawful  earth, 


[M 


Zi 


Unlawfully  made  drnnV  mu umnuivw-      , 

Q.  EUz.  Ah,  that  thou  wouldW  at  soon  afloni  I 

grate, 
■  thoo  canst  yield  •  melancholy  seat; 
hen  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  rest  them  hem! 

(4)  The  country  in  which  Richmond  had  taken 

(5)  Bishop  of  Ely.  (S)  Introduction. 


lanim  but  w»  ? 

fUltmr  dovm  lig  her. 


:  It  mdent  sorrow 


etr, 
ISitawr.  down  tcifft.  tnem. 
Tell  o'er  your  woes  again  by  viewing  mine  :— 
I  bad  an  Edward,  dll  ■  Richard  kill'd  him ; 
I  had  a  hoJ—d,  III  a  Richard  kill'd  him : 
That,  hadst  au  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him  ; 
Thou  hadeta  Bkhtrd,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him. 

Duck.  lhad*Richiirdi™,rindlhoudiditkillhini 
1  bad  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp'rt  to  kill  him. 

O.  JWor.  Thou  hailst  a  Clarence  loo,  anil  Richard 
kill'd  him. 
From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  us  ill  to  death : 
That  dug,  that  had  his  teeth  before  hi*  era, 

-■ ^yl»mbi,aiwlaplh*irgr-"-,-'-J 

ildelircr  cs"  God's  hand] 

That  excellent  gmwl  tyrant  of  the  earth. 
That  reign*  m  tailed  eye*  of  weeping  souis, 
Thy  wnmb  let  loose,  lactam  m  to  our  graves.— 
O  upright,  just,  and  Irao  disposing  God, 
How  do  1  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  cur 
F  revs  on  the  name  of  hi.  mother',  body, 
And  auke*  bar  pew-fc!low'  with  other'*  moan  ! 

Fitch.  O,  Hirry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes 
God  witness  with  me,  I  bate  wept  Tor  thine. 

Q.Jtfar.  Bear  with  me.  I  ain  hungry  for  ravenge 
And  now  lelcrrino  with  beholding  it. 
Thy  Edward  be  is  dead,  that  kill'd  my  Edward ; 
Thy  other  Ed ward  dead,  to  quit  ray  Edward ; 
Voung  York  be  is  but  boot,'  because  both  they 
Match  not  the  bteh  perfection  of  my  loan. 
Thy  Clarence  be  la  dead,  that  stabbM  my  Edward ; 
And  tho  beholder,  of  this  tragic  play, 
Use  aduUerate  Hastings,  Rivera,  Vaatghan,  Grev, 
Untimely  smouWd  in  their  dusky  travel. 
Richard  yet  lire*,  hell '*  black  intelligencer 
"  ■ 'dthsiir  factor,  to  buy  souls, 


:  out  at  Kind,  at  band, 

ilmpilitdend: 


That  I  may  Kre  to"  sayl  Tha  dor  fa  dead  I 
q,  EUx.  0,  thou  didst  prophejiy,  the  tkew  would 

That  I  should  with  for  thee  to  help  ma  eurse 
That  bottled  spider,  lhat  foul  bunch-hack' d  toad. 
Q.  Mr.  I  call'd  thee  then,  vain  flourish  of  D 

garkfMj 

I  cafl'd  thee  then,  poor  ahadow,  painted  queen : 

The  presentation  of  but  wbatl  was, 

The  flattering  indci*  of  a  direfld  pageant, 

One  beev*d  a  high,  to  be  hurl'd  down  below : 

A  mother  only  moek'd  with  two  fair  babca  ; 

A  dream  of  what  thou  wait ;  a  garish'  flag. 

To  be  the  ami  of  exert  dangerous  shot  i 

A  sign  of  dignity,  a  breath,  a  bubble ; 

A  qaean  in  Jest,  only  to  fllf  the  aeene. 

WTwre  is  thy  husband  now  7  where  be  thr  brothers? 

Where  be  thy  two  son*  T  wherein  dost  thou  joy  1 

Who  sues,  end  kneels,  and  says — God  »ere  the 

Where  be  the  bending  peer*  that  flatter'd  thee '. 
Where  be  the  thronging  troops  that  roflow'd  thee  ? 
Deertneall  thbj,  tod  see  what  now  thou  art 

Tor  happy  wife,  a  rr.uet  distressed  widow ; 

(0  Seniority.  (f)  CompUniou. 

(a)  Thrown  k  to  boot. 


For  joyful  mother,  one  that  will*  the  nime  g 
For  being  aued  to,  one  that  humbly  sue*  ; 
For  queen,  a  very  csi  tiff  crown  'd  with  care  i 

For  one  being  fcor'd  of  all,  now  fearing  one ; 
For  one  commanding  all,  obej'd  of  none. 
Tliua  hath  (he  course  of  justice  wheel'd  about, 

*-d  left  thee  but  ■  irry  prey  to  time ; 

ring  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert, 

.  .  torturo  thee  the  more,  being  what  thou  art. 
Thou  didal  usurp  my  plare.  And  dost  thou  not 
Usurp  the  just  proportion  of  my  sorrow  1  ' 

""    thy  proud  neck  bean  half  my  burdeu'd  yoke; 

which  even  here  1  slip  my  wearied  bead. 

And  leave  Die  burden  of  it  all  on  thee. 

Farewell,  Turk's    wife, — and  queen  of  sad  nrit 

Theac  English  woes  shall  make  me  smile  hi  France. 

Q.  E  lit.  O  thou  well  sLill'd  In  curses,  atay  a  while, 

ml  tench  me  how  to  curse  mine  enemies. 

ft.  Mer.  Forbear  to  sleep  the  night,  and  last  the 
d»y ;      l 
Compare  dead  happiness  with  living  wo  j 

ik  that  thy  babca  were  fairer  than  they  were, 
And  he,  that  ale*  them,  fouler  than  he  it : 
Bettering  thy  ton  mikes  the  bad  cauier  won*  I 
Revolving  this  will  leach  thee  how  to  curse. 

Q.  Etiz.  My  word*  are  dull,  O,  quicken  them 
with  thine  I 

Q.  Jllar.  Thy  woes  will  make  them  sharp,  and 
pierce  like  mine.  [Exit.  Q.  Mar. 

Due*.  Why  should  calamity  be  full  of  words? 

Q.  Etix.  Windy  attorneys  to  their  client  woes, 

iry  auceecdera  of  intestate  Joys, 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  miseries  I 
Let  them  hare  acopc :  though  what  they  do  impart 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart. 

Vuch.  If  so,  then  be  not  tonguc-ty'd  i  go  with 

And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let's  smother 
My  damned  son,  that  thy  two  sweet  sons  smotherM. 
l/hron,  within. 
1  bear  hi*  drum, — be  copious  in  exclaims. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  hi*  train,  marching. 

JT.  Rich.  Who  Intercepts  me  in  my  expedition  1 

Duck.  O,  she,  that  might  hare  intercepted  thee. 
By  strangling  thee  in  her  accursed  wsrnb. 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wfetrh.ihntthfiuhastdone.  / 

Q.Elu.  Hld'st  thou  that  forehead  with  a  golden 

Where  should  be  branded,  if  that  ripht  were  right, 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  on'd1  that  crown, 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  sons,  and  brothers? 
Tell  me,  thou  villain-slave,  where  ore  mv  children  ? 

Duck.  Thou  toad,  thou  toed,  where  is' thy  brother 
Clarence? 
And  Utile  Ned  Planlngenet,  his  son  T 

Q.  £h>.  Where  is  lira  gentle  Rivera,  Yuughon, 
Grey  I 

Jhrch.  Where  is  kind  Hastings  1 

K.  Itkh.  A  flourisli,  trumpets  ! — etrikri  alsnun, 

■t  not  the  heavens  hear  these  tcll-tslc  women 
ill  on  the  Lord's  anointed :  Strike,  I  say. — 

[Fievriih.  Jllorasit. 

Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  mc  fair, 

Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 

Thus  will  1  drown  your  exclamations. 
Dmck,  Art  thou  my  son  7 

(4)  Indexei  were  anciently  placed  at  the  be- 
gmuuig  of  books. 

(5)  fTarhuj. 
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106  KING  RICHARD  III. 

K.  Bkk.  Ay ;  1  thank  God,  my  father,  and  yrnrr- 


Tbat  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 
Duck.  O,  letmespeak. 
K.Xich.    __  _Do,ltan;  but  I'll  not  bear. 


K.  Sick.  And  came  I  not  at  last  to  comfort  you? 
Duck.  No,  by  the  holy  rood,*  Ihou  know'st  it  well, 
Thou  cem'itonearth  to  make  the  earth  nay  hell. 

Tetchy"  audi 
Thy  •etooMi 

Thy  prime  of  manhood,   daring,  bold,  and  yen- 

Thy  age  coiiurm'd,  proud,  subtle,  air,  end  bloody, 
More  mild,  but  yet  mors  harmful,  kind  in  haired : 


Thai  ever  grae'd  me  in  thy  company  T 
K.  Rich.  'Faith,  none,  but  Humphrey  1 


Strike  up  li 

Duck.  I  pr'ythee,  bear  me  speak. 

K.  Rick.  Yon  ipeak  too  bitterly. 

Due*.  Hear  me  a  nor 

For  1  shall  never  apeak  to  thee  again. 


Ere  from  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror ; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  extreme  age  shall  perish, 
And  never  Took  upon  thy  face  again. 
Therefore,  take  with  thee  my  moat  liesvy  corse, 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more, 
Than  all  the  complete  armour  that  thou  wear'st ! 
My  prayers  on  the  adverse  party  fight; 
Arid  there  the  Utile  souls  of  Edward's  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies, 
And  promise  them  success  and  Tictory. 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  he  thy  end ; 
Shame  serves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend. 


Q.  FJiz.  I  hare  no  mora  sons  or  the  royal  blood, 
For  thee  to  murder :  for  my  daughters,  Richard,— 
They  shall  be  praying;  nuns,  not  weeping  queens  : 
AihT  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  Uvea. 

JT.  Bit*.  You  hare  a  daughter  eall'd— Eliiabeth, 
Yirtuoos  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 

0.  Slit.  Awl  muslthe  die  for  this?  0, let  ber lire, 
And  til  corrupt  her  manners,  stain  her  beauty  ; 
Slander  myself,  as  false  to  Edward's  bed; 
Throw  oyer  her  the  veil  of  infamy : 
Bo  she  may  live  umcsrr'd  of  bleeding*  slaughter, 
1  will  confess  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 

K.  Rick.  Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  S  of  royal 


Q.EK*-  ToaaveherHfc.I'ns.y-nbeimotso. 
CRick,  Her  life  is  safest  only  rn  her  birth. 
Q.  Eiii.  And  only  in  that  safety  died  her  bro- 

K.  Rita.  La,  at  their  births  good  stars  were  op- 

(I.  Eta.  No,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were  eon. 

K.  Rich.  All  unavoided*  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 
Q.  EMx:  True,  when  avoided  grace  makes  tit- 

iy  babes  were  destin'd  to  a  fairer  death, 
f  grace  had  bleas'd  thee  with  a  fairer  Ike. 
K.  Rica.  You  apeak,  aa  if  that  1  had  slain  mi 


len'd 


d  by  their  a 


imfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 

Whose  hands  soever  lanc'd  their  tender  hearts, 

Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  direction : 

No    doubt   the   murderous    knife    was  dull  as 

blunt, 
TD1  It  was  whetted  on  thy  stone-hard  heart, 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  of  my  lambs. 

-      h»t  still-- u      "     ' 


And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death, 
Liko  a  poor  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  reft, 
Rush  all  to  pieces  on  thj  rocky  bosom. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  so  thrive  I  in  my  enterprise, 
And  dangerous  success  of  bloody  wars, 
*  s  I  intend  more  good  to  you  arid  yours,  I 

ban  ever  vou  or  Jours  by  me  were  hsrm'd ! 

Q.£tb."  What  good  is  eover'd  with  the  face  d 

To  be  discover'*!,  that  can  do  mo  food  7 
K.  Sich.  Tbe  advancement  of  your  ehiMren, 

gentle  lady. 
Q.  Eliz.  Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose  their 

heads) 

X.Rita.  No,M  the  diimitv  and  heightof  fortune, 
Tbe  high  imperial  type  of  thia  earth's  glory-' 
6.  Eiix.  Flatter  my  sorrows  with  reportofit- 
'II  me,  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour, 
mat  thou  demise'  to  any  child  of  mine? 

A*.  Rte*.  Even  all  1L J- 

Will  I  withal  endow  i 


Pinch,  thou  supposes!,  I  have  done  to  thee. 
<j.  IBs,  Be  brief,  feat  that  the  process  of  UiJ 

est  longer  lolling  than  thy  kindness'  dale. 

X.  Rich.  Then  know,  that  from  my  soul,  I  un 

thv  daughter. 
Q.  EIIt. 'My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with  her 

K.  Rich.  Whatdoyoutbinkr 
Q.  Bail.  That  Ihou  dost  love  my  daughter,  Iron 
thy  soul: 
So,  from  thy  soul's  love,  didst  thou  love  her  brothers; 


Q.  Eiii.  Well  then, 

A*.R«*.CrEvenhe,  thai 

else  should  be? 
Q.  Eliz.  What,  thou? 


,  that  with  mv  soul  I  love  thy  daneirtrf, 
And  do  Intend  to  make  her  queen  or  Engisnu. 
-    — '      '■'■■'        who  doit  thou  mean  shall  * 


KINO  B1CHAED  III. 


fit,  mad, 
4  Howei 


lm«:  What  think  yon 

.thou  umber? 
That  I  would  leam  of  you, 
-in ted  with  her  humour, 
iu  learn  at  me? 
£.  Sic*.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart 

ft.  £Iii.  Send  to  her  by  the  man  thai  slew  her 

A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts ;  thereon  erurrave, 
Edward,  and  York,  (hen,  haply,1  will  (he  weep: 
Therefore  present  to  her,— «a  sometime  Margaret 
Did  la  thy  father,  sleep'd  in  Rutland's  blood— 
.,.*.  ^mgh,  ny  to  bttrt did 


And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqueror's  bed; 
To  whom  I  »UI  retail  my  conquest  won. 
And  she  shall  be  sole  victress,  Cesar's  Cesar, 
ft.  Elii.  What  were  I  best  to  say  i  her  lather'* 


A  handkerchief  j  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
TV  purple  sap  from  her  sweet  brother's  body, 
And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal. 
If  Uris  inducement  more  tier  not  to  lose, 


.  You  mock  me,  madam ;  this  b  not  tl 


Q.  Eta.  There  is  no  other  way  ; 

Unless  thou  eonld'at  put  on  some  other  shape, 
And  not  be  Richard  that  hath  done  all  this. 

K.  Sick.  Say,  that  I  did  all  this  lor  lore  of  her? 

0,  £hs.  May,  then  indeed,  she  cannot  choow 
but  have  thec, 
11  srinj  bought  lose  with  such  a  bloody  spoil. 

ff.  JcJdL  Look,  what  is  done  cannot  bo  now 

Hen  shall  deal  unadvised! y  sometimes. 
Which  after-hours  pre  leisure  to  repent. 
IF  1  did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  sons. 
To  make  amends,  I'D  give  it  to  your  daughter. 
IF  I  have  kfll'd  the  Issue  of  your  womb, 
To  quicken  joor  increase,  1  will  beget 
Mine  issue  of  your  blood  upon  tout  daughter. 
A  trandam'si  name  is  little  less  in  lore, 
Than  is  the  doatiroj  title  of  a  mother : 
Tbey  are  as  children,  but  me  step  below, 
Ewn  of  your  mettle,  of  your  very  blood  [ 
OT  all  one  pain,— sere  for  anight  of  groans 
Endnrtl  of  her,  for  whom  youMd  like  sorrow. 
Tour  children  were  mutton  to  yoor  youth. 
But  mine  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  loss,  vouhsve,  is  but— a  son  being  kins, 
And,  by  that  loss,  your  daughter  is  made  queer 
I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would, 
Therefore  accept  such  kindness  aa  I  cnn. 
Dorset,  your  son,  that,  with  a  (earful  soul, 
leads  discontented  steps  in  foreign  soil, 
This  (air  alliance  quickly  shall  call  home 
To  high  promotions  and  meat  dignity  : 
The  lung,  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughter—' 
Funiharly  shall  call  thy  Dorset— brother ; 
Again  shall  yon  be  mother  to  a  king, 
Asd  all  the  ruin*  of  distressful  times 


i  again,  trensfonn'd'to  orient  pearl ; 
mnsnucmg  their  loan,  with  interest 
Of  tru  Ifi ms  1I1111I1I11  gam  of  happiness. 
Go  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter,  go ; 
Make  bold  her  bashful  yeara  with  your  experience 
Prepare  her  ears  to  bear  a  wooer's  tale; 


)  la  IteLcritk^mw,  ebjThXTiU.it 


in  of  mine  hath 


SggjT1 


00  for  thee, 
mour,  and  her  lore, 

,   LO  her  tender  years?  > 

K.  Rich.  Infer  fair  England's  peace  by  this  al- 

Q.  Elk:.  Which  she  shall  purchase  with  still 

g  lastingwer. 
K.  Rid.  Tell  her,  the  king,  that  may  command, 

entreats. 
Q.  Eli*.  That  at  her  hands,  which  the  long's 

King  forbids.' 
S..Sith.  Say  the  shall  be  a  high  and  mighty 

S.  Elix.  To  nail  the  title  as  her  mother  doth. 
.  Rich.  Say,  1  will  love  her  everlastingly. 
Q..EH*.  But  how  long  shall  thattitle.  ever,  last? 
E.  Rich.  Sweetly  in  force  unto  her  fair  life's  end, 
0.  Elix.  But  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet  life 

last? 
JT.  Rich.  A*  long  as  Heaven,  and  nature  length- 

J.  Eliz.  As  long  as  hell,  and  Richard  likes  of  it 
.  Rich.  Say,  f,  her  sovereign,  am  her  subject 

Q.  Elii.  But  she,  your  subject,  los.Ua  luch  sove- 

K.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  In  my  behalf  to  her. 

O.  Eiit.  An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  being  plain- 
ly told. 

X.  Rtck.  Then,  in  plain  terms  tell  her  my  loving 
tale. 

Q.  EMz.  Plato,  and  not  honest  is  too  harsh  a  style. 

K.Rith.  Your  reasons  are  loo  shallow  and  too 

Q.  Hit.  O,  no,  my  reasons  are  too  deep  and 

Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  infants,  in  their  graves. 
K.  Rich.  Harp  not  on  that  string,  madam  j  that 

ft.  £&r.  Harp  on  itstin  shall  I,  till  beart-strlnra 

break. 

K.  Rick.  Now,  by  my  George,  my  garter,'  and 
my  crown, — 

Q.  Elix.  Profau'd,  diehonnur'd,  and  the  third 
usnrp'd. 

AT.  Rick.  1  swear. 

Q.  EUx.  Bv  nothing  ;  for  this  Is  no  oath. 

Thy  George,  profan'd,  halh  Eat  its  holy  honour ; 
Thy  garter,  blemish'd.  pawn'd  his  knightly  virtue  ; 
Thy  crown,  usurp'd,  cisumcM  his  kingly  glory: 
™  something  thou  would'st  swear  to  be  believ'd, 

■ear  then  bv  something  that  thou  hast  not  wrong 'd 

K.  Rich.  Now  by  the  world,— 

Q.  Elix.  'Tis  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs 

JT.  Sic  h.  My  father's  death,— 

Q.  Hit.  Thy  Ufa  hath  that  dishonour'*. 

X.  Rich.  Then,  by  myself,— 

Q.  Kit*.  Thyself  is  ae 

A*.  Riek.  Why  then,  b;  ~ 

D.  St..  d 

thou  had'st  fearM  to  bi 

(9)  The  ensigns  of  the  order  of  the  Garter. 


sma  sicRARO  lit. 


The  unity,  the  king  thy  brother  nude, 
Had  not  "been  broken,  nor  my  brolhcr  slain. 
If  thou  hadslfear*d  to  break  en  oath  by  him, 
The  imperial  metal,  circling  now  thy  hex), 
Had  grae'd  the  tender  temples  of  my  child ; 
And  both  the  princes  hod  been  breathing  here 
Which  now,  tiro  tender  bod-follows  fur  dust, 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  piey  for  norma 


For  I  myselfhuve  many  tears  to  wash 
Hereafter  time.  Tor  time  past,  wrong'd  by  the) 
The  children  lire,  whose  parents  thou  hast  alaugh- 


h,  to  wail  it  In  their  age : 


Swear  not  by  time  to  come  ;  Tor  that  thou  hast 
Misus'd  ere  n'd,  by  times  ill-us'd  o'erpast. 

K.  Rich.  As  I  intend  to  prosper  and  repent  \ 
So  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hostile  arms  f  myself  myself  confound! 
Heaven,  and  fortune,  bar  me  happy  hours ! 
Day,  yield  me  not  thy  light ;  nor,  night,  thy  rest 
Be  opposite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding,  if,  with  pure  hr~"-  ■--- 


irucrcumg,  u,  wiui  pun,  j 
late  devotion,  holy  thoughts, 

not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter  J 

In  her  consists  my  happiness,  and  thine; 


Without  her  tallows  to  myself,  and  thee, 

Herself,  tlw  land,  and  many  a  Christian  soul, 

Death,  desolation,  ruin,  and  decav : 

It  cannot  be  avoided  but  br  this  : 

It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  bv  this.     • 

Therefore,  dear  mother  (I  m"st  call  jou  so,) 

Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 

Plead  What  1  will  be,  not  what  I  have  been 

Not  my  deserts, '— '  ->-■■"  -■■"  J 

"  rathe 


it  what  I  will  deserve : 


Urn  the  necessity  and  state  of  times, 
And  be  not  peevish1  found  in  great  designs. 
ft.  FJiz.  Shall  I  be  tempted/or  the  devil  thus  7 
X.  Rick.  Ay,  if  the  devil 


--■  — ,, ..  _.e  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

Q.  Eliz.  Shall  I  forget  mvselP,  to  be  myseln 


* 


Rich.  Av,  if  yourselfa  remembran 
vourseir. 
,.  Eft.  But  thou  didst  kill  my  children. 
..  Rich.  But  In  your  daughter's  womb 


Where,  in  that  nest  of  eplcery,*  thev  shall  breed 
Selves  of  themselves,  to  your  reeomforture. 

Q.Eiiv.  Shell  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  fov will? 

K.  Rich.  And  be  a  happy  mother  bv  the  deed. 

S.  Etli.  I  no,— Write  to  me  very  shortly, 
you  aliall  understand  from  me  her  mind. 
K.  Rich.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  Idas,  and  so 

vij 

KiUjr  Ratcliff;  Catesby/oUoioinj. 

Sol.  MoM  mightv  sovereign,  on  the  western  coast 
Ridelhnpuissmitnavy:  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unarm'd,  and  unresolv'd  to  beat  them  back  i 
'Tia  thought  that  Richmond  is  their  admiral; 
And  there  they  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid.         ' 
Of  Buckingham,  to  welcome  them  ashore. 

AT.  Mich.  Some  light- foot  friend  post  to  the  duke 
of  Norfolk:— 
KatcllIT,  thjself.-orCatOsby;  where  is  he? 


Cafe.  Here,  my  good  lard. 

A".  Sic*.  Cateeby,  fly  to  the  duke. 

Cole.  1  will,  m»  lord,  with  ail  convenient  haste. 

K.  MieV  Ratelin",  enme  hither:  PoattoSallshurv  ; 

When  thou  com'at  thither,— Dull  unmh-rdful  villain, 

[To  Cains* 

Whv  stav'st  thou  here,  and  go'st  not  to  the  duke  I 

Call.  First,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  your  highness' 

What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him. 

K.Rich.  O,  true,  good  Cateaby;— Bid  him  k.y 
straight 
The  greatest  strength  and  power  he  can  make, 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 

Cut*.  I  go.  [Exit. 

Hal.  What,  may  it  please  you,  shall  I  do  st  Sal- 

C.  Rich.   Why,   what  would'st  thou  do  there, 
before  I  go. 

highness  told  me,  I  should  pact  before. 
Enter  Stanley. 
K.  Rich.  My  mind  is  chang'd. Stanley,  what 

Sinn.  None  good,  my-  liege,  to  please  you  with 
the  hearing 


AV.  You 


bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 

X.  Rich.  Heyday,    a  riddle!  neither  good  nor 


Nor 


K.  Rich.  There  let  h 
on  Mmi 

White-livcr'd  runagate,  whet  doth  he  there  7 

Shin.  1  know  nut,  mizhtv  sovereign,  bulbyguess. 

K.  Rich.,  Well,  as  you  guess  I 

Stan.  Stlrr'd  up  by  Dorset,    Buckingham,  and 
Morton, 
He  makes  fur  England,  here  to  claim  the  crown. 

K.  Rich,  Is  the  chair  empty  I  is  the  sword  sn 
sway'd  1 
Is  the  king  dead  7  the  empire  unpossess'd  7 
What  hen-  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  Wet 
And  who  is  England's  king,  but  great  York's  bab) 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  ho  upon  the  seas  1 

Stan.  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  guess. 

K.  Rich.  Unless  for  that  to  comes  to  be  yoer 

Ton  cannot  guess  wherefore  the  Welshman  comes. 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  ny  to  hint,  I  lear. 

Stan.  No,  mightv  liege  |  therefore  mistrust  me  not. 

K.  Rich.  Where  Is  thy  power  then,  to  beat  him 
back  7 
Where  be  thy  tenants,  and  thy  followers? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore, 
Safe-cOn  ducting  the  rebels  from  their  ships!   ■ 

Stan.  No,  my  good  lord,  my  friends  are  in  the 

E.  Rich.  Cold  friends  to  me :  what  do  they  in 


OF 


(QTbapl 


Where,  end  what  lime,  your  majesty  shall  please. 

K.  Rith.  Av,  ay,  thou  would'st  be  gone  to  join 
with  Richmond : 
I  will  not  trust  yon,  air. 

Slon.   .  Mostmfehtrooveretai, 

Tou  have  do  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  doubtful  j 
1  never  ww,  nor  never  will  be,  frjte. 


k-ul.IL      '  KING  RICHARD  lit. 

I. Wei.  WdLm  Uiuter Men.  But,  hear  you, 

Toiign,  Geo*™ Stanley;  look  your  heart  be  Ann, 
Or  ebe  dm  hraJi  ■auitnce  ia  but  ftuL 
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Men.  My  gracious  aorereigq,  now  in  D 
li  lb;  rtJeiiS*  am  well  adrertiscd, 

Sir  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate, 
Hiiop  of  Enter,  hii  elder  brother, 
Will  uuray  more  confederates,  are  in  srma. 
JBnJer  moikn-  Messenger. 
Litis.  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  Guildfbrda  tu 


My  son  George  Stanley  1*  frank'd*  up  in  bold  | 
If  I  revolt,  off  go«  young  George'*  head] 
The  feur  of  Uut  withholds  my  present  nut 
But,  tell  me,  where  U  princely  Richmond  now? 

Ckrii.   At  Pembroke,  or  nt  Ha'rford-west,  in 
Wales. 

Sinn.  What  men  or  name  resort  to  biin  J 

Chrit.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  Soulier ; 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  air  William  Stanley  ; 
Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  air  Jame*  Blunt, 
And  Rke  ap  Thoman,  wilh  a  valiant  craw ; 
And  many  other  of  great  lame  and  worth : 
And  towards  London  da  they  bend  their  count, 
If  by  the  way  Ibey  be  Hot  fought  r"*-' 

Stun.  Well,  hfc)  thee-  lo  thy  lc 


Rack  Id  the  rebel*,  and  their  power  growa  strong. 
Enter  outner  Messenger. 
1  Men.  My  lord,  the  army  of  groat  Bucking- 

K.  Skk,  Out  am  ye,  owls  I  nothing  but  songs  of 
death?  [lit  itrttesW 

Itere,  lake  the*  that,  till  thou  bring  better  new*. 
JJfiw.  The  new*  I  bnie  lo  (ell  your  majesty, 
V-^hst,  by  Hidden  Honda  and  follof  waters, 
I'a  army  i*  diapnrs'd  and  scatter'd j 
■-■'-— --->4  away  alone, 


™  any  weu>«aTiaea  iriena  proeiam  a 
lmri  lo  him  that  bring*  the  traitor  in  1 

3.tf«i.  Soch  proclamation  hath  been  made,  I 


Tell  him,  the  qoeen  bath  heartily  conaentad 
Ho  aholl  eapouae  Elizabeth  her  daughter. 
Theae  letter*  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.  [Gtsu  papcri  ta  Sir  Christopher. 


ACT  V. 

..bury.    Jin  a 
the  Sheriff,  and  Guard,  vrith  Buckingham,  lad  lo 


,  hi  dlaperVd  by  I r„_. 

■  DonwaaMravoeM  out  a  boat 
lore,  to  ask  thoae  on  the  bnnki, 
«  "j  «re  hie  aaiiatanti,  yea,  or  no  i 
Jaa  inrwartJ  kim,  they  came  from  Buckingham 
Opaa  bfa  party  TbL  mistrusting  them^*^ 
™*f*  aadnwda  bit  eoune  again  for  Brelagn*. 
*■  m.  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  up 

Wioagntwii  foreign  enemies, 

itt  In  rot  down  theae  rebel*  here  at  borne. 


k,*ith  t  mkihly  power,*  landed  at  Miiford, 
■•%  rsrwsTW  y*t  they  mu*t  be  told. 
*.  Skk.  Away,  toward*   Salisbury ;  while  » 

*  "111  aside  kSS  he  won  and  lost  :- 

««  «w  take  mSi,  Biickfcigbain  be  brought 

icsihanury;— the  rest  inarch  on  with  me.    [& 


IHlalbe«y0far.moat  bloody  hoar, 


Burt.  Will  not  king  Richard  l*t  ma  ■peak  with 

Sfter.  No,  my  good  lord  :  therefore  be  patient. 

Buck.  Hastinge,  and  Ednurd'a  children,  Risen, 

Holy  king  Henry,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward, 

Vaughan,  and  all  that  hare  miscarried 

By  underhand  corrupted  foul  injustice ; 

If  that  your  moody  discontented  louls 

Do  through  the  cloud*  behold  thi*  present  hour, 

Even  Ibr  revenge  mock  my  de*truetion  1 

Thi*  i*  All-Soul*'  day,  feUowa,  i*  it  not  J 

Sher.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Buck.  Why,  then  All-Soul*'  day  ia  my  body'* 
doomsday. 
Thia  i*  the  day,  which,  in  lung  Edward'*  lime, 
I  wish'd  might  fall  on  me,  when  I  was  found 
False  to  liia  children,  or  his  wife**  allies : 
Thi*  ia  the  day,  wherein  I  wiah'd  to  fall 
By  the  folic  faith  of  him  whom  moat  I  trusted ; 
This,  this  AU-rlouis'  day  to  my  fearful  soul, 
I*  the  detennin'd  respite  of  my  wrongs.' 
That  high  All-seer  which  I  dallied  with, 
Hath  turn'd  my  feigned  prayer  on  ray  head, 
And  (riren  in  earnest  what  I  begiM  in  jest. 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  award*  of  wicked  men 
To  turn  their  own  point*  no  their  master,'  bosoms : 
Thus  Margaret'*  curse  falls  heavy  on  my  neck,— 
When  he,   quoth  she,   shut  spfil  lay  heart  witn 

Renumber  Margaret  uas  a  prophetess.— 
Come,  sirs,  convey  me  to  the  block  of  shame ; 
Wrong  hath  but  wroug,  and  blame  the  due  of  blame. 
[Exeunt  Buckingham,  §-c. 

SCENE    II.— Plata   near    Temworth.      Enter, 
with  drum  and  eoioiira,  Richmond,  Oxford,  Sir 
James  Blunt,   Sir  Walter  Herbert,  and  others, 
with  forcer,  marching. 
Rich*.  Fellows  ia  arms,  and  my  most  lormf 

Bniis'd  underneath  the  yoke  of  tyranny, 


$£& 
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Thru  far  into  the  boweli  of  the  land 
Hare  we  march'd  on  without  uapediment ; 
And  bare  recrire  we  fiom  our  rather  Stanley 
Lines  of  fair  comfort  and  encouragement 
The  ■Wretched,  blood}-,  and  usurping  boar, 
Thai  •poil'd  four  summer  fielda,  arid  fruitful  line 
Swills  jour  warm  blood  like  wash,  and  makes  t 

In  tout  embowellW  boaoma,  this  find  swine 
Lau  now  eren  in  the  centre  of  this  isle, 
Near  to  the  town  of  Leicester,  u  we  learn : 
From  Tamworth  thilher,  i>  but  one  day's  march. 

la  God'a  name,  eheerlr  on,  coun "  '■-■■'- 

To  reap  lbs  harvest  ot  perpetual 
Bj  this  one  bloody  triafof  alurp 


bloody  I 
.man'., 


6  a  thousand,  swords, 


ifaro.  f  doubt  not,  but  hia  friends  will  turn  to  w. 
Blunt.  U>  hath  no  friends,  but  who  are  friends 

Which,  in  bit  dearest  need,  will  fly  from 

Richm.  All  for  our  itntage.    Then,  in  God'a 

True  hope  is  iwift,  and  law)  with  swsUow's  wing*, 
King"  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kings. 

SCEJfE   Ul.—Batvorth    Fidd.      Enter    King 

Richard,    and   forces;    lie    Duke    of  Norfolk, 

Etri  0/  Surroj,  and  athen. 

K.  Rich.   Hen  pitch  «ur  tenia,  eron  here  61 
BoowoTth  field.— 
Mr  lord  of  Surre>,  why  look  you  so  sad? 

Sir.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  mj  loots. 

X.  Rici  My  lord  of  Norfolk, 

Mr.  Here,  moat  gracious  liege. 

AT.  Rich  Norfolk,  we  must  hare  knocks ;  Hi! 
re  not? 

itbothg... 

K.  Rich.  Up  with  my 

"iZ[&!ddUT,b!ginU>l-tupthCking'tt 
But  where,  to-morrow  1-Well,  nlPs  one  for  tha 
Who  both  deacrktd  the  number  of  the  traitors  7 

Mot.  Six  or  seren  thousand  la  their  utmost  power. 

K.  Rick.  Why,  our  battalia,  treble*  that  account  i 
Besides,  the  king's  name  la  a  tower  or  strength. 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  faction  want. 
Up  with  the  toil. — Come,  noble  gentlemen, 
Let  us  surrey  Che  rentage  of  the  ground  ;— 
Call  for  some  men  nf  sound  direction:— 
Let's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay  ; 
For,  lords,  to-morrow  i*  a  busy  day.  [Exeunt. 


Enter,  on  the  other  tide  of  the  fidd,  Richmond, 
Sir  William  Brand™,  Oxford,  and  ulnar  Lords. 
Soma  0/  the  aoldiers  pitch  Richmond's  lent. 


on,  you  shall  bear  my  standard.- 

T'jl  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle, 
Limit'  each  leader  to  hi)  several  charge, 
And  part  in  lust  proportion  our  small  power. 
My  lord  of  Oxford,— you,  air  William  Brondon,- 
And  you,  air  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me ; 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keep*9  his  regiment ; — 
ii^j.^i.t^  ni.._,  k_._  _.. 1 •?•  ■  .  ._■.'. 


1  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  fc 
la  lord  Stanley  querterM,  do  tod 


Teto 

Wherelelo  .  ,   ,  , 

fifwil.  Uuiess  1  hare  miata'en  hte  colours  mDch 
(Which,  well  I  am  assur'd,  I  hare  not  done,) 
Hi*  regiment  lie*  half  a  mile  at  least 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  Irine. 

Richm.  If  without  peril  it  be  poaaible. 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  some  good  means  to  speak  with 

And  give  him  from  me  this  most  needful  nc 


Let  us  consult  upon  to-morrow's  business ; 
In  to  my  tent,  Ihe  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

[They  wtlAdroH  wile  Men-  tail. 

Enter,  tt- „- -..,.. 

Catesby. 
K.  Rich.  What  hft  o'clock  T 
Calc  11a  supper  time,  my  lord ; 

K.  Rich.  I  will  not  snp  to-night. 

Gire  me  some  ink  and  paper. — 
What,  is  my  beaver  easier  than  it  was  7— 


K.  Rich.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  thee  to  thy  charge; 
Use  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  sentinels. 
Mar.  I  go,  my  lord. 
K.  Rich.  Stir  with  the  lark  to-morrow,  gentle 

Norfolk. 
Jfof.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

K.  Rich.  Ratclilf, 

Rat.  My  lord  7 
_  Met 

Before  sun-rising,  test  bis  son  George  fall 

"-'-  ""  blind  care  or  eternal  night • 

a  bowl  of  wine.— Gire  me  a  watch  :'— 

[»CaaMt». 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow.— 
Look  that  my  stares*  be  sound,  and  not  too  henry. 

RatelhT, 

Rat.  My  lord  7 

K.  Rich  Saw'at  thou  the  melancholy  lord  Nor- 
thumberland? 
Rut.  Thomas  the  earl  of  Surrey,  and  hbneelf, 
Mucb  about  cock-shut'  time,  from  troop  to  troop, 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 
K.  Rich  lam  satisfied.  Gire  me  a  bow!  of  wine: 
hare  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit, 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  I  was  wont  to  hare.— 
"a,  set  it  down — Is  ink  and  paper  ready? 
Rut.  It  is,  my  lord. 

AT.  Rich.  Bid  my  guard  watch ;  learc  me. 

About  the  mid  of  night,  come  to  my  tent 
■— *  ""tip  to  arm  me. — Leave  me,  I  say. 

[King  Richard  retiree  into  hit  lent.    Ereai 
Ratcliff  and  Catesby. 
's  toil  op™,  and  atstaesr*  kirn  snJsu 
efllcerr,  «>c.     Enter  Stanley. 
Stmt.  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  balm  I 
Richm.  All  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can  aflbro, 
e  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law! 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother  1 
Stan.  I,  by  attotiiev/bl^  thee  from  thy  nmtJier 

Who  prays  continually  for  ~ '  " 

°-  much  for  that.— Too  ad 


Scene  ttL 
xAOmk 
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AaA  Oaky  dotosM  breaks  within  the  ML 
la  brief;  fhr  M  the  kuw  Ua>  us  he, 

Preparethy  battle  early  in  lb*  morning; 
And  put  thy  fortune  to  tb«  araitremeut 
Of  Woody  stroke*,  ud  noctel-fUring  war. 
Lnl  may  (that  which  t  wad*  1  cannot,) 
With  hat  adrantaga  will  deeeire  Ihe  time, 
Ajid  aid  thee  m  this  doubtful  shock  of  srms: 
Bat  on  thy  tide.  Iiu  not  be  too  forward, 
Lest,  being  seen,  th*  brother,  tender  George, 
Be  executed  in  hi*  ftther1*  eight. 
Farewell :  Tire  tenure  end  the  (earful  time 
Cute  off  the  ceremonious  rows  of  lore, 
And  ample1  interchange  of  sweet  discourse, 
Which  fo  long  eunder'd  friends  shoald  dwell  upon: 
God  gire  us  leisure  for  these  rites  of  lore  I 
Once  more,  adieu  :     Be  reliant,  and  speed  wcQ  I 

Rickm.  Goodlords,  conduct  him  to  his  regiment: 
m  atrrre,  with  troubled  tlioughte,  to  t»ke  a  nap ; 
Lest  leaden  dumber  prise1  me  down  to-morrow, 
When  I  ehouJd  mount  with  wings  of  rictorr; 
Once  more,  good  night,  kind  lords  and  gentlemen, 
[Krrunt  LtmU,  &.  vitk  Stanley. 
O  Thou!  whose  captain  I  account  myself, 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruising  irons  of  wrath, 
Thai  they  may  eriub  down  with  a  beery  fall 
The  usurping  helmets  of  our  adrersaries  1 
Hake  us  thy  ministers  of  chastisement, 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  >ic  Wry  1 
To  thee  I  do  commend,  my  watchful  soul, 
Ere  I  let  (all  the  windows  of  mine  eye* ; 
Bleeping,  and  waking,  0,  defend  me  still!    [Sleep: 


Gheit-  Let  me  ail  hearr  ou  thr  soul  to-morrow  1 
(To  King  Richard. 
Think,  how  thou  stabMst  roe  in  mr  prime  of  youth 
At  Tewksburr ;  Despair  therefore,  and  die  .'— 
Be  cheerful,  Richmond  j  for  the  wronged  souls 
Of  butchered  princes  right  in  thy  behalf: 
Sing  Henry's  issue,  Richmond,  comforts  thee. 

Tht  Ghost  of  King  Henry  lit  SiiJA  Kiel. 
Ghost.  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  body 
[To  King  Richard. 
Br  thee  was  punched  loll  of  deadly  holes : 
Think  cm  the  Tower,  and  me  ;  Despair,  and  die ; 
Harry  the  Sixth  bids  thee  despair  and  die. — 

Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  conqueror  E 
„  (To  Richmond. 

Harry,  that  prophesy'd  thou  shonld'st  be  king, 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  thy  sleep ;  Lire,  and  flourish  1 
Tht  Ghost  of  Clarence  rues. 
Ghost.  Let  me  ait  heary  on  thy  soul  to-morrow  1 
[To  King  Richard. 
I.  that  was  wasri'd  to  death  with  fulsome  wine, 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  betray'd  to  death  I 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 


The  Ghosts  of  Hirers,  Grey,  and  Vaughan,  rise. 
Rn.  Let  me  sit  heary  on  thy  soul  to-morrow, 
_,  [TVKing  Richard, 

ttirers,  that  died  at  Pomfret !  Despair,  and  die  I 


-  Grr^.ThinkaponGrey.andletthr] 


hrionlrfespsJr! 
„      ,      L.  ,  .Jon^gKicnard. 

Vmgh.  Think  upon  Vaughan;  and,  with  guilty 
tear 
Let  fall  thy  lance !  Despair,  and  die  !— 

[To  King  Richard. 
ike!  and  think,  our  wrongs  in  Richard's 
worn  [To  Richmond, 

er  him  ;— awake,  and  win  the  day  1 

The  Ghost  of  Hastings  rises, 
Sloody  and  guilty,  guiltily  awake ; 

[To  King  Richard. 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days  I 
hink  on  lord  Hastings ;  and  despair,  and  die  I —    . 
Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake,  awake  1 

[To  Richmond. 
Arm,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  fair  England's  sake  I 
TV  Ghosts  of  tht  two  yamg  Princes  rite. 
Gkosts.  Dream  on  thy  cousins  smothery  In  tbe 

Let  us  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Richard, 

And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  shame,  and  death  ] 

Thy  nephews'  souls  bid  thee  despair  ami  die.— 

Sleep,  Richmond,  sleep  In  peace,  and  wake  in  joy  j 
Good  angels  guard  thee  from  the  boar's  annoy  1 
Lire,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kings  1 
Edward's  unhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  flourish. 

3VG 


Thatnt 

Now  ails  thy  sh. .. 

To-morrow,  in  tbe  oi__ ,  _ _., 

And  (all  thy  edgeless  sword;  Despair,  and  die  I — 
Thou,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep ; 

[To  Richmond, 
Jresra  of  success  and  happy  riotorv j 
Thy  adversary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 
Tht  Ghost  of  Buckingham  riser. 
Chart,  The  first  was  I,  that  belp'd  thee  to  the 
crown;.  [To  King  Richard, 

he  last  was  I  that  felt  thr  tyranny  : 
O,  in  the  battle  think  oi 
And  die  in  tern 

Dream  on,  dree ,  ._    ...... .. 

Fainting,  despair;  despairing,  yield  ihy  breath  !•■ 
"  died  for  hope,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid: 
(3a  P' 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  disi 
God  and  good  angels  fight  on  Richmond' 
*nd  Richard  falls  in  height  of  all  his  priuc 

[The  Ghosts  txmuh.    King  Richard  starts  en 
of  his  dream. 
X.  Rick.  Gire  me  another  horse, — bind  up  ro 


lights  bum  blue.— It  is  now  dead  midnight. 

Cold  fearful  drops  stand  on  my  trembling  flesh. 
What  do  I  fear  J  myself?  there's  none  else  by : 
Richard  lores  Richard  ;  that  Is,  1  am  I. 
Is  there  a  murderer  here  I  No; — Yes;  lam: 
Then  fly,— What,  from  myself?     Great   reason 

Why? 
___.  I  rerenge.    WhatJ    Myself  on  myself  I 
I  lore  myself.     Wherefore  1  for  any  good, 
That  I  myself  hare  done  unto  myself! 
0,  no:  alas,  I  rather  bate  myself. 
For  hateful  deeds  eomnitted  by  myself. 
1  ma  «  rOtaio :  Tet  1  lie,  1  am  *£ 

Google 


iU  KOta  BI0H4RJK1I. 

Pool,  of  thjself  m*k  well :— Vuol,  do  not  flitter. 
Mr  coMeitnca  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues, 
ASfaf  arery  tongue  bring*,  in  a  several  tale, 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 
Perjury,  nerjuryi  In  the  hinhW  degree  [ 
Murder,  stem  murder,  in  the  dirtt  degree; 
AD  Mvunl  ilnt,  ill  m 'J  in  each  degree, 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  »!],— OuBljr  f  guSHy  I 
I  shall  despair.—  There  is  no  creature  love*  me  [ 
And,  if  I  die,  no  soul  will  pity  me  :— 
Nay,  wherefore  iliould  thoy  f  since  that  I  myiell 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  oiysel)'. 
Mathought,  the  souls  of  all  that  I  had  murder'd 
Came  to  my  tent :  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-morrow's  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Kic hard. 
Baler  Ilatdiff. 


Mt. 

Of  England*  •Wr,<  wb*r#  M  ki  RMr  #**  i 
One  that  bath  over  bra*  Ood'i  enemy : 

Then,  if  *o»  fight  igsimt  GmTi  enemy, 
God  will,  in  justice,  ward"  you  u  bu  aoldien ; 
If  vou  do  iweat  lo  put  a  tyrant  down, 
Fou  aleep  In  pease,  n>  tyrant  being  slain ; 
Jf  you  do  ngbt  agiiiut  your  eountry'i  foes, 
Your  country's  (at  shall  pay  your  punt  the  hire ; 
If  vou  do  Aght  in  safeguard  of  your  wire*. 
Your  wives  shall  welcome  bame  the  conquerors ; 
If  you  do  free  your  children  from  the  award, 
Your  children'!  children  quit1  it  in  jour  age. 
Then,  in  tlie  name  of  God,  and  all  th "~ 


Hath  twice  done  salutation  to  the  morn ; 

Your  friends  arc  up,  and  buckle  on  their  i 

M.  Rich.  O,  Ilatdiff,  1  have  dream'd 


K.  Rich.  RatcluT,  I  (ear,  I  bar,— 

fiat.  Nny.gnnfl  my  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  shadows. 

K.  Rich.  By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to-night 
Mare  struck  more  terror  to  tlia  soul  of  Richard, 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  Ihouaand  soldiers, 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.     Come,  go  with  me  [ 
Under  our  tents  I'll  play  the  eaves-dropper, 
To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

[Exeunt  King  Richard  and  RatcluT. 

Richmond  tcekn.    Enter  Oxford  and  other!. 
Ijirds.  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 
Ruim.  'Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchful  gealk. 

That  vou  hare  U'en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 
tarda.  How  have  you  slept,  my  lord  7 
iticam-    The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fairest-boding 

That  ever  enter*d  in  a  drowsy  head, 

Have  I  since  your  departure 'had,  my  lords. 

Mtthought,  their  BOuts.Vhoae  bodies  Richard  rn 

Came  to  my  lent,  and  cried— O  n !  victory  I 


onoii  ne  tru*  com  jorrna  on  iw  enrui ■  i 
But  if  1  thriTe,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 
The  least  of  you  thill  ahare  hjs  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  botfly  and  cheerfully ; 
Ood,  and  Saint  George!  Richmuud,  and  tirtar. ■! 
[Ami. 

fir-enter  King  Richard,   Ralriiff,  attendants,  mi 

K.  Rich.  What  said  Nojthumberl  and,  is  toa.-h- 

ing  Richmond? 
Rat.  That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 
X.  Sick.    He  said  the   truth :    And  what  sud 

Surrey  than  1 
Bat,  He  smil'd  and  said,  the  better  for  ourpur- 


Inlhere 


a  fair  a  dream. 


Lor  A3.  Upon  the  sural- 

jcttisa.  Why,  then  'ta  umi  to  arm,  and  give 
reetion. —  [He  tuhanea  to  the  ira 

More  than  I  hare  said,  loving  countrymen, 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  lima 
Forbids  to  dwell  on  i  Yet  remember  this, — 
Gad,  and  our  good  cause,  fight  upon  our  aide  ; 
The  prayers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souls. 
Like  high-rearM  bulwarks,  stand  before  our  (acas  ; 
Richard  eaecpt,  those,  whom  we  fight  against. 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  thev  follow. 
For  what  il  he  thev  follow!  trulv-,  gentlemen, 
A  blood'  tyrant,  and  a  homicide'; 
One  rnis'd  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  ealabliah'd ; 
One  that  tnaue  mean*  to  come  by  what  he  hath, 
And  ilauxUarM  ttaoaa  mat  were  the  mean*  to  bel] 

A  baaa  foul  stone,  ntada  precioui  by  the  mil 

(1)  Throne,         (J)  Guard.        (»)  Koqqlta, 


NotLmylord. 
K.  Rich.  Then  he  disdains  to  shine ;  for,  tij 
book, 
Ha  should  have  brov'd'  the  east  an  hour  ago  : 
A  black  da;  will  it  be  to  somebody.— 


Mr.  Arm,  arm,  my  ipri  j  the  foe  vauais  m  t* 

AT.  Rich.  Come,  bustle,  baatla;-Capuia»  nj 

Call  up  lord  Stanley,  hid  turn  bring  his  power:- 
I  will  lead  forth  my  soldier*  to  the  plain, 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  ordered. 
My  fore  ward  shall  be  drawn  out  all  In  length, 
Consisting  equally  of  horse  and  foot ; 
Our  archers  shall  be  placed  in  the  midst: 
John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Surrey, 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  this  foot  and  horse. 
Thev  thus  directed,  we  oursctf  will  follow 
Inthe  main  battle;  whose  puissance  on  either  sine 
Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  chieirst  horse. 
This,  and  Sanjt  George  to  bootl-Whatlniaksl 
InouTNortoltT 
.Mir-  A  good  direction,  warlike  eovasegn.— 
This  found  I  on  my  lent  this  mnraJmj.  - 

*"%3t*3E^wf.fc* 

(4)  Made  it  splendid. 

(6)  Tim  mi  IlllllfilaaWllllallllirf  "'-'■"' 


Scene  IF. 


A.  thing  dcri«d  bj  the  enemy.— 

Go,  gssitlenien,  every  man  unto  his  charge : 
Let  not  our  babbling  dreams  aflrigh  t  our  souls  ; 
Conscience  h  but  a  word  that  cowards  use, 
Detis'd  at  Bnt  to  keep  the  strong  in  ura : 
Oor  strong  onus  be  our  conscience,  sword*  our  law. 
March  os,  join  bravely,  let's  to't  pell-mell ; 

If  not  to  beaten,  then  hand  in  hand  to  hell. 

What  ahull  I  say  more  than  I  hate  inferr'd  1 
" ' "-"m  you  are  to  cope  withal;— 


KINO  RICHARD  III. 

K.  Hick.  Slum,  I  ban  act 


A  srunt  of  Bretagnes,  and  base  lackey  peasants, 
Whom  their  O'er-cloy'd  country  vomits  forth 
To  desperate  ventures  and  astur'd  destruction. 
Vou  sleeping  sale,  they  brine  yon  to  unrest  i 
You  having  lands,  find  bttas'rt  with  beauteous  wi. 
Tbey  woofd  restrain  the  one,  dutain  the  other. 
And*'      ■ 


who  doth  lead  t  h 


J,  but  a  paltry  ft 


7) 


Felt  so  much  cold  n  over-shoes  in  snow  1 
Let's  whip  three  stragglen  o'er  the  seas  again ; 
Lash  hence  (hoe  over  weening  rags  of  France, 
These  uunish'd  beggars,  weary  of  their  nres  : 
Who,  but  for  dreatamg  on  Oris  fend  exploit, 
For  want  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  tuuigM  themselves: 
If  we  be  ronquer'd,  let  men  conquer  ua, 
And  not  theee  bastard  Bretagnes :  whom  Oor  father* 
If  s»e  iu  their  own  land  beaten,  bobb'd,  and  thump'd, 
And,  on  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of  sham*. 
Shall  these  enjoy  our  lands  J  Jle  with  oar  wires? 
Rasa*  oor daughters  l-Hort~l  bear  their  dram 
[.Drum  a/or  off. 
Fight,  gentlemen  of  England!  fight,  bold  yeomen! 
Draw,  srehers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head ! 
Spur  your  proud  hones  hard,  and  ride  in  blood 
Amaze  the  welkin  with  your  broken  staves  I* 


My  lord,  he  doth  deny „.. 

K.  Rich.  Off  instantly  with  bis  son  George's  bead. 
A  or.  My  lord,  the  enemy  is  pass'd  the  manh ; 
After  the  batUe  let  George  Stai-  ley  die. 
K.  Rich.  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  within  my 


&CEJTE  ir.-JbuHher  part  of  the  field.    Mm- 
mu:  Excurtbm*.     Enter  Norfolk,  and  final 
l«  Us.  Cttcsby. 
CMe.  Rescue,  my  lard  of  Norfolk,  rescue,  rescue ! 

Tbekfager---- ■       "       


Jilanm.    Enter  King  Richard. 
K.  Rick.  Ahorse!  a  horse  I  pry  kingdom  lor  n 
Cite.  Withdraw,  my  lord.  111  hetpvon to  slrorse. 

(11  Company. 

(1)  r^is^ttueakwwitoUieilurenrfyowktaew. 


»-*>« 


K.  Rich.  Slave  I  have  set  my  lift 
And  1  will  stand  the  hazard  of  the  di 
I  think,  there  be  six  Richmond*  in  the  field ; 
Fire  hare  I  slain  to-day,  instead  or  him  : — 
A  boreal  a  horse  I  my  kingdom  for  a  bono  I  [En, 
Jtsrunu.  .Enter  King  Richard  out  Richmond; 
td,  and  finmiaK 
iley,  Asariny  the 
,  md  forces. 

Rfehm.  God,  and  your  arms,  bo  prals'd,  victo- 
rious friends : 
The  day  is  ours,  the  bloody  dog  is  dead. 

Stun.  Courageous    lUchmoDa,  wail    hut   thou 
acquit  thee! 
Lo,  here,  this  Long-usurped  royalty, 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wretch 
Have  I  plucfd  off,  to  grace  Ihy  brows  withal ; 
Weir  it,  enjoy  it,  and  nuke  much  of  it. 

Riekm.  Great  God  of  beaten,  say,  Aman,  to  all  -— 
But,  tell  me  first,  b  young  George  Stanley  Irving  J 

Shin.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester  town  ■ 
Whither,  if  it  please  you  we  may  now  withdrowus. 
Sicftjn.  What  men  of  name  are  slain  on  either 
■Met 

Slon.  John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Walter  lord  Ferrers, 
Blr  Robert  Brakenbury,  and  rar  William  Bnutoeti 

Jtieom.  Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  Us* birth*. 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  sold  irra  fled, 
That  in  submission  will  return  to  ua ; 
And  then,  as  we  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
We  will  unite  the  white  rose  with  Use  red  :— 
Smile  heaven'upon  this  fair  conjunction. 
That  low  balk  trowaU  upon  their  enrasW  I— 
What  traitor  hears  me,  and  says  not,— Amen  T 
England  bath  long  been  mad,  and  ■enrr'd  herself; 
The  brother  blindly  shed  tht  brother's  blood, 
The  father  rashly  slaughter^  hi*  own  son, 
s  son,  eoDipell'd,  been  butcher  to  the  aire ; 
this  divided  York  and  Lancaster, 
Divided,  In  their  dire  division.- 
0,  now,  let  Richmond  mid  Elioibeth, 
The  true  sueeeeder*  of  each  royal  hone, 
By  God'*  fiur  erdsnnnee  cenfein  together  I 
And  let  their  heirs  (God,  if  thy  wil!  he  so.) 
Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  smooth-ftc'd  peace, 
With  am  ilkro  pieutr,  aid  fair  prosperous  days  ( 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitor*,  gracieeti  Lord, 
That  would  reduce  these  Moody  days  again,' 
And  make  poor  England  weep  m  streainaof  Uoodt 
Let  Ihem  not  Dve  to  taste  this  ramPa  inerease. 
That  would  with  treason  wound  this  fair  auuT* 

Now  civfi  wounds  are  stopp'd,  peace  Ires  agak ; 
That  aba  may  long  hve  here,  God  say— Amen. 


This  is  one  of  the  on 


pesfsn— Bees;  yell  know  not  whether  it  ha*  not 
happened  to  htm  as  lo  others,  to  be  praised  most, 
when  praise  hi  not  most  deserved.     That  this  play 

•ssm  parts  are  tf~  '  f*™lt* 

rerprcWie, 


zed  by  G00gk 
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KING  HENRY   VIII. 


,~  __  ..  jlsey.    Cardinal  Cempeiue. 
Cipueius,  ■mboiMbr  Jrwn  tkt  tmptra 

Crsmner,  orr kbiihiip  of  CurJtrowy. 
Duke  if  Norfolk.    Mb  •/  BneBnghufc 
Cut*  0/ Suffolk.     Eart  0/ Surrey. 
Lard  Csainierfafa.    LordCAnnr- 

Gardiner,  bishop  of  Winchcler. 
Biikop  If  Ukccln.     '     ■ 

Sir  Henry  Guidfora.     Set  Thomas  Lorelt. 
Sir  Anthony  Denny.     Sir  Nicholas  Vau*. 
Secfttaria  lo  Wolsuy. 
Cromwell,  irnml  lo  Wolsey. 
Griffith,  genllnnsmiiArr  to  WW 
TAret  Mbr  Genii™™. 
DtcUr  Butte,  juryiieum  Is  Us  %. 
SMr,  feiny  al  emu. 


PEESONS  EEFRESENTED. 

ftrawtoUi  duke  of  Buckingham. 
Brandon,  «■' -  ■-'■ 


miofti.     Lord 

■  -"tntAe.no-.  ^f 

L«ni  Abergiwmy.     Lard 


o  SerMent  ai  a 
f  lAe  rounetl-e 


Dtaritntr  g  lAe  «»<»*>■<*,    Ptrfcr,  «d 

Pft  U>  Gardiner.    J  Crier. 

Qj»n  Katharine,  wi/e  *•  H»AT  sb»K  •*!«•■* 

Aim  Bull™,   to-  nuU  */  Aanoar;  •*««•* 

Jm  M  led* "fiietd  U  Anne  Bullen. 
Patience,  women  le  oxeen  XMAarinc 

Sewml  Lerde  snd  JUdfet  in  lAs  Ami  ihomi; 
Women  aUensfcnr  upon  IA*  ewn ;  Spirits, 
WsfcA  oppark.  Str;  Series*,  qfftoon,  Gawds, 

(Hd«lk7dHMlntei 


PKOLOGUE. 

I  COME  no  mare  to  nuke  von  laugh;  Ibtaf 

That  be*r  a  mishit  end  ■  serious  brow, 
Sad.  high.  and  working,  IUI1  of  iUle  did  wo, 
Such  noble  scene*  a*  drew  the  eye  to  low. 
We  now  present.     Thoie  that  cm  pitj,  here 
May,  if  they  think  it  well,  let  (all  a  tear ; 
The  subject  will  deserrB  it.     Such,  as  pie  < 
Their  Dune;  out  of  hope  they  may  believe, ' 
May  here  and  truth  too.    Those,  that  come  to  see 
Only  a  show  or  two,  and  *o  at  ice. 
The  play  may  para ;  if  they  be  Mill,  and  willing,  ; 
I'll  undertake,  may  nee  away  their  shilMng 
Richly  in  two  short  hours.     Only  they, 
i*"*  »osne  to  hear  a  mearry,  bawdy  play, 

)  Of  targets;  — ■ "*— 

ig  doner  ecu 


in  im  «ii4  light  in,  beside  forfeiting 
Our  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  that  we  bring 
(To  mike  that  only  true  we  now  intend,1) 
Will  leare  in  nerer  an  understanding  fnen 
Therefore,   for  goodness'  sake,    and  i 


The  firs*  and  happiest  hearers  of  the  town, 
Be  sad,  ai  we  would  uake  ye j  Think,  ye  see 
The  rery  person*  of  our  nobb  story, 
Ai  they  were  tiring;  think,  yon  see  them  gnat, 
And  follow'd  with  the  general  throng,  and  sweat 
"fUuHissid  friend.;  3m,  In  a  moment,  see 

low  roon  this  rntghtiucss  meets  misery! 

M,  if  you  can  be  merrr  then,  111  ear; 

.  Ml  Mir  weep  operants  wedding-day. 

<i)  Laced.  H)  rntead. 


orthi 

k 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.-London.  Jn  enie-dissnifr  *  fit 
Fntace.  Enter  tiu  Dnkt  of  Norfolk,  si  one  door; 
si  lis  (Oct,  IAs  Dukt  o/ Bnddngbun,  snd  &> 
Lord  Abergarenny. 

Bvckingkm*. 
GOOD  morrow,  and  well  met     How  hare  yoa 

iaot  last  wo  saw  in  France  T 

Mot.  I  thank  your  grace: 

Healthful  j  and  erer  since  a  fresh  admirer 
Ofwhatlaawtbare. 

~  i.  An  untimely  ague 

_  __,  1  me  a  prisoner  In  my  chamber,  when 
Thoae  anna  of  glory,  those  two  lights  of  men,' 
Mettn  the  rale  of  Aide. 

*br.  TirlntGuyneanndAr*: 

I  was  then  present,  saw  them  salute  on  bonebsck ; 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 
'-  "--sirerabraceDtent,  as  Ussy  grew  together: 

h  bad  they,  what  four  thron'd  ones  could  bsre 
weight 
Such  a  compounded  one? 

Am*.  Ail  the  whole  tin* 

was  my  chamber5*  prisoner. 

Jfor.  Then  yon  lost 

The  rlaw  of  earthly  8(017 :  Men  might  say, 
Till  this  time,  pomp  waa  angle ;  but  now  married 
To  one  aHorc  ilwlf.     Esch  followinK  day 
Became  the  next  day's  master,  iBl  the  last 
Made  former  wonders  It's !  To-day,  (he  French, 
All  dssfVJMttV  HI  in  Mid,  (Ike  heathen  gods. 
Shone  down  the BngSsii:  and,  to-oorrowTW 
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sOND  HESHY  V11L 


Made  Britain,  India:  e»ery  m 


....„ _, .  _ry«an, tMtstaod, 

ShoW  like  a  nine.     Their  dwarfish  pages  w 
An  cherubim*,  all  gilt :  the  MidWM  too, 
Not  ua'd  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bem' 
The  pride  upon  them,  that  their  Terr  labour 
Wa*  to  them  as  a  painting/:  now  this  muk 
Wu  crj'd  incomparable ;  and  the  ensuing  nig 
Hade  it  a  foot,  and  beggar.    The  two  king), 
Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  beat  now  wont, 
A  j  presence  did  present  them ;  him  in  eye- 
Still  him  in  praise  ;  and,  being  present  be 


Twaa  said,  the;  inw  but  one  ;  and  no  discernar 
Durst  wagtail  tongue  in  censure. '  When  theses 


w  them,)  by  their  heralds  clial- 


Durstwi 

10  the;  phrase  th 

The  noble  spirits  to  aims,  they  did  perform 
Beyond  thought's  compass ;  that  fonnnr  fabuloui 

Being  no*  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit, 
Thai  Ben*  was  taeliev'd. 

Buck.  O,  7011  go  far. 

Jfar.  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  afftct 
In  honour  honesty,  the  tract  of  ercry  thing  ' 
Would  by  a  good  discourser  lose  some  life, 
Which  action's  self  wa*  tongue  to.    All  wu  royal: 
To  the  disposing  of  it  nought  tebell'd ; 
Order  gaxe  each  thing  view  ;  the  office  did 
Distinctly  nil  lull  function. 

Buck.  Who  did  guide, 

I  mean,  who  set  the  body  and  the  limbs 
Oflhis  great  sport  together,  as  yon  guess  1 

Jt'ar.  One,  certes,'  that  promise*  no  element' 


JHer.  I  do  know 

Kinsmen  of  nine,  three  at  the  least,  thai  hare 
By  thai  so  skken'd  their  estates,  that  merer 
Tney  shall  abound  as  formerly. 

Bur*.  O,  many 

Hare  broke  their  backs  with  wring  manor*  on  th 
For  this  great  journey.     What  did  thi*  rnnity 


did  conclude  it. 

Back.  Every  man, 

After  the  hideous  storm  that  follow'd,  was 
A  thing  iuspir'd  :  and,  not  consulting,  broke 
Into  a  general  prophecy, — That  this  tempest 
Dashing  the  garment  or  thi*  peace,  uboded 
The  sudden  breach  on't. 

JVor.  Which  is  budded  out; 

For  France  hath  flaw'd  the  league,  and  hath  altscu'd 
Our  merchants'  good*  at  Bouroeaiu. 

"  1*  it  therefore 


'a  pie  is  freed 

rrom  ms  amoiuous  nnger.    What  had  be- 
To  do  'n  these  fierce*  vanities  ?  I  wonder. 
That  an  'h  a  keech'  can  with  his  Tory  bulk 
Tike  up  'he  rays  o'  the  beneficial  sun, 
And  keen  it  from  the  earth. 

JrVor.  Sorely,  sir, 

There's  in  him  stun"  that  puts  him  to  these  ends : 
For,  being  not  propp'd  by  ancestry  (whose  grace 
Chalks  successors  their  way,)  nor  call'd  upon 
For  high  feat*  done  to  the  crown  ;  neither  allied 
To  eminent  assistants,  but,  spider- like, 
Out  of  his  self-drawing  web,  be  gives  us  note, 
The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  hi*  way  ; 
A  gift  that  heaven  gives  for  him,  which  buy* 
A  place  next  to  the  king. 

Abtr.  1  cannot  tell 

Whut  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  graver  eye 
Pierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  hi*  pride 
Peep  through  each  part  of  him  1  Whence  ha*  he 


If  not  from  neD,  the  deril  is  a 

Or  has  riven  all  before,  and  h 
A  new  hell  in  himself. 


(I)  in  opinion,  which  was  most  noble 
i    Sir  Bevis,  an  old  romance. 
(3)  Certainly.        (4)  Practice.      (5)  Proud. 
(«)  Ltmrpof&t   ,       (7)  List. 


Marry,  i*"t. 

Mtr.  A  proper  title  of  a  peace  j  and  purchasM 
.1  a  superfluous  rale  ! 

Back.  .Why,  all  this  burin*** 

Our  reTerand  cardinal  carried.1 

v     'Like  it  your  grace, 

takes  notice  of  the  private  difference 

Betwiit  you  and  the  cardinal.    I  advise  you, 
(And  take  it  from  a  heart  that  wishes  towards  you 
Honour  and  plenteous  safely,)  that  you  read 
The  cardinal's  malice  and  his  potency 
together :  to  consider  further,  that 
Vhat  his  high  hatred  would  effect,  want*  not 
A  minister  in  hi*  power :  Tou  know  his  nature, 
That  he's  revengeful ;  and  I  know,  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge :  it'*  long,  and,  it  may  be  said, 
It  reaches  far ;  and  where  'twill  not  extend. 
Thither  he darlsit.     Buaom  up  my  counsel, 


rock, 
That  I  advise  your  shun 
Eitfer  Carm'nai   Wolsey  [the   purse  boms  before 

S)  certain  0/  Ike  guard,  and  two  Seer — 
papers.  ■     Tht    Cardinal   in    Ml    ) 
ftretn  fas  eye  on  Buckingham,  sua!  B 
on  him,  60S  jWi  of  aasdattt. 
W d.  The  duke  of  Buckingham's  surveyor,  ba  T 

1  Seer.  Here,  so  please  yon. 

WuL  Is  he  in  person  read)-? 
1  Sser.  Ay,  please  your  grace. 

WoL   Well,  we  shall  then  know  more;   and 
Buckingham 
Shall  lessen  this  big  look.  [Ext.  Wolsey  and  tram. 
Buck.  This  butcher's  cur'0  is  venom-mouth'd, 

Hare  not  the  power  to  mrnzlc  him  ;  therefore,  best 
"■"  wake  him  in  his  slumber.    A  beggar'*  book 
worths  a  noble's  blood. 
V.  What,  are  yon  cnaPd  ? 

God  for  temperance :  that'*  the  appliance  only, 

Which  your  disease  requires. 

Buck.  1  read  in  his  looks 

Matter  against  me:  and  his  eye  revil'd 
Me,  as  bis  abject  object:  at  this  instant 

(B)  Sets  down  in  his  letter  without  consulting  the; 

IB)  Conducted. 

'M  Wobey  was  the  son  of  ".butd-er.  ; 


jooglc 
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KING  HEHBT  VIII. 


He  bgm<  maws*  mm  trick:  He's  goon  lot 

I'll  follew,  and  oubMiebiM. 

AV.  Buy,  my  lord, 

And  lei  your  ream  with  your  eholer  question 
What  '*  vim  go  -abaut :  Todimbmepmt, 
lushes  sWpaOe  at  first:  Anger  is  liie 
A  full-hot  noise;  who  being  auWd  hi*  wit, 
Self-mettle  lire*  him.  Nat  a  mm  in  England 
Canad.isatnelihe  you:  be  to  yourself 
As  jam  would  to  your  frienii. 

An*.  I'll  to  the  king; 

And  from  «  mouth  of  honour  quite  err  dawn 

TM>  hwrf-ir*a— J- '— ' -----.:- 

-     eYds 

Be  sdvia'd ; 


There's  diafereuce 

Mm 

Heat  not  a.  furnace 
That  it  do  singe  y oursel 


your  roe  en  hot 
•ion)  yourself:  We  may  outr 
■■MWlW,  Hi  " 


And  loee  by  orer-running.    Know  you  not, 
The  fire,  that  mounts  the  liquor  till  it  run  o'er, 

la  inmiliii  In  mi I  it  11  intuit T  BcadrtiM: 

I  say  again,  (here  b  no  Bngii.ii  eoul 
More  stronger  to  direct  Jou  than  yourself ; 
If  with  the  aap  of  Mm  you  would  quench, 
Or  but  ailay,  the  fire  of  passion.     • 

Bmk.  •  Sir, 

I  am  thankful  to  you  ;  and  11!  go  along 

By  your  prescrastiou :— but  Ihit  top-proud  fellow, 

JWhow  from  tha  low  of  gull  1  name  not,  but 

From  sincere  motions,)  hj  intelligence, 

And  proofs  u  clear  aa  fount*  ki  July,  when 

We  sea  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  km  w 

To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

JVV.  Say  not,  treasonous. 

Buck.  To  the  long  I'll  say't;  and  make  my  roach 

Aa  shore  of  rock.    Attend.    Thii  holy  fox, 
Or  wolf,  or  both  (Ibr  be  is  equal  rarerioue, 
A»  he  in  eub tie ;  and  aa  prone  to  mischief , 
Ai  ablitoperihrmit:  Ian  mind  and  place 
Infartaai  one  another,  yea,  rnciuroeally, ) 
Only  to  show  his  prop  aa  well  id  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggesta'  the  Una;  our  a*a 
To  this  last  costly  treaty,  the  interne*. 
That  swallow'd  so  much  treasure,  and  lite 
DM  break  ['the  riming. 

Jfer.  'Faith,  and  so  it  did. 

Buck.  Pray,  vivo  me  (kyour,  dr.    This  cunning 


aglam 


warp 


_.     »binatio.. 
pleaa'di  and  they  w 


a-  uc  aried,  Thai  fet  be :  to  as  much  end, 

Aa  Eire  acratch  to  the  dead :  But  our  eouatcardinal 

Has  eVaan  Mb,  aari 'tis  well;  for  worthy  Wolaey, 

Who  cannot  err,  be  dM  ft.    Now  this  follows 

{Which  aa  I  take  it  is  a  kind  of  puppy 

T»  the  o*d  dona,  treason,)  Charles  the  Emperor, 

Under  pretence  to  saa  tha  queen  hit  aunt 

(For  ■twaa.  Weed,  bis  colour:  but  he  came 

To  whisper  Wotocy,)  here 


(hat  the  fnterriew,  betwixt 


England  and  France,  might,  through  their  unity, 
Bre^hHasoaaeprerTiAtcej  for  from  this  league 
PeeBMhanru  that  w^*W  ran.:  He  prirfly 
Deals  with  our  cardinal  {  and,  aa  I  Low,— 
Whsahldoarall:  tor,  I  am  sure,  the  emperor 
FaJderoneprsssla'd;  wherrfcy  hwauit  was  grantee 
Ere  it  waa  esk'd ;— but  when  the  way  was  maae, 
And  parti  wish  gold,  the  emperor  thui  desir'd  ;— 
VW  ha  would  Mease  to  alter  the  tear's  coarse. 
And  break  tha  foresaid  peace.    Let  the  Idng  kaon 


(As  so™  he  shell  by  me,)  that  thmstl 
Doe*  bur  and  sell  his  honour  aa  ha  pi 
Aid  for  his  01 


TobearthiaofahDi  and  could  wUh,  be  were 

Suck.  No,  not  a  syllable; 

t  do  pronounce  him  in  that  vary  shape. 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Enter  Brandon ;  a  Sergeant  at  Arms  before  him, 
and  two  or  Ukrst  of  the  guards. 

Bran.  Your  office,  Serjeant;  execute  it. 

Serf.  Sir, 

My  lord  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Korthsmplou,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  you,  my  lord. 

The  net  has  fall'n  upon  me ;  I  shall  perish 
Under  derire  and  practice. ' 

"~  I  a, 

berl     ' 

theTower," 

It  will  help  me  nothing, 
To  plead  mine  innocence  ;  for  that  die  is  on  Man, 
Which  makes  my  whitest  part  biack.    The  nil 
of  Heaven 

Be  done  in  this  and  all  thin gai— 1  obey.— 


ryr-Tbo 


lor*'  ■'"frsAun, 

If  pleaa'd,  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you  know 
How  ha  determine*  further. 

Mar.  As  the  dubs  said. 

The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  tha  kings  plrjisure 
By  me  obey'd. 

Bran.  Here  is  a  warrant  from 

The  king,  to  attach  lord  Muntacute ;  and  the  hadiea 
Of  the  duke's  confossor.  John  dels  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor,— 

Buck.  So,  so ; 

Theaesre  the  limbs  of  the  plot:  no  anon,  I  hope. 

Bran,  A  monk  o'lhe  Chartrnux. 

Buck.  O,  Nicholas  HopsrJneT 

Aran.  He. 

Buck.  My  surveyor  is  (Use ;  the  o'er-grent  car- 
Hath  ahow'd  him  gold:  ray  life  isspann'd*  already: 

.  ._.  .L.  .,._.,_._    . Budr-" 

„   ..   . rtt     " 

By  dark'ning  my  clear  sun. 


ant  cloud  puts 
.—My  lord,  far 


...„-  Wohry,  Oe  Lords 

of  the  Council,  Sir  Thomas  LoreU,  OfJSeers,  and 
-*■     —  -   ,,  UmtSg  on   (At 


Cardiiul'i  alnuUtr. 


Thi  King  tnttn, 


■bm'A  conl 
at  chok'd  it 


-...-    ___k.— Let  be  callM  brfnro  as 

That  gentleman  of  Buckingham's:  in  person 

I'll  heir  him  his  confessions  justify  ; 

*-i  point  by  point  the  treasons  of  Ms  master 
•hall  again  relate. 

Tar  Kfctr  Joier  kit  sfcKt'  TV  Lsrdr  */  ur 
Council  lake  Usi-  strrrol  placet.  Tkt  frrdi-af 
plata  kimtdf  under  t*.  Ihtr1*  fit,  m  Ui 
right  tide. 

(i)Hfamt  (t)Csnk 

3.st!eoby  GoOgIC 


jMiMwUfa,  erybtgBaomtn  theH»u_  ... 
terM*  Huam,  mini  fa  usf  Amu  *7  Norfolk 
-J  Suffolk;  .**  fa-sebk  lie  Mmgrtulk jV™ 
Mi  stale,  MUs  fcr  up,  *»»*-,  and  oiocefS  W 

4-  Jtsx*.  Nay,  we  must  longer  kneel)  I  am 

X.  JBm.  Ark*),  tad  take  plus  by  us:— Ha 

Nerari 

The  other  __ 

Q.  ATetL  Think  four  majesty. 

Tint  vou  noufd  lore  yourself  -  and,  in  that  lore, 
Nat  meoniider'd  leare  jour  honour ,  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  office,  it.  the  point 
(>f  my  petition. 
AT.  Am.  Lady  ehue,  proceed. 

5.  XoU.  I  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few, 
those  of  true  condition,  that  your  subject* 
Are  in  great  grief  ance  I   there  bare  been  eom- 

them,  which  hath  flew'd  the  heart 


netous;  you  hare  half  our  power: 
moiety,  are  you  ask,  H  ghM : 
ur  will,  and  take  it. 


vnamoneth 
eh- loyalties 
1  lord  eardm 


Of these  exaction*,  jet  the  knit  on 

-    ■  honour  ll.  *' 


(Wh^hooou^"riiiTOnJthicufmi(a»oil!J.i 

unmannerly,  yea,  such  wbkh  break* 
if  loyally,  and  almost  appear* 


In  load  rebellion. 


Not  almost  appean, 
r,  upon  these* — """ 

all,  not  able  to  m 

them  'longing,  hare  put  off 


The  epfaetera,  i 

Unitfor  other -     _...-. 

And  lack  of  other  means,  fn  desperate ; 

Darin*;  the)  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar, 
And  Danger  aerre*  among  them. 

Cflm.  Taxation! 

WhershiT  and  what  ta*aito*7— Mj  rardearaJaal, 
Ton  that  are  bum'd  for  it  alike  with  us, 
Know  yam  of  this  taxation  ) 

Wei.  Pleaaa  you  afc-, 

I  know  but  of  a  single  part,  in  aught 
rertcio*  to  the  dale ;  and  front  hut  in  that  Ale' 
Where  othen  tell  *leps  with  me, 

Q.  ATalA.  No,  ray  km), 

You  know  bo  more  than  other* :  but  you  frame 
Thinprj,  that  are  known  alike;  which  are  not  whols- 

Totboae  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  mint 
Ferreree  be  their  acquaintance-    These  exaction*. 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  bam  note,  they  are 
MartrsMdanWtottenaarW:  end,  to  bear  them, 
The  bark  is  lacriS™  to  tlio  loud.     They  any, 
They  are  rkris'd  by  you  j  or  els*  you  suiter 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 

AT.  Ben.  Still  exaction  1 

The  nature  of  it  I  In  what  kind,  let's  know, 
Ii  taia  exaction  1 

Q.  Ktth.  I  am  mueh  too  renturoui 

laasmptiagofyDureatiBnee;  but  am  botden'd 
Under  your  pnnua'd  pardon.     The  subject*'  grief 
Come*  through  rtrnml— in*,  which  compel  fror 


TOL  ||# 

■'■>  your  war*  In  F(i**e :  Thi*  make*  bead 

Tongue*  spit  their  duties  out,  and  eeMUarUfraaaw 

Allegiance  m  them  :  their  curee*  now. 

Lire  where  their  prayers  did:  and  il'«  some  la  past, 

Tfat  tractable  obedience  it  a  rjare 

To  each  heanaed  will.    I  would,  yoav  liichw 

Would  giro  It  quick  consideration,  ibr 

There  ii  no  primer  business. 

AT.  Ren.  By  my  Ufa, 

Tbia  I*  againat  our  pleasure. 

WtL  And  for  me, 

1  hare  no  farther  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A  aiiigle  tuke  ;  and  that  not  pasa'd  me,  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges,  e_ 
If  1  am  tradei-d  by  tongues,  which  atn  taow 
My  faculties,  nor  parson,  yet  will  bo 
The  chronicles  of  my  da(ug,-4et  ma  any, 
Tis  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rough  brake- 
•"tTirtue must n through.    Womust uolsunt' 
neeeamy  actions,  in  the  fear 
:ope*  malicious  cenjitren  j  whieh  erer, 

—  .'svenou  Bihei,  do  a  Teasel  follow 
That  Is  new  trimiii'd  i  but  IwiieAt  no  further 
Than  rainly  lunging.    What  w*  oft  do  best, 
Br  aicli  ir.terprefcrs,  once*  weak  ones,  is 
Not  ours,  or  not  allow-d  ;•  what  were*,  a*  oft. 
Hitting  a  groatar  uuallty,  it  cried  up 

For  our  best  net    If  wc  •hall  stand  still, 
In  (ear  our  motion  willbe  mock'dorcarp'dat. 
We  should  take  root  hero  where  we  ait,  or  *jt 
State  Hiatus*  only. 

K.Hm.  Thingi  done  well, 

..  nd  with  «  earn,  exempt  themselre*  Mae  fear  I 
Thing*  done  without  example,  in  Uwir  issue 
Are  to  be  feared.    Hare  you  a  precedent 
Oflhb  commission  1  I  beliere,  not  any. 
We  tnuit  not  rend  onr  subjeet*  frorn  our  lews. 
And  .tick  them  in  our  wiflT  Uatt  part  efeaeJiT 
A  trembling  contribution  1  Why,  we  take, 
from  every  tree.  Ion,  bark,  and  psjt  otbc  timber  j 
And,  though  we  leare  it  with  a  root,  tliul  hack'd, 
The  air  will  drink  the  sap.    To  eiery  oounty, 
Where  thi*  i*  uuestion'd,  -wtd  ma  letters,  with 

-  t  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  ienmd 

i  lorea  of  thk  commission  i  Pray,  look  tat, 

it  it  to  your  saw. 

70.  A  word  wtthymi. 

(I'o  ikt  SeertUwy. 

there  be  toller*  writ  to  every  ihire, 

the  king's   grace   and  pardos.    The  grieVd 


;  and  the  pretence  for  this 


aid  pardon  so-neat  ]  thai)  anon  adrlea you 
urther  in  the  procwedrag.  [Bstf  Sacral^. 


Wheei  th 

Not  well 

They  turn  to  vicious  lb 
Than  ater  they  w — '  '- 

Beyond. 


(8)Apptc™l. 


ISO 

Whow 


KING  HBNET  Till. 

ind  when  we. 


u  enroil'd  'mrmgst  wonders,  i 
uno*i  wish  ravish'd  list'ning,  could  nm  m 
Hi*  hour  of  speech  ■  minute  ;  he,  my  lady 
Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  grace* 
That  once  wen  his.  and  ia  become  a*  black 
A*  V  besmear'din  ncU.     Sit  by  m  ;  you  shall  hear 
(That  was- his  gentleman  in  trust,)  of  him 
Thing*  to  strike  honour  sad. — Bid  him  rccoun 
The  tore-recited  practice*;  whereof 
We  eannottfecl  too  little,  hear  too  much. 
WoL  Stand  forth ;  and  with  bold  spirit  relate 
what  you. 
Moat  like  a  careful  subject,  haye  collected 
Out  of  the  duke  of  Bi      ' 


It  would  infect  hi*  speech.  That  if  the  king 
Should  without  issue  die,  he'd  carry1  it  *o 
To  make  the  sceptre  hi*:  These  very  word* 
I  hare  heard  him  utter  to  hi*  son-in-law, 
Lord  Aberga'ny ;  to  whom  by  oath  he  men* 
Reieneo  upon  the  cardinal. 

WoL  Please  your  highness,  note 

This  dangerous  conception  in  this  poinC 
Not  friended  by  his  wish,  to  your  high  person 
Hu  will  is  most  malignant ;  and  it  stretches 
Beyond  you,  to  your  friends. 

Q.  Koih.  Mvleara'd  lord  cardinal, 

DelWer  all  with  charity. 

K.  Hen.  Speak  on : 

How  (rounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown, 
Upon  our  fail  T  to  thi*  point  hast  thou  beard  him 
At  any  time  speak  aught  7 

Sure.  He  was  brought  to  tt 

By  a  ram  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins. 

K.  Hm.  What  was  that  Hopkins? 

Sum.  Sir,  a  Chartreuj  friar, 

Hi*  confessor  :  who  fed  him  every     ' 
With  words  of  sovereignty. 


Menfe 


demand 

Londoners 

—  perfidious, 


Ian  fear'd,  the  French  would  prove  perfidii 
'o  the  king's  danger.    Presently  the  duke 
Bald,  Twa*  the  fear,  indeed  ;  and  that  he  doubted 
Twould  prove  the  verity  of  certain  word* 
Spoke  by  a  holy  monk ;  That  oft,  say*  he, 
HalA  itnt  te  mt,  wii/iina  int  to  permit 
John  it  la  Court,  my  thipMn,  a  choice  hour 
Ju htor  from  Urn  a.  matter  of  some  moment: 
Whan  after  toder  We  conjarionU  seal 
Hi  soientrjy  had  mom,  that,  lehot  he  spate, 
My  chaplain  to  no  creature  being',  but 
To  me,  should  idler,  uttA  denture  confident:' 
TUt  pausingty  mm'd,-tftitner  the  king,  MOT  hi 

(Tea  ww  tht  du&t)  shall  prorprr  ■  bid  Mm  jfrtee 
To  rain  the  love  of  the  commonalty  :  Vic  duke 
Shall  govern  Engiatf. 

Q.  KM.  If  I  know  you  well, 

Too  were   the  duke's  surreyor,  and  lost  youi 

On  the  complaint  o'the  tenants :  Take  good  heed, 
Ton  charge  not  in  your  spleen  a  noble  person, 
And  spoil  your  noblersoul!  1  say,  take  heed ; 
Tea,  heartily  beseech  you. 


ij  Now  Merctant-Tvlor'*  School. 


Go  forward. 

San.       On  my  soul,  I'll  speak  bat  truth. 
I  told  my  lord  the  duke,  By  the  devil's  illusions 
The  monk   might  be   decetv'd ;  and   that  twa* 

daiig'rous  for  him, 
To  ruminate  on  Una  so  far,  until 
It  forgM  him  some  design,  which,  being  believ'd, 


It  was  _____ 
It  cm  do  m 


■b  like  to  do 


■U,     1V1UV1I,    UCUIH    1KU_.     U 

He  ajiswcr'd,  Tush! 
:  adding  further, 

"■        atail'd. 


Should  have  gone  off. 

There's  mischief  in  Una  man:— Canst  thou  say  fur. 
thcr? 

Sum.  I  con,  my  liege. 

K,  Hen.  Proceed. 

Sun.  Being  at  Greenwich, 

After  your  highness  had  rcprov'd  the  duke 
About  sir  William  Blomer, — 

K.  Hen.                                        I  remember, 
Of  such  a  time: — Being  my  servant  sworn, 
The  duke  retaiu'd   him   his. But  on;  What 

Burr.  If,  quoth  he,   /  for  IMi    had  been  com- 

Alio  the  Tower,  I  thought,— I  would  have  picfi 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  usurper  Richard .-  iche,  being  of  Salisbury, 
Made    suit   to    come   in    hie  presence;  which,  if 

granted, 
___  he  mode  itmUonct  of  hit  duly,  would 
Hare  puf  his  knife  into  mm. 

X.  Hen.  A  giant  traitor! 

WoL  Now,  madam,  ma;  his  highness  lira  in 


thee;  Whstsay'at. 
Sure.     Aner-M*    dub    hi,  father,-wbh    Ike 

knife,- 
He  •tretch'Q  him,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger, 
Another  spread  on  his  breast,  mounting  his  eyes, 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath  :  whoae  tenor 
Was  -Were  he  evil  us'd,  he  would  out-go 
His  rather,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Doe*  an  irresolute  purpose. 

K.  Hen.  There's  his  period, 

To  sheath  his  knife  in  us.     He  b  altach'd ; 
Call  him  to  present  trial ;  If  he  may 
Find  mercy  in  the  law,  'tis  his  :  if  none, 

■  ..  .., _  tel^i  of  us-  By  day  and  night, 

to  the  height.  [ExanL 


J«S„. 
nto  such  strange  mysteries? 
at.  New  customs, 

Though  they  be  never  so  ridiculous. 
Nay,  let  them  be  unmanly,  yet  are  follow 'd. 

Cham.  Aa  far  as  I  see,  all  the  good  cur  English 
Have  got  by  the  late  voyage,  ia  but  merely 
A  fit1  or  two  of  the  face';  batthey  arc  shrewd  ones; 
For  when  they  hold  them,  you  would  swear  directlj. 
Their  very  noses  had  been  counsellors 
To  Pepin,  or  Clothariua,  they  keep  state  so. 
Sand*.  They  base  all  new  legs,  and  lame  ones ; 
one  would  take  It, 
That  never  saw  them  pace  before,  the  spavm, 

(S) 


..Google 


Death!  my  lord. 
Their  clothes  are  after  such  •  ns*an  — *--- 
~"    '  out  Crist 


acmtir. 

A  sprirupmll' rrign'd 

Their  clothes 

That,  sure,  they  hare 

What  new*,  air  Thoraii  Lordl? 

Enter  Sir  Thomas  Lore!!. 
Lav.  'Faith,  my  lord, 

I  hear  of  none,  but  the  new  proclamation 
That's  dapp'd  upoo  the  court-gate. 


What  lit  for  I 

Irarcll'd  gallants, 

-  "  uiu" 


turn.  The  reformation  of „ 

Thai  fill  the  court  with  quarrel*,  talk,  and  tail. 

Cool  I  am  glad,  lis  there ;  doit  I  would  pro; 
our  monsieurs 
To  think  an  English  courtier  may  he  wise, 
And  nerer  m  the  Lourre.* 

Lor.  The  j  rnuat  either 

(For  10  run  the  condition")  leare  these  remnants 
Of  fooL  and  feather,  that  they  got  in  France, 
With  aU  their  honourable  point*  of  ignorance, 
Pertaining  thereto  (at  fights,  and  fireworks  j 
Abusing  better  men  than  the;  can  be, 
Out  of  a  foreign  witdoiu,)  renouncing  clean 
The  fahli  the;  hare  in  tennis,  and  tall  ttnclrinaa. 
Short  hhater'il  breeches,  and  those  types  of  travel, 
And  understand  again  like  honest  men ; 
Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellows  i  there,  1  take  ft, 
The;  may,  nan  winUgio,1  wear  away 
The  lac  end  of  their  lewdness,  and  he  Inigh'd  at. 

fla»7t.  Tie  time  to  ghre  them  physic,  their  (He- 
Are  grown  ao  catching. 

140-  nr,  many, 

There  will  be  wo  Indeed,  lords ;  the  sly  whe 

tpeediiig  trick  to  lay  down  1  ulies 


finler  at  mu  d 

Ltrdt,  IjuHo,  ■_._    _ 

at  attstW  door,  enter  Sir  Henry  <* 
Guild.  Ladies,  a general  welcome  (ram  his  graM 
Salutes  ye  all:  This  night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content,  and  you :  none  here,  he  hope*, 
all  this  noble  bevy,'  has  Drought  with  her 
K  care  abroad ;  he  would  bare  all  as  merry 
i  first-good  company,  good  wine,  good  welcome, 
in  male  good  people. --O,  my  lord,  you  urelnidy; 
Enter  Lord  Chamberlain,  Lord  Sands,  and  Si* 
Thermal  Lorell. 
very  thought  of  this  fair  company 
)|)'d  wings  to  me. 

You  are roung,  sir  Harry  Grdldford. 

Lorell,  had  the  cardinal 
,  __  jhti  in  him,  st™  of  these 
running  banquet  ere  they  rested. 


What  a  loss  our  ladies 
Will  hare  of  these  trim  Tannics ! 

Ay,  marry. 


erwHi 

(For,  sure,  there 

An  honest  country  lord,  as  I  _.     . 

A  long   time  out  of  play,  may  bring  hit  ptanv 

Aral  base  an  hour  of  hearing ;  and,  by 'r- lady, 
Held  current  music  too. 

Cam.  Wen  said,  lord  Sands  ; 

Tour  colt's  tooth  is  not  cut  yet. 

Sands.  No,  my  lord ; 

Nor  shall  not,  while  I  bare  a  slump. 

Oaara.  Sir  Tboma. 

Whither  were  you  a  going  T 

tor.  To  the  cardinal's ; 

Tour  lordship  ia  a  guest  too. 

Ckssa,  0,  tie  true: 

This  night  he  makes  a'  supper,  and  a  great  one, 
To  many  lords  and  ladles  ;  there  will  be 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom,  III  assure  Ton. 

Las.  That  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mil 
bsdeed, 
A  hand  as  fruitful  as  the  land  that  Iced)  us ; 
II  hi  dews  (all  every  where. 

CAam.  No  doubt,  he's  noble; 

He  had  a  black  month,  that  said  other  or  hbn. 

Bands.  He  may.  my  lord,  he  has  wherewithal 

Sparine;  would  show  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine : 

Men  of  his  way  should  be  most  libera]. 


I)WithMU»rity. 


Ill 

Tru&lheyaKso: 

-    „ igreaicMa,    My  barge  stays;1 

Your  lordship  shall  slung ;— Cotne,COod  ur  Thomas, 
We  shall  be  W  else :  which  I  would  not  be, 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  sir  Henry  Guildlbid, 
"Trie  night,  to  be  comptrollers. 
SanaS.  I  am  your  lordship's. 

fjBettL 
SCRNE  ir.-Tht  presence   ekomatr  In  Ytrk- 


'£.' 


eor  two  of  these  I 
.     ii.  I  would  I  were; 

They  should  And  easy  penance. 

'-.  'Faith,  how  easy  I 

lit.  As  easy  at  a  down-bed  would  afford  it. 
m.  Street  ladle*,.  wQl  it  please  you  sit  T    Sir 


Two  women  plae'd  _0 

My  lord  Sands,  you  are  or 
"-ay,  ait  between  these  Ladies. 

Sands.  By  my  faith, 

And  thank  tout  lordship.— By  your  leave,  swe 

(Seats  hbnitlf  beheeeu  Anne  BuDen  a) 
swatter  fad*. 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  Utile  wild,  forging  me ; 
1  had  it  from  my  father. 

in  lore  too : 


Wat  he  mad,  sir 
O,  rery  mid,  eneeedtngmad    '-  "- 
But  he  would  bite  none  ;  just  as  I  do  i 


you  twenty  with  a  breath. 
'  '  [Kittt*  ktr. 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord.— 

So,  now  yon  are  fairly  seated :— Gentlemen, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  ladies 
Pass  away  frowning. 

Saudi.  For  my  little  cure, 

Let  me  alone.  ' 

Hmltxw     Enter    Cardinal    Wotsey,   sfhnded,* 
and  taker  kistwle.* 
WaL  You  artweleome,  my  fair  guests;  that  no- 
ble lady, 


J 4)  The  ipeakcr  it  at  B 
'■  house  was  it  Whitehall. 
(6)  Company.          (<)  Chair. 


Google 


tftfak 

Sanaa,  Your  grace  I*  mUa  ;- 

1^  nw  hare  such  a  troul  may  hold  my  taenia, 
And  sere  me  M  much  talking. 

IPoi.  t  My  lord  liana*, 

I  tun  beholden  to  you :  cheer  tout  ne^bbour*.— 
Ladies,  you  are  not  many ;— Gentlejaeu, 

Who-  nutt.  this  1  ,    .     „ ,A 

(Tan  ft  The  red  ran  first  must  rise 


Ml  lord  Hindi. 

Saudi.  Tee,  ffl  make  my  play. ' 

Here's  to  your  ladyship ;  tod  pudge  it,  madi 
For  "Us  to  men  a  thing,— 

Jiuu.  Tou  cannot  chow  _.. 

Sana*.  I  toU  your  grie^  they  wotn4  talk  anon. 
[Dn»«5  tmiwto  »«*«.■  eAomlart* 

<ludwr5«dT 


Wbnf*tbnt1 
i&jln&nwt. 


Caam.  r-x*  out  there,  «wm  of  ton. 

WW.  Wbatwai_ - 

And  to  what  and  h  thi«?-N..y,  bdien,  fear  not 
By  U  the  km  nf  war  70m  an  pririfcg'd. 


San.  A  nohto  troop  of  atrangeri: 

For  m  tkay  nam  t  thny  nan  left  then-  barge,  and 

landed) 
And  hither  make,  as  great  ambassador* 

From  fbreean  prinees. 

WaL  Rcod  lord  chamberlain, 

Go,  girelaem  welcome;  you  can  speak  It*  French 


nan,  pray,  team  mom  sooty,  ana  coaaaei  meat 
Into  oar  preaenee,  where  Una  heaven  of  beauty 
Shall  aUM  at  fail  asm  them :— Sanaa  attend  him.. 
(En* <Mmmnariain,  nUnnM.    JB  arise, 
— dtaWrtanwd. 
You  hare  new  a  broken  banqiiet;  but  wall  Bead  ft 
A  food  digestion  to  yon  all :  and,  anea  more, 
I  shower  a  welcome  on  you ; — Welcome  alL 
Hautboy.    Enter  Us  Kmf,  and  tense  ettert,  at 
■totter*,   hsHtad  fiteSkpnsrdt ,  srflA   rixtan 
nnUMTeij  tutored  tw  Ik  Lord  Chamber- 
lam.      Tkm  pan  dfrecfJ*  tefln  the  Cardinal, 
and  grwqpj  aotata  mm. 
A  noble  company  1  what  are  their  pleasure*  1 
m        "■  ^n*Ene#«h,thuitbey 


has  night  to  meet  here,  tbey  could  'do  no  lam. 

Out  of  the  groat  respect  tbey  bear  to  beauty, 

Bat  leare  uieir  lacks:  and,  under  yuur fair  eon- 
duct, 

Cram  team  to  view  them  1  adies,  and  entreat 

An  hour  of  rerels  with  them. 
Wd,  Say,  lord  chamberlain, 

nny  hare  done  my  poor  house  grace ;  for  which 
I  par  them 

A  thousand  mink*,  and  pray  them  take  their  ptea- 

[LecUtt  ehotenfurOu  inner.    The  King 
eWMM  Anne  Mullen. 


TnX  JUtX. 

K.  He*.  The  Wrott  bind  I  mm  toeih'd!    O, 

Till  now  I  rarer  knew  Ihee.  fJUatk.    Dmet. 

Wd.  My  lord, 

Cham.  Tour  grace  ? 

Wd.  Pray,  tell  tbnmlhu*  much  uon  me: 

There  should  be  one  amongst  them,  by  hi*  Penan, 
More  worthy  this  place  than  myself  1  to  wham, 
If  I  but  knew  mm,  with  my  lore  ana  duty 
I  would  surrender  it. 
X'iu*.  I  will,  mj  lurd. 

[Cham,  nu  to  Ike  conpaiu,  and  returns. 

Wd.  What  aay  they  J 

Ckam.  Such  a  one,  they  all  confess, 

There  is,  indeed  /  which  tbey  would  bare  your  Erect 
Find  out,  and  he  will  take  it.1  °    . 

Wd.  Let  me  see  then.— 


My  royal  choice. 

M.  An.  Ton  hare  (burid  him,  eardhul : 

TiW>Kng. 
You  hold  a  fair  eaaembiy ;  you  do  wefl,  m  j  lord ; 
You  are  a  churchman,  or,  I'll  tell  you,  cardinal, 
I  should  judge  now  unhappily.* 

Wd.  ^*  lamgUd, 

Tonr  grace  k  frown  ao  pleasant. 

K.Hen.  Mv  lord  ehamberkm, 

IVrthee,  come  hither:  What  fair  lady's  thatl 

Cam*.  Ant  please  your  grace,  ah-  Thomas  But- 


K.  Hen.  By  hearen,  she  i* 
heart, 
nmanncrfy ,  to  take  you  a 

to  kins  you.— A  health,  gi 

Let  it  go  round.        . 

WoL  Sir  Thomas  LoreB,  ia  the  banquet  ready 
Pine  priry  chamber  'I 
Lou.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Wd.  Your  grace, 

fear,  with  dancing  ■■  a  Utile  heated. 
K.  Hm.  I  fear,  foo  much. 
Wd,  There's  fresher  air,  my  lord, 

Ia  the  next  chamber. 
S.  Hen.  Lead  in  your  ladle*, 'erery  one.— Sweet 

must  not  yet  forsake  you : — Let's  be  merry ; — 
Good  my  lord  cardinal,  I  hare  half  a  doaen  healtht 
To  drink  to  these  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure* 
To  lead  them  eoce  again :  and  then  let's  dream 
Who'*  best  in  ferour.— Let  the  music  knock  it. 

[Extant,  tcitktrmmptU. 


ACTII. 
SCENE  I.—JI  street.     Enter  lue 


Eren  to  the  hall,  to  hear  what  shall  become 
Of  the  gnat  duke  of  Buckingham. 

1  0ml.  .  PI!  nave  you 

That  labour,  sir.  All's  now  done,  hot  the  ceremony 
Of  bringing  back  the  prisoner. 

IGtnL  Wereyou  there* 

1  Gait.  Tea,  indeed,  wis  L 


(4) 


UNO  HBHBT  VIII. 


*GmL  Tnj,*p*k,  trial ranikss/nrn'dT 

1  Otnt.  Too  may  guess  quioklf  what. 

S  G  eni.  &  be  found  pul  ty  1 

]  GesHL  Yea,  truly  ■  he,  ind  condemn'd  upon  it 

2GaU.  I  am  softs  bin. 

IGbiL  So  are  a  number  more. 

SCeiit.  Butprsy,  bnwpnu'dit? 

1  Gent.  Ill  teU  you  in  ■  liUlij.     Tbo  great  duke 
Came  to  the  bar  t  where,  to  bis  sccumuom, 
He  pleaded  (011,  oot  guilt,,  and  allege 


on  the  contrary, 
ilions,  prnois,  confessions 
which  the  duke  deair'd 
brought,  iM  ewe,  to  h  is  face : 
:h  sppeai'd  sgsiust  him,  his  sunn/or  ; 
icrt  Feci  his  ebancnllor;  end  John  Col 


To  hi 


Sir  Gilbert  Feci  his  chancellor;  and  John  Court, 
Cmfcssor  to  him  ;  with  that  devil-monk, 
Hopkins,  that  made  (his  mischief. 

t  GtnL  That  was  he, 

That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  1 

I  Gent  The  suns. 

All  these  Mewed  him  strc 

Would  hare  Bong  from  h 

not: 

And  so  ms  peers,  upon  this  eiHenee, 
Havefoiindhimguilty  of  high  treason.    Much 
He  spoke,  end  learnedly,  fcr  Hfe :  but  ill 
Was  either  pitlrd  In  him,  or  forgotten. 

i  GnU.  After  ell  this,  how  did  he  bear  lumeelf  7 

1  Gent.  When  he  was  brongWagain  to  the  bar,— 
to  hear 
Hh  knell  rung  out,  his  judgment,- -he  was  stitr'd 

"  -"- ,  he  sweat  extremely, 

a  fa  cooler,  ill,  and  nasty  i 

-f  again,  and.  sweetly, 

In  all  the  rest  sbow'd  ■  moat  noble  patience. ' 

iGnsJ.  I  do  not  think,  he  ftaradesth. 

1  dent.  Sure,  ho  does  not 


And,  if  I  ban  a  conscience,  let  it  sink  me, 

Even  as  the  axe  tails,  if  I  be  not  faithful  I 

The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  death, 

It  has  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  Justice  ; 

"*■'  those,  that  sought  it,  I  could  triah  more  Chris- 

Bo  what  they  will,  1  heartily  forgive  them  i 
Yet  let  them  look,  they  glory  not  in  mischief 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  pares  of  great  men ; 
For  then  my  guiltless  Mood  must  cry  agaimrt  them; 
For  further  lift  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope, 


His  noble  friends  and  fellows,  whom  to  learn 
Is  only  biuer  In  him,  only  dying, 
Go  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  hit  end  ; 
And,  as  the  Ifiiijf  divorce  of  steel  fails  on  me, 

»'-'--  -» prayera  one  sweet  sacrifice, 

il  to  bfJNNL— Lend  on,  o'Ucd's  nam*, 
beseech  your  grace,  for  charity, 

furgive  me  frankly. 

would  be  forgiven  :  I  forgive  all ; 
Then  cannot  he  those  numhtrless  offences 
'Gainst  me,  I  can't  take  peace  with  :  no  black  enry 


Make  of  your  pi 


And  lift  rare 
Leo.  1  do  beseech  your  grace, 
any  malice  in  your  heart 


He  may  a  little  grim  at 

tOtnt.  Certafaly, 

Tta  cardinal  is  tbe  end  of  this. 

I  Gent.  'f  is  likely, 

By  all  conjectures :  First,  sTJldare's  atulnder, 
Then  deputy  oflrtland  1  who  remor'd. 
Earl  Surrey  was  sent  Ifatther,  and  in  haste  too, 
Lest  he  should  help  his  father, 

IGenl.  Tlat  nick  of  state, 

Was  a  deep  enrious  one. 

1  Gad,  At  his  return, 

No  doubt,  be  wB  requite  it.     This  is  noted,! 
And  generally ;  whoever  the  king  favours, 
The  cardinal  instantly  will  find  employment, 
Aad  br  enough  from  court  loo. 

t  Gent,  All  the  eonua 

Hate  him  pemicinueiy.  and  o'my  conscience, 
HahhiutlralalJiDmneep^  this  duke  as  much 
They  Ion  and  dote  on ;  call  him,  bounteous  Buck- 
Slay  there,  air, 
yon  speak  of. 
fitle-  Buckingham  from  Us  arrvgrtmsnt  ,■  Ttp- 
sssss*  btfcrt  Mm,  lie  axe  urfU  the  edge  ttnoardi 
Hi;   anOenet   on   each   ride;   with    Mm,    Sir 
Thomas  Lorell,  Sir  Nicholas  Veux,  Sir  William 
Sands,  raws  ManwsM  peopls. 
t  Gent.  Let's  stand  dose,  and  heboid  him. 
.Back.  All  good  pet 

1st  lhal  than  br  ban  MM  to  pity  me, 


The  mirror  of  all  courtesy 

iGcnt, 
Ami  sr  the  noble  rua'd  u 


You  met  him  half  inheaTen:  My  tows  and  prayera 
"*■"    re  (he  king's  ;  and,  till  my  soul  forsake  me, 

a  for  blessings  on  him  :  May  he  lrvsj 
an  I  hare  time  to  loll  Ms  years ! 
Ever  beloi'd,  and  loving,  may  his  rule  be  I 
And,  when  old  time  shall  lead  him  to  his  end, 


Then  give  my  charge  up  to  sir  Nicholas  Yam, 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 
faux.  Prepare  them, 


...  „ of  his  person. 

fluct  Nay,  sir  Nicholas, 

Let  it  alone ;  my  state  now  will  but  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither,  I  was  lord  high  constable. 
And  duke  of  Buckingham :    now,  poor  Edward 

Bohun : 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accusers. 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant:  I  now  leal  It; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day  groan 

for't 
My  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buck  ingham. 
Who  first  rais'd  head  against  usurping  Richard, 
Flying  for  succour  to  hh  servant  Banister, 
Being  distress'd,  was  by  that  wretch  belray'd, 
And  without  trial  fell  i  God's  peace  be  with  him ! 
Henry  the  Seventh  succeeding,  truly  pitying 
My  father's  loss,  like  a  most  roval  prince, 
ftotnr'd  me  to  my  honours,  and  out  of  ruins, 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.    Now  his  son, 
Henry  the  Eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  eter  from  the  world.    I  had  my  trial, 
And,  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one;  which  mama  Hat 
A  UUIb  happier  than  my  wretched  father : 
Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortunes,— Both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  101*11  Boat  I 


in  «11:  Yet  yon  that  hear  me, 
This  Iron  *  dying  nuui  reeei™  M  certain : 
Whan  you  are  liberal  of  your  lotos  snd< 


11  be  not  loose;  for  tl 


id  counsels, 
s  jou  make 


And  at™  your  hearts  to,  when  they  twee  percerre 
The  but  nib  in  your  fortune*,  fall  away 
Like  wmler  from  ye,  nerer  found  aaika 
But  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.    All  good  people, 
Fray  for  me!  ImiMt  nowlbraekeye;  »e-*«Wi 
Of  my  long  weary  life  has  come  upon  me. 
Farewell: 

And  when  yon  would  say  something  that  la  sad, 
Speak  howl  foil.— I  hare  done  ;  and  God  forgire 
.  me  t  [ExnoH  Buckingham  and  Ml 

1  Cent.  0,thii»IuUofpityI— Sir,  it  cells, , 
I  bar,  too  many  eureea  on  their  heads, 
That  were  the  author*.  . 

a  Got.  If  the  duke  be  guiltless, 

Ti*  lull  of  wo:  yet  I  can  aire  you  inkling 
Of  an  ensuing  cfU,  if  it  M, 
Greater  than  Una. 

1  Gent.  Good  utgeb  keep  it  from  ua ' 

Where  May  it  be  7  Ton  do  not  doubt  my  faith,  air  7 

1  Gent.  This  secret  fa  bo  weighty,  'twill  require 
A  strong  fiiith1  to  conceal  rt. 

1  Gent.  Let  me  hare  it; 

I  do  not  talk  much. 

1  Gat.  1  am  confident ; 

You  shall,  sir:  Did  you  not  of  lale  days  hear 
A  bnuing,  of  a  acparatlon 


Enter  lit  Dvka  of  Norfolk  end  Suffolk. 
Mr.  Well  met,  my  good 

Lord  chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  day  to  both  jour  graces. 

Stiff.  HowialhefaDgemploy'dl 

Chain.  1  left  him  private, 

Full  of  aad  thoughts  and  troubles- 

"•-  What's  the  cause? 

marriage  with  bin  brother's 

Has  crept  too  near  Ida  conscience. 
Sujr.  No,  but  conscience 

os  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

This  a  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  ting-cardinal ; 

~ "■   the  eldest  son  of  fortune. 

The  king  will  know  him  one 


To  stop  the 
That  durst  t 

tGiat, 
la  found  ■ 
Fresher  than  e'er  it 


r,  and  allay  those  tongues 


But  that  dander,  sir, 

ThekingwM  Venture  at  'it.     Either  the  cardinal, 
Or  some  about  hhn  near,  hare,  out  of  malice 
~     ■  •■**-  with  a  scruple 

lately  j 


Thetw 


tl  Camprius  la  arrii' 
As  all  think,  for  this  business. 

1  Genf.  TU  the  cardinal ; 

And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  emperor, 
For  not  bestowing  on  hire,  at  hia  asking, 
The  archbishopric  of  Toledo,  this  hi  purposVL 

tGtnt.  I  think,  you  hare  hit  the  mark:    But  Ut 
not  cruel, 
That  she  should  feel  the  smart  of  (his  1  The  cardinal 
Will  hare  his  will,  and  she  must  fall. 

1  Cenl.  'Tis  woful. 

Wo  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this; ' 
Let's  think  in  private  more.  [Rreunf. 


Cham.  My  lard,— The  hortet  y 


irlordihip  tent 

,.. , —  . , Jell oksseM, rid- 

den,  mid  fiaTiiihed,  They  vert  young,  mid  hmd- 
Kmu;  and  of  the  bat  brttd  in  the  north.  When 
they  seers  rroifv  to  net  out  for  London,  a  mat  of 
my  hrd  eardmafi,  by  eomndition,  end  mom 
power,  look  'an  from  me;  with  thti  reason,— Hit 
muter  uould  be  terctd  Ufima  tubject,  tf  not  be- 
fore the  king :  ishich  itepped  oar  avmthi,  tir. 
lftu  Ik  wi^  indeed:  Well,  let  him  hare  tl 

(1)  GreatMdity,' 


Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  of  the  coiwdenee. 
Fears;  and  despairs,  anT  all  these  for  ha  mar 

jotofirti  these  to  restore  the  long, 

unsels  a  divorce ;  a  loss  of  her, 
. ._-  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twentv  yeara 
About  his  neck,  jet  nerer  lost  her  lustre ; 
Of  her,  that  lores  him  with  that  excellence 
That  angels  lore  good  men  with :  ewn  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  lbrtune  (aria, 
Wmhk^ttalring:  And  la  not  tins  course pious? 
Cfcem,  Hearen  keep  me  from  aochcounacl:  Tis 

These  news  are  every  where;  erery  tongue  speaks 

.i,™  every  true  heart  weeps  fort:  All,  that  dare 
Look  into  these  affairs,  see  this  mam  end,- 
The  French  king's  aister.  Heaven  will  one  day  open 
"tic  king's  eves,  that  so  long  hare  slept  upon 
■hia  boH  bad  man. 
Suff.  And  free  us  from  his  slavery. 

Jftr.  We  had  need  pray, 
.nd  heartily,  for  our  deliverance ; 


As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  111  ._.  , 
If  the  king  please;  hts  curses  and  his  blessings 
Touch  me  alike,  they  are  breath  I  not  bafiet e  in. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him ;  so  1  kare  him 
To  him,  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 

jfa1  Let's  In, 

And,  with  some  other  buriness,  pot  the  king 
From  these  and  thoughts,  that  work  too  much  upon 

him:— 
My  lord,  you'll  bear  ns  company  7 

Sam.  Excuse  me; 

kin »  hath  sent  me  other- where:  Besides, 

'II  And  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  him : 

Henllh  toyourlordahips.  

Jfyr.  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamber!  em, 

fl^LordChambwhuu. 

(i)  High* tow. 


JMhIK  kino 

Norfolk  aswu  a  fiUbtgJKt.    Tie  King  u  di»- 

SsuX  Ho<r  Bad  bo  look*  !  sure,  be  u  much  sf- 

■fatal. 
I-fln.  Wf*»iitber«7  haJ 
Mr.  'Pray  God,  he  be  not  angry. 

K.He*.  Who's  there,  I  say?  How  dure  you  thrust 

yourselves 


Vboamll  hn? 

-Vbr.  A  gracious  king,  that  pardon*  all  offences 
Malice  ne'er  meant:  our  breach  of  duty,  Uiia  wij, 


Enter  Wolsey  and  Campeius. 
Who's    there?    my  good  lord    cardinal  1— O  my 

Wolsey, 
The  quiet  of  my  Bounded  conscience, 
Thou  art  a  cure  fit  lor  a  king.— You're  welcome, 


[lb 
Host  learned  reverend  sir.  into  our  kinguum  ; 
Use  us,  and  it:— Mr  nod  lord,  hare  ml  care 
Ik  not  found  a  talker.  IToWolsey. 

WU.  Sir,  you  cannot. 

I  would  your  grace  would  giro  ua  but  an  hour 
Of jrisate  conference. 
K.  He*.  We  are  busy  ;  go. 

[To  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 
Ifur.  This  priest  has  no  pride  in  him  I  ] 
Suff.  Not  to  speak  of; 

I  would  not  be  so  sick  though,1  for  his  I 

placer  I    JiiiU. 

SW.  If  it  do,  I 

111  venture  Doe  heave  at  him. 

Suff.  I  another.  J 

[Exeunt  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 

Ir"«t  Yoursrueehasgiieniprecedentofwisdoin 
Above  all  princes,  in  committing  freely 
Tour  scruple  to  the  rosea  of  Christendom : 
Who  can  be  anfrry  now  T  what  envy  reach  you  7 
1st  Spaniard  tied  by  blood  and  (stout  to  ***- 
Mist  DOW  confess,  if  they  have  any  (roodn 
Tin  trial  just  and  noble-     All  the  clerks, 
1  mean,  the  learned  onesjn  Christian  kin; 


Tbujust  and  learned  priest,  cardinal  Campeius; 
nbsis,  ossse  more,  I  present  unto  your  highness. 
E.ff™.  And,  once  more,  in  mine  arms, Ibid  hfcn 


lkthehoTycc 


Taty  ba- 
ler. 

Csns.  Tour  grace  must  needs  deserve  all  strangers' 

lot  ire  so  noble :  to  your  highness'  hand 
I  tender  my  commission ;  by  whose  virtue, 
(The  court  of  Rome  commanding,)— you,  my  lord 

Csrdhal  of  York,  are  join'd  with  me  their  r • 

a  the  impartial  Judging  of  this  business. 


To  him  that  does  best;  God  forbid  else.    Cardinal, 

Pr'ylhee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary  i 

I  find  him  a  fit  fellow..  (Brit  Wolsey. 

Ac-enter  Woleey,  irilfc  Gardiner. 

Wd.  Giro  me  your  band:  much  joy  and  favour 

You  arc  thong's  now. 

Card.  But  to  be  commanded 

For  crer  by  jour  grace,  whoso  hand  his  raia'd  me. 
(•aside. 
K.  Hen.  Come  hither,  Gardiner. 

{Thai  converse  apart 
Cam.  Mr  lord  of  York,  was  not  one  doctor  Face 
In  this  man's  place  before  bun. 
Wol.  Yea,  he  was. 

Cm.  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man  7 

Yes,  sorely. 


Com.  Believe  me,  there's 


i  ill  a 


Eren  of  yourself,  lord  cardinal. 

Wd.  Howl  of  me  7 

Cam.  They  will  not  stick  to  say,  you  enried  him ; 
And  fearing  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtuous, 
Kept  bun  a  foreign  man' still ;  which  so  gricr'd  him, 
That  he  ran  mad,  and  died. 

Wd.  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him  I 

Thai's  christian  care  enough :  for  living  murmurers, 
There's  places  of  rebuke.     He  was  a  fool : 
For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous:  That  good  (enow, 
If  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  so  near  else.    Learn  this,  brother. 
We  lire  not  to  be  grip'd  bv  meaner  persons. 

K.  Hen,  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the  queen. 
[Eiil  Gardiner. 
The  most  Convenient  place  that  I  can  think  of, 
For  such  receipt  of  learning,  is  Black-Friars  ; 
There  re  shall  meet  about  this  weighty  business 
My  Wolsey,  see  it  furnisli'd.— O  my  lord, 
Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man,  to  leave 
.   sweet  a  bedfellow!   But,   


a  tender  place,  and  I  must  leave  her.    [Eis, 

SCEJfE  HI.— Jin  mle-thambtr  In  the   Queen's 

Kwimenlt.      Enter  Anne  Button,  and    on  old 
■J.      • 
Jnu.  Not  for  that  neither ;— Here's  the  pang 


as  having  hVd  so  long  with  her:  and  she 
Lady,  that  no^tongue^could  ever 


K.  Hen.  Two  equal 


acquainted 


The  queen  shall  he 


forthwith,  for  what  you  come ;— Where's  Gardiner? 
Wd.  I  know,  your  majesty  has  always  lov'd  her 


His  highness  having  I 

So  good  a  Indy,  that        ____= 

n b  dishonour  of  her,— bvmy  life, 

knew  harm-doing : — C  now,  alter 

So  many  courses  of  the  sun  enthrou'd. 
Still  growing  in  a  majesty  and  pomp,— the  wl 
To  leave  is  a  thousand-fold  more  bitter,  than 
Tis  sweet  at  first  to  acquire,— after  this  proa 
To  give  her  the  araunt!'  it  is  a  pity 
Would  more  a  monster. 

OUL.  Hearts  of  most  hard  t 

ell  and  lament  for  her. 

Ame.  O,  God's  will !  much  1 

_.ie  ne'erhad  known  pomp;  though  it  be  to 
Yet,  if  that  quarrel.*  fortune,  do  divorce 
It  from  the  bearer,  'tis  a  sufferance,  panging; 
"  body  'a  severing. 

Alas,  poor  lady! 


OUL. 

(S)  A  sentence  of  ejection. 


(<)  Quairuler. 


fM  OHO  HENRY  Till. 

Bha'i  a  Btranger  now  again.  ■    _ 

Jhuu.  Bo  rnoeh  t 

Mint  pity  drop  upon  bar.    Verily, 
I  swear,  'tta  better  to  be  lowly  born, 
And  lenge  with  bumble  lirers  in  content 
Than  to  be  perk'd  up  in  »  glistering  grief, 


Old  L.  Our  eon 

Is  out  bfcat  haTinc.1 

Jruu.  B y  my  troth,  and 

I  would  not  bo  •  queen. 

OUL. 


. *a  heart;  which  erer  yet 

Affected  eminence,  wealth,  soTereignty ; 

Which,  to  say  sooth,1  are  blessings:  sod  which 

(Swing  your  mincing)  the  capacity 
Of  your  soft  eheTeriP  conscience  would  receire, 
If  jou  might  plcue  to  stretch  it. 
Antu.  Nay,  good  troth,- 

OU  L.  Yea,  troth,  and  troth,— You  would  not  be 

Amu.  No,  not  (or  all  the  richer,  under  bMM, 

Old   L.   Tie  strange;     a  three-pence  bow'd' 
would  hire  roe, 
OU  as  I  am,  to  queen  it :  But,  I  pray  you. 
What  think  you  of  a  duchess  1  hare  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  title  T 

Amu.  No,  in  truth. 

OUL.  Then  you  are  weekly  made:  Pluck  on* 
a  little  i 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  in  your  way. 
Par  more  than  blushing  comes  to :  ajf  *»■>  hack 
Cannot  vouchsafe  this  burden,  'U/tooweak 
Eter  to  getffcojp 

I  swear  again,  I  a 

For  all  the  world. 

.    OUt.  In  (kith  for  little  England 

You'd  venture  an  emballing :  I  myself 

Would  Tor  Carnarvonshire,  although  there  'ton;'d 

No  more  to  the  crown  but  that,     J.o,  who  comei 


My  good  lord. 

Not  your  demand ;  it  Tallies  not  your  asking : 
Our  mistress'  sorrows  we  were  pitying. 

Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  business,  and  becoming 
The  action  of  goof  women :  tlwre  is  hope, 
All  will  be  well 

Anne.  Now  I  pray  God,  omen ! 

Cham.  Ton  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  hearenlj 

Follow  such  creatures.     That  you  may,  (air  lady. 
Parterre  I  apeak  sincerely,  and  high  nule'i 
Ta'en  of  four  many  virtues,  the  kind's  majesty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
Docs  purpose  honour  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  whirl,  title 
A  thousand  pounds  a  Tear,  annual  support, 
Out  of  his  grace  he  adds. 

Aunt.  I  do  not  know. 

What  kind  of  my  obedience  t  should  tender ; 

il)  No  longer  an  EngUahnooun.     (1)  Posse 
3)  Truth.       (4)  Kid-skin.       (5)  Crook'd. 


«b ray aD,  h MtMac s  DornrfMTwa 

words  duly  hallow'!  nor  ray  wMtea 

orth  than  empty  ranltiea  ;  jet  prajana,  and 


Mora  than  my  allj  it 
Are  not  wan 
More  worth 

Are  all  1  can  return.  'Beseech  roar  loruahrf. 
Vouchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  my  obediea 
As  from  a  blushing  handmaid,  to  Us  nigral  II; 
Whose  health,  and  royalty,  I  pray  lor. 

Chan.  ■   Ladjt 

I  shall  not  fail  to  approre  the  lair  mocat,' 
The  king  bath  of  jou.— I  bate  parua'd  bar  wfijV 

Beauty  and  honour  in  bar  are  so  mingled, 

That  they  hare  caught  the  king :  and  who  knows 

But  from  this  ladr  may  proceed  a  gem, 
To  lighten  all  this  isle  7- -I'll  to  the  kins, 
Ynd  say,  I  spoke  with  you, 
J}nnt.  My  honour' d  lord. 

[Exit  Lord  Chamberlain. 
OUL.  Why,  this  it  is  ;  see, seel- 
hare  been  begging  aiiteen  years  in  court. 
Am  yet  a  ectulfer  beggarly,)  nor  could 
'oine  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  late. 
For  any  suit  of  pounds :   and  jou,  (O  Site!) 
A  Tery  fresh-fish  here,  (fie,  no  upon 
This  eompdrd  fortune !  J  hare  your  mouth  fiD'd  up, 
"eforo  you  open  it. 

OUL.  How tsatcs 

There  was  a  lady  one.  , ,,, 

That  would  not  be  «.  queen,  that  would  she  not.^ 


a  is  strange  to  m 

u  it  WHerT  forty 


For  all  the  mud  in  Egypt :— Hare  you  heard  it  ? 

Amu.  Come,  you  art  pleasant. 

OUL.  With  jour  & 

rmount  the  lark.  The  marchioness  c 
Bousand  pounds  a  year !  (br  pure  re 

.  other  obligation  i  By  my  life. 
That  promises  more  thousands  I  Honour's  (rein 
Is  longer  than  his  fbreskirt.    By  this  lime, 
I  know,  your  back  will  bear  a  duchess ;— Say, 
*  re  you  not  stronger  than  you  were  I 

Amu.  Good  lady, 

Make  yourself  mirth  with  your  particular  faner, 
And  lean  me  out  on't.     'Would  I  hod  no  being. 
If  this  salute  my  blood  a  Jot ;  it  faints  roc, 
To  think  what  Follows. 
The  queen  is  comfortless,  end  wo  forgetful 
In  our  long  absence  :  Pray,  do  not  deurer 
What  hero  you  hare  heard,  to  her. 

OUL.  What  do  you  think™? 

[Entmt. 

ECE.VE  IV.-A  flail  T»  Black-Friars.  Trum- 
pets, sennet,'  and  cornets.  Enter  lies  Vergers, 
with  skcrt  nicer  Uands  ;  nut  then,  two  Scribes, 
lit  Use  habits  of  factors;  after  them,  lie  Arch- 
bishop  of  Canterbury  atom;  after  Urn,  tht 
Bishop,  of  Lincoln,  Elv  RocheaW,  tnt  Saint 
Asaph ;  not  tht  m,  vntk  soma  small  sKstance, 
JoUoipi  m  gentleman  acaruw  '**  J"™>  ««*  <** 
great  teat,  and  a  eardinaCs  hat ;  then  hrii  Priests, 
bearing  each  a  silver  cress;  then  •  (VsnUemon 
Usher  bare-headed,  accompanied  teilK  aSsrjssaal 
it  Arms,  bearing  a  silver  matt;  (twit  (wo  Gen- 
tlemen, tearing  (too  grant  sifeer  pillars  f  after 
them,  sUt  by  side,  toe  iioo  Cardinals,  Woiacy 
and  Campeius :  two  Noblemen  with  the  sword" 
and  tnaet.  Then  enter  the  King  and  Queen, 
and  tnrir  trains.  Tht  King;  fates  plow  tauter 
the  cloth  of  ilole ;  the  Iios  Carsnats  all  under 
Aim  as  judges.     The  Queen  lata  place  at  ml 


,;    bttutccn  /Ann,  the  Serines. 

I^diA  nest  ike  BUkop>.     THt  Crier  end  the 
rOI  of  Urn  attendant!  tend  in  convenient  order 
•kBtlfejtr- 
WtL  Whlb 


Scribe.  Gay,  Henry,  long  of  Enguvud,  come  intu 
Our.  ilMiry,  Jdng  of  England,  Etc.  • 

Scribe.  Say,  Katharine,  queen  of  Englmd,  came 


Your  pleasure,  n 


IT**  Queen  iMifca  ttfl  tnuiaer,  rises  ml  mf  her 
<*•»>,  ga*t  okuf  Us  ctvri,  emu  io  Ue  King, 


4.  K-a.  Sir, 
justice; 
And  to  bestow  jour  pity  on  me : 


lAsiupsais. 

jou,  do  me  right  and 


put , 

from  me?  Heaven  witness, 
]  tod  bumble  wile, 


lairekftetwrauati 

AtiiOB-tW* 

E'er  hfatfttnndle  ><•<■■  _—».., 
J^wlfcettoTourcMmtenaDee:  glad,  or  eonr, 
Ailsawittochn'd.    When  wai  the  hour, 


Or  mad*  it  not  mine  too  T  Or  which  of  jour  friend* 

Hare  I  not  strove  to  lore,  altbeugb  I  knew 

He  wen  mine  enemy?  what  (heed  or  mine     ' 

That  had  to  him  dertr'd  jour  anger,  did  1 

Continue  In  my  likJne  ?  naj,  gave  notice 

He  wan  from  thence  discharged  1  Sir ,  coll  to  mind 

Tim  I  bare  been  jour  wife,  in  this  obedience. 

Upward  of  twenty  years,  and  hare  beau  bleat 

Withmairj  children bjjou:  If,  in  the  course 

And  proeeaa  of  that  tfrne,  jou  can  report 

And  prore  R  too,  against  mine  honour  aught, 

Mj  bond  to  wedlock,  or  roj  lore  and  dutj, 

Against  your  saered  person,  In  God's  name, 

Tnm  me  awaj ;  and  let  the  (bul'st  contempt 

Skat  door  upon  me,  and  so  grre  me  up 

Totbeabarpeatkindof  juallcc.    Please  jou,  air, 

™Wng,  jour  father,  wan  reputed  for 

Aprioce  most  prudent,  or  an  cic  client 

tad  nnmatch>d  wit  and  judgment:  Ferdinand, 

ft  lather,  kirkc;  of  Spain,  was  reekon'd  one 

Tbt  w»e»t  princu,  that  there  had  reign'd  bj  man  j 

A  rear  before:  It  Is  sol  to  be  queation'd 

That  th*y  bad  gatber*d  a  wise  council  to  them 

Of  srerj  realm,  that  did  debate  this  business, 

"bo  deem'd  our  marriage  lawful :  Wherefore  I 

Beseech  you,  afr,  to  nan  me,  W  I  may 
flt  by  mj  friends  in  Spain  advii'd  ;  whose  counsel 
Ivmbnnbre:  If  not,  [the  nuns  of  God, 
Tot  pleasure  be  fulSU'd  I 
fW  Ton  biYB  hen,  ladj, 
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■hoiee,)  these  rmnnd  fathers  i  Hen 

-eerily  and  learning, 

elect  of  the  bind,  who  are  nsaetri»led 

To  plead  vonr  cause:  It  shall  be  therefore  booties  ' 

That  longer  jou  desire  the  court;  as  well 

For  jour  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 

What  is  unsettled  in  the  king. 

Hath  spoken  wall,  and  justlj :  Therefore,  madam 
it's  fit  this  royal  session  do  proceed ; 
And  that,  without  delay,  their  arguments 
Be  now  produe'd,  and  heard. 

4.  JTolA.  Lord  cardinal,— 

To  jou  [speak. 

Q.AafA. 

am  about  to  weep;  but  thinking  that 
We  areaqueen,  (orlonghaverbeem'deo.lcertaln. 
"■he  daughter  of  a  king,  roj  drops  of  tears 
11  turn  to  sparks  of  flre. 
Wei.  Be  patient  jet 

<i.  Kath.  I  will,  when  you  are  humble;  nay, 

Or  God  will  punish  me. 
'-"■■-■dbj potent  oiicumi     _     . 

ire  mine  enemy  ;  and  make  mj  ehallenge, 

shall  not  be  my  judge:  for  it  is  you 

Hare  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  lord  and  me, 
Which  God's  dew  quench !— Therefore,  I  say  again, 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soul, 
Refuse  jou  lor  my  judge ;  whom,  yet  once  more, 
I  hold  mj  most  malicious  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a  friend  to  truth. 

WtL  I  do  profess 

You  speak  not  Ilka  yourself-  who  ever  vet 
Have  stood  to  charity,  and  displav'd  the  effects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 
O'er-topping  woman's  power.    Madam,  jou  dame 

I  hove  no  spleen  against  jou  ;  nor  j 
For  you,  or  any :  how  far  I  have  pr 

Or  how  far  further  shall,  is  warranted 

Yea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Rome.  You  charge  me, 
That  I  bare  blown  this  coal :  I  do  deny  it : 
The  king  is  present :  if  it  be  known  to  him, 
That  I  gainsay'  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound, 
And  worthily,  my  falsehood  7  yea,  as  much 
As  you  hare  done  my  truth.    But  If  he  know, 
That  I  am  free  of  your  report,  he  knows, 

■ .  _r wrong.    Therefore  in  him 

I  and  tht 

ights fl-ora you . ...„ 

His  highness  shall  speak  In,  I  do  beseech 
You,  gracious  madam,  to  untbink  jour  speaking, 
*  nd  to  say  so  no  more. 
Q.  KatL  My  lard,  mj  lord, 

am  a  simple  woman,  much  too  week 

— ' —   You  are  meek,  and  hum- 


.,  .  .     yourheart 

Is  cramm'd  with  arrogancj,  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  hare,  bj  fortune,  and  his  highness'  favours. 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps :  and  now  are  mounted 
Where  powers  are  your  retainers:  and  tour  words, 
Domestics  to  you,  servo  your  will,  as't  please 
Yourself  pronounce  their  office.    1  must  tell  jou, 
You  tender  more  your  person's  honour,  than 
Your  high  profession  spiritual:  That  again 
"  do  refuse  you  for  my  Judge ;  and  bete, 

Wore  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  pope, 
ft)  iHlleTMII, 

Google 


KING  HENRY  Yin. 


To  lying  my  whole  tuw  fore  hji  hnnmsa, 
And lobe  HH  bj him. 

[Sil«»D«rt,H(i/oIA«Kiug,  Bid  qf er»  I*  ii*port. 

Cmt.  The  quoen  is  obstiuate, 

Stubborn  to  justice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 

Dlidainftil  to  be  try'd  by  it ;  'tb  not  well. 


She's  going  away. 
X.  Bm.  Call  bar  again. 

Oia<.  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  come  into 

the  court. 
Grif.  Madam,  jou  are  eall'd  back. 
Q.  KatK  What  need  you  note  it  7  pray  you,  keep 

When  you  are  eall'd,  return. — Now  the  Lord  help, 
The*  vei  me  part  my  patience  I— pray  you,  pan  on : 
I  will  not  tarry  ;  no,  not  ever  mora, 
Upon  ink  br-<  -  "    ■" 


the  dowager, 
ia  re-pke  .hook 


X.  Hen.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate : 

That  nun  Itbe  world,  who  shell  report  he  baa 
A  better  wife,  let  him  in  nought  be  treated, 
For  speaking  false  in  that :  Thou  art,  atone 

Kthy  rare  qualities,  sweet  gentleness, 
y  meekness  saint-like,  wile-like  government, — 
Obeying  in  commanding, — and  thy  parts 
Sovereign  and  pious  else,  could  speak  thee  out,1) 
The  queen  of  earthly  queens;    She  is  nuble  born; 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  hat 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 

WaL  Moat  gracious  sir, 

In  tumbles!  manner  I  require  your  highness. 
That  it  shall  please  you  to  declare,  in  hearing 
Of  all  Ihwe  ear*  (for  where  I  am  robb'd  enTbound, 
There  must  I  be  unloos'd;  although  not  there 
At  once*  and  felly  satisfied,)  whether  ever  I 
Did  broach  this  business  to  your  highness  ;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way,  which  might 
Induce  you  to  the  question  on*t7  or  ever 
Hare  to  you,— but  with  Ulanki  to  God  Tor  such 
A  royal  lady,— spake  one  the  least  word,  might 
Be  the  prejudice  of  her  present  stale, 
Or  touch  of  her  good  person  J 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  cardinal, 

I  do  excuse  you  ;  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 
I  Tree  you  froin'L     You  are  not  to  be  taught 
That  yon  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  village  curs, 
Bark  when  their  fellows  do :  by  some  of  these 
The  queen  ia  put  in  anger.    You  are  excus'd : 
But  will  you  be  mure  justified?  you  ever 
Have  wish'd  the  sleeping  of  this  busineaa ;  never 
Desir'd  it  lobe  stirrMj  out  oft  have  liiiidci'd;  oft 
The  passages  made'  toward  it: — on  my  honour, 
t  speak  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  this  point, 
And  thus  tar  clear  him.  Now,  what  may'd  me  tot, — 
I_will  be  bold  with  time,  and  your  attention : — 


k  the  inducement.    Thus  it  ct 


.  _, ;c  Erst  received 

Scruple,  and  prick,  on  certain  speeches  utler'd 
Bt  the  bishop  of  Bayonne,  then  French  ambassador 
Who  had  been  hither  sent  on  the  debating 
A  marriage,  twixt  the  duke  of  Orleans  and 
Our  daughter  Mary:  I'the  progress  or  this  bnsi- 

Ere  a  determinate  resolution,  he 

(I  mean  the  bishop)  did  require  a  respite  ; 

Wherein  be  might  the  king  his  lord  adv^rlit 

(1)  Speak  out  thy  merits. 


press'd  in  with  this  caution.    First,  methougtt, 

I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  beaten ;  who  bad 
Commanded  nature,  that  my  lady's  womb. 
If  not  cooceiv'd  a  male  child  by  me,  should 
Do  no  more  offices  of  life  tot'  than 
The  grave  doea  to  the  dead :  for  her  male  issue 
Or  dsod  where  Ibey  where  made,  or  shortly  after 
This   world   had   eir'd   them:   Hence   I  took  a 
thought, 

ras  a  jufl 

Well  worthy  th        _. 

Be  gladded  mt  by  me  :  Then  follows,  that 
I  weizhM  the  danger  which  my  realms  stood  in 

K-    this  my  issue's  fail ;  and  that  gave  to  me 
my  a  groansag  throe.    Thus  bulling*  in 
The  wild  sea  of  my  conscience,  1  did  steer 
Toward  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
Now  present  here  together ;  that's  to  say, 

I  fheu  did  feel  full  sick,  and  yet  not  well,— 
By  all  the  reverend  fathers  of  the  land, 
And  doctors  learn'd,-- Pint,  I  began  in  private 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln :  you  remember 
How  under  my  oppression  1  did  reek,' 
When  I  Ant  movM  you. 

Lin.  Tory  well,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen.  I  have  spoke  long ;  be  pleu'd  yourself 

How  far. you  satisfied  me. 

Zin.  So  please  your  Hfjlinrsa. 

The  question  did  at  first  so  stagger  me, — 
Bearing  a  state  of  mighty  moment  in't, 
And  consequence  of  dread, — that  I  committed 
The  daring's l counsel  which  I  had,  to  doubt; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  this  course. 
Which  you  are  running  here. 

K.  Hen.  1  (hen  may'd  you, 

My  lord  of  Canterbury ;  and  got  your  leave 
f "  make  this  present  summons  :— Unsolicited 
t  no  rererend  person  in  this  court ; 
by  particular  consent  proceeded, 
Under  your  hands  and  seals.     Therefore,  go  on  t 
For  no  dislike  i'the  world  against  the  person 
Of  the  good  queen,  but  the  sharp  thorny  points 
Of  my  alleged  reasons,  drive  thia  forward : 
Prove  hot  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life, 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  stale  to  come,  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primes!  creature 
That's  paragoa'd*  othe  world. 

Cons.  So  please  your  '■'a*"—,    ' 

The  queen  being  absent,  'tis  a  needful  fitness 
That  we  adjourn  thia  court  till  further  day :  I 


These  cs  _ 

This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Borne. 

My  lesm'd  and  well-belov'd  servant  Craomer, 
IVythee,  return!'  with  thy  approach,  I  know,  i 

My  comfort  comes  along.    Break  up  the  court: 
lsay,seton.  (£«.  ia  *umner  as  liea  eafsred. 


(Sj  Closed  or  fastened. 


IS)  Ws 

(ei  Wii 


Waste,  or  w 


act  m 

SCEJfE  L—Palaci  at  Bridewell.  J  room  « 
the  Queen's  firtnio!,  T*«  Queen,  aid  mm 
<lf  tor  Warn**,  tlnwrk. 

Q.Xmtk.  Tike thy lots,  wench:  mj  soul  grows 
sad  with  tro  ubies ; 
Sinr,  and   disperse  them,  if  then  cunt:   leave 
working. 

SONG. 
Grpiou  *M  U>  hi*  mode  ImiL 
MfAtwmtUm  rapt,  that  frtot, 

Bm  (famtdf**,  Uw  **  did  i4r 

7V  *u  aattk,  aionli,  mrf  flowers, 

£p(Tijmii|;  or  nm,  and  ihoaeri, 

TlurekaAitm  a  iasting ijrrtny. 

Zmtv  iteir  Ual  Itfar*  **m  afafc 

Himg  tldr  Audi,  Mi  &*  hay  ty. 


Believe  me,  she  has  hid  much  wrong:  Lord  car. 

The  wifllng'M  tin  I  ever  yet  committed, 

Msrbeabsolr'din  English. 

*ol  NoMeUdy, 

I  am  ion?,  my  integrity  should  breed 
( And  term  to  ob  mijettj  and  you,) 
9o  deep  stupid™,  where  til  (kith  wu  meant. 


E«ttv  tiro,  Maderiife/kt, 
Fetf  arioso,  or,  Wr«g,  dfc 


Enter  o  Gentleman. 
O.  i'atA.  How  dow  7 
Gnat  An't  pleue  jour  grace,  the  two  great  cer- 

1¥«t  in  the  presence.1 
Q.  KetA.                  Would  they  speak  will 
Geitl.  They  wuTd  unrw,  madam. 
Q.  Kali.  Pray  their  t, 

To  emK  near.  [Exit  Gent.]  What  can  be  their 

With  me,  ■  poor  weak  woman,  fallen  from  fa' 
I  do  not  bike  their  coming,  now  I  think  oat. 
They  should  be  good  men :  their  afisirs*  are  right- 
But  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 

Enter  Wolsey  and  Campdtu. 

your  highness 


,ldby  all,  against  the  wont  may  happen. 

—  are  your  pleasures  with  me,  reverend  lo 

WoL  May  it  pleue  you,  noble  madam,  to  wilh- 


What 


(1  lords? 


draw 

Into  toot  private  chamber,  we  shall  give  yon 
The  full  cause  of  our  coming. 

Q.  KolA.  Speak  it  here  ; 

There's  nothing  I  bare  done  yet,  o'my  conscience, 
Doema  a  comer  :  'Would,  all  other  women 
Could  apeak  Ink  with  as  free  a  aoul  u  I  do ! 
Hy  lords,  I  care  not  (so  much  I  am  happy 
Afore  a  number, )  if  my  actions 
Wen  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  uw  them, 
Envy  and  base  opinion  set  against  (hem, 
I  know  my  life  ao  even :  If  jour  business 
Seek  me  out,  and  that  way  I  am  wife  in. 
Oat  with  it  boldly;  Truth  lorea  open  dealing. 

Wol.  Taaile  oil  ergd  It  nwnJit  tnltgritat,  rrgina 

1.  Kslli.  0,  goodmy  lord,  no  Latin ; 
I  am  not  each  a  truant  since  my  coming, 
Ai  not  lo  know  the  language  I  hare  Br  d  ki 
A  strange  tongue  makes  my  cause  more  i 

suspicious; 
Pray,  (peak  In  English  :  here  ore  some  wS 

If  yon  apeak  truth,  for  their  poor  mistress'  i 


We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accusation, 

To  taint  that  honour  erery  good  tongue  blesses ; 

Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow  ; 

You  bare  too  much,  good  lady :  but  to  know 

How  you  stand  minded  in  the  weighty  difference 

Between  the  king  and  von;  and  to  deliver, 

Like  free  and  honest  men,  our  just  opinion!, 

And  comfort!  to  your  cause. 

Can.  Moat  honourM  madam, 

My  lord  of  York,— out  of  his  noble  nature, 
Zeal  and  obedience  be  still  bore  your  grace ; 

i? :__,:,...  ..... -lateeenaufe 

_.  — —  —  ,, wai  too  tar,)— 

Offers,  aa  I  do,  In  a  sign  of  peace, 
His  service  and  his  counsel. 

«.  KM.  Te  betray  me.  [ -Jride. 

My  lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills, 

v" u  l;'-'— tst  men,  (prey  God,  ye  prove  so  I) 

you  suddenly  an  answer, 

--    - r weight,  ao  near  mine  honour 

(More  near  my  life.  I  tear,)  with  my  weak  wit, 
And  to  such  men  of  gravity  aod  learning, 
In  truth,  I  know  not    I  wu  set  at  wore 

*  "  little,  God  knows,  looking 

.  such  business. 

For  her  rake  that  I  hare  been  (lor  I  feel 
The  last  fit  of  my  greatness,)  good  your  graces. 
Let  me  hare  time,  and  counsel,  for  my  cause; 
Alas  I  I  am  a  woman,  friendless,  hopeless. 

Wot.  Madam,  yon  wrong  the  kuig'i  lore  with 

Your  hopes  and  frieiids  are  infinite.     . 

Q.  Kolh.  In  England, 

:u t  Utile  for  my  profit  r  Can  you  think,  lords, 
'hat  any  Englishman  dare  giVe  me  counsel? 
Ir  be  a  known  friend,  'gainst  his  highness'  pleasure 
(Though  he  be  grown  so  desperate  lo  be  honest,) 
And  live  a  subject  ?  Nay,  forsooth,  my  friends. 
They  that  must  weigh  out*  my  affliction*, 
They  that  my  trust  must  grow  to,  lire  not  here ; 
They  are,  aa  all  my  other  comforta,  far  hence, 
In  mine  own  country,  lords. 

Cam.  I  would,  your  grace 

Would  leave  your  griefs,  and  take  my  counsel. 

Q.  sTarA,  How.air. 

Cam.  Put  yon  main  cause  into  the  king's  pro- 
He's  loving  and  moat  gracious ;  'twill  be  much 
Both  for  your  honour  belter,  and  your  cause  j 
For,  tf  the  trial  of  the  law  o'ertake  you, 
You'll  part  away  disgracM.        * 

WoL  He  tells  you  righth-. 

Q.  KalA.  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  wish  for  both,  my 


Heaven  is  above  all  vet;  there  ait!  a  Judge, 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 

Cant.  Tour  rage  mistakes  us. 

Q.  Koth.  The  more  ahame  for  ye ;  holy  men  I 
thought  ye,  I 

Upon  bit  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  virtue*: 
But  cardinal  turn,  and  hollow  hearts,!  fear  ye: 
Mend  them  for  ahame,  my  lord*.    Is  this  your 


,  Google 


tmo  HtMtr  nil 


.St. 


Tta  wrfW  Bat  ye  bring  i  wwfched  lady! 

A  woman  lost  among  re,  buurhYet,  srjjm'd  7 
I  will  not  wish  yoa  half  my  miseries. 
I  hare  root*  charity:    But  say,  I 
Tike  heed,  fbr  bcaren't  sake  take 
The  bunion  of  my  sorrows  Till 

IFof.  Madam,  this  is  a  mere 
You  turn  the  good  we  -«■-■-■- 

"  XofA.  ntnmw._... 

Jl  such  false  profession !  Would  ye  hare 
M  bare  enr  justice,  any  pity ; 
_  ,-be  hit  thing  but  churchmen's  habits,) 
Put  my  lick  cause  Into  Ms  hands  (hat  bates  me  7 
Alas !  be  has  biniitt'd  me  his  bed  already  ; 
Hi*  lore,  too  long  ago :  I  am  old,  mr  lords, 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
la  only  mj  obedience.     What  can  happen 
To  me,  above  this  wretchedness  7  all  your  studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 

Cam.  Tour  fears  are  worse, 

Q.  Kath.  Hare  I  lir'd  thus  long— (1st  me  speak 

Since  Tirtue  finds  no  friends,)— a  wife,  a  true  one  7 

A  woman  (I  dare  say,  without  TairVglory,) 

Ne'er  yet  branded  with  suspicion  7 

Hare  I  with  all  my  full  affections 

Still  met  Iho  kin j  ?  lov'd  him  next  hear'n  T  abey'tl 

Been,  oat  of  fondness,  superstitious  to  him  V 
Almost  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  Mm  7 
And  an  1  thus  rewarded  7  'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husband, 

One  that  ne'er  dream V      '  """ 
And  to  that  woman,  w 
Yetwillladdanrion 
Wei.  Madam,  you 

Q.  KalA.  My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so 
guilty. 
To  giro  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Tour  master  wed  me  to :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

W of.  Tray,  hear 

Q.  Kttk.  -Would  I  had  never  trod  this  English 

Or.  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it  I 
Ye  have  angels'  (aces,  but  heat  en  knows  jour  hearts. 
What  will  become  of  me  now,  wretched  f    "    " 
J  am  the  most  unhappy  woman  living. — 

Alas!  poor  wenches,  where  are  nonyour 

[To  her  Women. 
Ehlpwnjck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity, 
No  friends,  no  hope ;  no  kindred  weep  for  me, 
Almost,  no  gran  allow'd  me :— Like  the  lily, 
That  onoe  was  mistress  of  (he  Geld,  and  flourish'd, 
I'll  hang  my  head,  and  perish. 

WtL  If  your  grace 

Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  ends  are  honest, 
You'd  feel  more  comfort :  why  should  we,  good  lady, 

hat  cause,  wrong  —  *  -'--•  - ' 

_  -  _/  of  our  profeaaio 
We  are  to  cure  such  torrni    , 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do 
How  you  may  hurt  yourself;  ay,  utterly 
Grow  from  the  king's  acquaintance,  by  this-carriage. 
The  hearts  or  princes  kiss  obedience, 
So  much  they  love  it ;  but  to  stubborn  spirits, 
They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 
I  know,  you  hare  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  U  eren  at  a  calm ;  Fray,  think  us 
Those  we  protect,  peece-raaken,  friends,  ant 


(l)  trtrTttftawi&wfWtHow 


iSn, 


Q.  Kaik.  Do  what  ye  will,  my  lords:  And,prar, 
forgive  me, 
If  I  hare  us'd*  myself  unmannerly  : 
You  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  persons. 
Pray,  do  my  semce  to  his  majesty 
He  has  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  ba  _  _.  , 
While  I  shall  have  say  life.     Conve,  reieseod 
Bestow  your  counsels  on  me :  the  now  begs, 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  here, 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear. 

[&— 
8CE.YE  //.— JaU-cAamW  to  lbs  King's  spsrl- 

mm!.      Enter  tit  DavM  o/  Norfolk,  lit  Aii 

of  Suffolk,  tit  Earl  of  Surrey,   taut   lit  Lord 

Chamberlain. 

•Ysr.  If  yon  will  now  unite  in  your  eonwraiiils, 
"  force1  them  with  a  constancy,  the  earuW 


Cannot  stand  under  them :  If  you  omit 
The  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise. 
But  (hat  you  shall  sustain  more  new  disgraces, 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Stir.  I  run  joyful 

To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 
Remembrance  of  my  fatiier-in  law,  the  doke, 
To  be  rerrJig'd  on  him. 

Sujf.  Which  of  the  peers 

Hare  UDContemn'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least 
Strangely  neglected)  when  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  noble  nise  in  any  person, 
Out  of  himself  7 

Ceam. 
What  berk 

What  we  can  do  to  bun  (though  now 
Qiresway  to  us,)  1  much  fear.     If  you  el 


dl  jucnseu  r 

lam.  My  lords,  yon  speak  your  pleaturn : 

it  he  deserves  of  you  and  me,  I  know ; 
it  we  can  do  to  him  (though  now  the  time 


Bar  Ms  access  m  u»  mi.  neier  "ner.ipi 
thine  on  him ;  for  he  hath  a  witchcraft 
the  Ling  in  hu  (ongue, 
..br.  O,  fear  him  not; 

His  spell  in  that  la  out :  the  king  hath  bund 
Matter  against  him,  that  (or  snrer  mare 
The  honey  or  hit  language.    No,  he's  settled, 
Not  to  come  off,  lu  hit  displeasure. 


I  should  be 


SL" 


Believe  it,  this  k  true. 

In  the  divorce,  his  contrary  proceedings 
Are  all  unfolded ;  wherein  ha  appears. 
At  I  could  wish  mine  enemy. 

Sur.  How  erase 

His  practice,  to  light  7 

Si#  Moat  strangely. 

Suh.  a,  how,  howl 

Siuj".  The  esrdinal't  letter  to  the  nope  miscarried. 
And  came  to  the --"--" ^^ —*■ 


B  pope  miscarried, 
wherein  was  rear. 


jametolheeyeofheHtnji  wherein  was  re 

that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  hit  hoMnett 

To  stay  the  judgment  o'the  urrorea:  Pur  If 
It  did  take  place,  J  da,  quoth  be,  peresso* 
JrrtiJtfari.lo^irisSeetior.io  < 

JtrMftnrf  lie  mmn,  ssskraawM  Asaawt 


a  (zed  by  G00gk 


ieve.it. 
Will 


-      -  . . ,.  thi«  wort  ? 

Cham.  Tho  king  in  Una  perceives  him,  bow  t 

And  hedges,  Ws  own  way.     Bat  in  this  point 
All  tiB  tricks  founder,  and  he  bring!  his  phytic 
After  his  patient's  death ;  too  knur  already 
iliiii  married  tfae  Iks-  lady.  / 

i'"£  'Would  he  bad! 

4 "ff.   May  you  be  hap)iy  in  your  wish,  my  lord 
Tor,  I  proTeM,  you  hare  it. 

Now  all  my  joy 


1  No  i  Wl  no  Anne  Banstp  gat  kfa , 
There  is  more  at  It  then  lair  visaire,— Bulleii  I 
No,  we'll  no  Bullen*,— Speeduyl  wish 
To  hear  from  Home. — The  marchioness  of  Pen* 

Jfor.  He's  discontented. 

«■#......  .     May  be,  he  faun  the  king 


Dors  whet  his  auger 
Lord,  for 


Mya. 


ato't! 


Allm 


SttjJ.  There'*  order  giTen  for  her  coronatioo: 
Mirry,  this  fa  yet  but  young,9  and  may  be  left 
1  pi  some  eats  unrccounted.— But,  my  lords, 
K!ic  is  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 
In  mind  and  feature  :  I  perauade  me,  from  her 
Hill  fall  some  blessing  to  this  land,  which  ah  nil 


.Y„r. 


it.  But,  will  the  king 

st  thb  letter  of  the  curdinnl'i  7 
Lord  forbid! 

any;  ^ 


There:  be  more  wasps  that  buzz  about  his  nose, 
"ill  make  thisstiriBthesooner.  Cardinal  Campcius 
It  stolen  away  to  Some;  hath  ta'en  no  leave : 
tin  lilt  the  cause  o'the  kiiip  Unhandled ;  and 
1=  potted,  as  the  agent  of  our  Cardinal, 
f-i  wcond  all  his  plot.    I  do  assure  yon 
Tlir  king  cried,  ha !  at  this. 
"l-  Now,  God  ineense 


Casta. 
And  let  him  ery  ha,  louder ! 

■^'w.  i  But,  my  lord, 

>>  'if-n  returns  Cramner! 

Suf.  He  b  return'd,  in  his  opinions ;  which 
Have  5  alisfied  the  king  for  his  divorce, 
I  villi  all  famous  colleges 

Almost  in  Christendom  :  shortEV,  I  believe, 

"■  " '  -^rriage sh-"  ■--  -""-"'    -^      " 

i.    Kath 


e:aiPd,  qneen ;  but  princess  dowager. 
Art]  widow  to  prince  Arthur. 

-Vor.  This  same  Cnuuner's 

»  worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  pain 


Enter  Wolsey  ami  Cromwell. 
JAft  Observe,  observe,  he's  moody. 

ifol.  The  packet,   Cromwell,   gave  It  yon  the 

Crum.  To  his  own  hand,  in  his  bed-chamber. 

wot.  Lootfd  he  o'the  inside  of  the  paper? 
„c™»-  Presently 

He  did  unseal  them :  and  the  first  he  view'd, 
Hr  did  H  with  a  serious  mind  j  a  heed 
Wm  in  his  conntcnance  i  You,  he  bade 
Attend  him  here  this  morning. 
_  ""at,  Is  he  ready 

To  am*  abroad* 

Cram.  I  th  ink,  try  this  he  is. 

,  "d.  Leate  me  a  while.—         [Eat  CrotnweD. 
'I  'hill  be  to  the  dnehess  of  Aleut™, 
The  French  ting's  sister ;  be  shall  marry  her— 

(1) Follow.     Wife*,-    pyWa&rntBorable, 
TMa.  H 


rFit  TrilJu  , 
daughter, 


Sharp  enuugh, 
queen's  gentlewoman ;  nkniglit's' 


To  be  her  mistress'  mistress  !  the  queen's  queen  '- 
This  candle  bums  uot  dear:  'lis  I  must  snuff  it- 
Then,  nut  it  goes — What  though  I  know  her  vu> 

And  wall-deserving  T  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  aplecny  Lutheran ;  andnot  wholesome  to 
Our  cause,  that  idle  should  lie  i'tlus  bosom  of 
Our  hard-rul'd  king.   Again,  there  is  spruni  up 
A  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer;  one 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  fat  our  of  the  king, 
And  is  his  Oracle. 

Air.  He  ;,  Tex'd  st  romeihlng. 

Suff.  I  would,  'twere  something  that  would  fret 
the  string. 
The  master-cord  of  bis  heart! 
EtlUr  the  King,  reading  a  Scluiluti ;'  and  Lnvell. 

Stiff.  The  king,  the  kinjr. 

K.  Hen.    What  piles  of  wealth  hath  Be  accumu- 


i  he  rake  this  together  1— Now,  my  lords ; 
you  the  cardinal  J 

tt.  My  lord,  we  have 

d  here  observing  him :  Some  strange  commotio 
his  brain :  he  bites  hia  lip,  and  starts ; 
Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  the  ground. 
Then,  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple  j  straight. 
Springs  out  into  mst gait;*  then,  stops  again, 
Strikes  his  breast  bard ;  and  anon,  he  costs 
His  eye  against  the  moon :  in  most  strange  posture 
"Ye  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

A',  //en.                                       It  may  well  be; 
There  is  a  mutiny  In  hia  mind.    This  moraine, 
b.™_  -r  -.to  he  M_.  —  . 


rour  eye  withal. 

K.UtL 

ntemplation  wen 


His  thinkings  ai 

His  Serious  coniiaermg, 

{He  takes  his  seat,  one!  maijjKTJ  Lovell,  wJtt 


Heaven  forgive  me  1 


goes  it  Wolsey. 

Ever  God  bless  your  high 

K.  Hen.  Good  my  lord, 

You  are  full  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  bmnn 

Of  your  best  graces  in  your  mind ;  the  which 

WMtoTviitorj,    («»t*     (!)  Saw. 


KING  HRNHY  VIIL 


a  were  now  nxaattf  o'er; 
steal  front  tflittauUtm 


you  km  scarce  time 
a,  in™' 


Ton 

To« . 

To  keep  jour  earthly  audit:  Sura,  u 

deem  roil  aa  ill  husband ;  and  am  glad 
To  hiTC  you  therein  my  companion. 

W»L  Sir, 

For  holy  ofGuet  I  tare  a  time  j  a  time 
To  think  upon  the  put  of  business,  which 
1  bear  i'tlie  Mate  ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  which,  perforce, 
I  her  frail  ion,  amongst  ray  brethren  mortal. 
Mutt  vive  my  tendance  to. 

JT.  flea.  Ton  have  .aid  well. 

Wot  And  ever  may  your  highness  yoke  together 
A*  I  will  tend  you  came,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  nying  I 

K.  /fen.  Tie  well  *nid  again ; 

And  "lb  a  kind  of  good  deed,  to  nay  well : 
And  yet  word*  are  no  deed).  My  father  lpv'd  jou 
He  aud,  he  did ;  and  with  hit  deed  did  crown 
Hi*  word  upon  you.     Since  I  had  my  office, 
1  have  kept  you  neil  my  heart ;  have  not  alone 
Employ'd  you  where  high  profit*  might  come  home, 
But  pard  my  present  havings,  to  bestow 
My  bounties  upon  you. 

Wot  What  should  this  mean  ? 

Sur.  The  Lord  inereasa  this  business !       [Atiit. 

K.  Hen.  Hare  I  not  mule  you 

The  prima  man  of  the  state  1  1  pray  yon,  If"  """ 
If  what  I  now  pronounce,  you  have  i jund 
And,  If  you  may  confess  it,  say  withal, 
If  you  are  bound  to  us,  or  no.    What  aay  vol 

Wol  My  sovereign,  I  confess,  your  rovsl  gi 
Shower'd 
Mystudie 


i ;  which  went 
s  : — my  endeavour* 


Yet,  fill'd  with  my  abilities  :  Mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  or  your  most  sacred  person,  and 
The  profit  of  the  state.    For  your  great  grace* 
Meap'd  upon  me,  poor  undeserver,! 
Can  nothing  render  but  ollegiant  thanks; 
Mr  prayers  to  heaven  for  you  j  my  loyally, 
Which  ever  ho*,  and  ever  shell  be  BTOwimr, 
Tilld. 


Therein  illustrated :  The  honour  of  it 

Doe*  par  the  act  of  it ;  as,  ('the  contrary, 

The  foulness  is  the  punishment-    1  presume, 

That,  as  my  band  has  open'd  bounty  to  you, 

My  heart  dropp'd  lore,  my  power  rain'd  honour, 

On  you,  than  any ;  so  your  hand,  and  heart, 
Your  brain,  and  every  function  of  your  power. 
Should,  notwithstanding  that  your  bond  of  duty, 
As  'twere  in  lore'*  particular,  "be  Jnore 
To  me,  your  friend,  than  any. 

Wol..  I  do  proles*. 

That  for  your  highness'  good  I  ever  labour's 
More  than  mine  Own :  that  am,  have,  and  wilt  be. 
Though  all  the  world  should  crock  their  duty  to  you, 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul :  though  peril*  did 
Abound,  as  thick  ss  thought  could  make  them,  and 
Appear  m  forms  tnore  horrid  5  yet  my  duty, 
As  doth  the  rock  against  the  chiding  flood, 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  river  break, 
And  stand  unshaken  yours. 

JT.  JToa.  Tie  nobly  spoken: 

Take  nonce,  lords,  he  has  a  loyal  breast, 
For  you  bare  seen  him  open't— Bead  o'er  this ; 


What 


King,  Jnuiiing  upeft  Cardtost  Wot- 
the  JfMts  throng  ajltr  Mm,  miliar, 
nu  ahitpering. 
tVoL  What  should  this  mean  I 

What  audden  anger'*  this?  how  have  I  reopM  it? 
He  ported  frownmg  from  me,  as  if  ruin 
Leap'd  from  his  eves  :  So  looks  the  chafed  lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  prall'd  bin ; 
Then  makes  him  nothing,     I  must  read  Ifaii  piper, 
I  fear,  the  story  of  his  anger. — Taiso; 
This  paper  has  undone  me : — Tis  the  account 
Of  all  'hat  world  of  wealth  I  hare  drawn  together 
For  mine  own  ends;  indeed,  to  gain  the  popedom. 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome.    (J  negligence, 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by  <  What  cross  devil 
Made  me  put  this  main  secret  in  the  packet^ 
T  sent  the  king  ?  Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this  ? 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains) 
'twill  stir  him  strongly  ;  Yet  I  know 

-y,-f  it  lake  right,  in  spite  of  fortune, 

Will  bring  me  off  again.  VVWsthfc— TtOuPtftl 
The  tetter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  business 
*  — "  to  his  holiness.     Nny  then,  farewell ! 

touch'd  the  highest  point  or  all  my  greatness; 

And,  from  that  full  meridian  of  my  glory, 
I  haste  now  to  my  setting  i  I  shall  fall 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening, 

Re-enter  the  Dukes  0/  Norfolk  and  Sulfult,  lis 
Eari  0/  Surrey,  ami  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

•War.  Hear  the  king's  pleasure,  cardinal:  wht 
command*  you 
To  render  up  the  great  sen]  presently 
Into  our  hands  ;  and  to  confine  von rself 
To  Asher-house,"  my  lord  of  Winchester's, 
Till  you  hear  further  from  his  highness. 

WO.  Stay, 

Where's  your  commission  .lords?  words  canno!  carry 
Authority  so  weighty. 

5h#.  Who  dare  cross  them* 

airing  the  king's  will  from  his  mouth  expressly? 

Wot.  TUIIfindmorethsnwill,orwords,to(!oit 

II  mean,  your  malice,)  know,  officious  lords, 
dare,  and  must  deny  it.    Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded^— envy. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgraces, 
As  if  it  ltd  _yc!  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
ear  In  every  thing  may  bring  my  ruin! 
your  envious  courses,  men  of  malice ; 
You  have  Christian  warrant  for  them,  and,  nodoobt, 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  rewards.    That  seal, 
"        '-  rith  *uch  ■  violence,  the  king 

d  your  master,)  with  his  awn  bond  nre 

sirjoj  it,  with  the  place  and  honours, 

During  my  life ;  and,  to  confl.m  his  goodness, 

Tied  it  bv  letters  patents:  Now,  who'll  take  ft? 

Sitr.  The  king  that  gave  iL 


Sur.  Thou  art  a  proud  traitor,  priest. 
WoL  Proud  lord,  thoo  best; 

Within  these  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue,  than  said  so, 

Sur.  nyambrftaa. 

Thou  scarlet  sin,  robb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  my  father-in-law : 
"  endsofallthy  brother  cardinals, 

thee,  and  all  thy  beat  parts  bound  together, 
.  i*d  not  a  heir  of  his.    Plugne  of  your  coheyl 
You  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland ; 


(I)  EsJw.ia  Sorer, 


.ooglc 


Tbatn 


J*  neeoar,  tract  the  king,  f™»  >11 
t  ban;  mercy  on  the  (suit  thou  go 


it  of  holy  pity, 


WUU  jour  great  goodness, 
AbsolT'd  him  with  an  uc. 

WaU  This,  end  all  else 

This  talking  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
1  answer,  is  moat  false.     The  duke  by  lair 
Found  hit  deserts  ;  how  innocent  I  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  end, 
His  noble  jury  and  foul  came  can  witness. 
If  I  lor'd  many  words,  lord,.  I  should  tell  you, 
You  hare  a*  little  honesty  aa  honour  ; 
That  [,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
Toward  the  king,  my  ever  royal  master, 
Dare  mate1  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be. 
And  all  that  lore  his  follies. 

Skit.  By  my  soul, 

Tour  Ion*  coat,  priest,  protects  you  ;  thou  should'st 

Mr  sword  Pthe  life-blood  of  thee  else.— My  lords, 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance  1 
And  from  this  fellow?  If  we  live  thus  tamely, 
Td  be  thus  jaded9  by  a  piece  of  scarlet, 
Farewell  nobility  ;  let  his  grace  go  forward, 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap,  like  larks.1 

H'«i.  All  goodness 

Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

Sur.  Yes,  that  goodness 

Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wcaltti  into  one,    - 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  by  extortion ; 
The  goodness  or  your  intercepted  pickets, 
Vuu  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  king :  your  good- 


Either  of  kin  g  or  council,  when  yon  went 
Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude, 

Without  the  king's  will,  or  the  state's  allowance, 

A  league  between  his  highness  and  Ferrari 

Suff.  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  yon  hare  caus'd 
Yourholr  hat  to  be  stamp'd  on  the  king's  coin. 

Sur.  Then,  that  you  hare 


(By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  your  own  con- 
science,) 

. *h  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 

You  hare  for  dignities  j  to  the  mere*  undoing 
Of  ill  the  kingdom.     Mary  more  there  are ; 
lines  they  are  of  you,  and  odious, 
t  taint  my  mouth  with. 

O  my  lord, 
:  a  falling  man  too  Oir ;  lis  ratue  > 

»  lie  Open  to  the  laws;  let  them, 

No!  you,  correct  him.     My  heart  weeps  to  we  Mm 


Since  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  notorious. — 
My  lord  of  Norfolk,— as  you  are  truly  noble, 
At  you  respect  the  common  good,  the  state 
Of  our  despts'd  nobility,  our  issues, 
Who,  if  he  Bre,  will  scarce  be  gentlemen,— 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  his  sins,  the  articles 
Collected  from  his  life :— I'H  startle  yon 
Worse  then  the  sacring  bell,  when  the  brown  Wench 
Lit  kissiire  ■>  your  arms,  lord  cardinal. 
rPnt  H-'tt  much,  methinks,  I  could  despise  this 


Bat,  thus  much,  they  are  fool  01 


I  shall  m 


So  much  fairer, 


tfa, 

And  spot] 

When  the  knur  knows  my  truth. 

Sur.  This  cannot  save  you ; 

!  thank  my  memory,  I  yet  remember 
Some  of  these  articles  ;  and  out  they  shall. 
Now,  if  you  can,  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  cardinal, 
YojrJI  show  a  little  honesty. 


ections:  if  1  blush, 

at  those,  then  my  head.  Hare 


fret 

1  dare  your  worst  t 
It  is,  to  see  a  noble 
Sur,  I'd  rather  n 

First,  that,  without  the  king's  assent,  or  knowledge, 
You  wrought  to  be  a  legate ;  br  which  power 
You  rrsum'd  the  jurisdiction  of  all  bishops. 

AV  Then,  that,  in  all  you  writ  to  Rome,  or 
To  foreign  princes,  Ego  el  Rrl  tntut 
Was  stiQ  Inscrib'd ;  in  which  yon  brought  the  king 
To  be  your  servant 

fiajf.  Then,  that,  without  the  knowledge 

II)  Equal.  (i)  Bi 

(S)  A  nardinel's  hat  ia  scarlet,  and  the  method 
of  daring  luks  is  try  small  nurrore  on  scarlet  cloth. 


Not  you,  correct  him.     M' 
So  little  bfhis  great  self.    ' 

Sur.  I  roraire  him. 

S«Jf.  Lord  cardinal,  the  king's  farther  pkeswessy 
Because  all  those  things,  you  have  done  of  late 
By  '."our  power  legatine'  within  this  kingdom, 
Foil  into  the  compass  of  a  pran— lire," — 
That  therefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  yon ; 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenements, 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Out  of  tha  king's  protection :— This  is  my  charge. " 
"  ndso  well  leave  you  to  tout  meditations 

<c  better.     For  your  stubborn  answer, 

About  the  giving  back  the  great  seal  to  us, 

"'     long  shall  know  it;  and,  no  doubt,  shall  thank 

you. 
So  fare  you  well,  my  Utile  good  lord  cardinaL 

[Ei'MK  oil  out  Wolsey. 

W-'ol.  So  farewell  to  the  little  good  you  bear  mo. 

Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  gr~' ' 

This  is  the  state  of  man:  To-day  he  p 
"""he  tender  leaves  of  hope,  to-morrow 
.  _nd  bears  his  blushing  honours  thick  upon  him  : 
The  third  day,  comes  a  frost,  a  kiting  frost ; 
And,  when  he  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
His  greatness  is  a  ripening,— nips  his  root, 
And  then  he  falls,  as  I  do.     I  bare  ventur'd, 
Like  little  wanton  boys  that  swim  on  bladder*, 
This  many  summers  in  a  sea  of  g:lory ;  ' 

But  for  beyond  my  depth:  my  high-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me ;  and  now  has  left  me. 
Weary,  and  old  with  service,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  rude  stream,  that  must  for  ever  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp,  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate  ye: 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open'd :  O,  how  wretched 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes'  favours  > 
There  is  betwbrt  that  smile  we  would  aspire  to,    , 
That  sweet  aspect  of  princes,  and  their  ruin, 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  hew ; '  . 
And  when  ha  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
Nerer  to  hope  again,— , 

Enter  Cromwell,  timaxttUt/. 

Why,  bow  now,  Cromwell  I 

Cram.  I  hate  no  power  to  speak,  air. 

Wot  Whnt,  emai'd 

At  my  misfortune*  T  can  thy  spirit  wonder,  , 

A  grent  man  shuuld  decline  1  Hay,  an  you  weep, 
I  am  (alien  indeed.' 

Cram,  How  does  your  grace  ?  . 

\      "- 


>M 


kino  fftmtt'  thi. 


wu     .      .  -  my,**!; 

Never  M>  Mr  ha  par,  bw  iood  Cromwell. 
I  know  Myself  now ;  and  l  feet  within  me 
A  peace  above  till  earthty  dignities, 
A  still  and  quiet  eonaeienee.    The  knw  hsi  cnr'd  me, 
I  hsmsfcay  Ehtinlthwgriwn;  and  from  these  shoulders, 
These  mn*d  pf  Hart,  out  of  pit]',  taken 
A  leajd  wotatd  rink  a  natty,  too  much  hononr : 
O,  tm  ■  burden,  Cromwell,  'lis  a  burden, 
7n  beery  for  a  own  that  hopes  for  heaven. 

Crom-  I  am  glad,  jour  grace  lias  made  lint  right 
we  of  it. 

Wol.  I  hope  1  hare  i  I  am  able  now,  me 
(Out  of  a  fortitude  ef  sou]  I  feel, } 
To  endism  more  miseries,  anit  greater  far, 
Than  my  weah-hea/ted  enemies  dare  offer. 
Whit  new*  abroad  ? 

Oram.  The  heaviest  and  (he  worst, 

Is  rout  mapteaaat  with  Ibe  king. 

Wat.  God  bless  Mrs 

Crom.  The  ne*tis,that  sir  Thomas  More  is  chosen 
Lord  ahaWuallw  in  your  place. 

WoL  That's- somewhat  sudden 

But  he's  a  learned  man.— May  he  continue 
UN  fc*  Ma  hrfbness'  savour,  and  do  jnstice 
For  WrnVsaal^  and  his  conscience;  that  his  bones, 
When  ka  ass  run  Us  eoarse,  and  sleeps  in  blessings, 
Mar  hats  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tears'  wept  on  'em  ! 

Orom.  Thai  Crsnmer  fc  retum'd  with  welcome, 
Install'd  lord  areMriabop- or  Canterbury, 

Wet  ThaT*  news,  indeed. 

Crm,  Last,  that  (he  lady  Anne, 

Whom  the  Ms*  hath hi  secrecy  long  married, 
This  day  waa  rssWd  in  open,  as  his  queen, 
Qatnai  fa  fflapul ;  and  the  roice  is  now 
Oiily  about  her  coronation. 

Wtk  There  was  the  wefrht  that  polPd  me  down. 
O  CreanweR, 
TaWMav  baa  gone  beyond  me,  all  my  gl 
In  that  one  woman  I  bare  loot  for 


I  am  a  poor  SiHen  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  *y  ford  and  master :  seek  the  kin- 
That  sun,  I  pray,  may  never  set!  I  have  told  him 
What,  and  how  tree  thou  art:  he  will  advance  tliee  ■ 
K-m.  shais  memory  of  me  win  stir  hi— 

his  noble  natur-  *  —  *  -  '  - 

_  jj  hopeful  service  pel 

jffjsnat  Mm  not ;  make  use'  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safety.  ' 

Crom.  0  mv  lord, 

Must  I  ffien  hufce  jou  7  Mtist  I  needs  forego 
■    So  goodj  so  nobfe,  and  so  trae  a  maaterT 
Bear  Vrrmesa,  alt  that  hare  not  hearts  of  iron, 
With  what  a  sorrow  Cromwell  Icares  his  lord.— 
The  king  shall  hate  my  service ;  but  my  prayers 
For  ever,  and'  fbr  ever,  shall  be  yours. 

Wol.  Cromwell,  1  did  not  think  to  shed  a  tear 
In  all  my  miseries  ;  but  thou  hast  fore'd  me 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth  to  play  [he  woman. 
La^drybureyes :  and  thus  far  hear  me,  Cromwell 

And  sleep  in 

OfBWKtfwil 

Say.  Wolsay,— Otat  once  trod  the  ways  ofglory, 

AnAsouwoed  aH  the  depths  and  shoals  of  hono'ur,- 

Pound  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in  i 

A  sure  and  safe  one,  ihotHjh  thy  master  miss' d  it 

Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  ruhvd  me.  Of  ail  these  karned  m 

(1)  Tbfletuuwsllsritlhe  gMrflJan  of  grphan*. 


m  forgotten,  as  f  shall 

)  coldmarhle,  where  no  mention 

OfaMJfbMI  umst  be  heard  of,— say,  1  taught  thee. 

Say  Wolsoy,— Otat  once  trod  the  ways  ofglory, 


CromweW,  1  charge  thee,  flbg  tfway' 


'thee; 

■*n> 

To  silence  envious  tongoej.  Be  just,  and  fear  not: 
Let  all  the  ends,  thou  oim'st  at,  be  thf  country's, 
Thy  God's,  and  truth's;   then  if  Ihnu  falTst,   0 

Cromwell, 
Thou  fcltvt  a  blessed  martyr.     Scire  fbe  king : 
And,— pr'y thee,  lead  fhe  in: 
There  take  an  inventory  of  alt  I  hate. 
To  the  last  penny :  'tis  the  king's :  my  rube, 
And  my  mteprtty  to  heaven,  is  all 
I  dare  now  call  mine  own.     O  Crom wcfT,  Cromwell, 
Had  I  but  srrv'd  my  Gad  with  half  the  zeal 
'  serv'd  my  kin£,  be  wonld  not  in  mine  age 

ave  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 

Crom.  Good  air,  have  patience. 

Wol.  So  I  hare.     Farewell 

The  hopes  of  Court  |  my  hopes  in  heaven  do  dwell. 
(Emm*. 


act  it. 

SCE-VE   I.— -J    afreet   in     WiSUmrubr. 


again. 
And  so  are  yon. 


1  Gent.  Ton  are  well  met  once 
SGrnJ. 

I  Gad.  Ton  cornel ,         .___ 

behold 
The  lady  Anne  pass  from  her  coronation  1  . 

-  Gent.  Tia  all  my  business.    At  our  last  en- 

The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  triad. 
'  Gent.  'Tia    very  true :  but  that  total  offeree 

ihail.  Tiswelli  Tlie  cin'jene, 

1  am  sure,  have  shown  at  fall  their  royal  minds ; 
As,  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  forward 
In  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows. 
Pageants,  and  sights  of  honour. 

1  Gent.  Never  greater, 
For,  I'll  assure  Ton,  better  taken,  sir. 

2  Gent.  May  I  be  bold  to  ask  what  that  eontafc*, 
That  paper  in  your  hand? 

1  Cent.  Yssy  'tialhe-hat 

Of  those,  that  claim  their  offices  this  daft 
By  custom  of  the  coronation. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk  is  the  first,  and  alums 

be  high  steward  ;  next,  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
He  to  be  earl- marshal ;  you  may  read  the  test. 

3  Gent  I  thank  you,  sir ;  had  I  not  known  those 
customs, 

should  have  been  beholden  to  your  paper- 

ut,  I  heaeech  you,  what's  become  of  Katharine, 

he  princess  dowoRer?  how  goes  herfausinessT 

1  Gent.  That  lean  LeU  you  too.     ""- 

Of  Canterbury,  accompanied  with 

Learned  and  reverend  lathers  of  hi 

Held  a  late  court  at  Dunstable,  six  miles  off 
From  Ampthill,  where  the  princess  lav  ■  to  wis 
She  oft  was  cited  by  them,  but  appeaW  not : 


appearance,  ar 
it  the  main  aaa 


..Google 
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And  the  hit  marriage1  nude  of  none  el&ct: 
Sinew;  which  she  was  removed  to  Kiinbolton, 
When  the  reinaun  now,  aide 

ICof.  Alas,  good  lady  !- 

[Trumpeti. 

The    trumpets   sound:   stand  clow,    toe  queen  is 


maci.     Then 


^litttyjloorUhoftrmnpets;  then  enter 
l.  T*»  Judges. 
1.  Lord  Chancellor,  with  the  puns  and  mac 

3.  Choristers  tinging.  '  [Mi 

4.  .Major    e/  Lfiu&L    Ae— '—    "--    " 

Garter,   in  hit  t> 
head,  apUcMx 

5.  .Worrpni  Dorset,   hearing  a  jetplre  of  gold,  on 

fit  Acad  a  dVmj-ammal  of  gwdT  rrilA 
Mm  (Ae  earl  of  Surrey,  fearing  (Ae  rm' 
a/  tilner  wil&  It*  dorr,  crowned  MtlA  ai 
larFo  cmvnel.     Collars  of  S3. 

B.  Date  of  Suffolk,  in  nil  rail  of  estate  his  coro- 
net M  Aw  Aead,  bearing  a  four  nAil. 
Hoi  oj  AtyA-ttwurd.  JfitA  fcm,  (A, 
duit  */  Abr/ol*,  IcitA  (it  rod  of  mar- 
ikalship,  a  coronet  on  Ait  /lend.  CoUari 
afSST 

7.  J  awpy  Aornt  by  fa 

wider  iJ,  (Ae  Queen  m  ocr  nm;  in  ner 
Aajr  ticU|  adorned  irilA  pearl,  crowned. 
On  each  ode  of  her,  the  bishops  if  tendon 
and  Winchester. 

t.  The  eld  Duchess  of  Norfolk,  in  •  coronal  of 
gold,  wrought  with  fioaeri,  blaring  the 

.   _   .  .  W"**r 


Who's  that,  that  bean  the  sceptre  T 

1  Genl.  Marquis  Dorset: 

And  that  (he  carl  of  Surrey,  wilh  the  rod. 

i  Gcat.  A  bold   bran   gentleman:    And   tbal 


JGent.  And  that  in j  lord  of  Norft 

1  Gal. 
tthat. 


Sir,  as  1  bare  a  *ouL  abe  is  on  angel ; 

Our  king  bu  ill  the  Indie*  in  his  arrus, 

And  more,  and  richer,  when  he  strains  that  lady : 

1  cannot  blame  hit  conscience. 

1  Gent.  The;,  that  bear 

The  cloth  of  honour  over  her,  are  four  baron* 


J  Gent  1 


re  happy;  audio 


call,  a 


I  lake  ft.  she  that  carriee  up  the  train, 
Is  thai  old  noble  lady,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 
leant.  It  w;  and  all  the  restart  countesse.. 
S  Goal.  Their  coronet*  say  10.    Thcte  ore  stars, 
indeed; 
And,  sometimes,  falling  one*.  a 

ICaat  No  more  of  that 

[Exit  proemwa,  with  a  great  Jtoaruh  of 

(1)  The  nuurfcure  Utelr  considered  m  ralij. 


1'itfaV  «  iAird  Qcotlemsn. 


Taam 

The  ceremony  7 

anaa.  That  I  did. 

1  Gent.  How  mi  ill 

3  Gent.  Well  worth  the  seeing. 

2Gen(.  Goodatr.apeakftUua. 

3  Gent.  Aa  well  a*  I  am  able.    The  rich  stream 
Of  lords,  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  queen 
To  a  propar'd  place  in  the  choir,  fell  off 
A  distance  from  her  ;  while  her  grace  sat  down 
t _  ...>.;i. halfan  hour-orso, 


i  chair  nf  st. 


The  beauty  of  he 

Believe  me,  sir,  she  is  the  goodliest  women 
That  ctcr  lay  by  man  i  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full  view  of,  such  a  noise  arose 
As  tlte  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  •  stiff  tempest, 
As  loud,  and  to  ai  many  tunee:  hats,  cloaks, 
(Doublet*,  I  think,)  new  up:  and  had  their  raaaa 
Beet  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost.     Such  joy 
I  nerer  saw  before.     Great-bellied  woman, 
That  had  not  half  a  Week  to  go,  like  ram* 
In  the  old  time  of  war,  would  shake  the  pre**. 
And  make  them  reel  before  them.     No  man  tiring 
Could  my,  TAit  it  my  wifl,  there ;  all  were  woven 
So  strangely  in  one  piece. 

2  Cent.  But  pray,  what  hltowH ! 

3  Gent-  At  length  her  graecrosj,  and  withniodsat 

lame  to  the  altar;  where  she  kneel'd,  and,  Hint- 
like, 
Cast  her  fair  eyes  to  hearen,  and  pray'd  devoutly, 
Then  rose  again,  and  bow'd  her  to  the  peoplo  I 
When  by  the  archbishop  of  Canterbury 
She  hid  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  queep  j 
As  hoi  v  oil,  Edward  Confessor**  crown, 
The  rod.  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  etibleans, 
Laid  nobly  on  her  I  which  peHbrm'd,  the  choir, 
With  all  the  choicest  music  of  the  kingdom, 
Together  sung  Tt  Deutn.     So  she  nartad, 
And  with  the  same  full  state  pae'd  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1  Genl.  Sir,  yon 

dust  no  more  call  it  York-place,  that  I*  past : 
'or,  since  the  cardinal  Tell,  that  title's  lost: 
Tis  now  the  king's,  and  caU'd— Whitehall. 

3  (Jenl.  '  1  know  ft; 

Jut  'lis  so  lately  alur'd,  that  the  oU  name 
Is  fresh  about  me. 

£  Gent.  What  two  reverend  bishop*      * 

Were  those  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  queen  T 
SCent.  Stokesly  and  Gardiner;  Ibe  one,  o/Wsm- 

,} 

SGent.'  He  of  Winchester 

i  held  no  great  good  lover  of  the  nrehbishop's. 

The  virtuous  Cranmer. 
3  Gent.  All  the  land  knowi  that ! 

However,  yet  there's  no  great  breach ;  wheal  it 

Cranmer  will  And  a  friend  will  not  shrink  tram  hhn. 
«  Gent.  Who  may  that  be,  I  pray  you  I 
3  Gent.  Thomas  Cromwell 

man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  and  truly 

A  worthy  friend.— The  Wng 

Has  made  him  matter  o'thr.  jewel- house, 


jOOgk 


KING  HENRY  VHI. 


And  one.  already,  of  the  priry-cound!. 

J  Gait.  He  will  deserve  more. 

S  Gent.  Yes,  wilhout  all  doul 

Come,  gentlemen,  ye  shill  go  my  way,  which 
Is  to  the  court,  and  there  ye  shall  be  my  pnli ; 
-       |  command.     As  I  walk  thither, 


Bulk.  Yon  ma;  command  us,  sir.     [Ext. 

SCEJfEIL'— Kimbolton.   Enter  Katharine,  dme- 

egw,  sick  ;  ltd  between  Griffith  and  Patience. 

Orif.  How  doea  your  grace  7 

Kath.  D,  Griffith,  sick  to  death ! 

Mr  leg*,  like  loaden  branches,  bow  to  the  earth, 
Willing  to  leave  their  burden  :  Reach  a  chaii  ; — 
So,— now,  methinlts,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thou  led'st  me, 
That  the  (Treat  child  of  honour,  cardinal  VVolscy, 
WHdemfl 

Orif.  Tea,  madam  ;  but,  I  think,  your  grace,    - 
Out  of  the  pain  you  suffer'd,  save  no  ear  to'L 

JTofA.  Prithee,  good  Griffith,   tell  me  how  he 


If  well,  he  stepp'd  before  me,  happily,1 
For  my  example. 

GrA  Well,  the  voice  goes,  madam 

For  after  the  stout  eari  Northumberland 
Arretted  nun  at  York,  and  brought  him  forward 


were  maiidons  else. 
Grif. 

bough  fr 

'as  faahion'd  to'  m 

He  was  a  scholar,  and  a 


Thia  cardinal, 
humble  stock,  undoubtedly 

'  onour.    From  his  cradle, 

r,  biiu  a  ripe,  and  good  one ; 

Exceeding  wise,  fair-spoken,  and  persuading  : 
Lofty,  and  sour,  to  thcm'L-'  '-"  l!- 
Bm.tr.-' 


it  lav'd  him  not ; 


d  though  he  « 


ft 


iOilt, 

ls.f°hc 


He  could  not  sit  his  n 

Kath.  

Orif.  At  last,  with  easy  roads, 

Lodg'd  in  the  abbey  ;  where  the  reverend  abbot, 
With  all  his  convent,  honourably  rccriv'd  him ; 
To  whom  he  gave  these  words,— 0  /nfier  otief, 
•fti  old  man,  broken  with  tht  ilormi  of  state. 
Is  a/me  tolas  his  weary  bones  among  ye; 
Give  aim  a  Wile  earth  for  charity  I 
So  went  to  bed :  where  eagerly  his  sickness 
Pursu'd  him  still :  and  three  nights  alter  this, 
About  the  hour  of  eight  (which  he  himself 
Foretold,  ahould  be  his  last,)  full  of  repentance, 
Continual  meditations,  tears,  and  sorrows, 
He  rave  bja  honour*  to  the  world  ofrain, 
Hisblessed  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 

Kath.  So  may  he  rest ;  his  faults  lie  gentlv  on  him ! 
Yet  thus  far,  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak  him, 
And  yet  with  charity,— He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomsxh,*  ever  ranking 
Himself 'with  princes :  one,  that  by  suggestion 
Ty'd  all  the  kingdom:  simony  was  fair  play; 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law !  I'lhe  presence' 
He  would  aay  untruths  ;  and  be  ever  double, 
t  Both  in  hi*  woidi  and  meaning :  He  was  never, 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful ! 
His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty ; 
But  his  performance,  as  he  is  now,  nothing. 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gave 
Theclergy  j]l  example. 

Grtf-  Noble  madam. 

Men's  era  mannen  live  in  brase  ;  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  please  your  highness 
To  bear  me  speak  hi*  good  nor/  ^ 

*<**»■  Yea,  good  Griffith; 

(1)  This  scene  la  above  any  other  part  of  Shak- 
sneanfs  tragedies,  and  perhaps  above  any  scene 
of  any  other  poet;  tender  and  pathetic,  without 
gods,  or  furies,  or  poisons,  or  precipices ;  without 


Ipswich,  and  Oxford  !  one'  or  wluch  fell  with  bin, 
Ln willing  to  outlive  the  good  that  did  it; 
The  other,  though  unfinish'd,  yet  ao  famous, 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising;. 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap'd  happiness  upon  him ; 
For  then,  and  not  (ill  then,  he  felt  himself, 
And  found  the  .blessedness  of  being  little ! 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  died,  fearing  God. 
Kath.  After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  herald, 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  keep  mine  honour  from  corruption. 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  1  most  hated  living,  thou  hut  made  me. 
With  thy  religious  truth,  and  modesty. 
Now  in  his  ashes  honour :  Peace  be  with  him  1 
Patience,  be  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  lower: 
I  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee.— Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the  musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 
I  nem'd  my  knell,  whilst  I  ait  meditating 
On  that  celestial  harmony  I  go  to. 

Sod  and  solemn  music. 
Grif.  She  is  asleep :  Good  wench,  let's  sit  dawn 
For  fear  we  wake  lier-; — Softly,  gentle  Patience. 


while  rotes, 

/  ban,  and 

their  face)  ;  branches  a/  bcs/i, 

Iht ir  hands.     Thry  first  congee  unto 

;    bji4    al  certain  changa,    the 

.__  _  spare  garland  octr  her  Scad;  at 
nun,  the  other  four  make  rrerrrnt  raurt'stsr; 


Enter,  solemnly  tripping 
_„--.,  „-x  personage',  clad  tn  w> 
wearing  on  their   heads  garlands  of 

gflfa,    _■----      ...     :-.-,-     I L ■ 

her,  then  dance 


a  ikt  li 


<  that  held 


t  garland,   deticer  JJS* 


rarj 


thry    deliver   til 
garland  to  tht  tail  two,   who  likewise  vb- 
.  .  . .  the  same  order .-    at  which  (as  it  wen  by 
mspirnlion, )  she  makes  in  aer  sleep  signs  cf  re- 
joicing,   and    holdtth  lip  her  hands  to  heaven? 
and  30  in  their  dancing  they  vanish,  carryotg 
the  garland  ipflft  them-     The  music  nmlinue*. 
Koli.  Spirits  of  peace,  where  are  ye?    Are  ye 
all  gone  1 
And  leave  ma  here  in  wretchedness  behind  ye  7 
Grif.  Madam,  we  are  here. 
Kath.  It  u  not  yw  I  call  for: 

iw  vou  none  enter,  since  I  slept  ? 
Orif.  None,  madam. 

Kath.  No?  Saw  yoiyiot,  even  now,  a  blessed 

■hose  hriglit  feces 


Cast  thousand  beanu 

They  promis'd  me  eternal  happiness . 


IS  S: 

(6)  Formed  lb 


KING  HENRY  Tin. 


And  brought  dm  garlimda,  Griffith,  which  I  feel 
■  in  not  worthy  jet  to  nor :  I  shall, 
Assuredly. 

Grif.  l  am  nnt  joyful,  madam,  such  good  dreams 
PoMti  join  fancy* 

KM.  Bki  the  muse  leave,         ' 

They  in  harsh  and  heavy  to  me.      [Mine  cesser 

Fit,  Do  you  note, 

How  much  her  grace  if  alter'd  on  the  sudden  7 
How  kmg  her  face  ij  drawn  7  bow  pale  she  looks, 
And  of  an  earthly  cold  7  Mark  you  her  cyst  1 , 

GrU.  She  ia  going,  wench ;  pray,  pray. 

Fat.  Heuren  caroibrt  her 


Han  fbllow'd  both  my  fortunes  faithfully  r 
Of  which  there  in  not  one,  I  dire  avow, 
'And  now  1  ahould  not  lie,)  bat  wll  deserve 
'or  virtue,  and  true  beauty  of  the  soui, 
For  honesty,  and  decent  es— — - 


The  last  ia,  for  my  men :— they  i 
But  poverty  enud  never  draw  tiu_ 
That  thoy  may  have  their  wage*  di 


Ml 


■  saucy  fellow 


_„  ..._ ;d  greatness, 

To  u*e  bo  rudo  behaviour :  goto,  kneel. 

■Mai.  1  humbly  do  entreat  your  highness'  uardoi 
My  Inurte  made  rae  umasmierly;  Tbertj  is  utayin 
A  gentleman,  scut  from  the  king,  to  see  yon. 
fat*.  Admit  him  entrance,  .Griffith :   But  this 
aUkr* 
Let  me  ne'er  see  again.       [Exeanl  Grif.  and  Me* 

Bt-mttr  Griffith,  vrilh  Capucius. 

If  my  right  fail  not, 
Too  ahould  be  lord  ambassador  from  the  emperor, 
My  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Capucius. 

Cm.  Madam,  the  same,  your  servant. 

Cat*.  Omylord, 

The  times,  and  titles,  now  are  alter'd  strangely 
With  me,  since  first  yen  knew  me.  But,  I  pray  you, 
What  is  your  pleainra  with  me  7 

Ca.  Noble  lady. 

Pint,  mine  own  service  to  your  grace ;  the  next, 
The  king's  request  that  f  would  rial  t  you ; 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  ms 
Send*  yon  his  princely  conitneiielutioru. 
And  heartily  entreats  you  take  good  comfort. 

Sttk.  O  my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes  to 

Tis  like  a  pardon  after  execution : 
That  gentle  physic,  given  in  time,  had  cur'd  me ; 
>£t  now  I  am  past  all  comforts  here,  but  prayers. 
Bow  does  his  highness  1 

Cap.  Madam,  in  good  health. 

Kath.  So  may  be  ever  do  1  and  ever  nourisl 
When  I  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor 
Baoish'd  the  kingdom  !— Patience,  "  '*--  -' 
I  enva'd  you  write,  yet 


Pmt    ' 


a)  _ 


No,n 


[Owing  it  to  Kath  urine. 
Kath.  Sir,  I  most  humbly  pray  fon  to  deliver 
This  to  my  lord  the  long. 
Cap.  Most  willing,  madam. 

Kath.  In  which  I  have  commended  to  bis  good- 

The  model'  of  our  chaste  loves,  his  young  daugh- 
ter.'— 
The  dews  of  henven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on  her  !— 
Beseeching  him  to  give  her  virtuous  breeding  ; 

!She  is  young,  and  of  a  noble  modest  nature ; 
hope,  she  will  deticrve  Jell ;  and  a  little 
To  love  her  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  lov'd  him, 
dearly.     My  next  poor  petition 


y  paid  th.ee, 
i  me  longer  life, 


And  something  over  to  remember  me  i 
If  Heaven  had  pleasM  to  have  given  m 
Ajid  able  means,  We  bad  not  parted  thus. 
These  are  the  whole  contents :— And,  good  my  lord, 
By  that  you  love  Ihe  dearest  in  this  world, 
As  you  wish  Christian  peace  to  souls  departed. 
Stand,  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  king 
To  do  me  Una  last  right.  ' 

Cap.  By  heaven,  I  wiB  ; 

Or  let  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man  I 

Ktth.  I  I  hank  you,  honest  lord.    Remember  met 
...i  all  humility  untohhi  highness: 
Say,  hie  long  trouble  now  is  passing 
Out  of  this world  :    tell  bim,  in  death  Ibless-d 


inst  not  leave  me  yet.     imusiioDeu: 

Q  more*  women.- When  I   am  dead,  good 

Let  me  be  us'd  with  honour:  straw  ce  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  :ll  the  world  may  know 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave :  embalm  me. 
Then  lay  me  forth  i  although  unqueen'd,  yet  like 
'  — en,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  filter  rne. 
or/more.— -      [fisflsai, ,  icr"--  " 


ACT  V. 

SCEJfE   I- 
(ores)  arjbrs  Un,  mst'oi^Tbomu  LoVell 
Gar.  11' 


o'clock,  boy,  ist  not? 

a,,,.  Ita»mabv»ak. 

Gar.  These  should  ho  hours  for  necessities, 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  us 
To  waste  those  times.— Good  hour  of  night,  sir 

Thomas  I 
Whither  io  lata?  ,  ,   • 

Lot.  Came  you  from  the  king,  my  lord  7 

Gar.  I  did,  sir  Thomas  ;  and  left  him  si  primem* 
With  the  duke  of  Suffolk. 


Before  he  go  to  bed.     Ill  take  my  It 

~  -.  Not  yet,  sii '  •-' 

matter  7  _ 


Thomas  Lovcll.    What's  the 

,L  „.,;„.„,  , Jssto:  sniftherebe 

No  great  offence  belongst  to"t,  give ivour  friend 
Some  touch*  oryour  late  business:  Affairs,  that  walk 
(As,  they  sav,  apirils  do,)  at  midnight,  have 
In  Uiem  a  wilder  nature,  than  the  business 
That  seeks  despatch  by  day. 

Lot.  Mylord,Iro»ir<rtii 

Anddursteommeftdaseerettoyourear 
Mitch  weightier  than  this  work.    The  queen's  n 

labour,  ....     ' 

Thev  sav,  in  great  extremity  ;  and  fear'd, 
She'D.  with  the  labour  end. 


Mil 


ie  at  cards. 


(til 


EUfQHUIBYVm. 


I    aw.  Tbt  fr  tit,  ibe  goes  with, 

I  pray  far  heartuy ;  Uut  it  our  flea 

Good  thus,  and  fire :  but  for  the  stock,  sir  Thomas, 


ij  the  amen  i  and  yet  mv 
is'i  a  good  creature,  and, 
_  Mm  our  better  wwbes. 

0*r. 


Metfajaka,  I  could 

iwhl  lady,  does 


Hear  me,  sh-Thomas:  Tou  an;  a  gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way ;  I  know  you  wise,  religious  ; 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne'er  be  welt,— 
Twill  not,  air  Thomas  Lovell,  take't  of  me,— 
Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  aha, 
Sleep  iB  their  graves. 

Im,  Now,  air,  you  apeak  of  two 

The  moat  rerosrk'd  ilhe  kingSoin.  As  lor  Crom- 
well,— 
Beside  that  of  the  jewel-house,  he's  made  master 
O'tha  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary  i  further,  air. 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  of  mure  preferments, 
With  which  the  time  will  load  him :  The  archbishop 
Is  the  king's  hood,  and  tongue ;  And  who  dare 


~je  syllable  against  1 

Gar.  .  Yes,yes,sirThomsj 

There  are  that  dare ;  and  I  myself  have  venturM 

To  apeak  my  Blind  of  hin J  '-'■-'  •<-■*- 

Sir  [I  may  tell  it  tou,]  1 1 
iBCaas'd1  the  lords  o'tha  c 


i,  indeed,  O 
i  council,  that  he  is 


A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence  K.  Htn. 

That  does  infect  the  land :  with  which  they  moved,    My  good  an 
Have  broken'  with  the  km* :  who  hath  so  far  Come,  yoa  i 

Given  ear  tn  our  complaint  (of  his  great  grace  *  '-    -     - 

And  princely  care ;  (breacing  those  tell  mischiefs 
Oar  naaoas  laid  before  him)  he  hath  commanded 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
"'-  *■ rented.*    He's  «  rank  weed,  air  Thomas, 

list  root  him  out.    from  your  affairs 

Inryou  too  long :  good  night,  sir  Thomas. 

i.  Many  good  nights,  my  lord;  I  rest  youi 

servant  [Szeunl  Gardiner  anil  Page. 

in. 


Enter  Sir  Anthony  Denny. 
Well,  air,  what  follows  1 

Den.  Sir.I  have  brought  my  lord  the  ercahishop, 
As  you  commanded  me. 

S.  Ben.  Hal  Canterbury  1 

Den.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Hen.  Tis  true ;  Where  is  he,  Denny  I 

Den.  Heatlendi  your  highness' pleasure. 

K.Hcn.  S ring  him  to  us. 

[Exit  Demy. 

lor.  This  is  about  that  which  the  buhop  spake; 

I  am  happily  come  hither.  [Ai*. 

Rt-tnter  Denny,  with  Craomer. 

JT.  Hen.  Avoid  the  gatey. 

[Lovell  Htwb  flej. 
Ha  1-4  bare  said.— Be  gone. 
What !—  [Exeunt  Lovell  and  Dewy. 

Crssu  I  am  fearful :— Wherefore  frowns  be  thai  1 
'Tis  his  aspect  of  terror.    All's  not  well. 

ft".  Hen.  How  now,  my  lord)  1'ourio  desire  tu 

Wherefore  I  sent  for  you. 

Cran,  It  is  my  duty, 

To  attend  your  highness'  pleasure. 


Hebe 


K.  Htn.  Charles,  I  will  play  no  more  tc-niRht : 
My  mind's  not  out,  yoa  are  too  hard  for  me. 

£**/.  8ir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 

JT.  Hen.  But  little,  Charles  ; 
Nor  shall  not,  when  myfancy's  on  my  play.— 
Now,  Lovell,  from  the  queen  what  is  the  news  1 

top.  I  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  woman 
I  sent  your  message  ;  who  retum'd  her  thinks 
,  In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desirM  your  high- 
Most  heartily  to  pray  for  her. 

K.Hcn.  What say'st thou T  ha.: 

To  pray  for  her  T  what,  is  she  crying  out  I 

Loo.  So  said  her  woman ;  and  that  her  suffer 


if.  /fen.  Alas,  good  lady! 

flu/.  God  safely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Tow  ntahness  with  an  he*1_  . 


Your  rdrhncss  with     

K.  Hen.  Turuiidnight,  Charles, 

Prithee,  to  bed ;  and  in  thy  prayei ' 

The  estate  of  my  poor  queen.  Leave  mo 
For  I  moat  think  of  that,  which  company 
Will  not  be  friendly  tu. 


(OS*  »n.  [OTddthefrD) 


Remember  in  my  prayers. 
JC.flm. 


IwtsbyimbUtBSJi 
'nod  mistress  wis 


'Pray  you,  wist, 


Ah,  ny  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak, 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows  i 
1  have,  and  most  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  I  do  say,  mj  lord, 
Grievous  complaints  of  you ;  winch,  being  cot 

Have  moVd  us  and  our  council,  that  yon  shall; 
This  morning  come  before  us ;  where,  I  know, 
Vou  cannot  with  such  freedom  purge  yourself 
But  that,  till  further  trial,  in  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  you  must  tab 
Tour  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contented 
To  make  jour  house  our  Tower:  Tou  a 

It  ft 


ike  your  h 
of  us,4 


we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
would  come  against  vou. 

Oon.  1  humbly  thank  Your  highness; 

And  am  right  dad  to  catch  this  good  occuim 
Most  throughly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  corn  shall  By  asunder :  for,  I  know, 
There's  none  stands  u  n  dcr  morccalnrnnious  tongues, 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K.Hcn.  Stand  up,  good  Canterbury; 

Thy  truth,  and  thy  integrity,  is  rooted 
1 thy  friend:  Give  me  thy  hand,  sb— '  ™" 


In  us,  thy  frie 


You  would  have  given  me  your  petition,  th. 
I  should  hare  ta'en  some  pains  to  bring  together 
Yourself  and  your  accusers  ;  and  to  have  beard  yon 
Without  indurance,  furwer. 

Oon.  Most  dread  begs, 

The  good  I  stand  on  is  my  truth,  and  honesty ; 
If  tbey  shall  fait,  I,  with  mine  enemies, 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  person ;  which  I  weigh  not, 

£4)OMof  the  council. 


KHTG  HKMlfV  Vin. 


.  .--irn.ilWng 

id  against  me. 
g.  Hen.  Know  you  not  bow 

YourstetesisunfortheworkL  with  the  whole  world  J 
Tour  enemies 

Are  iniriy,  mid  not  small;  their  practices 
Must  bear  the  mine  proportion:  and  not  eye: 


Slight  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
To  swear  against  you?  such  things  hare  been  don 


I  mean,  in  perjur'd  witness,  than  your  mast 
Whose  minuter  you  are,  whiles  hero  hclir' 
Upon  this  naughty  earth  I  Goto,  goto; 
Vou  take  a  precipice  Tor  no  leap  of  danger, 
iiid  woo  your  own  destruction. 

dun.  God.  and  your  majesty, 

Protect  mine,  innocence,  or  I  fall  into 
The  trap  io  laid  for  me ! 

K.  Hen.  Be  oF  good  cheer ; 

They  shall  no  more  prevail,  than  we  give  way  to. 
Keep  comfort  to  you ;  and  this  morning  see 
Toudo  appear  before  them;  if  they  shall  chance. 
In  charging  you  with  marten,  to  commit  you, 
The  best  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
Fail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vehemency 
The  occasion  shall  instruct  you:  ife"' — 
Win  render  you  no  remedy,  this  ring 
Deliver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  us 
There  make  before  theip — Look,  the  good 


He's  honest,  on  mine  honour.   God's  bleat  mother  1 
I  swear,  he  u  true-hearted  ;  and  a  soul 

None  better  la  my  kingdom Get  you  a 

And  do  as  I  have  hid  you.—  {Exi 

He  has : 
His  language  in  his  tears. 

Enltr  on  old  Lady. 
Gent  [  Wiihin .]  Come  back ;   What  mean  yon  I 
Lad-f.    I'll  not  come  back:  the  tidings  that  I 

Will  make  my   boldness   manners.— Now,  good 

Fiy  o'er  thy  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Voder  their  blessed  wings  I 

K.  Hen.  Now,  by  thy  looks 

I  gueu  thy  message.    Is  the  queen  delircrd  1 
Say,  ay  ;  and  of  ft  boy. 

LbA.  Ay,  ay,  my  liege ; 

And  of  a  lovely  boy:  The  God  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her  1 — 'lis  a  girl, 


Promises  boy*  hereafter.     Sir,  your  queen 
Desires  your  visitation,  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger ;  'lis  as  like 


As  cherry  is  to  cherry. 


LoveD,- 
Eider  LovclL 
Lev.  Sir. 

K.  Hen.    Gfre  her  a  hundred  marks.    Ill  to 


,  groom  is  Bit  such  payment 

I  will  have  more,  or  scold  it  out  of  him. 


aid  I  for  this,  the  girl  a  lake  to  him  1 
will  have  more,  or  else  uneeyt;  andnt 
fnaV  it  II  hot,  M  put  it  to  the  issue. 


Said 

Iwill 
While 


attending. 

(Van.  I  hope,  I  am  not  too  late ;  and  yet  the 

That  was  sent  to  me  front  the  council,  pray'd  me 
To  make  great  baste.      All  foal  I    what   mean* 

this  J- Hoa! 
Who  waits  there? — Sure,  you  know  me  1 

D.gttp.  Yes,  ny  lord; 

But  yet  1  cannot  help  you. 

Cron.  Why) 

D.  Ktip,  Your  grace  must  wait,  (ill  you  be  eall'd 

Enltr  Doctor  Bulls. 
Onn.  So. 

Butts.  This  is  a  piece  of  malice.    I  am  git*, 
I  came  this  way  so  happily  i  The  king 
Shall  understand  it  presently.  [£iti  Bulla. 

Cran.  [Jjiac.]  Tia  Bulls, 

The  king's  physician  ;  As  bo  past  along, 
"      earnestly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me! 

heaven,    he  sound  not  my  disgrace!     For 

This  is  of  purpose  laid,  by  some  that  hale  me, 
{God  turn  their  hearts  1 1  never  sought  Iheir  malice,) 
(To  quench  mine  honour:  they  would  shame  to  make) 


Must  be  fulali'd,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

Enter  at  a  window  atone,  tht  King  snd  Butts. 

Bulls.  I'll  show  your  grace  Ihe  strangest  right,— 

K.  Hen.  What's  that,  Butts  ? 

Bulls.  I  think,  your  highness  saw  this  many  a  day. 

K.  Hen.  Body  o'me,  where  is  it  1 

Bulls.  There,  my  lord : 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Canterbury; 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mongst  pursuivants, 
Pages,  and  foolboys. 

E.IIm.                   Ha  I  'Tis  he,  indeed : 
Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  1 
'Tis  well,  there's  one  ahoTcthcm  yet.  I  bad  thoOgbt, 
They  had --'J  '  L         "— ■ 


_ tyamongi 

good  manner*,)  as  not  thus  to  si: 
'Tils  place,  ana  so  near  our  favour, 


To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships'  pleasures, 

And  at  the  door  loo,  like  a  post  with  packets. 

By  holy  Mary,  Butts,  there's  knaiery : 

Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  clooe  : 

We  shall  hear  more  anon.—  [Eieiml. 


Enter  (He  Lord  Chancellor,  tht  Duke  of  Suffolk, 
Earl  of  Surrey,  Lord  Chamberlain,  Gardiner 
and  Cromwell.  The  Chancellor  places  himself 
at  (lie  irpprr  end  of  tht  table  on  lee  left  hand;  a 
seal  being  left  mid  above  him,  as  for  tht  Jirch- 
bithop  o/Cantcrbury.  The  rest  seal  themtthtt 
in  order  on  each  side.  Cromwell  at  Iht  lewef 
end,  at  teertlara. 
Chan.  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secretej? : 

Why  ere  we  met  in  council  i 

Cram.  Please  your  honours, 

The  chief  cause  concerns  his  grace  of  Canterbury. 
Gar.  Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it  ? 
Cram,  Tea. 

JVor.  Who  waits  there  ? 

D.  Keep.  Without,  my  noble  lords? 
Cur.  Yet. 


KINO  HENRY  Vm. 


And  hu  done  half  an  hour,  to  kn 
Chan.  Let  him  come  in. 
D.  Seep.  Your  grace  may  ei 


Chan.  My  good  lord  archbishop,  I  am  Terr  nor  it 


To  tit  here  it  this  presenLi and  behold 

That  chair  Maud  empty  :  But  we  all  an  men, 

In  our  own  nature*  frail  ;  and  capable 

Bean,  tiw  are  angeia :  out  of  which  frailf 
ant  of  wisdom,  you,  that  beat  ahould  teach' 
niade  mean'd  y ouraelT,  and  not  a  Liltie, 
d  the  king  Ant,  then  bis  law*,  in  filling 
bote  realm,  aj  your  teaching,  and  your  ch 


_ ,  _id  capable 

Ofour  flesh,  few  are  angeia:  out  of  which  frailty, 
And  want  of  wisdom,  you,  that  beat  ahould  teach  us, 
Hate  mi--* " ""  "   J  ---  -  '■-'- 

~ i,  0]  your  leaching,  and  your  chap- 

(For  ao  we  are  lnform'd,)  with  new  opinions, 
Divers,  and  dangerous ;  which  an  heresies, 
And,  not  refomi'd,  mar  prove  pernicious. 

Gar.  Which  reformation  moat  be  audd™  too. 
My  noble  lords :  for  (hose,  that  tame  wild  horses. 
Pace  then  not  in  their  hinds  to  make  them  gentle , 
But  stop  their  mouths  with  stubborn  bits,  and  spur 

Till  they  obey  the  manage.    If  we  suffer 

(Out  of  our  easiness,  and  childish  trity 

To  one  nun's  honour)  this  contagious  sicklies 

Farewell  all  physic :  And  whet  follows  then  ? 

Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  ecnerid  taint 

Oflbe  whole  state ;  as,  of  lafe  days,  our  neighbours, 


Id  language. 


s™  oi  my  use  ano  omce,  i  nave  isooni-a, 
And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  leaching, 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority, 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safely  :  ojuftlm  cni 


is' there  living 
■rdS.) 


.    ...    .  _-  — e  linng 

SI  speak  it  with  a  single  heart,'  my  lord),] 
.  man  that  more  detests,  more  sura  — *- 


Prar  Heaven,  the  kins;  mar  never  find  a 
With  less  allegiance  in  it  1  Men,  that  m 
Envy,  and  crooked  malice. 


your  calling  makes  me  modest. 

Gar.  My  lord,  my  lard,  jou  are  *  in  tn  i  r 
That's  the  plain  truth!  your  painted  gloss  discnvers, 
To  men  that  understand  you,  word*  and  weakness. 

Own.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  you  arc  a  little. 
By  yoasr  good  favour,  too  sharp ;  men  so  noble. 
However  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  what  thev  have  been:  'tis  a  cruelty. 
To  load  a  falling  man. 

Gar.  Good 

1  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  worst 
"fall  this  tabic,  say  sn. 

Own.  Why,  my  lord  1 

Gar.  Do  not  I  know  you  lor  a  favourer 
Of  thai  new  sect  J  ye  are  not  sound. 

Crom.  Not  sound  7 

Gar.  Not  sound,  t  ibt. 

Crvm.  'Would  you  were  half  so  honest; 

Men 's  prayera  then  would  seek  yoi 

Gar.  1  shall  remember  this  bold 

Crom. 
Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

CAon.  This  is  too  much ; 

Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lords. 

Gar.  I  hate  done. 

Cram.  And  I 

Chaa.  Then  thus  lor  yon,  my  lord, — It  stands 

take  it,  by  all  Voice*,  that  forthwith 
You  be  contey'd  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner  ; 
There  to  remain  till  the  king's  further  pleasure 
Be  known  unto  us:  Are  you  ■  agreed,  lord*  I 

la  there  no  other  way  of  mercy, 
i  to  the  Tower,  my  lord*  1 

What  other 
Would  you  expect  7  You  are  strangely  trouble- 

to  o'the  guard  be  ready  there. 
Enter  Coord. 

Forme' 

go  like  a  traitor  thither  1 


Dure  bite  the  beet     I  do  beseech  your  lordships. 
That,  In  this  case  of  justice,  my  accusers, 
Be  what  thoy  will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  face, 
And  freely  urge  against  me. 

S"/-  N«r,  my  lord, 

That  cannot  be ;  you  are  a  counsellor, 
And,  by  that  virtue,  no  man  dare  arouse  you. 

Gar.  My  lord,  because  we  hove  business  of  more 
moment, 
We  will  be  short  with  you.    'Tis  his  highness'  plea- 

lor  vtm, 
to  the  Tower; 
Where,  ocinir  but  a  private  man  again. 
You  shall  know  many  dare  accuse  vou  botdlv, 
More  than,  I  fear,  vou  arc  provided  for. 

Cron.  Ah,  my  good  lurd  of  Winchester,  I  thank 

You  are  always  mv  pood  friend ;  if  your  will  pan, 
I  shall  both  find  your  lordship  judfje  and  juror, 
Too  are  so  merciful :  I  sen  vour  end, 
Ttemv  undoing:  Lore,  and  meekness,  lord. 
Become  echurchman  better  than  ambition ; 
Win  straving  souls  with  modest?  u-aiji, 
Cast  none  avmv.    That  I  shall  clear  mvsclf, 
Lav  all  the  weiaht  »c  con  upon  inv  patience, 
I  make  as  little  doubt,  as  vou  do  conscience 
In  doing  daily  wrongs,     t  could  lay  more, 

0)  '  In  singleness  of  heart.'  Acts  ii.  «, 


_,  ofthat  ring.l  take  mye 

Out  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it 
"*■  a  most  noble  Judge,  the  king  my  master. 

Ihain.  This  U  the  king's  ring. 

W.  ^Tia  no  counterfeit. 

<«/  Tis  the  right  ring,  by  heaven  :  I  told  ye  aU, 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  atone  a  rolling, 
•t — ^j  jyj  UDOn  aunselTes 


JW. 


Dove 


k,  my  lo 


ill  suffer  but  the  little  finger 
Ofthismantobcrei'dT 

_..  too  certain, 

How  much  more  ia  his  life  in  talue  with  him. 
'Would  I  were  fairly  out  out 
'" My  mind  gave  me, 


i  seeking  talcs,  and  Informal ioi.., 

in  (whose  honesty  the  devil 


Ant 

Ye  blew  tr 

Eater  King1,  frowning on  them;  lakeihuc^t. 

Gar.  Dread  sjTcrcian,  how  much  arc  we  bound 
to  heaven 

i  daily  thanks,  that  give  us  rjch  n  prince ; 

ot  only  good  and  wise,  but  most  religious: 
..lie  that, In  ail  obedience,  makes  the  church 
The  thief  aim  ofhls  honour;  and,  to  strength™ 


KING  HENRT  Tin. 


It  doty,  Ml  of  deer  respect, 


Th^holTdi 

His  r^il  soL  _  j — „ 

The  cause  heMxt  her  and  Uuagie*t  offender! 
K, Hat.  Von  were  ever  good  a*   '" 


Bishop  of  Winchester.     But  know,  I  come  not 
To  hear  «ueh  flattery  now,  mid  in  ml  presence ; 
The y  are  too  thin  and  bue  to  bide  offences. 
To  on  rau  cannot  reach,  job  play  the  spaniel. 
And  think  with  wagging  of  yourtongue  to  win  me  : 
Bat,  whatsoe'er  thou  tak'st me  for.  Inn  sure, 
Thou  hast  a  cruel  nature,  and  a  bloody.— 
Goodman,  [To  Cranmtr.]  tit  down.     Now  let  nx 

■ae  the  proudes t 
He,  that  dares  most,  but  wag  hi- 

»  place  becomes  thee 

Sar.  May  it  please  jour  grace, — 

K.  Hat.  No,  sir,  it  doei  not  pleaae  me. 

I  bad  thought,  I  bad  men  of  nm  understanding 
And  wisdom,  ofnJT  coimeil:  but  I  find  none, 
Waa  it  discretjou,  lord*,  to  let  Una  man, 
Tina  good  aaan  (few  of  you  deserve  that  tjUe,> 
This  honest  man,  wait  Glee  a  lousy  footboy 


Why,  what  a  ahame  wu  this .  _    .    , 
Bidyesolar  forget  youreelTe*7  I  gaveje 
Power,  M  he  waa  a  counsellor,  to  try  him. 
Not  as  a  groom ':  There's  some  of  je,  1  see, 
More  oat  of  malice  than  integrity, 
Woukl  try  him  to  the  utmost,  had  re  (Mat ; 
Which  ye  •ball  ncTettkara,  while  I  lire. 

Caa*.  Thmt  far, 

My  moat' 
To  let  m; 


To  let  my  tongue 
Concerning  his  in 


■d  fair  palpation  to  the  world,  than  malice ; 


...  lay  thus  much  (1 

May  be  beholden  to  a  ___  ,  . 

Am.  lor  hia  lore  and  service,  so  to  him. 

Make  ae  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him  : 

Be  friend*,  far  shame,  my  lord*.— My  lord  of  Can- 

1  hare  a  suit  which  yon  moat  not  deny  me ; 

Thai  h,  a  Mir  young  maid  that  yet  wants  baptism, 

Ton  mart  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 

Cran.  The  greatest  monarch  nowalivomayglory 
In  meh  an  honour ;  How  may  I  deserve  it, 
That  am  a  poor  and  humble  subject  to  vou  T 

17.  Hen.  Come,  come,  ray  lord,  you'd  spare  your 
spoons ;'  you  shall  V'o 
Two  oobie  partners  with  you ,  the  old  duchess  of 

Norfolk, 
And  lady  marquis  Dorset ;  Will  these  please  you  7 
Oace  more,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  1  charge  you, 
Embrace,  and  lore  this  man. 

Gar.  With  a  true  heart, 

And  brother-love,  I  do  it 

Crsn.  And  let  Heaven 

Witness,  how  dear  I  hold  this  confirmation. 

I.  Ben.  Good  man,  those  Joyful  tears  show  thy 

The  common  voice,  I  see,  is  verified 
W  thee,  which  says  thus,  Do  mo  lard  cf  Caiifer- 
fcary 

(I)  It  was  an  ancient  custom  for  sponsors  to  pre- 
<M  spoons  to  their  nod-children. 
m  The  bear-garden  on  the  Bank-side. 
P)  Boaring. 


A  i tread  (urn,  and  he  u  your  friend  for  (Mr.— 

Come,  lords,  we  trine  time  away :  I  long 

To  hare  this  young  one  made  a  Christian. 

As  I  bare  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain ; 

So  I  grow  stronger,  you  more  honour  gain.      [Ext. 


Art.  You'll  leave  tout  noise  anon,  ye  rascals : 
Do  you  take  the  court' for  Paris  garden  7"  ye  rude 
-' k  leave  your  gaping.* 

.    'Uhin.]  Good  maaler  porter,  1  belong  to  the 

Part.  Belong  In  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged,  you 
rogue :  Is  this  a  place  In  roar  in? — Fetch  me  a 
doien  crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  ones;  these  an 
but  switches  to  them. — I'll  scratch  your  heads: 
Vou  must  bo  seeing  christening  I  Do  you  look  for 
ale  and  cakes  here,  ye  rude  rascals  T 

•Man.  Frav,  sir,  be  patient ;  'tis  as  much  impos- 
sible 
i Unless  wesweep  (hem  from  the  door  with  cannons,) 
'o  scatter  them,  aa  tie  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May  day  morning ;  which  will  never  be : 
We  may  as  well  push  against  Paul's,  as  stir  them. 

Port.  How  got  they  In,  and  be  hang'd  ? 

■Man.  Alas,I  Itnon  not;  How  gels  the  tide  in  T 

■  much  as  one  sound  end  gel  of  (our  foot 
(You  see  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute, 
I  made  no  Sparc ,  sir. 

Part.  You  did  nothing-,  air. 

.Won.  I  am  OOt  Samson,  nor  sir  Guy,  nor  Col- 
brand*  to  mow  them  down  before  me:  but,  if  I 
spared  any,  that  had  a  head  to  hit,  either  young  or 
old,  he  or  she,  cuckold  or  cuckold-maker,  let  me 
never  hone  to  eee  a  chine  again ;  and  that  1  would 

it  for  a  cow,  God  save  her. 

JrFiinrn.l  Do  you  bear,  master  porter  T 

Part.  I  shall  be  with  you  presently,  good  master 
pappy. — Keep  the  door  close,  sirrah. 

JhW  What  would  you  have  me  do? 

Port.  What  should  you  do,  but  knock  (hem  down 
by  the  dozens!  Is  this  Moor  fields  to  muster  in  7  or 
have  we  aoma  strange  Indian  with  the  great  tool 
come  (o  court,  (he  women  so  besiege  u*  7.  Bless  me, 
what  airy  of  fornication  is  atdoor!  On  my  Chris- 


ion.  The  spoons  will  be  the  bigger,  sir.  Then 
fellow  somewhat  near  the  door,  he  should  be  s 
:ier  by  his  face,  for,  o'mv  eonscionce,  twenty  of 
the  dog-days  now  reign  in's  nose ;  nil  that  stand 
about  him  are  under  the  line,  they  need  no  otlicr 
penance:  That  fire-drake  did  I  hit  three  times  on 
the  head,  and  three  limes  was  his  nose  discharged 
izsinst  me ;  he  stands  there,  like  a  mortar  piece,  to 
now  us.  There  waa  a  haberdasher's  wife  of  small 
•it  near  him,  (hat  railed  upon  me  till  her  pink'd 
ion-hirer'  fell  off  her  head,  for kindhngsuch  acorn- 
■nation  in  the  stale.  I  miss'd  the  meteor"  once,  and 
lit  that  woman,  who  cried  out,  Clabi!  when  I 
niuht  see  from  far  some  forty  (runeheoneers  draw 
o  her  succour,  which  were  the  bone  of  the  Strand, 
there  she  was  quartered.  They  fell  on  ;  I  made 
■ood  mr  place  ;  at  lcnetti  they  came  to  the  broom- 
;tnff  with  me,  I  defied  them  still ;  when  suddenly 
i  file  of  boy»  behind  them,  loose  shot,  delivered 
luch  a  shower  of  pebbles,  thai  I  was  fain  to  draw 

(4)  Guy  of  Warwick,  nor  Colorant!  the  Duuah 

''(fijPnuVdcap.  (8)  The  brazier. 

Google 


w 

mine  honour  bi,  Kid  let  flail  p»  the  work:  The 

rtevi!  was  amongst  ttaem,  I  think,  smdy . 

Port.  These  ore  the  youth*  that  thunde 
play-house,  tjid  fight  for  biUep  apple* ;  that 
dience,  but  the  Tribulation  of  Tower-lull,  or  the 
limbsofLimebouse,  their  dear  brothers,  aieable  to 
endure-  I  have  some  of  them  in  limba  porrum,1 
and  there  they  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days  ; 
besides  the  running  banquet  of  tiro  beadles,"  that 

filter  Ike  Lord  Chamberlain. 


kinij  hmvm  nit.  $tr. 

With  this  Um  tab  BJ  Mt*k| :  (hi  tntect  thee  I 

Into  ™hose  bauds  I  pie  Ihj  lift. 

Cron,  Amen. 

AT.  Hen.    My  noble  gossips,   ye  have  been  loo 
prodigal : 

honk  vc  heartily;  to shall  thitladv, 

'hen  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cron.  Lot  me  "Beit,  or, 

>r  Hcaren  now  bids  me ;  and  the  word*  I  utter 
_  <t  none  think  flattery,  lor  they'll  find  them  truth. 
This  ruyal  infant  (Heaven  still  mora  about  herl) 


Cham.  Mercy  o'me,  what  a  multitude  are  here 

They  grow  still  t~  *- " "  ■'  '■ ■ 

\s  ifwfl " 


they' 

Lde  a  Hue  hand, 


oo,  from  all 

te  kept  a  fair  here  !  W 

These  lazy  knaves  J— Yc  ha 

fellows, 

There'!  a  trim  rabble  let  in :  Are  all  these 
Your  faithful  friends  o'the  suburbs  T  We  shall  have 
Great  store  or  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the  ladies, 
When  they  pass  back  from  the  christening. 

Port.  Ant  please  your  honour, 

We  are  but  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do, 
Not  being  torn  a-picccs,  we  have  done; 
An  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Cham.  As  I  live, 
If  the  king  blame  me  fort,  111  lay  yc  all 
Brine1--*-       '      JJ     ■-■  "   '  "-  


Though  in 


;r  cradle,  yet 

ig  to  ripeness :  She 


(But  fen  now  living  can  behold  that 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  Ik 

'  id  all  that  shall  succeed  :  Sheba  was  never 
more  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fair  virtue, 
Than  this  pure  soul  shall  be  i  all  princely  graces, 
""  -'  mould  up  such  a  might)- piece  ai  this  ii, 

all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good, 

Shall  still  be  doubled  on  her :  truth  shall  nurse  ho, 
Holy  and  heavenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her; 
She  shall  be  lov'd,  and  (ear'd:  Her  own  spall  blest 


In  her  days,  ei 


The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  his  iieighbouri: 
God  shall  be  truly  known  ;  atjaj  those  about  her 
From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  ways  of  honour. 
And  by  lh.ose  claim  their  greatness,  not  by  blood. 
[Nor1  shall  this  peace  sleep  wilnber:  But  at  who 
The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  phuuui, 


Carter,  Cranmer,  Duke  of  Norfolk,  with  his 
marihaTs  itaff,  Duke  of  Suffolk,  too  Mbltmtn 
bearing  great  atanding-bonb,  far  the  christcn- 


.-eye  lie  baiting  of  bi ,       

Ye  should  do  service.     Hark,  the  trumpets  sound : 
They  are.  come  already  from  the  christening  : 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  and  find  a  way  ou 
To  let  the  troop  pass  fairly  ;  or  I'll  find 
'  AMarsha1sea,shalllioldyDuplaylhesetwomonlhs.   | 
Pert.  Make  way  there  for  the  prineei 

Man.  You  great  fellow,  stand  close  _„  -.  „,.  . .,..  ^.. . , 

make  your  head  ache.  ''  ;  As  great  In  admiration  as  herself; 

Port.  You  i'lhe  comblet,  gel  tip  o'lhe  rail ;  I'll  So  shall  sbc  leave  her  blessedness  to  on*, 
pick*  you  o'er  the  pales  else.  [Exeunt.  (When  heaven,  shall  call  her  from  this  cloud  or 

darkness,) 
'<  Who,  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour, 
>  Shall  star-like  rise,  as  great  in  fame  as  see  was, 
And  so  stand  fii'd  i  Pence,  plenty,  love,  truth,  w- 

That  were  toe  servants  to  this  chosen  infant, 
Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him ; 
Wherever  the  bright  aun  of  heaven  shall  thine. 
His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  bit  name  . 
Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations :  He  <b*H  I"?**1 
And,  like  a  mountain  cedar,  reach  hit  branchM- 
To  all  the  plaint   about  buni-Ow  childret* 

children 
Shall  ace  this,  and  bleat  Heaven.  ,  „ 

K.  Hen.  Thou  speakertjsndctj 

Cron.  She  shall  be,  to  the  happiest  of. EngkW. 
An  aged  princess :  many  davs  shall  sea  ner, 
And  yet  no  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it- 
'Would  I  had  known  no  morel  but  .be  must  d*. 
She  must,  the  saints  must  have  her ;  yet  I  virgin, 
A  most  unspotted  lily  shall  she  pass 
To  the  .round,  and  all  tile  world  shall  W 

K.  Hen.  O  lord  archbishop, , 

Thou  hast  made  m 


ing  glfli;    then  four" Jf obit.... „ 

opy.  under  which  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk,  eod- 
„„*_     *..„,„,  the  Chad,    richly  habited  m  a 
Train  toTTie  oji  a  Lady;  then  fd- 


man&e,  fyc. 


mother,  and  Laities .     _  . 
the  stage,  and  Garter  speaks 
Garl.  Heaven,  from  thy  endless  goodness,  send 
prosperous  life,  long,  and  ever  happy,  to  the  liigh 
and  mighty  princess  of  England,  Elixo.bc.th. 
tlmo-iih.     Enter  King,  and  Train. 
Ciun.  [Kneeling.]  And  to  your  royal  grace,  and 
the  good  queen. 
My  noble  partners,  and  myself,  thus  pray : — 
All  comfort,  joy,  in  this  most  gracious  lady, 

ti r  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy, 

"  11  upon  ye ! 

Thank  you,  good  lord  archbishop; 

Elizabeth. 

Stand  up,  lord 

[The  King  kisses  Ike  child. 


May  hourly  foil  upon  ye ! 


"2 


What  is  her 
K.  Hen. 


ir.tefw" 


This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pteas'd  Hie, 
That,  when  I  am  in  heaven,  I  shall  desire  _ 

To  see  what  thit  child  does,  and  praise  raj  **»■*. 
1  thank  ye  all,— To  you,  my  good  lord  mayor, 
And  your  good  brethren,  I  am  much  beholden , 

(6)  This  and  the  IbHowing  *^"U^^S, 
probably  written  by  B.  JonfOB,  titer  to*  W*"*" 


UNaafittinu. 


Ye  bbM  all  see  the  queen,  and  she  m 
She  wfll  be  nek  else;  Tjfcoag,  non 
Hrr  Iwhrin—  it  VMM  j  lor  an 


■be  mint  thank  ye, 

_,  lot  an 
it  holiday. 


All  the!  a*j  here :  Same  como  to  take  their  eue, 
Andakewanaetortwo:  but  those,  we  fear, 
We  hare  frighted  with  our  trumpet* ;  »o,,lis  clear, 
Tbeyl  *T,^tw  nwtght :  ethers,  to  Hat  the  eh* 
Abus'd  eitrtnclv,  and  to  c/y,-iArfi  irflrj . 
Which  ws  hare  not  done  neither:  that,  I  fear, 
All  the  expected  nod  we  are  like  to  heir 
For  thai  phr  at  i  his  time,  ii  only  in 


For  inch  a  one  we  shnw'd  them :  If  they  imfje, 
And  say,  twill  do,  I  know,  within  a  while 
AU  the  beat  men  are  oura ;  Ibr  tia  ill  hap, 
Ifthejbold,  when  their  ladies  Md  them  clap.    . 


The  play  of  Henrv  the  Eighth  la  one  of  those 
hfch  still  keep*  possession  of  the  state  by  the 
,)1cndor  of  it*  pageantry.  The  coronation,  about 
fijrty  years  ago,  drew  the  people  together  in  multi- 
tude! for  a  great  part  of  the  winter.  Yet  pomp  it 
not  the  only  merit  of  this  play.  The  meek  sorrows, 
and  rirtuou*  duties*  of  Katharine,  hare  furnished 


tot  ihegeniu*  of 
■""  Katharine. 
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TROILUS   AND   CRESSIDA. 


PER90N9  REPRESENTED. 

Priam,  King:  fl/  Trey. 
Hector,         1 
Troilus,        I 
Paria,             [hiiirms. 
Deiphobiw, 

Thereites,  ■  de/ormed  mid  seumflou*  pirjin. 

Alexander,  Jeroaiil  In  Oujwia. 

Small  la  7V<-ii<u;  Servant  la  Pari* ;   SflMtf  f) 

JEneaa,    ) 

Ariienor,  ( 
Cakhas,  « 

Pandarua,  m 
Margarelou- 

Agumenino 
Mene  liuu, . 
Achillea, 

Neator, 
Patrocliia, 

'Vqf  an  conwumibrf . 

Trojan  priest,    Ifljciny  port    irit*  ti< 

■ujcla  Otwfa 
a  bailtrd  ion  0/  Prim. 

[•  Mvt&cr. 

Helen,  t«/«  la  Mention*. 
Andromache,  tcifi  la  Hector. 
Cwt*dru,-Ja*gkltr  to  Primri;  aprapkttOM. 
Creaeide,  aougfcer  la  Cukduut. 

rrojitn  «u(  Greet  SaUbn,  audMttmJmU 

Scott,  Trey,  nnd  the  Grctu*  camp  tcjmrt  il. 

Grecian  commander  1. 

PROLOGUE. 

In  Tror,  then  Iks  the  acetic.    From  Wea  of 

The  prince*  orgnlaiV  their  high  b'.uod  chaf'd, 
Hare  to  the  port  of  Athens' eent  their  ships. 
Fraught  with  the  minister!  ud  inrtraments 
Of  cruel  war :  Sixty  and  nine,  that  wore 
Their  erownets  rezol,  from  (he  Athenian  bay 
Put  forth  toward  Phrygia:  and  their  row  ia  nude. 
To  ransack  Troy  ;  within  wboae  strong  immure* 
The  raTiah'd  Helen,  Menelana'  queen, 
With  wanton  Paris  slaepa;  And  that's  the  quarrel. 
To  Tenedo*  they 


Dardan,  and  Tymbrio,  Ilia*,  Cristas,  Trojan, 

And  Aiitenoride*,  with  many  ataplea, 

And  correspon*!  re  end  fi  drilling  bol  M, 

8  pert1  up  the  norm  of  Tror. 

Now  expectation,  tfckluur  ilrittJah  spirit*, 

On  one  and  other  aide,  Trnjiui  and  Greek, 

SetiallonluBrrtr-AmlhltJieramlcome 

A  prologue  irm'd,— but  not  in  confidence 

Of  author's  pan,  or  actor1*  voice  ;  but  suited 

In  like  conditions  as  our  argument, — 

To  tell  you,  fair  beholden,  that  oar  play 

Learn  o'er  the  Taunt*  and  aratlingi  of  tboae  broi 

'Ginning  iii  the  middle  ;  starting  Iheoce  away 

To  what  mar  be  dlgeated  in  a  ofay. 

Like,  or  find  fault  1  do  as  four  pleasure*  are : 

Now,  good,  or  bad,  tie  bat  the  chance  of  war. 

(l)  Proud,  disdainful.    (J)  Freight,    IS)  Sk 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.—Troy.     Btfirt  Priam'*  palace.    . 
ter  Troilui  ormiti,  and  Pandsna. 

Troifct*. 


That  find  ouch  cruel  battle  here  within  T 

Each  Trojan,  that  ia  muter  of  his  heart, 

Let  him  to  field  s  Troilus,  alo* !  Iiath  norm. 

Fan.  Will  this  mr1  ne'er  bn  mended  1 

Tra.  The  Greeks  an  strong,  and  skilful  to  tW 

FicrMWtreir»k!lLandtotbt;ffiereeneaiTaUir.t: 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear, 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder*  than  ignorance ; 
Less  variant  than  tlw  rirgia  b  the  night,     , 
And  ekLtUes*  us  impracbsM  infancy.  , 

Pen.  Well,  I  hare  told  tou  enough  of  thb :  Bit 
y  part,  I'll  not  meddle  nor  mike  do  further.  He, 
nt  will  hare  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  mutt  tarry 
lerrinding. 

7>o.  Hare  I  not  tarried  T 
Pan.  At,  (he  grinding ;  but  Ton  must  tarrr  lb* 


Tro.  Still  hire  I  tarried. 
Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leaTening :  but  here's  yet  in  n>" 
.  ord—  hereafter,  the  kneading-,  the  making  of  f» 
cake,  the  hearing  of  the  oren,  and  the  baking  in»y 

;s}A^rTuittoubugbt.     ■""    (!)HahiL 


R 


TROILOS  AMD  CKE38IDA. 


you  most  stay  the  eoohng  too,  or  you  may  chance 
Id  bom  tout  lip*. 

Trs.  Patience  herself,  what  goddess  ere  she  be, 
Doih  leaser  blench'  at  sufferance  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  sit ; 
And  when  fair  Cresaid  cornea  into  my  thoug hta,'- 
So,  traitor  1 — when    aha   comes! When  is  six 


■       Pan.  Well,  abe  looked  y 

ever  I  saw  net  look,  or  any  ■ 

Tre.  I  waa  about  to  tell  thee,— When  I 


wedged  with  a  sigh, 
Lest  Hector  or  my  father's 
I  have  (at  when  the  tun  doth  light  a 


v  lather  should  perceive  me, 


Bury'd  this  righ  in  wrinkle  of  a'sraik 

But  sorrow,  that  ia         

Is  like  that  mirth  ft. 

Pan.  An  bar  hair  wen  not  aome  what  darker  than 
Helen's,  (well,  go  to, )  there  were  no  mare  compnri- 
eou  between  the  women, — But,  for  my  part,  she  » 
—  '-• " "  — ■  -ia  they  term  it,  praise 

yesterday,    as   I   did. 

mter  Cassandra's  wit :  u.,.— 

Tn.  O  Pendants  I  I  tell  thee,  Pandanu— 
When  I  do  tell  thee,  There  my  hopes  lie  drown'd, 
Reply  not  In  bow  many  fathoms  deep 
They  lie  indreneh'd.    1  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
la  Creseid'i  love :  Thou  answer's!,  She  is  fsir ; 


Pour's!  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 

Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  l._.     . 

Handiest  in  thy  discourse,  O,  that  her  hand, 

111  _hn_*  -—n....;.™   .11   .tiU  .r.  ink 


. n  all  whites  are  ink. 

Writing-  their  own  reproach ;  to  wboae  soft  se 
The  cygnet's  down  ia  harsh,  and  spirit  of  tens 
Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploughman  1    This  thou  I 


Astr 


•u  tell'st  m 


ri  I  aay — I  love  her  ; 


Thaa  ler'st  in  every  gi 
The  knife  that  mado  it 

Pm.  I  speak  no  more  than  truth. 

TVo.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

fan.  'Faith,  I'll  not  meddle  in't.  Let  her  be 
as  she  is:  if  she  be  Air,  'tis  better  for  her  ;  an  aba 
be  not,  she  has  the  mends  In  her  own  hands. 

TVo.  Good  Pandanu !  How  now,  Patidarus  ? 

Pan.  I  hare  had  my  labour  for  my  travail ;  ill- 
thought  on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on  oTyou  :  gone 
between  and  between,  but  small  thanks  for  my  la 

Tn.  What,  art  thou  angry,  PandarusT  what,  with 

Pan.  Because  the  is  tin  to  me,  therefore,  she's 
not  to  bur  as  Helen:  an  the  were  not  kin  to  me, 
■he  would  be  aa  lair  on  Friday,  as  Helen  is  on  Sun- 
day,   Bat  what  care  IT  I  care  not,  an  the  were  a 


-..  So  slay  b 
Creeta;    and  to  I'll  te 

her:  for  my  part,  I'll  meddle  n 


TVs.  Pendants,— 

Pan.  NotL 

TVs.  Sweet  Pandanu, 


Pa.  Pray  you,  speak  no  mora  to  me  ;   I  w 
are  tl  aa  I  round  ft,  and  there  an  end. 

[Exit  Pandarus.     Jn  Jlani 


(1)  Shrink.         (1)  Split,         f3)  Suite, 


st  needs  be  fair. 


Fools  on  both  aides !  Helen  m _„ .... , 

Whan  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  argument; 
It  is  loo  stnri'd  a  subject  lor  my  sword. 
But,PanderuB — O  gods,  how  do  you  plague  met 
1  cannot  come  to  Creaaid,  but  by  Pandar; 
And  he's  as  tetchy  to  he  woo'd  to  woo, 
the  is  stubborn-chaste  against  all  suit, 
11  me,  Apollo,  Tor  thy  Daphne's  love, 
hat  Creerid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  weJ 
Her  bed  is  India ;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl :  , 

Between  our  Ilium,  and  where  she  resides, 
Let  it  be  eall'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood : 
Ourself,  the  merchant ;  and  this  sailing  Pandar, 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 
Alarum.     Enter  JEueaa. 
•Xne.  How  now,  prince  Truilusl  wherefore  not 

afield  7 
Tn.  Because  not  there ;  Tliii  women's  answer 

or  womanish  it  is  to-be  from  thence. 
vhst  news,  JJneae,  from  the  field  to-day  J 
j£nt.  That  Paris  is  relumed  home,  and  hurt 
Tro.  By  whom,  Manual 

Mru.  Troilua,  byMenelaus, 

Tn.  Let  Paris  bleed  :  Tit  but  a  scar  to  acorn  ; 

Paris  is  gor'd  with  Menelaus'  horn.  [Alarum. 

JEne.  Hark  [  what  good  sport  ia  out  or  town  lo- 

Tn.  Better  at  home,  if  would  I  might,  were 


Come,  go  we  then  together.  [Exe. 
8CEJVE  II.— The  tame.    A  alrtet.     Enter  Crea- 
siila  and  Alexander. 
Cres.  Who  were  those  went  by  7 
Ma.  Queen  Hecuba,  and  Helen. 

Cm,  And  whither  go  they  ? 
Mtx.  Up  to  the  eastern  tower, 

Whose  height  commands  sa  subject  all  the  vale, 
To  see  the  battle.     Hector,  whose  patience 
Is,  as  a  virtue,  flx'd,  to-day  was  mor'd : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  bis  armourer; 
And,  like  aa  there  were  husbandry  In  war, 
Before  the  tun  rose,  be  was  hsrness'd  light, 
And  to  the  field  goes  be ;  where  every  flower 
ia  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
itdr's  wrath. 
Cm.  What  waa  hit  cause  of  anger  T 

JIUx.  The  noise  goes,  this:  There  is  among  the 


In  Hectdi 


d,  nephew  to  Hector ; 


A  lord  ofTrojan  blood,  r 
They  call  him,  Ajax. 
Era.  Good;  And  what  of  him  7 

Ma.  They  say  he  ia  a  very  man  par  ti* 
And  stands  alone. 
Ores.  So  do  all  men ;  unless  they  are  drunk,  sick, 
r  have  no  lege. 

Ma.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robb'd  many  beaata 

J  their  particular  addltiont ;»  be  ia  as  valiant  aa 

the  lion,  churlish  aa  the  hear,  alow  as  the  elephant : 

-  -nan  into  whom  nature  bath  so  crowded  bum  our*. 

it  hit  valour  is  crusb'd*  into  tolly,  Ids  folly  sauced 

th  discretion  :  there  ia  no  man  hath  a  virtue  that 

hath  not  a  glimpse  of;  nor  any  man  an  attaint, 

_  _the  carries  some  stain  of  It:  he  la  melancholy 

without  cause,  and  merry  against  the  hair:*    He 

hath  the  Joinla  of  every  thing  :  but  every  thing  aa 


U)  By  himself.  (5) 

{«)  Mingled,    .  (1) 


bV  Google 
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ah 


out  of  joint,  tint  ha  b  ■  g*itj  Brisrcns,  many 
hand*  and  do  an ;  or  ptfrUind  Argue,  all  eyes  and 
bo  night. 


.rgus, 

that  makes  me 


r  since  kept  Hoc 
ana  waxing. 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Orel.  Who  comei  here? 

Ma.  Madam,  jour  Uncle  Pnndanis. 

Cra.  Hector's  a  gallant  man- 
atee. A*  mar  be  in  the  world,  lady. 

Pan.  What's  that?  what'!  that? 

Orel.  Good  morrow,  uncle  Pnndarns. 

Pan.  Good  morrow,  Cousin  Crcssld:  What  do 
ycra  lark  of? — Good  morrow,  Alexander. — How  do 
tou,  cousin  ?  When  were  you  at  Ilium  ? 

Cru.  Thta  morning,  uncle. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of,  when  I  came? 
Was  Hector  armed,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to  Ilium  1 
Helen  wai  not  <«a,  waa  she  7 

Cm.  Hector  was  goat ;  but  Helen  was  not  op. 

Pan.  E'en  so;  Hector  waa  sta-ring  early. 

Cru.  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  bis  anger. 

Pm.  Waa  be  angry  1 

Set.  So  he  eera  here. 
a.  True,  he  waa  no  ;  I  know  the  canae  too : 
he'll  lay  about  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them 


Cret.  What,  is  he  angry 
■M,  Who,  TreHtatf  Tr 
of  the  two. 
Cra.  0/ Jupiter*  there' 


'roilin  is  the  better  man 
imparlson. 


Pan.Wnat,  not  between  Troilus  and  Hector 
I)o  tou  know  a  man  if  you  sec  him  ? 
(to.  Ay ;  If  erer  I  raw  him  before,  and  knew 


CresTn 


'   Hector  b  not  TrnUns,  in  si 


hfrhselt— "Would 
'I  woe  misicii  I  wen,  tne _goas  are  shore  :  Tim 
mutt  friend,  orend:  Well,  Troilus,  well,— I  wont 
my  heart  were  in  her  body  I— No,  Hector  is  not 
beitftr  man  than  Troilus. 

Cru.  Excuse  me. 

Part.  He  ia  elder. 

Cra.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Pan.  The  other's  not  come  to't ;  yon  .hall  tell 
me  another  tale,  when  the  other's  come  tot.  Hec- 
tor ■hall  net  rarra  hii  wit  this  year. 

Cra.  He  shall  not  need  it,  if  he  hare  his  own. 

Part.  Nor  his  (putties;    — 

Cru.  No  matter. 

Pan.  Nor  his  beauty. 

Cra.  'TwonM  not  become  bsm,  Ma  awn'a  better. 

Pan.  Tou  hare  no  judgment,  niece :  Helen  her- 
self swore  the  other  day,  that  Troilus,  (or  a  brown 
(stout,  (for  m  'fji,  I  mot  confess,)— Not  brown 
■either. 

11)  Bow.    {QTHaC    P)  A  pwwbW  wyins. 


Paii.  'Faith,  to  aay  truth,  brown  and  net  brown. 

Cru.  To  aay  the  truth,  true  and  not  line. 

Pan.  She  prsis'd  his  completion  aboTc  Paris. 

Cm.  Why,  Paris,  bath  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So  he  hat.      ■. 

Crei.  Then.  Troilus  shonld  hare  too  much ;  if 
she  praised  him  above,  his  complexion  is  higher 
than  his ;  he  baring  colour  enough,  and  the  other 
higher,  is  too  flaming  a  praise  for  a  good  complet- 
ion. Ihadullef,  Helen's  golden  tongue  had  com- 
mended Troilus  for  a  copper  nose. 

Pan.  I  swear  to  you,  I  think  Helen  lores  him 
better  than  Paris. 

Cru.  Then  she's  a  merry  Greek,  indeed. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  erasure  she  doe*.     Sbecomrtofiim 
the  other  day  into  a  com  pawed1  window, — and,  >■ 
know,  he  has  not  past  three  nr  four  hi"  " 


bring  his  particulars  therein  to  a  total. 

Pan.  Whr,  he  is  ray  young 
within   three  pound,  lift  as  — ■ 


i  frffl  l« 


much  iVrds  brother 


Cra.  Is  he  so  yoong  a  man.  andsooHalrftrr?1 

Pan-  But,  to  prove  to  vou  that  Helen  loies  him ; 
-she  eamc,  and  puts  me  bet-  white  bud  to  his 
-'oven  chin, 

Cra.  Juno  hate  mercy ! — How  came  ft  clown? 

Pan,  Why,  yon  know,  'tis  dimpled:  I  think,  m'j 
smiling  becomes  him  better  than  airy  mall  in  all 
Pbrygin. 

Cra.  O,  he  smiles  valiantly. 

Pan.  Does  he  fit? 

Crei.  O  yes,  ii 

Pan.  Why,  go    .    . 
that  Helen  loves  Troflnf, 

Cra.  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  proot  K  you'll 

Pan.  TroCtas?  Why,  he  esteems  her  no  more 
than  I  esteem  an  addle  en, 

Cra.  if  yon  lore  an  addle  eee  M  well  as  jm 
love  an  idle  bead,  yon  would  eat  chickens  fibs  'hell. 

Pan.  I  cannot  choose  hot  laugh,  to  think  how 
she*  tickled  his  ebin ;— Indeed,  she  baa  a  marvd- 
lous  white  hand,  I  most  need"  confess. 


a  spy  a  white  hair 


Cra.  Alas,  poor  chin !  marry  a  wart  is  richer- 
Pan.  Bnt,  there  waa  such  ran*hing  ;-ttneea 
Hecuba  laughed,  (hat  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Ota.   Wfil  mSU-stones.' 

Pan.  And  Cassandra  laughed. 

Cra.  But  there  was  a  more  temperate  fire  under 
ie  not  of  her  eyes;— Did  her  eyes  run  o'er  too  7 

Pan.  And  Hector  ranched.  • 

Oet.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing? 

Pan.  Marry,  at  the  while  has?  that  nden  spied 
i  Troilus'  chin. 

Cra.  An'l  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  shnmW  hats 
uihed  too. 

Pan.  They  laaghed  not  »o  ranch  at  the  bah*,  as 
at  his  pretty  answer. 

Cm.  What  was  his  answer? 

Pan.  Quoth  she,  Hert't  but  one  and  Jifi)  ***• 
a  Hour  eUn,  and  one  of  them  it  watte. 

"■--   "™-l-li  her  question. 


such  Unatfog 


mu  ftuitand  ?  The  Arfad  •«*.  «"■"-- 
flout,  andghiUhbn.  Bnf.tta*1™' 
rfagl  Bud  Bstn  n  MtM,."*  '*"- 
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«dufc*»ndid]there*tiolWbed1ftatap*4»ed.' 

Or.T*>letitnow;  IbrBreBbrenarreatwhua 
icing  by; 

PmrktU,  ooneta  IMldyoualMTtgywtewnuyi 
think  oot. 

Cm.  So  I  da. 

Pa.  1*11  be  sworn,  tn  true;  he  will  weep you, 
U  1w  ore*  &  man  Is  Anrfl. 

Cru.  And  I'D  spring  up  in  his  (tin,  u  twere 
-"■  '"—  j A  RHrtat  tamitd. 


P».  1 

toward  Ilium  I  goad  niiiee,  (H ;  sweet  MM  UH 

Cro.  At  your  pleasure. 

Pan,  Here,  here,  here'*  an  excellent  place  ,  — .  _ 
we  may  see  most  h  rarely :  I'll  tell  you  them  all  by 
their  Dame*,  aa  liurj  pal*  by ;  but  mark  Troilua 

££n*»u  fcuit  tmn  ikx  jloj u 

knot  io  loud. 
_  - _I  Xnea*;  la  not  that  a  bran: 

begone  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I  can  tell  yon;  But 
■ark TroiUui ;  you  shall  sac 


Pan.  That'*  Anteoor;  be  ha*  ■  shrewd  wit,  I 
an  teQ  you ;  and  he")  a  man  good  enough :  he's 
one  olli*  soundest  judgment!  in  Troy,  whosoever, 
sad  i  proper  man  of  person: — When  com-"  ™~- 
hu  7— Pll  ihow  you  Troilu*  anon ;  IT  be 
tdu  shall  tee  him  nod  at  me. 
Cm.  Will  be  Eire  you  the  nod?' 
P™.  You  shall  sec. 

Cru.  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  bare  mora. 
Hector  norm  «oer. 
Thai's  Heetor,  that,  thaL  look  yon,  that; 
-  '■" —  '    '''-  "■ M,  Hector;— There's 


ire  Heetor  I— Look,  ho 
n  ance :  Is' t  not  a  brave 


Here's  s  fellow  !  -Go  thy 
ahnremin,nif--  "  l 
he  locks!  there' 

Cm.  0,  a  brnra  roan  I 
Pa*.  Is  'a  not?  It  does  a 


yonder,  do  too  see?  look  you  there!  There's  i 
jemng:  there's  laying  an;  Uhet  off  who  will,  i 
" '-  e  he  hacks! 


.thrj  say :  there  he  backs 
Cr  a.  Be  Ihone  with  m 


Paris  panti  over. 

■an.  Swards  7  any  thing,  ho  urea  not 

~  MM  to  him,  it's  all  one :  By  grid's  lid  it  does 
heart  good:— Yonder  cornea  Paris,  yonder 
»-J-  '—     Is'tootagal- 


dtril 


nwocsfira;  look  ye  yonder,  niece  ;  Is'tnotagi 
W  man  too,  m'tnot  J— Why,  this  a  braie  now. 
Who  said,  he    came  hurt  home  to-day?  he's  n 


Cru.  Who's  that? 

Helenas  puiei  oner. 
.  Pus.  That'j  Helena* :— I  marvel,  where  Troilu* 
■  :— That1*  Helenus  :— I  think  he  wentnot  forth  to- 
•r-Tbat's  Helenas. 

t-Va.  Can  Helenui  fight,  uncle? 

Pm.  Belenu"?  no;— res,  bell  tight  Indifferent 
*rB :— I  marrrl,  where  Troilua  is .'— Hark  j  do  you 

Ot  Went  beyond  bounds,        (S)  A»  If  twrre. 

W  rfahneL11  "*  ****  ^  ""^  N'M'' 


not  hear  the  people  cry,  Troibw  7— Helena*  i*  a. 
Cm.  What  notnUtg  6D«w  ootn**  yonder T, 


Pan.  Mark  him;  nutohim;— QhraTaTroilni[— 
look  well  upon  him.  niece:  look  you,  how  his  sword 
is  bloodied,  and  hi*  helm*  more  hack'd  than  Her> 
tor's;  And  how  be  looks,  and  bow  he  goes  I— O 
admirable  youth !  he  ne'er  saw  three  and  twenty. 
Go  by  way,  Troilua.  go  thy  way :  had  I  a  sister 
wore  a  Grace,  or  ■  daughter  ■  goddess,  he  should 
take  hia  choice.  0  admirable  man !  Paris  J— Pari* 
la  dirt  to  him ;  and,  I  warrant,  Helen,  to  change 
would  giro  an  eye  to  boot. 

Farce*  put  oner  llu  iraj-e. 

Cru.  Hen  come  more. 

Pan.  Ana,  fools,  doltal  chaff  and  bran,  chaff 
and  bran!  porridge  after  meat  I  I  could  lira  end. 
die  i'lhe  eyea  ofTrnriii*.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  wok: 
the  eagle*  are  gone ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and 
daws  f  1  had  rather  be  such  a  man  a*  Trouua,  than 
Agameiimau  and  all  Greet*. 

Cm.  Then  is  among  the  Greeks,  Achillea ;  a 
better  man  then  Troilu*. 

Pan.  Achilles?adreyman,aporter,avei7  carnal. 

Cra.  Well,  well. 

Pan.  Well,  well  T— Why,  bare  yon  any  discre- 
tion? hare  yon  any  eyeil  Do. you  know  what  a 
man  is?  Is  not  birth,  beauty,  goodshape,  discourse, 
manhood,  learning,  gentleness,  virtue,  youth,  libe- 
rality, and  such  like,  the  spice  and  salt  that  season 

Crer.  Ay,  a  minced  man :  and  then  to  be  baked 

ith  no  date1  in  the  pie,— lor  then  the  rnan'a  dot* 
■  out 

Pan.  Ton  are  such  a  woman  I  one  knows  not  at 
'hat  ward*  yon  lie. 

Cra.  Upon  my  bank,  to  defend  my  belly;  unon 

my  wit,  to  defend  my  wflea;  i 

defend  mine   honesty;  — 
beauty;  and  yon  to  de 
there  ward*  Ine,  at  all 


aa;  upon  my  secrecy,  to 
y  mask,  to  defend  mr 
id  all  there:  and  at  all 


one  of  the  cKiefjat  of  them  too  :  if  I  a 

what  I  would  not  bare  hit,  1  enn  watch  yon  Ac 
telling  bow  I  took  the  blow ;  unless  ft  swell  part 
biding,  and  then  it  is  past  watching. 


Boy.  Sir,  my  lord  woold  instantly  speak  with  yonw 
Pan.  Where? 
Bog.  At  your  oi 


Cret.  To  bring,  uncle, — 

Pan.  Ay,  ft  token  from  Tiuuua. 

Cm,  By  the  same  token— you  an  a  bawd- 


Word*,  tows,  grieft,  t 
He  often  in  another1* 


tear*,  and  lore's  iUU  »acr5lee. 


(5)  Date** 
r  almost  ererj 
(6JGUWU. 
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Than  In  tie  glass  of  Pandas**  praise  may  be  ( 
Yet  bold  I  off.    Women  are  meek,  wooing : 
Tiling*  woo  are  don*,  joy'*  soul  hei  in  Iho  doing : 
That  she  beiov'd  know*  nought,  that  knows  not 

this,— 
Hto  priK  the  thin*  ungsin'd  more  thin  it 
That  lbs  ni  never  vet,  lh.it  ores-  knew 


Then  though  my  heart's  content  Bnnkrve  doth  bear, 
Nothing  oTthat  shall  from  mine  eye*  appear.  [Ex. 
8CEXT  ni.—Tkt  Grecian  aexp.  Be/ere  Age- 
en's  Inaf.  Trumpets.  £nfer  Agamemnon, 
r,  Ulysses,  Menelaua,  and  otter*. 


And,'  flies  fled  tinder  shade,  Why,  then,  the  uusg 

of  courage, 
Aa  rouVd  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  sympathise, 
And  with  an  accent  Uin'd  in  aclf-saiae  key, 
Returni  to  chiding  fortune. 

Vlyn.  Agamemnon,— 

Thou  great  commander,  net-re  and  bone  of  Greece, 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  soul  and  only  spirit, 
the  tampers  and  the  minds  of  " 


Should  be  shut  up,— hear  what  Ulysses 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbation 
The  which^- most  mighty  lor  thy  place  I 


•dYoBv  Princes, 
What  grief  hath  set  thejaundice  on 
The  ample  proposition,  that  hope  m 
In  all  designs  begun  on  earth  below, 
FeiU  in  the  pronus'd  largeness:  checks  and  disasters 
Grow  In  the  veins  of  actions  highest  rearM  ; 
As  knots,  bj  the  conftal  of  meeting  sap, 
Infect  the  sound  pine,  and  drat  hi*  (fain 
Tortta  and  errant1  from  his  course  oT  gros 
Nn.  nrimw^   i»  it  nutter  new  to  us, 

ie  short  of  our  suppose  so  for, 
iron  ream'  siege,  yet  Troy  wr "- 

j  jetton  that  bath  June  before, 

Whereof  we  hare  record,  tnal  did  draw 

Bias  and  thwart,  not  answering  (he  aim, 

And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 

That  garet  surmised  shape.  Why  then,  you  princes, 

Do  vou  with  cheeks  abaah'd  behold  our  wort™  j 

And  think  them  shames,  which  are,  indeed,  nough 

else 
But  the  protractile  trials  of  great  Jure, 
To  find  persiabre  constancy  in  men  7 
The  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortunes'  lore :  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward, 
The  wise  and  fool^  the  artist  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  affin'd'  and  kin ! 
Bart,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  ber  frown, 
Distinction,  with  a  broad  and  powerful  Ion, 
Puffing  at  alt,  winnows  the  light  away  ; 
And  what  hath  mass,  or  matter,  by  itself  . 
Lisa,  rich  in  rirtiie,  and  unmingW. 

Jfui.  With  due  obserrance  of  thy  godlike  seat,' 
Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 
Thy  latest  words.    In  the  reproof  of  ehance 
v.'.,  .....  . ,..',.■  „._„.  •*•< i^ja-  i^goto 


JFo  Asamentnon. 
■ererend  for  thy  alrelch'd-out  life,-  ■ 
[To  Nestor. 

I  giro  to  both  your  speeches,— which  were  such, 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  band  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  brass  ;  and  such  again, 


Thou  great, — and  wise, — to  hear  Ulysses  apeak. 
Jigam.  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca;  and  bcW la 

That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden, 
D  iiide  thy  lips )  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  T  her  Kites  opea  nil  mastiff  Jews, 
We  shall  bear  music,  witTand  oi    " 
Vlyts.  Troy.  — * "-- ' 


Haw  many  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  i 

L'uoti  her  patient  hreait,  making  their 

Wall  those  of  nobler  bulk  I 

But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 

The  gentle  Thetis.'  and,  anon,  behold 

The  strons>ribb'd  hark  through  liquid  mount 

Bounding  between  the  two  moist  elements. 

Like  Perseus'  borne :  Where's  then  the  aaucj  boat. 

Whose  weak  untimber'd  sides  but  eren  now 

Co-riTaU'd  greatness  7  either  to  harbour  fled, 

Or  made  a  foot  for  Neptune.      Even  so 

Doth  valour's  show,  and  valour'o  worth,  divide, 

In  storm*  of  fortune  I  For,  in  her  raj  and  brightness, 

The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  priw,' 

Than  by  the  tiger :  but  when  the  splitting  wind 

Makes  flexible  the  knee,  of  knotted  oaks, 

(I }  Twisted  and  rambling. 

(!)  Since.  (S)  Joined  by  affinity. 

Ml  The  throne.    (5)  The  daughter  of  Neptune. 

I*)  The  gad-fly  that  stiag*  cattle. 


iv  place  t 
ToAgai 


andtwayr- 


.yet  upon  his  bans,  had  been  dowa, 
Hector's  sword  had  lack'd  a  master, 


But  for  th 

The  specialty  of  rule'  hath  been  neglected  I 
And,  look,  now  many  Grecian  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  upon  this  plain,  so  many  hollow  factions, 
""ten  that  the  general  k  not  like  the  hire, 
whom  the  forager*  shall  all  repair,        , 
. .  jet  honey  is  expected  T  Degree  being  vizard™, 
The  unworthiast  shows  as  fairly  in  the  mask. 
The    heavens  thun*el*es,    the  planets,   and  (his 

Observe  degree,  priority,  and  place, 
Insdsture,1"  course,  proportion,  sesaon,  form, 
Office,  and  custom,  in  all  line  of  ordei : 
And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol. 
In  noble  eminence  enthron'd  and  suhct'd 
Amidst  the  other ;  whose  mcd'cinahle  eye 
Cnrrects  the  ill  aspecta  of  planets  evil, 
And  posts,  like  the  commandment  of  airing, 
Sana'1  check,  to  good  and  had:  But  when  IM, 

In  evil  mixture  to  disorder  wander,  . 

What  plagues,  and  what  portents  7  what  moony  I 
What  raging  of  the  sea  J  shaking  of  earth  7 
Commotion  in  the  winds  7  frights,  cbsnm  boners, 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate'r 
The  unity  and  married  calm  of  states  , 

Quite  from  their  fixture ;  0,  when  degree  i=  storo, 
Which  is  thcladdei  of  all  high  design., 
The  enterprise  is  sick !   How  coukfeommunmes, 
Degrees  in  schools  and  brotherhoods11  in  cities, 


Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable"  shores, 
The  primogenitive  and  due  of  birth, 
Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  laurels, 
But  by  degree  stand  in  authentic  place  1 
Take  but  degree  away,  untune  thetslnng, 
And,  hark,  what  discord  follows  t  each  thing  «■»■ 
■ "  oppugnancy;  The  bounded  water* 


i9)  Right*  of  authority. 
16}  ConrtancT. 
Hi  Force  up  by  the  route.  «j*j. 

1SJ  Corporation*,  COtopank*,    (U)  K™* 


(11)  WitbooL 
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Should  IB  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  (bore*, 
And  make  a  sup  of  nil  this  solid  globe  i 
Strength  should  be  lord  of  imbfcilitv, 
And  the  rude  son  should  strike  his  father  deed  : 
Farce  should  be  right :  or,  rather,  right  sad  wrong 


or,  iiMimr,  nc 
n  jar  justice  i 


Then  every  thing  includes  it 
Power  into  wi|l,  will  into  append ; 
And  appetite,  an  universal  wolf, 
So  doubly  seconded  with  will  and  poi 
Mult  make  perforce  an  universal  pre 
And,  last,  eat  up  himself.    Great  Aga 
This  chaos,  when  degree  ia  suffocate, 
Follows  the  choking. 
And  thb  negtrxtion  of  degree  it  is, 
That  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  with  a  purpose 
It  hath  to  climb.   The  general's  disdain'd 
Br  him  one  step  below ;  he,  by  the  next ; 
That  next,  by  him  beneath  :  to  every  step, 
Eiampled  by  the  first  pace  that  ia  sick 
Of  hia  superior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 
Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation  - 
And  tit  this  fever  that  keens  Troy  on  foot, 
Not  her  own  sinews.     To  end  a  tale  of  length, 
Troy  in  our  weakness  stands,  not  in  her  strength. 
Jfat.  Most  wise  It  hath  Ulysses  here  discover'd 
The  fever  whereof  all  our  power'  is  sick. 
Azam.  The  nature  of  the  sickness  found,  Ulysses, 
What  is  lie  remedy  7 
Utyti.     The    great    Achilles, — whom    opinion 


Grows  dainty  nf  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 

Lies  nocking  our  designs  ;  With  him,  Patroeltis, 

Upon  a  buy  bed  the  livelong  day 

Breaks  scurril  jests; 

And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action 

[Which,  slanderer,  he  imitation  calls,) 
le  pageants*  us.     Sometime,  great .   - 
Thy  topless1  deputation  he  puts  on  ; 
And,  like  a  strutting  player, — whose  conceit 
Lies  in  bis  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue,  and  sound 
Twist  hia  streteh'd  footing,  and  the  sceflbldage,*— 
Such  to-be-pitied  and  o'er- wrested*  seeming 
He  acts  thy  greatness  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 
lis  like  ■  chime  a  mending  ;  with  terms  unaquar'd, 
Which,  from  the  tongue  ofroaringTyphondropp'd, 
Would  teem  hyperboles.    At  this  fusty  stuff, 
The  lmrge  Achilles,  on  his  presa'd  bed  lolling, 
From  bis  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  applause ; 
Cries— ExceOtnt  .'—'lis  Jlgamemnon  just-  - 
Aim  play  me  Junior  ;— Asm,  and  ilrnkt  thy  heard, 
A  he,  being  'drest  to  isms  oration. 
That's  done, — as  near  as  the  extremest  ends 
Of  parallels  :  as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wile : 
Yet  good  Achilles  stilt  cries,  Excellent ! 
'Tii  Jftsior  righl !  -Vote  ploy  him  me,  Potrocluj, 
.inning  te  answer  tn  a  night  alarm. 
And  then,  forsooth,  (he  faint  defects  of  age 
Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth;  to  cough,  and  spit, 
And  with  ■  palsy-fumbling  on  his  gorget. 
Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet : — and  at  this  sport, 
Sir  Valour  dies  |  cries,*}.'  enough,  Pfltrwlut; 
Orrnemtribiqfstttl!  I  shall  ipltf  all 
AtsMsan  ofmji  spleen.     And  in  this  fashion, 
All  our  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 
Sereralt  and  generals  of  grace  exact, 
Achievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions, 


uccesa,  or  loss,  what  is,  or  is  not,  acnes 
s  stuffier  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 
JVtif.  And  in  the  imitation  of  these  twain 

(Whom,  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowns 
Villi  an  imperial  voice,)  many  ore  infect. 
Ajax  Is  grown  seltwill'd  ;  and  bears  his  head! 
'n  such  a  rein,  in  full  as  proud  a  place 
Is  broad  Achilles :  keeps  his  tent  like  him  : 
Makes  factious  feasts ;  mils  on  our  state  of  war, 
Bold  as  an  oracle  :  and  so  is  Thersitet 
(A  slave,  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  mint,) 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure, 

' ' mk  soever  rounded  in  with  danger. 

'.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardice ; 

wisdom  at  no  member  of  the  war; 

Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 

latofhroid:  the  still  and  mental  parts.— 

lo  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike, 
fitness  calls  them  on  ;  and  know,  by  measure 
_ .  — ;ir  observant  toil,  the  enemies'  weight, — 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity  : 
'■""  ■---■""■■     "--1  — -^  mappery,  closet-war: 

, jtters  down  the  wall,     ■ 

For  the  great  swing  and  rudeness  of  hit  poize, 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  engine ; 
Or  those,  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  souls 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

■Yrst.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles'  horse 

Makes  many  Thetis'  sons.  [Trumpet  saunas. 

.ignm.  What  trumpet  J  look,  Meoclana, 

W  Knees. 


Great  Agan 

Mm.  Mayot.-, -   - ,  — 

o  a  fair  message  to  hia  kingly  ears  7 

Jlgam.  With  surety  stronger  than  Achlll 
'Fore  ail  the  Greekish  heads,  which  with  oi 
Call  Agamemnon  bead  and  general. 

-SUnt.  Fair  leave,  and  large  security.     '. 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  look* 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  other  mortals? 

Aram. 

Mne.  Ay; 
i  ask,  that  1  might  waken  reverence, 
And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  blush 
Modest  as  morning  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phtebua  I 
Which  is  that  god  in  office,  guiding  men  T 
Vhicb  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  1 

Jgam.  This  Trojan  scorns  us;  or  the  men  of  Troy 


How? 


■Ens.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm'd, 
.s  bending  angels  ;  that's  their  fame  in 

ut  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they 
loot!  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords;  ; 

Jothing  so  full  of  heart.    But  peace,  jEneat, 
_euce,  Trojan ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips  I 
The  worthiness  of  praise  distains  his  worth, 

"   '  e  prais'd  himself  bring  the  praise  forth : 

__ __  the  repining  enemy  commends, 

That  breath  fame  follows. ;  that  praise,  sole  pure, 


.Igam.  Sir,vouof  Troy,  call  you  yc 
JEiu.  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name 


TBPILUS  AMD  CREBSIpA- 


4g*»-  .        .  W^V""'  ,B*ir'  I  ™V  J00' 

JEiu.  Sir,  p«Won ;  "lij  Br  Agamemnon's  ears. 

.Areas,   rfc  bears  nought  privately,  that  cornea 
from  Troy 

JBnt.  Nor  Ifh>mTrnrcoracnoltowhiiperhim: 
I  brine  ■  trumpet  to  awake  his  car  j 
To  let  Mb  sense  on  the  attentive  bent, 
And  then  to  speak. 

J  yam.  S  peak  frankly '  M  the  wind ; 

It  li  not  Aganssmnon'a  sleeping  hour  1 
That  thou  shall  know,  Trojan,  he  La  awake. 
He  tell,  thee  whimsdC 

•Shu.  Trumpet,  blow  loud, 

Send  thy  bran  Toice  through  all  tlicae  laay  tenia ; — 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know, 
What  Troy  meana  (airly,  sliall  be  spoke  aloud. 

|  Trutnpil  sound!. 
Wo  hank  (treat  Agamemnon,  here  Id  Troy 
A  prince  caUM  Hector  (Priam  ii  his  father,) 
Who  to  Una  dull  and  long-continued  truce 
Ii  rusty  grown ;  be  bade  me  take  a  trumpet. 
And  to  thin  purpose  apeak.     Kings,  princes,  lord* ! 
If  there  be  one.  among  the  fair'st  of  Greece, 
That  hold*  his  honour  higher  than  hi 


He  hath  a  lady,  i 

Than  ever  Greek  did  donna ..._. 

And  wii)  to-morrow  with  Vis  trumpet  call, 

Mid-way  between  your  tcnta  and  waits  of  Troy, 

Trj  rouse  a  Grecian  that  fa  true  in  lore ; 

If  any  come.  Hector  shall  honour  him  ; 

If  none,  he'll  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 

The  Grecian  dune*  are  aim-burn'd,  and  not  worth 

The  apHmter  of  a  lance.    Even  so  much. 

Jlgm.  This  shall  be  trfd  our  lovers,  lord  lEneas ; 
If  none  of  them  hare  soul  in  such  a  kind. 
We  left  them  all  at  home :  But  we  aie  soldiers  ; 
And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove. 
That  mean*  not,  hath  not,  or  ia  not  in  love ! 
If  then  one  fa,  or  hath,  or  mean*  to  be, 
That  one  meets  Hector  ;  If  none  else,  I  am  he. 

JrttK.  Toll  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  was  a  man 
When  Hector**  grandsire  suck'd :  he  ia  old  now: 
But,  h*  there  be  not  In  our  Grecian  boat 
One  noble  man,  that  hath  one  spark  of  fire 
To  answer  for  his  love,  Tell  him  from  me,— 
I'll  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a  Hold  beaver, 
And  in  my  vanlbrece*  put  this  willier'd  brawn ; 
And,  meeting  him,  will  tell  him,  That  my  lady 
•"ia  fairer  (nan  °- '■— ■    -■'---<-■--■ 


As  may  be  in  the  world :  His  youth  in  Bood, 
111  prove  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blooa. 
dint.  Now  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  of  youth! 

Jgmt.  ftir  lord  LEneas,  let  me  tench  your  hand ; 
To  our  pavilion  shall  I  lead  you,  sir. 
Achilla*  shall  have  word  of  this  intent ; 
So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent: 
Yourself  shall  least  with  ui  before  you  go, 
And  lad  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe. 

[Miami  ail  tut  Ulvites  and  Nestor. 

Day**.  Neator, 

.Veil.  What  aays  Ulysses  1 

t%w.  1  have  a  young  conception  in  my  brain, 

avBs&.'-n^asrsas'— 


te  you  my  time  to  bring  It  to  M 
If  at. Whatis't? 


That  hath  to  Ibis  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achillea,  must  or  now  be  cropy  u, 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nursery  of  like  evil. 
To  orerhulk  ua  all. 
JV>j(.  Well,  and  bow  1 

Ulya.  This  challenge  that   ' 

However  it 


the  gallant  Eeetrf 


.    ipread  in  general  name, 
Relates  in  purpose  only  To  Achillea, 
""'he  purpor" 


Whose  grosaneas  little  character*  sum  up : 
And,  In  the  publication,  make  do  (train,* 
But  that  Achillea,  wore  hi*  brain  aa  barren 
As  banks  of  Libya,— though,  Apollo  know*, 
Tis  dry  enough,— will  wtth  great  ■peed  of  jadf. 

ment, 
Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Hector's  purpoaa 
Pointing  on  him. 
Uh/is.  And  wake  him  to  Uie  answer,  think  yo-j! 

Jrtat.  is*, 

It  U  ma*t  meet ;  Whom  may  you  else  oppose. 
That  con  from  Hector  bring  those  honours  aft 
If  not  Achillea?  Though'!  be  a  sportful  combat, 
Yet  in  the  trial  much  opinion  dwell*; 
for  here  the  Trojan*  taste  oiu- dear's!  repute 
With  their  nn'at  palate  :  And  trust  to  me,  Chow, 
Our  imputation  shall  be  odly  pois'd 
In  this  wild  action :  for  the  auceeaa, 
Although  particular,  shall  give  a  scantling* 
Of  good  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 
And  in  such  indexes,  although  small  pricks1 
To  their  subsequent  volumes,  there  fa  seen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  gient  nr  -  - 


And  choice,  beiug  mutual  act  of  alt  oi 

Makes  menther  election;  and  doth  boiL 
As  'twere  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  dulill'd 
Out  of  our  virtues  ■  Who  miscarrying, 
What  heart   receives  from  hence  a  cos^aanB) 

To  steel  a  strong  opinion  to  themselves  1 
Which  entertained, limbs  are  his  instruments. 
In  no  leas  working,  than  our  aword*  and  ben 
Directive  by  the  limbs. n 

Ulyit.  Give  pardon  to  my  speech  ;— 
Therefore  'tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Hector. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  show  our  foulest  wares, 
And  think,  perchance,  they'll  sell ;  u"  not, 
The  lusture  of  the  better  shall  exceed, 
Br  showing  the  worse  first.     Do  not  consent, 
That  ever  Hector  and  Achillea  meet; 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  shame,  in  this, 
Are  dogg'd  with  twor" r"  — 

JfesU  I  see  them  n 

Ulya.   What  glory  our   Aebilh 
Hector, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  si 


t  with  my  old  eyes;  whu 


eady  ia  too  imolent  j 
resetter  parch  in 


And  we  were  "better  parch  in  Afric  sun, 
Than  in  the  pride  and  salt  scorn  of  his  eyes, 
Should  he  'scape  Hector  fair :  iT  be  ware  feil'd, 
Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinion*  crush 
In  taint  of  our  beat  man.    No,  make  a  lottery; 
And,  by  device,  let  blackish  Ajai  draw 
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The  w**'  la  right  wtft  Hector :  Among  ouraelrei, 
Gtn  Hi  l|n»  for  the  better  man. 
For  Ihat  irln  physje  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  applause:  and  make  hun  fail 
Hi*  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bead*. 
If  the  dull  brainless  AJax  come  safe  off, 
We'Udr™hhnupinroice*:  If  be  fail, 
Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion*  HiU 
That  we  hare  better  men.    Bui,  bit  or  miss, 
Our  project's  lift  this  shape  of  tense  assumes,— 
Ajax,  employ'd,  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumes. 

JV*»r.  tllrstea, 
Now  1  begin  to  reHih  thj  adrlea  ; 
And  I  wflTglre  a  taste  to  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon :  go  we  to  Urn  straight 
Tiro  curs  shall  tame  each  other ;  Pride  alone 
Must  terra*  the  mastifls  on,  ai  'twere  that  none. 
(EwaaJ. 


SCENE  I.—Auti*r  fart  of  the  Grecian  com. 
Enter  Ajai  and  Thenitea. 


Ajsx.  l 

Tier.  A 


Thtr.  Agamemnon— how  If  be  bad  boib?  ftill, 
all  over,  aenerailT  T 

•*'■*.  Tbenites, 

Ther.  And  those  boils  did  ran  T— Say  so,— did 
not  the  general  run  then  I  were  not  lhat  a  botchy 


USA 


c.  Thou  Htcb-wolf  a  sc 


1  will  beat  thee  into  handsomeness. 

Titer.  I  shall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holi- 
ness :  but,  I  think,  thy  horse  will  sooner  eon  an 
oration,  than  thou  learn  a  prayer  without  book. 
Thou  canst  strike,  carat  thou  7  a  red  murrain  o'thy 
janVitrfcka! 

Ajax.  Toads-stool,  learn  me  the  proclamation. 

'flier.  Dost  thou  think,  I  bare  no  sense,  thou 
itrikeat  me  thai  ? 

Max.  The  proclamation,— 

Thtr.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  tool,  I  think. 

Jinx.  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not ;  my  fingers  Itch. 

Ther.  1  wouhfthou  didst  Hen  from  head  to  loot, 
and  I  bad  the  scratching  of  thee  ;  I  would  make 
thee  the  toathsomesl  scab  In  Urccce.  When  thou 
art  forth  in  the  iocurrions,  thou  atrikest  as  slow  as 


Ajrx.  1  lay,  the  proclamation,— 

Tker.  Thou  crumbiest  and  rsile 
AcMlles:   and  thou  art  as  full  of  c.j  ..  —,.».- 
aese,  as  Cerberus  is  at  Proserpina's  beauty,  ay,  that 


At,  Mistress 

Thtr.  Thou  shouldest  strike  him. 
Jin.  Cobloaf! 
Titer.  He  would  pun*  thee  into  shire™  with  his 
Est,  as  a  sailor  breaks  h" 
Jljax.  Tonwhi 
Thtr.  Do,  do. 


Max.  Thou  stool  for  a  witch! 

Thtr.  Ay,  do,  do :  thou  sodden-wHIed  lord  I  tbon 

1st  no  more  brain  than  I  hate  in  mine  elbow*  ;  em 
asainego"  may  tutor  thee;  Thou  scurry  reliant  as*. 
tbon  art  here  put  to  thrash  Trojan*;  and  thou  art 
bought  and  sold  among  those  of  any  wit,  Ilka  a 
Barbarian  stare.  If  thou  use*  to  beat  ms,  I  wflj 
begin  at  thy  heel,  and  tell  what  thou  art  by  inehea, 
thou  thing  of  no  bowels,  thou  J 

Ajax.  You  dog ! 

Thtr.  You  scurry  lord! 

Max.  You  curl  [Bsanng  Mm. 

Thtr.  Mara  hia  idiot!  do,  rudeness  ;  do,  camel) 

Enter  Achillea  rod  Patencies. 
Achii.  Why,  bow  now,  Ajai  T  wherefore  do  you 

How  now,  Thersites  7  what's  the  matter,  sua  t 

Thtr.  You  see  Mm  there,  do  yont 

Jlchil.  Ay;  what's  the  matter? 

Ther.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

Achii.  Soldo;  What's  the  matter  I 

Ther.  Nov,  but  regard  him  well. 

Jlehil.  Wofl,  why  Ida  so. 

TAer.  But  yet  yon  look  not  well  upon  hta  i  far, 
whosoever  you  take  turn  lobe,  be  la  Ajsx. 

Jlchil.  1  know  that.  Tool. 

Thtr.  A  y,  but  that  fool  know*  not  hJF"«lr 

Aiax.  Therefore  1  beat  thee. 

Ther.  to,  Id,  la,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  be 
_  tiers !  his  eraaioiu  hare  ears  thus  long.  I  barn 
bobbed  hia  brain,  mure  than  he  has  beat  mr  bone* : 
I  will  buy  nine  sparrows  for  a  penny,  and  hi*  pirn 
nuter'  Is  pot  north  the  ninth  part  of  a  sparrow. 
This  lord,  Achilla,  Ajax,— who  wean  bis  wit  in 
his  belly,  and  his  gut*  In  hi*  head,— I'll  tell  joe 

WJcAa!'1WhalTm' 

Ther.  I  eat,  this  Ajai 

JAjax  offer)  to  iirtfcc  him,  Achillea  tnterpeiu. 
Achit.  Nay,  good  Ajai. 

Jlchil.  Nay,  I  must  hold  you. 

Ther.  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needs!, 
a  whom  he  comes  lo  fight. 

AchU.  Peace  fool  1 

Ther.  1  would  hare  peace  and  quietness,  but 
re  fool  will  not  i  he  there;  that  he;  look  jou  there, 

Ajax.  0  thou  damned  cur !  I  shall. — - 

jfchii.  Will  you  set  your  wit  to  a  fool's  I 

Ther.  No,IwsjTaniyou;foraroal'awlUlbaMit. 

Pair.  Good  words,  Thersites. 

Jlchil.  What's  the  quarrel  ? 

Aiax.  1  bade  the  nle  o"'  -' 
I  the  proclamation,  and  h 

Ther.  1  aerre  thee  not. 

Ajax.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

Ther.  1  serve  here  Totuntarj.' 

Jlchil.  Your  last  service  was  sufferance,  'twas 

'  voluntary;  no  man  i*  beaten  Toluntery  i  Ahtl 


[Betting  Mm. 


)  Lot.         ft)  Character.         (S)  Pro* 

}  Pound. 

)  Abb,  a  cant  tern  ft*  a  feoliah  fellow 


i*  here  the  voluntary,  and  you  a*  under  u 
Ther.  Even  a 


Hector 

53 


■hall  hare  a  great  catch,  if  he  knock  o 

.■our  brains;  a'  were  a*  good  eraek  a  fiialy  m 

Jlehil.  What,  with  me  too,  Thersites  ? 

Ther.  There's  Ulrmea,  and  old  Nestor,— wfcost 

( 8 )  Con  tin  ue. 

h)The  membrane  ttiat  protect*  the  brain, 

(9)  Voluntarily. 
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their  toes,— yoke  you  like 
you  plough  up  the  wan. 

.ScaiFWhat,  what? 

Thtr.  Yea,  goodaooth :  To,  Achilles !  to,  Ajai  I  to ! 

Ajar.  I  shall  cut  out  jour  tongue- 

Tier.  'Yb  no  matter ;  I  shall  apeak  aa  much  u 
thou  afterwards. 

Pan*.  No  more  words,  Theraites  ;  peace. 

31b1.  I  will  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles'  bract)' 


BY.  A 


wit  stirring,  and  leaVo  the  lection  of  fools. 
[Exit, 
iiood  riddance. 
Marry,  this,  sir,  la  proclaimed  through  all 


enemy  intend*  you  harm  ; 

,  _ -word  employ'd  is  perilous. 

And  reason  flies  the  object  of  all  harm ! 
Who  marvela  then,  when  Helenas  beholda 
A  Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
Thevervwmgs  of  reason  to  his  heels; 
I,  ere  And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jove, 
■here.  Or  like  a  slardis-orb'd?— Nay,  iTwetalkof  reason, 
gates,  end  sleep:   Manhood    and 


_irhort: 

That  Hector,  by  the  first  hour  of  the  sun. 
Will,  with  a  trumpet,  'twist  our  tents  and  Troy, 
To-morrow  morning  call  some  knight  to  arms, 
That  hath  a  stomach  ;  and  such  a  one,  that  dare 
Maintain — I  know  not  what ;  'tis  trash :  Farewell. 

&  Farewell.    Who  shall  answer  him  ? 
I  know  not,  it  is  put  to  lottery ;  otherwise, 
Be  knew  his  man. 
Ajax.  O,  meaning  top:— I'll  go  learn  more  of  it 
IBxcml. 
SCEJfE  n.— Troy.    J  room  in  Priam's  palace. 
Enter  Priam,  Hector,  Troilus,  Paris,  mid  He- 

Prt.  After  so  many  hours,  lives,  speeches  spent, 
Thus  once  again  says  Nestor  from  the  Greeks ; 

Denver  Helen,  and  all  damagt  els  t— 

As  honor,  lias  of  time,  travel,  expense, 

rPbundi,  friends,  and  what  tUt  dear  that  U  cm- 


In  hot  digestion  «/  (hi, , 

Shall  be  ttruck  of  .-—Hector,  what  say  you  tot  ? 

/lector.  Though  no  man  leaser  tears  the  Greeks 
than  I, 
As  far  as  toucheth  my  particular,  yet, 
Dread  Priam,  ' 

There  Is  no  lady  of  mere  softer  bowels, 
More  spungy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  fear, 
More  ready  to  cry  out—  Whs  knews  what  fillmca  1 
Than  Hector  is :  The  wound  or  peace  is  surety, 
Surety  secure :  but  modest  doubt  is  call'd 
The  beacon  of  the  wise,  the  tent  that  searches 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worst.    Let  Helen  go : 
Since  the  first  sword  was  drawn  about  this  question, 
Every  tithe  soul,  'monjrst  many  thousand  dismes,' 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen:  I  mean,  of  ours: 
If  we  hare  lost  so  many  tenths  of  ours, 
To  guard  a  thing  not  ours  ;  not  worth  to  us, 
Had  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten ; 
What  merit's  in  that  reason,  which  denies 
The  yielding    "  ' 

Tro. 

Weigh  yi 

Bo  great  as  onr  dread  father, 

Of  common  ounces  ?  will  you  with  countci 
The  past-proportion  of  his  infinite  r 
And  buckle-in  a  waist  most  fathomless, 
With  spans  and  inches  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reasons  1  fie,  for  godly  shame 

Hcl,  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  so  shorpe  at 


empty  of  them.    Should  not  our  father 
(4)  Shrink,  or  fly  o£ 


Bear  the  great  sway  of  his  affairs  won  reusast. 

Because  your  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  soT 
Tro.  You  are  for  dreams  and  slumbers,  brother 

You  fur  your  glares  with  reason.    Here  are  your 


Should  have  hare  hearts,  would  they  hot  fat  their 

thoughts 
With  this  cremm'd  reason :  reason  and  respect* 
Make  livers  pale,  and  liistihood  deject 

HecL  Brother,  she  is  not  worth  whatsho  doth  cost 
The  holding. 

Tro.  What  is  aught,  but  aa  lis  valued  J 

Htcl.  Bnl  Talus  dwells  not  in  particular  will : 
It  holds  his  estimate  and  dignity 
As  well  wherein  'lis  precious  of  itself 
As  in  the  prixer :  'tis  mad  idolatry. 
To  make  the  serrke  greater  than  the  god ; 
And  the  will  dotes,  that  Is  attributive 
To  what  infectiously  itself  affects, 
Without  some  image  of  the  affected  merit. 

Tro.  I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  election 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduct  of  my  wilt : 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  cars, 
Two  traded  pilots  twist  the  dangerous  shores 
Of  will  and  judgment !  Ho*  may  I  avoid, 
Although  my  will  distaste  what  it  elected, 
The  wife  I  chose  ?  there  can  be  no  evasion 
To  blench*  from  this,  and  to  stand  arm  by  honour: 
We  turn  not  back  the  lOka  u 
When  we  have  soil'd    the: 


ii  in  by  honoi 


Because  we  now  are  full.    It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath  with  full  consent  bellied  his  sails  ; 
The  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  trace. 
And  did  him  service :  he  toucn'd  the  ports  desir'd ; 
And,  for  an  old  aunt,'  whom  the  Greeks  held  cap- 
He  brought  a  Grecian  queen,  whose  youth  and 

freshness 
Wrinkles  Apollo's,  and  mokes  pale  the  morning. 
Why  keep  we  her  I  the  Grecians  keep  oar  aunt : 
Is  she  worth  keeping]  why,  she  is  a  peari, 

le  price  hath  launch'd  above  a  thousand  ships, 
.   um'd  crown'd  kings  to  merchants. 
If  you'll  avouch,  twos  wisdom  Paris  went 
'As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  crj'i—Go,  go,) 
fyou'll  confess,  he  brought  home  noble  prize 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  clapp'd  your  hands, 
And  cry'd — TneilimoWe  I)  why  do  you  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate; 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did, 
Beggar  the  estimation  which  vou  priz'd 
Richer  than  sea  and  land  7  O  "theft  most  base ! 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep  T 
But,  thieves,  unworthy  or  a  thing  so  stolen, 
That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgrace, 
We  fear  to  warrant  in  our  native  place ! 

Cos.  [IFiifcsi.]  Cry,  Trojans,  cry! 

PH.  What  noise?  what  abrick  is  thisl 

(5)  Basket.    ,  f  (6)  Priam's  guter,  Undone, 


7W  Tie  oar  mad  sister,  I  do  knew  her 
Cam  [Within.]  Cry,  Trojans ! 
/Jed.  It  ii  Cuwodim. 
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Well  cut  we  right  fbr  her,  whom,  we  know  well, 
""be  world's  large  spaces  cannot  parallel. 
Hut.  Perie,  and  TroOue,  you here bofhsaidwdli 


sen  things  a*  might  offend  the  weakest  Eileen 

d  fight  (wand maintain! 

Per.  Else  might  the  world  convince*  of  levity 


Gee.  Cry,  Tnrjane,  cry !  lead  me  ten  <*—■—■■* 

And  I  wilftili  them  wilh  prophetic  Usui. 
Htct.  Peace,  suler,  peace, 
Co*.  Virgins  end  boy",  mid-age  end  wrinkled 

Soft  fafenc  j,  that  nothing  canst  but  cry, 
Add  to  my  clamours!  let  us  pay  belimee 
A  moiely  of  thetmeee  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  ery!  practise  your  eyea  with  teare ; 
Troy  must  not  be,  nor  goodly  Won  stand ; 
Our  Ere- brand  brother.  Puis,  burns  us  all. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry  I  a  Helen,  end  a  wo: 
Cry,  try!  Troy  bums,  or  elm  let  Helen  go.     [Erii. 
fleet.  Now,  youthful  Troilus",  da  not  theee  high 

Of  dbinarion  in  our  sisler  work 
Some  touches  of  remorse  1  or  ii  your  blood 
Bo  madly  hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason, 
Nor  leer  of  had  encceae  in  a  bad  cause, 
Can  qualify  the  sainr>7 

Tro.  Why,  brother  Heeler, 

We  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 
Such  end  no  other  then  erent  doth  form  it ; 
Nor  once  deject  the  courage  of  our  minds, 
Became  Cassandra's  mad :  her  brain-sick  repfame 
Cannot  distaste1  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  our  eereral  hodoor*  all  engagM 
To  make  it  gracious.*  For  my  private  part, 
1  am  bo  more  tooch'd  than  all  Priam's  aone : 
And  Jore  (brbal,  there  should  be  done 
Seefctlril 
T-f  ■ 

"ar.  Else  might  the  w 

_>eaypurco 
But  I  atteet  the  gods,  your  fuH  cone — 
Garawmgatomy  prapeneion,  end  cut  off 

theae  my  single  arme  7 
*  la  in  one  roan'e  valour, 

__ r nd  enmity  of  tboee 

This  quarrel  would  eacite  ?  Tel,  I  protest, 
Were  1  alone  to  pass  the  difficulties, 
And  had  as  ample  power  aa  I  ham  wiU, 
Pane  should  ne?er  retract  what  be  hath  done, 
Nor  faint  Id  the  pursuit. 

Prf,  Para,  yon  (peek 

Like  one  boaotted  on  your  aweet  delights  s 
You  hare  the  honey  still,  but  theee  the  gall ; 
So  to  be  reliant,  is  00  praise  at  all. 

Par.  Sir,  I  propose  not  merely  to  myself 
The  iilfiwiiee  such  a  beauty  brings  with  it ; 
But  1  would  hare  the  suil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wip'd  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  treason  were  H  to  the  ransack'd  queen, 
Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  roe, 
Now  to  deliver  her  possession  up. 
On  lerrn*  of  base  compulsion?  Can  it  be, 
That  so  degenerate  a  strain  aa  this 
Should  once  act  footing  in  your  generous  boeoms  : 
There's  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party, 
Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw, 
When  Helen  L-  defended  ;  nor  none  ao  noble. 
Whose  lite  were  ill  bestow'd,  or  death  unfam'd, 
Where  Helen  is  the  subject  1  then,  I  say, 

111  Corrupt,  change  to  a  worse  state. 
(lj  To  set  it  off.         (S)  Convict. 
(«)  Defcnee,  (5)  Con 


And  00  the  ea ., _ 

Hare  glm'd,'— but  superflcielli;  not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy : 
The  reasons,  yon  allege,  do  more  ee 
To  the  hot  passion  of  uurtemper'd  W 


Twiil  right  and  wrong;  Fo 

Have  ears  mora  deaf  than  aduci  ■  ■>>  —  ■»•» 

'f  any  true  decision,-  Nature  craves. 
All  dues  be  rendered  to  their  owners  ;  New 
What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity, 
Than  wile  ht  to  the  husband  7  if  ibis  law 
Of  nature  be  corrupted  Through  afJeetfcmi; 


Id  each  well-order'd  nation, 

raginc  appetites  that  are 

Host  disobedient  and  refractory. 
If  Helen  then  be  wife  lo  Sparta's  kjng,- 
As  it  Is  known  she  is,— these  moral  laws 
Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  speak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  returnU:  Tints  to  persist 

In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  net  wrong. 

But  makes  it  uneb  more  heavy.    Hector's  01 

s  this,  in  way  of  truth:  yet,  tar'ertheseaa. 


Were  K  not  g}..,,  _... 

Than  the  perrbrmance  of  our  heaving  spleens, 

1  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  Mood 

Spent  mora  in  her  defence.    But,  worthy  Hector, 

She  is  a  theme  of  honour  end  renown : 

A  spur  to  valiant  s™t  magnanimous  deeds; 

Whose  present  eoarega  may  beat  down  owr  foes- 

And  fame,  in  tone  locme,  canoniaeus: 

For,  I  presume,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 

80  rich  advantage  of  a  promis'd  glory, 

As  s.^lwuipunu.5  forehead  of  thtaeeUuii, 

For  the  wide  world's  revenae. 

Heel.  Ism  yours, 

Yoa  valiant  offspring  of  great  Prtemus.— 
I  have  a  rosaUng'  challenge  seat  amongst 
The  dull  and  factious  nobles  of  the  Greeks, 
Will  strike  smanement  to  their  drowsy  spirits: 
I  was  advertis'd,  their  great  general  slept, 
Whilst  emulation'  In  the)  army  crept; 
This,  I  presume,  will  wake  nun.  [Ex&mL 

SCFJfE  Iff.— Tks  Grecian  camp.    B«Jbr»  AchB- 
lu>  lent.     Enter  Thersitee. 

7»sr.  How  now,  Theraiteal  what,  hat  to  the 
labyrinth  of  thr  fury7  shall  the  elephant  Ajur.  ear- 

2  ft  thus  T  he  beaU  me,  and  1  rail  at  him  ;  O  war; 
YMUefeEnonl  'wouH,  It  were  otherwise ;  that! 
■■'oeaThim,  whilst  lie  railed  at  nt:  'Sfool,  111 
,™„  to  conjure  and  raise  devils,  but  I'M  see  some 
issue  of  mr  spiteful  execrations.  Then  there's 
Achillea,— a  rare  engineer.  If  Trot  be  Dot  taken 
ulMheaatwo  mriernune  it,  the  walls  will  eland 
till  they  fall  of  tbeuieelvee.  O  thou  great  thunder- 
darter  of  Olympus,  forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the 
king  of  god* ;  and.  Mercury,  lose  all  the  serpen. 


171  Incline  to,  as  a  at 
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tba  craft  of  tkr  eistattw;1  If  ye  take  not  thatlittb 

little  leal  fhaiiBttle  wit  D obi  them  that  they  hue ' 
1  i — —nee  itself  bum  u  « 


d  ignorance  i 
It  will  do*,  b 


Tengeauce  on  the  whole  camp  1  or,  rather,  the  bnnr- 
uchel  ft*  th»t,iuethiiilrs,islhc  to™  dependent  on 
tbOM  that  war  for  e  placket  I  here  mU  my  prayers : 
and  dtilL  enry,  say  Amen.— What,  ho !  my  lord 
Adulter  

Enter  FatrOtliu. 

Petr.  WhoHthereJ  Thernteal  Good  Thersitcs, 
come  in  and  rail. 

Titr.  U  I  could  hate  remembered  *  gilt 

terfeit,  thou  wouldetl  not  hare  slipped  out  of  my 
contemplation ;  bat  it  is  no  matter ;  Thyself  upon 
thyself  f  The  common  cum  of  mankind,  folly  and 
ignorance,  be  thine  in  great  rcrenue  1  beaten  bleat 
thee  from  a  tutor,  and  discipline  coma  not  ueai 
theel  Let  thy  blood'  be  thy  direction  til)  thy  death 
than  If  she,  mat  lays  the*  out,  tayt — thou  art  a  U 

corae,  PUbe J "    ' 

shroodadeny 
lea? 

Prir.   What,  art  thou  detoutl   wait  thou  In 

flier.  Ay  |  the  hetrent  hear  me  1 

,»'  "       '"     Enter  Achillea. 

JlcW.  Who'ithereT 

Pair.  Theraitea,  my  lord. 

JdU.  Where,  where  1— Art  thou  e>  _ 
my  cheese,  my  dhnatiou,  why  beat  thou  not  serred 
thyselfhtiiaiytableaoumnymealsl  Come;  what's 
Agamemnon  f 

Thtr.   Thy  eoDuaander,  A 
me,  Patrocius,  what's  Achillas 

Pair.  Thy      _  ""      ' 
the«,what'r- 


d^Theraitea ;  Then  tell  me,  I  pray 

',  Patrocius;  Then  tell 
i) 

J,  thatknowest. 
•j,  tell,  telt. 

I'll  decline  the  whole  Question.     Agamem- 
non commands  Achilles;  Achillea  it  my  lord;  lam 
Patrocius'  knower :  and  Patrodua  it  a  fool. 
Pair.  You  rascal! 
Ther.  Peace,  fuel;  I  hare  not  done. 
JckiL  He  It  a  privileged  man—Proceed,  Ther. 


isafool;  Achillea  U  a  fb„ , 
" "  Patrodua  it 


■  fool. 

JIM.  Derrrethit; 

Ther,  Agamemnon  is  a  fool  to  oner  to  command 
Achilles ;  Achilles  it  a  fool  to  be  commanded  of 
Agamemnon;  Theraitaa  j>  a  tool  to  "l  " 

fool ;  and  Patrodna  it  a  fool  positive. 

Patr.  Why  am  la  fool  1 

Titer.  Make  that  demand  of  the  proier.— It  suf- 
fieeth  me,  thou  art.  "  -'      l — * 

ZtrftrAjaraenMira,  Ulysses,  Nettor,  Diomedcs,  and 

Ajax. 

JaWL    Patrocius,  I'll   speak  with   nobody  j— 

Cone  In  with  me,  Thersitet.  [tat- 

Ml)  The  wand  of  Mercury,  which  it  wreathed 

'"  ^     ■  iralprop 


Ther.  Hare  It  such  petehery,  (inch  Juriliinj,  and 
suchknerery!  dl  the  argument  is,  a  cuckold,  and 
-  whore  j  A  good  quarrel,  to  draw  emulous4  fte- 
ons,  and  bleed  to  death  upon.  Now  the  dry  ttr- 
iroL  ob  the  Eubjoct !  and  war,  and  lechery,  con - 

Jlgmu  Where  it  Achillea  T 

Pair.  Within  hit  tent ;  but  ill-ditpot'd,  mj  lord. 

-Aran.  Let  it  be  known' to  him,  that  we  are  here. 
-Is  went*  our  messengers  -;  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appartainmenta,'  lisiting  of  him: 
Let  hun  be  told  to  ;  lest,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  mora  the  question  of  our  place, 
Or  know  not  what  wa  arc. 

Pair,  I  shall  say  so  to  bin. 

flaw.  We  mi 
He  it  not  sick. 
Jljax.  Yes,  Uon-sick,  tick  of  proud  heart:    yon 

may  call  it  me)sncholy,  If  you  will  farour  the  man  ; 
but,  by  my  head,  'tis  pnde :  But  why,  why]  let 
him  show  ill  a  cause. — A  word,  my  lord. 

[Taka  Agamemnon  attic. 

■Wttt.  What  morei  Ajsj  thus  to  bay  at  him  7 

Vbtu.  Achilles  hath  inreigleri  bit  fool  from  Mm. 

Jfitt.  Who!  Thcnitet) 

Mjm.  He. 

Jfat.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  If  he  hare. 
lost  his  argument.' 

Utyu.  No,  you  see,  be  it  his  argument,  that  hi. 

t  argument ;  Achilles. 

Jfut.  Ail  the  better ;  their  fraction  b  more  oar 
wish,  than  their  faction:  But  it  was  a  strong  com- 
posure, a  lbol  could  disunite. 

fjlyx.  The  amity,  that  wisdom  knits  not,  Mb/ 
may  easily  untie.    Here  cornea  Patrocius. 
Re-enter  Patrocius. 

JVetl.  No  Achilles  with  him. 

tTbsi.  The  elephant  hath  joints,  but  none  for 

>urtesy ;  hit  legs  are  legs  for  necessity,  not  for 

Parr.  Achilles  bids  me  say— he  it  much  tarry, 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  sport  and  pleasure 
Did  moTe  your  greatness,  and  this  noble  slate, 
To  call  upon  him  ;  ha  hopes,  It  It  no  other, 
But,  for  your  health  and  your  digestion's  sake, 
An  after-dinner's  breath." 

Jl gam.  Hear  you,  Patrocius  ;— 

We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  these  answers ; 
But  hit  oration,  wing'd  thus  swift  with  ncorn. 
Cannot  oulfly  our  apprehensions. 
Much  attribute  be  bath  }  and  much  the  reason 
Why  we  ascribe  tt  to  h™ :  yet  all  his  >irtiies,— 
Not  rirtuoutly  on  hit  own  part  beheld,— 
Do,  in  our  e/es,  begin  to  lose  their  glow! . 
Yea,  like  fair  fruit  £sn        '' 
Are  like  to  rot  untatted- 
We  come  to  tpeakwith  b 
If  you  do  say— we  think  t 

And  under-honest;  in  self-assumption  greatei 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgment  j  and  worthiei 


.  to  lose  their  gloat : 
in  unwholesome  fifeh, 
i."  Go  and  tell  him, 
a  him :  And  you  shall  not  sin, 


Here  tend"  the  oarage  Btranceneat"  he  putt  or. 
Disguise  the  holy  strength  of  their  command, 
And  underwrite'*  in  a  descrring  kind 


Lbject.  (91 

Uend.  (11) 

.U)  SubKribe,  obey.       {«»  Tti  of  Id 
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Tost  MMfB  mi  Kioto  carriage  of  tab  aetion 

Rode Ion  hi  tide.    Go  lell  him  thb;  and  add, 
Thai,  if  he  oter-bold  his  price  so  much, 
Well  none  of  him  ;  but  let  aim,  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  lie  under  this  report — 
Bring action  hither,  thii  cannot  go  to  war: 
A  stirring  dwarf wb  do  allowance1  give 
Before  a  sleeping  giant :— Tell  him  ao. 
Pair.  I  (hall;  aurl  bring  his  anancr  presently. 

Jlgam.  In  second  Toico  well  not  be  satisfied, 
We  come  to  speak  wtth  him.-  Uljs*e>,  enter. 

[Brit  Ulysses. 

-tft'cr.  Whatb  he  more  than  mother? 

Jjptm.  No  more  than  what  he  think*  he  is.      - 

•Imx.  la  he  ao  moch?   Do  you  not  think,  he 
thinks  himself  a  better  man  than!  am  7 

.tfran.  No  question. 

•if«.  Will  ynu  subscribe  bi>  thought,  and  nay— 

.Ijom.  Not  noble  Ajax ;  you  are  a>  strong,  ai 
reliant,  as  wise,  no  lesa  noble,  much  more  gentle, 


IBS 


That  ware  to  enlard  hiai fiil-already  pride ; 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,1  when  he  burns 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion.' 
This  lord  go  to  him  1  Jupiter  forbid : 
And  say  in  thunder— Achilla,  go  to  Mm. 

-Vial.  O,  this  is  well ;  he  rubs  the  rein  of  him. 
[JrioV. 

Die.  Andhowbbsuencedrinksuplhbappleustl 

d  1st 


Jljax.  If  I  go  to  him,  with  my 
p ash*  him 
Over  the  face. 
•Sgarn.  0,  no,  you  shall  not  go. 

Ajax.  An  be  be  proud  with  me,  I'll  pheeie1 


nbe  proud  J  How 

r „_ . .   .  ..hat  pride  is. 

Agam.  Tour  mind'a  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and  tout 
Ttrtuea  the  Mirer.  Ha  that  b  proud,  cuts  up  him. 
self:  pride  is  hb  own  glass,  hb  own  trumpet,  his 
own  chronicle  ;  and  whaterer  pralselh  Itaetl  but  in 
the  deed,  deroora  the  deed  in  the  prabe. 


yet  he  lores  himself:  Is  it  not  strange  ? 

Re-enter  Ulysses. 
Ulutt.  Achillea  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrow, 
J  gam.  What's  hb  tacuae  7 
(Tfyts.  He  doth  reff  on  nort 

But  carries  on  the  Stream  of  hb  dispose. 


In  will  peculiar  i 

Ago*.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  request, 

I'ntcnt  his  person,  and  share  the  air  with  us  1 
Llysi.   Thinga  email  aa  nothing,  Ibr  request'! 

He  makes  important :  Posaess'd  neb 

And  speaks  oat  to  himself,  but  with 

That  quarrels  at  self-breath  i  Imagin'd 

Holds  in  his  blood  such  swoln  and  hot ._  . . 

That,  'twiit  hb  mental  and  his  active  parts, 

Kuigdom'd  Achillea  in  commotion  rtgea. 

An  if  batters  down  himself:  What  should  I  siyl 

He  is  so  plaguy  proud,  that  the  death  tokens  of  it 

Vrj—JTo  nearer). 

.igmn.  Let  Ajal  go  to  him.— 

Dear  lord,  go  too  and  greethim  in  his  lent : 
Tisaaid,  he  holds  jou  weUj  and  will  be  ted 
At  tour  request,  a  Utile  Oram  himself. 

Glass.  OA  

(Veil  connect 


b  thoughts,— si 
niuab;  liinaself,- 


;— shall  he  be  worsbipp'd 

.....  ~.-.  ~.. . H  more  than  he 7 

No,  thb  thrice-worthy  and  right  valiant  lord 
Must  uot  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  acquirM ; 
Nor,  by  my  will,  asauntugate  hb  merit, 
As  amply  titled  aa  Achilles  is, 
By  going  to  Achilles : 


IH 


i, 

How  he 


Ajax.  A  paltry,  insolent  fellow. 

Himself  I  l_._„, 

Jinx.  Can  he  not  be  sociable  7 

Ulyn.  The  men 

Chides  blackneas.  I  Aride. 

"«*.  I  will  let  his  humour*  blood. 

'am.  Hell  be  physician,  that  should  be  (he 

patient.  [Aridi.  - 

C&  An  ail  men 
Were  o'my  mind,— 
Wear,  Wit  would  be  out  of  fashion. 

[Atiii. 
Ajax.  He  should  not  bear  it  so, 
He  should  eat  swords  first :  Shall  pride  carry  it  7 
•West.  An  'twould,  you'd  Carry  half.  [Aiidr. 

[%**.  He'd  hate  ten  shares. 

lAtidt. 
Ajax.  I'll  knead  him,  1  will  make  him  supple  :— 
•Veil.  He's  not  yet  thorough  warm  :  force'  him 

with  praises: 
our  in,  pour  in ;  hb  ambition  b  dry.  \AMt, 
Ulju.  My  lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  thb  dis- 
like. I  T«  Agamemnon. 
.Trial.  0  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 
Die.  You  muitprepare  to  fight  without  AcbOlea. 
Vli/a.  Why,  'us  thb  naming  of  him  does  him 

Here  is  a  man— But  'tis  before  his  face 
I  will  be  silent. 

JVril.  Wherefore  should  you  so  7 

He  is  not  emulous,'  aa  Achilles  is. 

[TIum.  Know  the  whole  world,  he  b  as  reliant. 

Ajax.  A  whoreson  dog,  that  shall  pallcr*  thus 


Whatance 


I  would,  he  wen 
Were  it  in  Ajax  n< 

JjSTOrct 

Ulyti. 

Dio.  Or  strange,  or  sell  affected  I 
tllysi.    Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of 
aweat  composure ; 
Praise  him  that  got  thee,  she  Hi 


Ay,  or  surly  borne  7 


Let  Man  divide  eternity  in  Main, 
And  gire  him  half:  and,  Ibr  thy  vi 


solar  blaie.' 

""'  Strike. 


BnMwte  Mb  hla  addition'  yield 

To  sinewy  Ajmx.    I  will  not  preuse  thy  wisdom, 
Which,  like  ■  bourn,"  ■  pile,  a  shore,  confines 
Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts :    Here's  Nestor, 
Instructed  b j  the  antiquary  times, 
He  must,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wise:— 
But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  days 
Ai  green  u  Ajux',  end  jour  brain  bo  lemperM, 
You  should  not  hare  the  eminence  of  him, 
But  be  a*  Aju. 

Jjm.  Shall  I  call  you  ftther  7 

Jt'al.  Ar,  tuy  good  — 


Achilles 

Keeps  thicket.     Please  it  our  gnat  general 
To  call  together  ill  hi*  slate  of  wsr; 
Fresh  kings  ire  com*  to  Troj  :  To-morrow, 
We  muat  with  all  om- main  of  power  stand  isat'. 
And  here's  a  lord, — come  knights  from  east  to  west, 
And  cull  their  lower,  Aju  shall  cope  the  best. 

Atari.  Go  we  to  council.     Let  Achilles  sleep 
Light  boats  sail  swift,  though  greater  hulks  dn_. 
deep.  [Exeunt. 


jou  follow  the  young  lord 

Serv.  Ay,  sir,  when  he  goes  osoru  me. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  him,  1  mean. 

Sen,  Sir,  I  do  depend  upon  the  lord. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman 
I  must  needs  praise  him. 

Sere.  The  lord  be  prais'd  I 

Pan.  You  know  me,  do  you  not? 

Sere.  'Faith,  sir,  superficially. 

Pan.  Friend,  know  mo  belter ;   I  am  the  lord 
Pandoras. 

Sen.  I  hope,  I  shall  know  your  honour  better. 

Pan.  I  do  desire  it 

Serv.  You  are  in  the  state  of  grace. 

[.Music  ictfain. 

Pan.  Grace!  not  so,  friend;  honour  and  lordship 
arc  my  titles :  — What  music  is  this  I 

Sam  1  do  but  partly  know,  air ;  it  la 

Pom.  Know  you  the  musicians  7 

Ben.  Wholly,  air. 

Pan.  Who  ploy  they  to  ? 

Serv.  To  the  hearers,  sir. 

Pan.  At  whose  pleasure,  friend  7 

Serv.  At  mine,  air,  and  theirs  that  lore  I 

Pan.  Command,  1  mean,  friend. 

Sen.  Who  shall  I  command,  sir? 

Pan.  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  on - 

amtoocourtly,  and  thou  art  toocunning:  At  whose 
request  do  these  men  play  7 

Sere.  That's  to't,  indeed,  sir :  Marry,  air, 
request  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  is  therein  person; 
with  him,  the  mortal  Venus,  the  heart-blood  of 
beauty,  loir's  invisible  soul, 

Pan.  Who,  my  cousin,  CreasidaT 

Stir.  No,  sir,  Helen;  Could  you  not  find 
that  by  her  attributes  1 

Pan.  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thou  hast  not 
seen  the  lady  Ciessida.    I  come  to  apeak  wit 

(1)  Titles.    (11  Stream,  rlrulet,     (S)  Boils, 
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Ports  from  thepr 

plimen^al  assault  upon  him,  for : 


Enter  Paris  ana!  Helen,  attended. 
Pan.  Fair  be  to  you,  my  lord,  and  to  edl  this  foil 

Eany !  fair  desires,  in  all  fair  measure,  Burl? 
them!    especially  to  you,  fair  queen!  fair 
hts  be  to  your  fair  pillow  I 
Helen,  Dear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fairwordi. 
Pan.  You  apeak  your  fair  pleasure,  sweet  queec- 
air  prince,  here  is  good  broken  music 
Pot,  You  hare  broke  it,  cousin ;  and,  by  aj 
life,  you  shall  make  it  whole  again ;  you  skill  pica 
it  out  with  a  piece  of  your  performance  : — KeJl,  he 
is  full  of  harmony. 
Pan.  Truly,  lady,  no. 

Helm.  0,  air, 

Pan.  Rude,  insooth;  in  good  sooth,  Terr  rede. 
Par.  Well  said,  my  lord  I  well,  you  say  so  in  Hi.' 
Pan.  1  hare  business  to  my  lord,  dear  uuteu:- 
M>  lord,  will  you  •Ouchssfe  me  a  word  1 

Helen.  Nay,  this  shall  not  hedge 
heir  you  ainr,  certainly. 
D~    Well, 


,  your  brother  Troilus- 

Ilden.  My  lord  Pandarua  ;  baner-aweel  lord,- 
Pxn.    Go  to,  sweet  queen,  go  to ;— coumsadi 
mself  most  affectionately  to  you. 
Helen.  You  shall  not  bob  us  out  of  our  mdoflj  ; 
If  you  do,  our  melancholy  npon  your  head ! 
Pan.  Sweet  queen,  sweet  queen ;  that's  t  meet 

Helen.  And  to  make  o  sweet  lady  sad,  is  a  sou 


Porta  from  the  prince  Trouus :  I  will  make  a  east- 

_  assault  upon  him,  for  my  busineaa  seetafc' 

Sen.  Sodden  business!  there's  a  tlencd  phisie 


Pan.  Well,  i 


:t  queen,  you  i 


Pan.  Nay,  that  shall 
shall  it  not,  in  truth,  f 

words,  no,  no. — And, 
if  the  king  call  for  h 


„  ,._.,  .care not Ibrsuta 
my  lord,  be  denies  you,  flat, 
im  at  supper,  you  will  wis 


Par.   Whet  exploit's  in  hand  7  where  sure  be 

Helm.  Nay,  but  my  lord, 

Pan.  Whotsnys  my  sweet  quecnT— My  roara 
will  fall  out  with  you.    You  must  not  know  wdbi 

Par.  I'll  lay  my  life,  with  my  disposer  Creaskb, 
Pan.  No,  no,  no  such  matter,  you  are  *•<*', 
ome,  your  disposer  is  sick. 
Par.  Well,  PI!  make  excuse. 
Pan.  Ay,  good  my  lord.   Why  should  you  *»J- 
Cressido  7  no,  your  poor  disposer's  sick. 
n— .  lepy. 

i.  You  spy !  what  do  yon  spyJ-ComejP" 
!— 'rumen! — Now,  a — ' 


r%£™'She"shrSehaVe  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  no! 
my  lord  Paris. 
Pan.  He !  no,  shell  none  of  him ;  they  two  irt 

Helen,  Falling  In,  alter  falling  out,  may  nA* 

Pan.  Come,  come,  I'll'  bear  no  more  of  U>i 
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Hale*.  At,  ay,  pr'yihee  now.     Bj  my  troth, 
sweet  lord,  thou  liaat  a  fine  forehead. 
Pa.  At,  jou  bit,  you  may.  a  ' 

ffete*.  Lot  thy  song  be  lore :  this  lore  will  un- 
to as  all.    O  Cupid,  Cup*i  Cupid  1 
Ps*.  Lore  t  ay,  tut "  (ball,  iTaith 
/W-.  Af,  good  now,  lore,  lore,  nothing  bat  Imt 
Pan.  In  good  troth,  it  begins  so : 

I*w,ha*.  aoMtu  M  lose,  »fitf  more  J 
•      *br,st  fen.fr  hn» 
Ss^iwisna'aor; 
Tat  atajl  crmfiundi, 
M-tt  that  it  wound! 
JMtirJiusriCI  us  sore. 
Ttefte-erioTt-O*/  «*/  tin,  die/ 

Frf  tint  w^»«nir  t*«  mound  to  kOt, 
Manoil  «*!  to  An.'  km!  kt! 

So  dying  tmtirurtU; 
Ok!  <AJ  a  wMJc,  out  fct .'  Aa  (  kal 
C».'  o*/  groani  ouJ/orAa/  la  f  hat 
Hejho! 
Helta.  In  lore,  tfaitb,  to  the  Tery  tip  of  the  nose. 
Par.  He  eats  nothing  but  doin,  lore ;  and  that 
brood,  hot  blood,  and  bot  Wood  begets  hot  thoughts, 
and  bat  thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hot  deeds  is 

Pm.  la  this  the  generation  of  lorel  hot  blood, 
hot  thoughts,  and  not deed*  7— Why,  they  are  Tipen : 
!■  lore  a  generation  of  ripen  7  Sweet  lord,  who's 
►fWdtoHlay? 

Par.  Hector,  Ddphobna,  Helenus,  Antenor,  and 
all  the  gallantry  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  bare  ann'd 
lo-nighi,  not  luy  Nell  would  not  hate  it  so.  How 
chance  my  brother  Troilus  west  not? 


Par.  To-. 

Pat.  Farewell, ,.. 

Hrfna.   Commend  me  to  your  nioce. 

Pea.  I  will,  aweet  queen.  \Exit. 

I Jl  retrtat  toimdid. 

Par.  They  arc  come  from  Geld :  let  us  to  F-1- 
•m'jhalL 
To  greet  the  warriors.  Sweet  Helen,  I  must  woo 
To  help  unarm  our  Hector:  his  stubborn  buckl 
With  these  your  while  enchanting  fingers  touch 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  steel, 
Or  force  of  Oreekiah  sinew* !  you  shall  do  mon 
Than  all  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector. 

Halo*.  Twill  make  ua  proud  to  be  his  sen 
Paris: 
Tea,  what  he  shall  rtcetro  of  us  in  duty, 
Gin;  minora  palm  in  beauty  than  we  hare; 


Pas.  H>to  you  seen  my  cousin  1 

Ttv.  No,  Pandarus:  I  stalk  about  ber  door, 
IJJte  a  strange  soul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
"laying  for  waflsge.     0,  be  thou  my  Charon, 
— nd  gire  me  swift  transporlanee  to  those  fields. 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds 
Propoa'd  for  the  deserve:  !  O  gentle  Pandarus, 
From  Cupid's  shoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings, 
*  nd  fly  with  me  to  Cresaid  ! 

Pan.  Walk  here  i'tbe  orchard,  III  bring  her 
straight.  [Exit  Psadrrus. 

Tro.  I  am  giddy :  expectation  whirls  ma  round. 
The  imaginary  relish  is  so  aweet 
That  it  enchants  my  sense  ;  What  Will  it  be. 
When  that  the  watry  palate  tastes  indeed 
Lore's  thrice-reputed  nectar  7  death,  I  tear  me  ; 
Swooning  destruction  :  or  some  joy  too  fine, 
Too  subtle-potent,  tun'd  too  sharp  in  sweetness, 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers : 
I  fear  it  much ;  and  I  do  (ear  besides, 

ThatI 

As  dot 
The  a 

Rt-rnitr  Pandarus. 

Pan.  She's  making  her  read/,  she'll  come  straight: 
jou  must  be  witty  now.  She  does  so  blush,  and 
fetches  her  wind  so  short,  as  if  she  were  (rayed 
with  a  sprite:  111  fetch  her.  It  is  the  prettiest 
villain  :— she  fetches  her  breath  as  short  *i  a  new- 
sparrow.  ( fijtil  Psudarus. 


Par.  Sweet,  aboie  thought  I  lore  thee.       [En. 

SCEJVE    II.— The    same.      Pandarus'    orchard. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  0  Servant,  mesltn  ;. 

Pan.  How  nowT   wnere's  thy  master!    s 
eoosmCressadVsT 

Sen.  No,  sir  :  be  stay*  for  you  to  conduct  him 
(hither.     •»■—*' 

Enter  Trail  ua. 
Pan.  O,  here  he  comes.— How  now,  how  now. 
Tro.  Sirrah,  walk  off.  [Exit  Serraut. 


J& 


'I]  The  allnsion  is  to  bowling ;   what  is  no 
WttonjrtwMfuiniBriy  twined,  tut  mistress. 


Tro.   Even  such  a 


n  doth  e 


Luter. „ 

The  eye  of  majesty. 

£nJcr  Pandarus  and  Cressida. 
Pm.  Come,eome,whatneedyotiblusbl  shame's 
a  baby. — Here  she  is  now  :  swear  the  oath*  now  to 
her,  that  you  bare  sworn  to  me. — What,  are  you 
gone  again  7  you  must  be  watched  ere  you  be  made 
tame,  must  vou  ?  Come  your  wars,  come  your 

an  you  draw  backward,  we'll  put  you  iHha 

.„.-,  -Why  do  vou  not  speak  to  her  7— Come,  draw 
this  curtain,  and  let's  see  your  picture.  Alas,  the 
day,  how  loath  you  are  to  offend  day-light !  an 
'twere  dark,  you'd  close  sooner.  So,  so  ;  rub  on, 
and  kiss  the  mistress.'  How  now  7  a  loss  in  fee- 
farm  T  build  there,  carpenter ;  the  air  is  sweet,  Nat, 
you  shall  fight  your  hearts  out,  ere  I  part  you.  The 
falcon  as  the  tercel,'  for  all  the  ducks  i'the  river  1 

Tri.  Tou  hare  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 
Pan.  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds :  bo 
she'll  bereave  you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  she  call  youi 
actirityin  question.  What  billing  again?  Here's 
— In  witness  whereof  the  perliea  interchangeably — 
Come  in,  come  in  j  111  go  get  a  fire.        [Exit  Pan. 


Crse.  Wished,  my  lord?— The  gods  grant!— O 

Tro.  What  should  they  grant  7  what  makes  this 
pretty  abruption?  What  too  curious  dregeapies  my 
sweet  lady  in  the  fountain  of  our  lore  ? 

""  es.  Horn  dreg*  than  water,  if  my  fears  hare 
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Cra.  Blind  fear,  thai  seeing  reason  leads,  finds 
safer  rooting  than  Mind  reason  stumbling  without 
feu-:  To  Tear  the  wont,  oft  cures  [he  worst 

Tra.  O,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear: 
Cupid's  pageant  there  is  presented  no  monal 

frres.  ^Br  nothing  monstrous  neither? 

TVs.  Nothing,  but  our  undertakinga  ;  when  we 
tow  tii  weep  seat,  lire  in  fire,  est  rocks,  tame  tigers; 
it  harder  for  our  mistress  to  decile  impost- 


im  posed. 


todct 

...  .  .  go  »nj         ... 

is  the  monntruosity  in  lore,  Isdv,- 


Cra.  They  say,  all  loi_.     _ 
ance  thui  they  are  able,  and  jtA.  reserve  an  ability 
that  they  never  perform  ;  vowing  more  tha   "~~ 

fection  of  ten,  aiid  discharging  less  than 

part  of  one.    They  that  have  the  voice  of  [ions,  and 
the  tct  of  hares,  are  they  not  monsters  J 

Tra.  Are  they  such  1  such  are  not  we :  Praise 
us  as  we  are  tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove  ;  our  head 
shall  go  bare,  till  merit  crown  it:  no  perfection  in 
reversion  shall  have  a  praise  in  present :  we  will  not 
name  desert,  before  his  birth ;  and,  being  born,  his 
addition'  shall  be  humble.  Pew  words  to  fairfaijn.' 
Troilua  shall  be  such  to  Cressid,  aa  what  entv  can 
say  wont,  shall  be  i  mock  for  his  truth  ;  and  what 
truth  canipeak  truest,  not  truer  than  Troilus. 

Cra.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord? 
R e-enler  Pondarus. 

Pan.  What,  blushing  still?  baft  you  not  done 
talking  yet  1 

Cri j.  Well,  uaarle,  what  folly  I  commit,  1  dedi- 
cate to  you. 

Pan.  1  thank  von  for  that :  if  my  lord  get  a  boy 
of  you,  voii'll  give  him  me :  Be  true  to  my  lord  :  if 
be  flinch,  chide  me  for  it. 


Tra.  You  know  now  your  hostages:  your  ui 
word,  and  myflrmWth. 

Pan.  Nay,  I'll  givr  my  word  for  her  too ;  our 
kindred,  though  they  bo  long  ere  they  are  wooed, 
they  are  constant,  being  won  :  they  arc  burs,  I  can 
tellrou:  they  stick  wliere  Mir " 


and  brings  n 
you  night  and  day 


Prince  Troilus,  1 

Tro.  Why  was  my  Cresild 

.ncothatetei       _ 

i,  you  will  play  the  tyrant. 

,  till  now,  so  much 

n  faith   I  lie ; 
ibridled  children,  grown 
Too  headstrong  for  their  mother:  See,  we  Tools  ! 
Why  hive  I  blabb'd?  who  thill  be  true  to  us, 
When  wo  are  sounsocrct  to  ourselves] 
But,  though  I  lov'd  you  well,  1  woo'dyou  not; 
And  yet,  good  faith,  I  wish's  myself  a  i 


Or 


inhsdrr: 


Far,  m  this  rapture,  I 

Tl«   »kir.(F  t   .k-.ll   -,...,*. 


s,  from  my  weakness  draws 


Twaa  not  my  purpose,  thus  to 


n  asbam'd ;— O  heaTcns !  what  haw  I  dsuel— 


Cra.  Pray  you,  content  you. 
Tro.  What  of 

Cra.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 


Is  you,  Lad)  J 


Yon  cannot  shin 
Yourself. 

Oct.    Let  me  go  and  try : 
I  bars  a  kind  of  self  resides  with  yoo; 
But  an  unkind  self,  that  itself  will  leave, 
To  be  another's  fool.    I  would  be  gone : 
Where  is  my  wil  7    1  know  not  what  I  speak. 

Tro.    Well  know  they  what  they   apeak,  Hut 
speak  so  wisely.  , 

Oct.  Perchance,  my  lord,  I  show  more  trail  Una 


And  fell  so  roundly  to  a  large  ct- , 

To  angle  Ibr  your  thoughts :  But  jou  are  tk; 

Or  else  you  love  not ;  For  to  be  wise,  and  love,  ' 

Exceeds  man's  might;  that  dwells  with  gods  above. 

Tro.  O,  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a " 


Or,  that  persuasion  could  but  thus  convince  at,— 

That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 

Might  be  affronted'  with  the-.match  and  weight 


ad  simpler  than  the  infancy  of  truth. 

Cra.  In  that  I'll  war  with  yon. 

Tro.  O  YJrtaons  faht, 

When  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  most  right ! 
True  swains  in  love  shall,  in  the  world  to  come, 

:  their  truths  by  Troilus  :  when  their  rhymes, 


As  true  as  steel,  as  plan  tag?,  to  the  moon, 
s  turtle  to  her  mate, 
int,  as  earth  to  the  centre,—     . 
Vet,  after  all  comparisons  of  truth, 
'    truth's  authentic  author  to  be  cited, 

true  as  Troilus  shall  crown  up'  the  verse. 
And  sanctify  the  numbers.  .  , 

Cra.  Prophet  may  yw  «! 

-  I  be  false  or  swerve  a  hair  from  truth, 
IVhen  time  is  old  and  bath  forgot  itself, 

When  water-drops  have  womthe  stones  of  Troy 
":ilivi;in  nwnllow'd  cities  up, 
.  „    ,  states  characterless  are  grated 
To  dusty  nothing ;  yet  let  memory. 
From  false  to  false,  among  false  mr;1 
braidmy  fal J'      ' 

Mm 
air,  as  water,  wind,  or  sandy  earth, 

—  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf, 
Pan!  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to  bar  son  t 

Yea,  let  them  aay,  to  suck  the  heart  of  falsehood, 
\a  false  as  Cressid.  „    „. 

Pan.  Goto,  a  bargain  made:  said  it,  seat  it;  l° 


since  I  have  taken  such  pains  to  bring  y™  "T 
■ether,  let  all  pitiful  goers-between  be  eeflea  » 
the  world's  end  after  my  name,  call  them  aB-» 
dais;  Ut  aBineojsrtaiiimentaTrtwuse^ 

(4)  Comnartw-i     (S)  CoocMsIb 


■omen  Cressidt ,   end  ell  tmnmra-between  Pan- 
ders 1  w,  Amen. 
7V*.  Amen. 
Cm.  Amen. 
fa.  Amen.      Whereupon  1  will  show  Jon  ■ 
Awabtr  snd  a  bed,  which  bed,  because  it  shall 
not  speak  of  tour  pretty  encounters,  press  it  to 
death:  away. 
And  Cu pil  gmnt  ill  tongue-tied  maidens  here, 
Bed,  chamber,  Pander,  to  provide  this  geer  I 

[Emrat. 
8CEWE  W.—Tht  Grtcian  camp.    Enter  Aga- 
memnon, Ulysses,  Diomedes,  Nestor,  Ajux,  Men- 
elaus,  md  Cairns*. 
Cat.  Now,  princes,  for  the  Berrien  I  have  done 

The  advantage  of  the  time  proi 
To  eell  (be  reeompense.  Appear  H  to  you 
Tint,  through  the  sight  I  beer  In  things,  b 
I  hate  abandoned  Trey,  left  ray  poeeeaaioi 
Incur  r'd  n  traitor's  name  :  expos'd  myself 
From  certain  and  ponest'd  conveniences, 
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do  each  lord ;  and  either  greet  him  not, 
-i--  J:.]. ;.<!.■■ v:-l  -jhall  shske  him  rn 


Than  if  not  look'd 
AWL  What,  cop.      _„ 
ou  know  mv  mind,  I'll  fight  no  more 'gainst  Troy. 
Jgmi.  What  says  Achillea?    would  he  aught 


To  doubliad  firtoans ;  sequest'ring  from  me  all 
That  tinm,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  condition, 
Made  tame  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature  ; 
And  here,  to  do  you  sertico,  am  become 
As  new  faito  the  world,  strange,  unacquainted: 
1  do  beseech  you,  a*  in  way  of  taste, 
To  giro  rue  now  a  little  benefit, 
Out  of  thoee  ssanv  renster'd  in  promise, 
Which,  yon  say.  Die  to  come  in  my  behalf. 
■dfeaa.  What  would'st  thou   of  us,   Trojan  T 

CeL  You  hare  a  Trojan  prisoner,  call'd  Antenor, 
Yesterday  took ;  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  you  (often  hale  you  thanks  therefore,) 
DesirM  ray  Cresaid  in  right  great  exchange, 
Whom  Troy  hath  Mill  denied :  But  this  Anterior, 


.iron.  Let  Diomedes  bear  him, 

AmTbrittg  m>  Oreeaid  hither ;  Calebis  ahail  hat  a 
What  he  nawwati  of  ua. — Good  Diomed, 
Furnish  you  fairly  for  this  interchange  I 
Withal  bring  ward— if  Hector  will  to-morrow 
Be  answecU  in  his  challenge :  Ajai  U  rend,. 

Dio.  This  shall  I  undertake:  and,  His  a  burden 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear.       (Ext.  Dio.  and  CeL 

Enttr  Achilles  and  PaAroctua,  *</•"  (*dr  Inf. 

Ulgm.    Achilles  stands   i'lhe   eDtrence  of  bis 

Please  it  our  general  to  pess  atrangerr*  by  bh 
As  if  he  were  forgot ;  and,  princes  all, 
Lay  negligent,  and  loose  regard  upon  him : 


Lay  eecUaent  end  loose  regard  1 
Ivrullomelas*.:  Tis  lfe/Vll 
Why        " 


by  turn'd  < 

N  so,  I  hare  derision  ined'dnable, 
To  net  between  your  etrangeneaa  and  his  pride, 
Which  Iris  own  will  ahall  hare  desire  to  drink ; 
It  may  do  good  t  pride  hath  no  other  gbue 
To  ebownacsCbut pride  j  (or  •apple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  thee. 

4ffawi.  Well  execute  jour  purpose,  and  pot  Ofl 
A  rmm  oT  etsssagsssM  u  w*  rnm  •!«•«  1— 

(l)lJiWlWI»lsT>en*<isW><|*sV.' 


AM. 

AYri.  Nothing,  my  lord. 
Afom. 


Good  day,  goo 
how  do  you  1     lExk 

iocs  the  cuckold  scu 


-1 


Jtjcx.  How  now,  Petroclue  ? 

dchU.  Good  morrow,  Aial- 

Aj<a.  Yi*l 

JhhiL  Good  morrow. 

-1jax.  Ay,  and  good  next  day  too. 

JcUl.  What  mean  these  fellows?  Know  they 

not  Achillea  7 
fair.  They  pass  by  strangely:  the;  wen)  he'd 

To  send  their  smiles  before  them  to  Achillea ; 
To  coma  as  bumbly,  as  they  us'd  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

JichH.  What,  am  I  poor  of  late?  ' 

Tis  certain,  greatness,  once  Mien  out  with  fortune, 
Must  fall  out  with  men  too :  What  the  declln'd  is, 
He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  eyes  or  others, 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall !  Tor  men,  like  butterflies, 
Show  not  their  mealy  wings,  but  to  the  summer; 
And  not  a  man,  for  being  simply  man, 
Hath  any  honour  ;  but  honour  for  those  honour* 
""■-"  ire  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  favour, 
of  accident  aa  oft  as  merit  1 


r  amine  anu  1  are  inenas :  1 

At  ample  point  all  that  I  do  f , 

Save  these  mens  looks;  who  do,  methinks.  find  out 
Something  not  north  in  me  such  rich  beholding 
As  they  hive  often  given.    Here  ia  Ulyaaes ; 
I'll  interrupt  his  reading. — 
How  now,  Ulyaaes  7 

Ulysi.  Now,  great  Thetis'  eon  1 

Mhil.  What  are  you  lending  1 

Myjj.  A  strange  fellow  here 

Writes  me,  Thct  man— how  dearly  eier  ported,*  . 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,  or  In,— 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  ne  bath,' 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection  j 
Aa  when  his  virtues  shining  upon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  Brat  giver. 

Achd.  This  is  not  strange,  Ulysses. 

The  beauty  that  ia  home  here  in  the  (bee 


'That  most  pure  spirit  of  k 
riot  going  from  itself ;  but  eye  10  eye  oppoau 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  form. 
For  ipeculatioo  turns  not  to  itself 
TmUhathtrarall'd,  and  is  married  there 
Where  it  may  see  itself:  this  is  not  strange  at  b1L 

Uttjii.  I  do  not  atniiii  at  the  position, 
ItisfunOiar;  but  at  the  author's  drift: 
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Who,  in  his  ss-Mrmiunes,1  expressly  pioiu 

That  110  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing 

« 'hough  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  consisting,} 
II  he  communicate  his  part*  to  olheri ! 
Nor  doth  he  or  himself  know  them  for  aught 
Till  he  behold  them  form'd  in  the  applause 
Where  they  are  extended ;  which,  like  an  arch,  re- 

•Biuiutaf 
The  voice  again ;  or  like  a  gate  of  steel 
Fronting  the  sun,  receives  and  render*  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat     I  was  much  rapt  in  thin: 
And  apprehended  here  immediately 
The  unknown  Ajax. 

Heavens,  what  a  man  is  there !  a  very  horse ; 
Thai  hw  he  knows  not  what.    Nature,  what  thingi 

Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  uae! 

What  things  again  most  dear  in  trie  esteem". 

And  poor  in  worth  1  Now  shall  we  see  to-morrow, 

An  act  that  rery  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 

Ajax  renown'd.     O  heavens,  what  some  men  do. 

While  some  men  leave  to  do! 

How  some  men  creep  in  skittish  fortune's  hall, 

While  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eyes ! 

How  one  man  cats  into  another's  pride. 

While  pride  ia  fasting  in  his  wantonness  ! 

To  see  these  Grecian  lords  ! — Why,  even  already 

Thev  clan  the  lubber  Ajai  an  the  shoulder ; 

As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  Hector's  breast, 

And  great  Troy  shrinking. 

Jlchil,  I  do  believe  it :  for  they  pass'd  by  me, 
As  misers  do  by  beggsji :  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word,  nor  look  i  What,  are  my  deeds  forgot  7 

Ulyn.  Tune  hath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back, 
Wherein  be  puts  alms  for  oblivion,  , 
A  great-sixed  monster  of  ingratitudes: 
Those  scrips  are  good  deeds  past :  which  are  de- 

As  last  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  soon 

o  hare  done,  is  to  hang 


as  last  as  iney  are  mine,  it 
As  dons:  Perseverance,  it 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To 
Quite  out  of  fashion,  like  a 


For  honour  travel!  in  a  strait  so , 

Where  one  but  goes  abreast .-  keep  then  the  path ; 
For  emulation  hath  a  thousand  sons, 
That  one  by  one  pursue :  if  you  give  ttr. 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright. 
Like  to  an  enter'd  tide,  they  all  rush  by, 
And  leave  you  hindmost  r 


it  pavement  to  the  abject  re 
un  and  trampled  on ;  Then  wh 

h  less  than 


I  they  do  in 


Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ; 
For  beauty,  wit, 

ir  ofbone,  desert  in  service, 
charity,  are  subjects  all 

_. ialumnialing  time. 

One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  Ion  — 
That  all,  with  oneconsentpraisenew-born  gawds,' 
Though  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  past  ■ 
>i^  >!..  i/j„.t  ik.t  i.  .  lint.  _*u  rr       ' 


for  ocauiy,  wic, 
High  birth,  vigour  ofbone, 
Love,  friendship,  charity,  a 
To  envious  and  calumnialii 


But  'gainst  your  privacy 
potent  and  heroics! : 


The  present  eye  praises  the  present  object: 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  complete  msn 
That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worship  Ajsi ; 
Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye, 
Than  what  not  stirs.    The  cry  went  once  on  thee, 
And  still  it  might ;  and  yet  it  may  again, 
If  thou  wouldst  not  entomb  thyself  alive, 
And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 
Whose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  field*  of  Isle, 
Made  emulous  missions'  'mongsl  the  god)  them 

And  drave  great  Mars  to  faction. 
Jlchil.  Of  this  ray  privity 

I  have  strong  re 

Uhpi. 
The  reasons  ai 
Tis  know      ' 
Vith  one 

Jdff. 

Ulgsi.  isinaiawonaeri  ■ 

The  providence  that's  in  a  watchful  state. 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutua'  gold; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  urteonprebeneive  deeps ; 
Keeps  place  with  thought,  and  aWst,like1lKt»Ii, 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  their  dumb  cradles. 
There  is  a  mystery  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  the  soul  of  state ; 
Which  bath  an  operation  mora  divine, 
Then  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  eipressiire  to : 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  Troy, 
As  perfectly  is  ours,  as  jours,  my  lord ; 
And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much, 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxeni: 
But  it  must  grieve  young  Pyrrh us  now  si  home, 
When  fame  shall  in  our  islands  eound  her  tmmp; 
And  aN  the  Grecldsh  girls  shall  tripping  ihn;,— 
Great  Hector3!  riiter  did  Achilla  win  ; 
But  our  wrtat  Ajax  Imartly  beat  rimm  km. 
Farewell,  my  lord:  I  as  your  lover' speak; 
The  fool  slides  o'er  the  ice  that  yon  shnuld  break. 
FErit 

Pair.  To  this  effect,  Achilles,  have  I  mov'dj«: 
A  woman  impudent  end  >n 


Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  sr 
And,  like  a  dew-dropirom  the  Hon*  mans, 
Be  shook  to  sir.        ' 

Shall  Ajai  fight  with  Hector? 
jBud,— ■"-      — --- 1-1-— 


Parr.  Ay:  and,  perhaps,  r 

JcUL  I  see  my  reputation  is  al  stake  ; 
My  fame  is  shrewdly  gor*d-  I 

Pair.  0,  then  beware: 

Those  iln  In  si  ill;  lint  mi  n  ilimliiillnllin 

Omission  to  do  what  is  necessary 
Seals  a  commission  to  a  blank  of  danger; 
And  danger,  like  an  ague,  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  Idly  in  the  sun. 
JlchU.  Go  call  Thersites  hither,  sweat  Pstroclu , 


To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  slier  the  combat,       . 
To  see  us  here  unarm'd  :  I  have  a  womsn'i Isniis* 
An  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal 
"™-  ■  c  great  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  peace; 
_  _  ._ik  with  him,  and  to  behold  bis  vkrsan. 
Even  to  my  full  of  view.    A  labour  ssVd! 

(3)  The  descent  of  the  deities  to  cccsUt  on"* 
erside. 

(sJPolmns.  (6)  Friend., 


>Ot 


>glc 


Enltr  Thelites. 

Tfcer.  A  wonder  1 

AthU.  What) 

Tktr.  AJu  goei  up  and  down  the  field,  asking 
for  himself1. 

JcjUL  How  bo? 

Tier.  He  must  fight  singly  to-morrow  with  Hec- 
tor ;  and  is  »  prophetically  proud  of  on  heroical 
cudecUing,  Ural  he  ran*  in  saying  nothing. 

Jchil.  How  cut  that  be? 

Trier.  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a  pea- 
cock, a  stride  and  a  stand :  ruminatea,  like  a  *— * 
era,  that  hath  no  arithmetic  but  her  brain 
down  her  reckoning :  bites  his  lip  with  a  poli 
card,  as  who  should  nay — there   were  wit  i 
jjeid,  an  'twould  out;  and  io  there  is ;  but 
as  coldly  in  him  u  fire  in  a  flint,  which  will  not 
■how  without  knocking.    The  man's  u— * —  '-- 
erer :  Tor  if  Hector  break  not  his  neck 
bat,  hell  break  it  himself  in  Tain-glory.    He  knows 
not  me:  I  said,  Good-morrtnc,  Ajax;  and  he  r~ 
plies,  Thanks,  Agamemnon.    What  think  you 
this  m»p[   that  takes  me   for  the  general  I  He 
frown  a  very  land-fish,  langnageless,  a  monsb 
A  plague  of  opinion  I  a  man  may  wear  it  on  bo 
■ides,  like  a  leather  jerkin. 

AU.  Thou  must  be  1 
Tbersites. 

Tktr.  Who,  17  why,  he'll  answer  nobody;  be 
professes  .not  answering ;  spesking  is  for  beggars . 
he  wean  his  tongue  in  his  arms.  I  will  put  on  hi 
presence ;  let  Psiroclus  make  demands  to  me,  yoi 
shall  see  the  pageant  of  Ajax. 

JlcUL  To  hun,  Patroclus  i  Tell  him,— I  bamblj 
desire  the  reliant  Ajax,  to  unite  the  most  valorous 
Hector  to  come  unarmed  to  my  tent ;  and  to  pro- 
cure salt  conduct  for  his  person,  of  the  magnani- 
mous, and  most  illustrious,  sii-orjserei]-Ume*-hon- 
oured  captain-general  of  the  Grecian  army,  Aga- 
memnon.   Do  this. 

Pair.  Jore  bless  great  Ajax. 

Tier.   Humph! 

Parr.  I  corns  from  the  worthy  Achilles, 

Thtr.  Hat 

Pair.  Who  most  humbly  desires  you,  to  unite 
Hector  to  his  tent ! 

Tktr.  Humph! 

Pstr.  And  to  procure  safe  conduct  from  Aga- 


tBon.nr  and  cbes&tda. 

And  I  myself  * 


Tktr. 


Fair.  Toot  answer,  — 

Thtr.  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven 
o'clock  it  will  go  one  way  or  other ;  howsoever,  be 
shall  par  for  me  ere  be  has  me. 

Pair.   Your  answer  sir. 

Thtr.  Fare  you  well,  with  all  n 


JlckU.  Why,  but  he 

Tlir.   No.  but  he's  out  o'tuno  thus.     What  mu- 

-  will  be  In  him  when  Hector  has  knocked  oul 


brigs'  on. 
AcML  Co 


•  letter  to  hi 


.  Come,  thou  shall   bear 
straight. 
Tier.  Let  me  bear  another  to  his  horse ;  for  that' 

AehiL  Hy   mind  is  troubled,  like  a  fountab 
stirr'di 

(1)  Lute-stru^rnsdoof  catgut.     {*)  loWugeat 


.    HI 

nut  the  bottom  of  it 

[Extant  Aclases  and  Patroclus. 

Tktr.  'Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were 

clear  again,  that  I  might  water  an  ass  at  it  1  I  had 

rather  be  a  tiek  in  a  sheep,  than  such  a  Taliant 

ignorance  \_ErU, 


Par.  See,  ho!  who's  that  there  T 

Da.  Tit  the  lord  £neu. 

JF.ni,  Is  the  prince  there  In  person  1 — 
Had  I  so  go  good  occasion  to  lie  long, 
As  you,  prince  Paris,  nothing  but  heavenly  business 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  Of  my  company. 

Dio.  That's  my  mind  too.— Good  morrow,  lord 

Par.  A  reliant  Greek,  JEikxm ;  take  his  hand : 
Witness  the  process  of  your  speech,  wherein 
Tou  told — bow  Diomeo,  a  whole  week  by  days, 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  field. 

"""  '  Health  to  you,  Taliant  or, 

ill  question'  of  the  gentle  truce : 
_j  I  meet  you  ann'd,  as  black  defiance, 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute, 

Dio.  The  one  arid  other  Diotned  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm;  and,  so  long,  health: 
But  when  contention  and  occasion  meet, 
e,  I'll  play  the  hunter  lor  thy  life, 
II  my  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 
__    i.  And  thou  shall  hunt  a  lion,  that  will  By 
With  his  face  backward. — In  humane  gentleness, 
Welcome  to  Troy !  now,  by  Anchisi 
Welcome,  Indeed!  By  Venus'  band 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  — 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more 

Dio.  We  sympathize  :—JoTe,  It 

If  to  my  sword  bis  fate  be  uot  the  glory, 

ut  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die, 

ftth  every  joint  a  wound  :  and  that  to-morrow  t 

JEne.  We  know  each  other  well, 

Dio,  We  do;   and  long  to  know  each  other 


The  noblest  hateful  lore,  that 
What  business,  lord,  so—'  -' 


Par.  His  purpose 
this  Greek 

To  Calehea'  house ;  and  (here  to  render  him. 
For  the  enfreed  Anterior,  the  fair  Cressid 


iking)  but  why,  I  know 
i  you;  Twas  to  bring 


Let's  have yourcompenv;  or,  if  you  please, 
Haste  there  before  us :  1  constantly  do  think 

[Or,  rather,  call  it- "—  -1" ' ""  -  *- '-1- 

My  brother  Troih 
Rouse  him,  and  gi 


.ther,  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge,) 
Troilus  lodges  there  to-night, 

,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach. 

With  the  whole  quality  wherefore:  I  fear, 
We  shall  be  much  unwelcome, 

JEne.  That  I  assure  yon; 

Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
"™      Cressid  borne  from  Troy.  ■. 

._■.  There  is  no  help; 

The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  hare  it  so.    On,  lord ;  went  follow  Jon, 


TBOO-ttB  AND  QKESSIDA, 

—Hen,  yon  mud  I  where1*  my  « 
Cm.  Go  l " 


'"   tlw 


Km  id  the  ioul  of  sound  good-ft llowihip,- . . 
Who,  in  tout  thought*,  merits  fair  Helen  bejt, 
Myself,  or  Meoelaus? 

Mo.  Bnth  alike : 

He  merits  well  to  hsve  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
(Not  mulling  any  scruple  of  her  soilure,) 
With  such  •  hell  of  pun,  and  world  of  charge ; 
And  you  ta  well  to  keep  her,  thai  defend  her 
(Not  painting  the  lasta  of  ber  dishonour.) 
With  inch  a  costly  loaa  of  wealth  and  friend* : 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  wnuty  drink  Up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  Bat  tamed  piece ; 
You,  like  a  lecher,  out  of  whorieh  loins 
Are  pleat'd  to  breed  out  jour  inheritors : 
Both  merits  pois'd.  each  weighs  nor  leu  nor  mor 
But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  for  a  whore. 

Par.  You  are  too  bitter  U 

Bio.  She's    bitter   to   hfi 
Pari*,— 
For  awry  falie  drop  in  her  bawdy  v< 
A  Grecian's  lifa  t"'L  — '      "'-       - 


A  Trojan  hath  been  slain :  since  the  could  apeak, 
She  hath  not  given  so  many  good  words  breath, 
Aa  for  her  Greeka  and  Trojans  suffertl  death. 
Par.  Fair  Diotned,  you  do  sa  chapmen  do, 
Dtipraiae  the  thing  that  you  desire  to  buy  : 
But  we  in  silence  hold  this  virtue  well,— 
We'll  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  sell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  „  [Exeunt. 


Tro.  Dear,  trouble  nolvoursclf;  the  morn  is  cold. 
Oft*.  Then,  sweet  my  "lord,  I'll  call  mine  uncle 

He  sli  all  unbolt  the  gate*. 

Tro.  Trouble  him  not; 

To  bed,  to  bed  -  Sleep  kill  those  pretty  eyes, 


th  sunk;  for  or 


You  bring  me  to  do,1  and  then  yon  flout  me  too. 

Pan.  To  do  wbotl  to  do  what  T— let  ber  say 
what :  what  have  I  brought  you  to  do  7 

Cra.  Come-como;  beahfew"  your  heart  !  youtl 
ne'er  be  goon. 
Nor  suffer  of — 


_  .--7— "Would  no  were 
knock'd  o'tbe  bead  !— 
Who's  that  at  door  7  good  uncle,  go  and  see. — 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber : 
You  smile,  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 
Tro,  Ha,  ha! 

Cra.  Come,  you  are  deceiv'd,  I  think  af  bo  such 
thing.—  [Knocking. 

How  earnestly  they  knock  I— pray  you,  coma  in  ; 
I  would  not  lor  half  Troy  have  you  sea  here. 

[£xnmt  Troitus  and  Crunda. 
Fan.  {Going  to  (At  door.  1  Who's  there  J  what's 
the  matter  7  will  you  beat  down  the  door  ?  How 
now  7  w/hal'a  the  mattes'  7 

KnJrr  iEueai. 

JSns.  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow. 
Pan.  Who's  therel   my  lord  .Xneas?  B/  bit 
troth,  I  knew  you  not ;  what  news  with  you  so  early  f 
"    lotpriuo-'"— "■"  u — ' 


Good  to 


r,  to  bed. 

Are  you  a-weary  ot  ma  i 

but  that  the  busy  day, 
-  wis  lorn,  hath  roiu'd  the  ribald1  crows, 
ning  night  will  hide  our  joys  no  longer, 


Cra. 

Tro.  Pr'jlhee 

Oar, 

Ire.  O  Cressic 

Wak'dby 
*  -  ■  * "'"J™' 

" ~Cmi~  "•"'     Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Tro.  Bcshrew  the  witch  I  with  venomous  wigbta 

As  tediously  as  hell;  but  flies  the  grasps  of  love, 
With  wings  more  momentary-swift  than  thought. 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curfe  me. 

Cra.  Pr'ythee,  tony  ;— 

You  men  will  never  tanr. 

0  foolish  Creasid  I— I  might  hate  still  held  off. 
And  then  you  would  havo  tarried.    Hark]  there's 

Pan.  [Wilkin.']  What,  are  all  the  doors  open  ben  ? 
Tru.  It  it  your  uncle. 

'    fitter  Pandoras. 
Crss.  A  pestilence  on'  him !   now  will  he  be 
mocking; 

1  shall  have  such  a  life, 

foil.  How  now,  how  now?  how  go  maiden- 
heads? 


. TrOUt  here  I 

Pan.  Here!  what  should  he  do  here? 

.ffinr.  Come,  he  Is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  hina ; 
It  doth  import  him  much,  to  speak  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  be  here,  say  you  1  'tis  more  than  I  know-, 
I'll  be  mom :— For  my  own  port,  I  come  in  late  : 
What  should  he  do  here! 

.En*.  Who  !-nay,  there- 
Come,  come,  you'll  do  him  wrong  ere  you  sre  'ware: 
You'll  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  (use  to  him  : 
Do  not  you  know  of  turn,  yet  go  fetch  him  Uther ; 
Go. 

Ja  Pandorus  is  going  out,  eattr  Troihi*. 

to  saints) 

rash:*  There  is 
ler,  and  Deipbob 

_ -  —  ,  and  tor  him  fort— 

Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hi 


acrifice,  within  tl 
_      up  to  Diomedes' 
The  lady  Creasido. 


Tro. 


n  concluded  7 


JEnt.  By  Prism,  and  the  general  state  o 
They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effect  it. 
7>o.  'How  my  achievements  mock  m* ! 


OfTsBJl 

•eaoy  to  enect  it. 

will  go  meet  them :  and,  my  lord  Apneas, 
>Ve  met  by  chance ;  you  did  not  find  me  here. 
JEnc.  Good,  good,  my  lord;  the  secrets  of  na- 

Hare  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity. 

[EiranJ  Troilue  and  Kneai. 

Pan.  1st  possible  7  no  sooner  got,  but  lost?  The 

devil  take  Antenor  1  the  young  prince  will  go  mod. 

A  plague  upon  Anteoor:  I  would,  they  hajfbroke's 


TaWILUg  AND  CRMMtUL. 


m.  Ah.il 
*r.  Why 


sigh  yon  ao  profoundly?   Where's 


e,  I  beeeecb  you 
:'■  the  matter? 


Iimiborel 

Crea.  Othe  gods'— whit's  the  matter? 

Pun.  IVjtbec,  gel  thee  in :  'Would  the 

ne'er  been  Born!   I  kmew,  thou  iruuld'sl 

death: — O  poor  gentleman  I— A  plague  upon  An- 
terior? 

Cm.  I 
1  be— ehroo,  what's  I 

Pan.  Than  mml  be  cone,  wench,  thou  mi 

rone;  tboo  art  changed  foi  Anterior  :  Ihoam 

thy  father,  and  be  rone  from  Troilns ;  'twill  be  hi 
death;  twill  be  Ha  bane  j  he  cannot  hear  ft. 

Ctci.  O  you  immortal  god*  1— 1  will  not  go. 

ran.  Thou  roust. 

Ores.  I  Will  not,  utjcIc  :  I  have  forgot  my  latter 
I  know  no  loach'  of  consanguinity : 
No  kin,  no  lore,  no  blood,  no  soul »  near  me, 
As  the  aweet  Troilus.— O  yon  gods  divine ! 
Make  Crasnd'B  name  the  Terr  crown  of  falsehood, 
IT  eicr  she  leave  Troilus  I  lime,  force,  and  '— -*- 
Do  to  thu  body  what  extremes  you  can  : 
But  the  strong  base  Bid  building  of  my  lore 
Is  as  the  very  centre  of  the  earth, 
JJrawingall  things  to  it. — I'll  go  in,  and  wee] 

Pan.  Do,  do. 

Cra.  Tear  my  bright  hah-,  end  scratch  in  j  praiaed 

Crack  my  d 


SCEJTE    IH-The    imne.     Bei 

houic.    Enter  Puis,  Troilus,  JEneai,  Dtipbo 

bos,  Anterior,  and  Diomedes. 

Par.  It  ia  great  morning;  and  the  hour  pnfix'd 
Of  her  delircry  to  this  Tsfiant  Greek 
Cornea  fast  upon :— Good  my  brother  TroDna. 
Tell  you  the  lady  what  she  is  to  do, 
And  basts  her  to  the  purpose. 

TV*.  Walk  in  to  her  house 

III  brine;  bar  to  the  Grecian  presently : 
And  to  Ha  hand  when  I  deliver  her. 
Think  h  an  altar  j  and  thy  brother  Troilu* 
A  prseat,  there  ofiering  loft  hboirn  heart     [Exit. 

Par.  I  know  what 'tis  to  lore;  * 
And  'would,  a*  I  shall  pity,  I  could  help ! — 
Please  you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  [Exttmt. 

SCEJfE  TT.—The  same.    A  room  tn  Pandsiaa' 
hove.    Enter  Pandarua  and  Cressida. 

Par).  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Oru.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation  T 
The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfect,  that  I  taste, 
naaeneatrong 


me  embrace  too:  Oheartl— as  the  goodly  airing 

—  a  heart,  •  Aram  heart, 
Whg  eigVtt  tha,  wittcut  fretting  i 


There  nerer  was  a  trner  rhyme.    Let  w  cut  away 

lothing,  for  we  may  lire  to  hare  need  of  aueh  a 
erse ;  we  see  it,  we  see  It — How  now,  lambs  J 

Tro.  Cresrid,  I  love  thee  in  so  atraia'd  a  purity, 
That  the  blest  gods— as  angry  with  my  finer, 
More  bright  in  zeal  than  the  devotion  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deities,— take  thee  from  me. 

Cra  Hart  the  gods  envy  1 

Pat.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay ;  tis  too  plain  a  ease. 

Cra.  And  is  it  true,  that  I  must  go  from  Troy  7' 

Tn.  A  hateful  truth. 

Oar.  Whit,  end  from.  Troilus  too  7 

Tro.  From  Troy,  and  Troflu*. 

Cra.  IsftpeaaLbU: 

Tro.  And  suddenly ;  wb«n  injury  of  ehaiwe 
Juts  bark  leiTe-taking,.' — "--         "   ' 
All  time  of  pause,  rude]; 


How  can  1  moderate  it  7 


And  vwknteth  i> 
As  that  which  ca 
If  I  could  temporize  with  nrt  si 

Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  , 

The  tike  alliyment  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  km  adnata  no  qualifying  dross : 
No  more  my  grief,  in  such  a  proioue  lo* 
i'niei-  Troilua. 

Pan.  Hare,  here,  here  be  come*.— , 


wiajuryofe 
es  roughly  bn 


All  tune  of  pause,  rudely  begi 

Of  ill  rcjoindure,  forcibly  pn 

Our  lock'd  embrasures,  striui) 

Even  i  u  the  birth  of  our  own 

We  two,  that  with  so  many  th 

Did  buy  each  other,  mu*t  pooriv  acu  ourtwire^ 

With  the  rode  brevity  and  discharge  of  one. 

Injurious  time  now,  with  a  robber'*  haste, 

Cram*  hi*  rich  thievery  up,  he  know!  not  how i 

As  many  nrrewefja  as  he  atari  In  heaven. 

With  distinct  breath  and  codsign'd*  kisses  to  then, 


He  fumbles  up  into  a  loose  adieu : 
And  acanta  us  with  a  single  famish' 
Distasted  with  the  salt  of-     ' 


;le  f amish'd  kiss, 

Some  say,' 


Cres.  A  wofulCreseid'mot^st  the  merry  Greeks  I 
When  shall  we  see  again  1 
Tn.  Hear  me,  my  lore :  Be  thou  but  true  of 


Cra.  I  true!  how  now!  what  wicked  A> 
nial 

Tro.  Nay,  w*  mm 

For  it  ia  parting  from 
*      tak  not.  be  thou  true,  ss  feeling  Hire  ; 
_  ._  I  will  throw  mj  giove  to  heath  him  self, 
That  there's  no  nuculirion1  in  thy  heart : 
But  be  thai  true,  sny  I, ,  to  fashion  in 
My  sequent*  protestation;  be  thou  true, 


Andvmithia  glove. 
I  wul  corrupt  the  O 

isi  fa?  ,"•' 


1*4 

To  gh»  the*  n%Wy  tUtatfofc 

But  jet,  he  tr- 
am*. 
Tm  Hear 


TftOlLtIS  AND  CRESStDA. 


O  hearen*  I-he  Mb  again  I 

wh;  I  speak  it,  lore; 
in  wnu  youth*  in  (tall  of  quality £ 
They're  krrinfc  w*0  cammoa'd,  with  gtiU  of  netu 

•flnw  o'er  with  arts  end  esereiaa ; 

iwkhpenan, 

MM  MS,) 

On*.  0  hearernl  too  lore  ma  not. 

7V*.  Me  I  a  villain  then! 
In  tlila  1  do  not  call  jour  faith  in  quacuW 
So  mainly  hit  merit:  I  cannot  ling, 
Nor  beet  the  Ugh  IbtoIL'  nor  sweeieni 
Nejrr^yUeubua "■ 

Butle^tSl.'lhttLneKhmwortht-e 
There  lurk*  I  *oH  end  danMiaeoantro  deriL 
That  tempt*  most  tUMfean ;  but  ba  not  temptt 

Cm.  Do  you  think  I  win  I 

TV*.  No. 
Bat  something  may  bo  done,  that  we  wtO  not : 
And  *ome time*  we  ere  dirils  to  ourselves, 

When  we  win  tempt  tbe  frailty  of  i 

Premuning  on  their  changeful  p<*- 

rEne.  nftUta.]  Nay,  Rood. 

Tro.  Come,  kit*:  *J 

Per.  [muM.]  Brother  Troila. ! 

TV*.  Good  brother  coos 

And  brine  aEneae,  end  the  Grecian,  with  you. 

Crt*.  Mj  lord,  will  you  be  true? 

Tro.  Who,  IV  alas,  it  ism  j  vice,  my  fault: 
While  othen  Bah  with  oreft  for  greet  opinion, 
I  with  treat  truth  catch  mere  linipUcitj  ; 
WhnK eooH    with    among    rUd    Mr  earner 

WHb  truth  and  plainness  I  do  wear  mine  here. 
~  it  not  mr  truth ;  the  moral  of  my  wit 
-plain,  and  truer— there's  ell  the  reach  oftt. 

Perk.  Antenor,   Deiphobiia,  out 

e,  air  Diomed !  here  ta  the  lady, 

Whieh  for  Anterior  we  dearer  you: 
At  the  port,'  lord,  I'll  (ire  her  to  thy  hand ; 
And,  by  the  way,  poeeeae*  thee  what  ehe  is. 
Entreat  her  lair ;  and,  by  my  aonl,  (air  Greek, , 
If  e'er  thou  stand  at  mercy  of  my  sword, 
Name  Creasid,  end  thy  life  shall  be  as  **fo 
Aa  Priam  in  In  Ilion. 

Dm.  Fair  lady  Creasid, 

So  please  yen,  sate  the  thanks  this  prince  expects : 
Tbe  hutre  inyonr  eye,  heaven  in  tout  cheek. 
Pleads  your  lair  usage  ;  and  WDiomed 
You  shall  bo  mistress,  and  command  him  wholly. 

7V*.  Grecian,  thou  doit  not  uae  me  courteously, 
To  shame  the  seal  of  my  perJtioQ  to  thee, : 
In  praising  her:  I  ten  tie*,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  ia  h  flu-  Mob-  soaring  o'er  thy  praise*, 
"  ii  unworthy  to  be  cell'd  her  i 


PD  anewer  to  my  bat:*  And  know  you,  lord, 
PI  nothing  do  on  charge:  To  bar  own  worth 
She  shall  Eepriz'd;  but  that  you  any—be*  no, 
Pll  apeak  it  in  my  spirit  and  honour,— no. 

TV*.  Come,  to  the  port.— Ml  tefl  thee,  DkaaknL 
Thi.bre.oah.il  oft  mate  thee  t-jhidoJhy  heed.-- 
Lady,  Eire  me  your  hand  ;  and,  aa  wc  walk. 
To  our  own  serve*  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

[Exeunt  Trouna,  Creastda,  and  Diomed. 
[Trumpet  bear*. 

Par.  Hark !  Hector1*  trumpet 

■En*.  How  hnTe  we  spent  this  morning! 

he  prince  sunt  think  ma  tardy  and  remise. 
That  s*ore  to  ride  before  him  to  the  6eht 

Par.  Tie  Trouua'  (holt:   Come,  come,  to  field 
with  him. 

Dei  Let  u*  meko  ready  straight 

JEnc.  Tea,  with  a  bridegroom's  fresh  alacrity, 
Let  lu  address  lo  tend  on  Hector's  heels : 
The  dor;  of  our  Troy  doth  thi*  day  lie. 
On  In*  fair  worth  and  single  chivalry. 
SCEJfE  F.-TU  Gran**  camp,     list*  art  oat. 

Enter  Ajai  anmtd;  Agamemnon,  Achilles,  Pa- 

troclua,  Menelaus,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  end  olken. 

•drum.  Here  art  thou  in  appointment'  freah  and 
fair, 

nlicipatintr  time  with  starting  courage. 

ire  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadful  Ajai;  that  the  apailed  air 
"  lay  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant, 
nd  hale  him  hither. 

Jjai.  Thou,  trumpet,  there'*  my  purse. 

Now  crack  thy  lung*,  end  split  thy  brazen  pipe : 
Blow,  villain,  till  thy  sphered  bias  cheek 
Out-swell  the  colic  of  puff'd  Aquilon  .- 
Come,  stretch  thy  cheat,  and  let  thy  eyes  spout 

[TVumjKi  toundt. 


I  charge  thee,  use  her  well,  even  for  my  charge 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  If  thou  doat  not. 
Though  the  great  bolk  Achillea  be  thy  guard, 

DU.  0,be: 

I^mebeprivueg'dby. 
To  be  a  speaker  free  ;  w 


be  thy  guard, 
mor'd,  prince  Troilu* 


Utvu.  t 

JkM. 

daughter  T 

flw.  Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  bis  gait ; 
rise*  on  the  toe :  that  spirit  of  his 
In  aspiration  lift*  him  from  the  earth. 

Eater  Diomed,  toil*  Creasida. 
Jartm.  Is  this  the  lady  CreasM  J 
Die.  Even  she. 

Jlgam.  Moat  dearly  welcome   to  the    Greek*. 

•Yttl.  Our  genaral  doth  salute  you  with  a  kits. 

Oluti.  Tot  is  the  kudneas  but  particular ; 
Twere  better  abe  were  kiea'd  in  general. 

Jfett.  And  very  courtly  counsel :  111  begin. — 
So  much  for  Nestor. 

MtU.  I'll  take  that  winter  from  your  line,  fair 

Achilles  bide  you  welcome. 

Mot.  I  had  good  argument  for  ktaeiiur  once. 

Parr.  But  that's  no  argument  for  kissmg  now : 
For  thus  popu'd  Pari*  in  his  hardiment ; 
And  parted  thus  you  and  your  argument. 

rjlaaa.   O   deadly  galT  and  theme  of  all   on 

or  wnich  we  loan  our 

Parr.  The  Drat  was  Henelau*' 
Palroclua  limn  you, 
JkTea.  O,  thi*  U  trim! 

Pear.  Park,  and  I,  hiss  evermore  for  him. 
Mm.  PU  bare  my  fnaa,  ar :— Lady,  by  your  at* 

(6)  FlMnrc,  wflL  (•)  F 


Cm.  In  knring  do  tod  raider 

On-  Tftii    .         

The  'am  you  take  is  better  than  jou  give 

TlMrdbre  no  kin. 

Mat.  I'U^reyoubc^l'ngire^oathreefor 
Otj.  YoB're  in  add  man ;   gire  eren,  or 

-Woa.  An  odd  man,  lady?  eierv  mm  ii  odd. 
Oct.  No,  Pun  ii  not ;  for,  jou  know,  Ik  true, 
That  jou  ere  odd,  and  he  is  eien  with  you. 
Men.  Tou  fillip  me  c'the  head. 

Ore*.  No,ITlbe 

VUfu.  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  against  his 

Mar  I,  sweet  lady,  beg  a  kill  of  you? 

Cm.  You  may. 

Ulgn.  I  do  desire  it. 

Cra.  Why,  beg  then. 

Ubps.  Why  then  for  Venui'  sake,  gite  me  a  kiss, 
When  Helen  ii  a  maid  again,  and  hi*. 

Cres.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  lii  doe, 

nan.  Nerer's  mr  day,  and  then  a  kiss  of  you. 

Bb.  Lady,aword:— rllbrinsjToutojourlather. 
(Diomeif leads  out  Cressida. 
.Vat  A  woman  of  quick  sense. 

Wax*.  Fie,  fie  upon  her ! 

There's  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip, 
Nay,  her  mot  speaks  ;  bet  wanton  spirits  look  out 
At  erery  joint  and  motile'  of  her  body. 
O,  these  encounters,  so  glib  of  tor  pie, 
That  gi»e  a  cimsting  welcome  ere  it  comes. 
And  wide  nnchup  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 
To  erery  ticklish  reader !  set  them  down 
For  skittish  spoils  of  opportunity, 
*  ~ '  ■'—-'- ■*  "~  -une.         [Trumpet  iciihbi. 

Yonder  cornea  the  troop. 


TBOILTJS  AND  CRS.HSIBA, 

reeeirel  '       [  R+enter Diomtd. 

Consent  upon  the    -J        -•■■■- 


JEne.  Hail,  all  tin  state  of  Greece  t  what  shaU 

TohimthatTictoiy cnmmHnilflT  Or doyou purpose, 

A  rittor  shall  be  known  I  will  you,  the  knights 

Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 

Pursue  each  other  ;  or  shall  they  be  divided 

By  any  roice  or  order  of  the  field  J 

Hector  bade  ask. 
-ffgam-  Which  way  would  Hector  hare  it  7 

JEne.  He  cues  not,  he'll  obey  conditions, 
JkUL  11a  done  like  Hector  ;  but  securely  done, 

A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  misprizing 

The  knight  oppoa'd. 
■Site  If  not  Achilles,  sir, 

What  is  your  name? 
Am.  If  not  Achillea,  nothing-. 

JEnt.  Therefore  Achilles  i  But,  trhate'er,  know 


The  other  blank  as  nothing.    Weigh  him  well, 
Aid  that,  which  looks  like  pride,  ia  courtesy. 
That  Ajai  ia  half  made  of  Hector's  blood  : 
Id  lore-  whereof.  Iialf  Hector  stays  at  home; 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Hector  come*  to  seek 
Ttm  blended  knight,  half  Trojan,  and  half  Greek. 
•Jcail.  A  maiden  battle  then?— 0, 1  percerreyoa. 

(I)  Motion.  (i>  Breathing,  oierrise,  (5)  Stops. 
U)  No  boaster.  (a)  Unsuitable-  to  bit  character. 
m  Yields,  fires,  way. 


Or  else  a  breath  -'  the  combatant!  being;  km. 
Half  stints'  their  strife  before  their  strokes  begin  "~ 

en,        «.  f^^Hesto  enter  tfc  tot*. 

(JIMS'  They  are  oppoa'd  already. 

.igam.  What  Trajan  is  that  some  that  loota  so 

Ulyss.  TheyoungcstsonofPriam,  alrueknight; 
Notretmaluie,  refrnatchleaa  ;  firm  of  word; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deedless*  in  his  tongue ; 
Not  soon  prorok'd,  nor,  being  prorok'd,  aooncalm' 


uius ;  ana  mi  nun  erect 
_  fairly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  says  -Eneas  ;  one  that  knows  the  youth 
Even  to  his  inches,  and  with  prirate  soul, 
Did  in  great  Ilioo  thus  translate.1  him  to  me. 

[JtarvM.    Hector  and  AjaijVAt 
■dram.  They  *™  in  .-i™ 
Aol.  Nnw.  A 
Tro. 
Awake  th__ . 
•igom.    His   blows  are   well  dispoa'd :— there, 

Ho.  You  must  no  more.  [  Trumpr £j  ceait. 

Princes,  ciiougbj  M  please  j 

At  Hector  pleas 


please  you. 


/feet.        ~         "     Why  then,  will  I 

Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  sister's  son, 
A  cousill-gcnnon  to  great  Priam's  seed ; 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory1  emulation  Iwirt  us  twain :      *■ 
Were  thy  cummiiion  Greek  and  Trojan  to, 
That  thou  could'at  Bar— TAst  hand  it  Grecian  off. ' 
.fad  JMiu  Trojan;  tht  nneaus  ef  nab  Ug 
Jtli  Greek,  ondthU  oU  TYou ;  my  mother's  Used 
«im»  on  Me  aferirr*  cheek,  and  thu  rinirler10 
Batnds-ia  mu/oJnrr'»;  by  Jore's  multi potent, 
Thou  ahould'alnot  bear  from  me  a  Gretkixh  member 
Wherein  my  sword  had  not  Impressure  made 
Or  our  rank  feud:  But  the  just  gods  gainsay, 
That  any  drop  thou  bcrrow'at  from  thy  mother, 
My  sacred  aunt,  should  by  my  mortal  sword 
Be  drain'd !  Let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajaz : 

S~  r  him  that  thunders,  thou  hast  lusty  arms ; 
ector  would  hare  them  fall  upon  him  thus : 
"ouain,  all  honour  to  thee! 

Jljax.  I  thank  thee,  Hector) 

Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a  man ! 
"  came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 

great  addition"  earned  in  thy  death. 

Bat*.  Not  Neoptolemus1*  so  mirabla 
(On  whose  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  loud'st  0  yea; 
Ctfea,  This  it  he.)  could  promiie  to  biouwtf  i 

A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

JEiu.  There  is  expectance  here  from  boob  the 

What  further  you  will  do. 

(7)  Explain  his  character.    ■        '  (B)  Bloody. 
8)  Rjgnt.  (JO)  Left.-*         w  — — w 

(11)  Tuk  \lt)  Achillea, 
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MIT. 


Bed.  We'U  answer  it; 

The  issue  is  eM*i*JeMsiirtr— Atax,  farewell. 
Jitx.  If  I  *at-ht  in  «tn*1iM  Sod  success,- 

iff mU'  I  have  *b»  chance,)  I  would  desire 
It  faaiooa  eeadn  to  our  Grecian  tents. 
iK<>.  'Tii  AgUBcauNM'iwiafa:  and  great  Acl 
'—  -  wuan'il  the  rahant  Hector. 
u,  ™!1  my  brother  Troilus  to  me 
is  kifing  ruterriew 

r ___ era  of  oar  Trojan  part; 

Desire  them  hor*e,—Gne  me  thy  hand,  m*  cm 
1  Hill  go  est  with  thee,  and  sec  jour  knights. 

ejtar.  Greet  Agamemnon  eoroes  to  meet  us  I 
i    Bast.  The  worthsest  of  them  tall  me  aim 

M  for  Achillea,  mj  own  searching  eyes 
ShaUsU  him  try  hi*  large  and  portly  i*  ' 

.eW.  Worthy  of  arms'  sewelcom 
Th3  would  be nd  ef  «uch  u  enerar ; 
Bift  that's  m>  welcome  :  Understand  more  emr, 
Whet's  put,  and  what*  to  come,  is  su-ew'd  with 

And  fbaalNi  rain  of  oblivion ; 

But  intbbeiUnt  moment,  faith  and  truth, 
Slrsin'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bios-drawing, 


tool 


-ain'd  purely  ft' 
Ji  thee,  wit*,  m 


le  integrity, 

Froni  heat  of  Tar;  heart,  peat  Hector,  welcome. 

Hut.  Ilhant  thins,  mint  Mnpi  liiim*  fl|iiiiiiiaiiuii 

■drum.  Mj  wess-aWd  lord  of  Troy,  no  lee*  to  you. 

[To  Troilus, 

Mm.  Let  me   coonrm   my  princetj   brother1* 

la*  brace  of  WM  brothers,  welcome  hither. 

Heel.  Whom  must  we  answer? 

JHm.  The  noble  MeneuiM. 

fleoi.  O  jou,  mj  lord?  by  Marl  his  gauntlet, 
UataaW 
Mack  sot,  that  I  affect  the  intraded1  oath  ; 
Tour  qwmdato1  wife  swears  still  by  Venns'  glove : 
She's  well,  but  bode  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Mm.  Nana*  her  not  «ow,  sir:  she's  a  deadly 
there*. 

Hid.  O  pardon ;  I  offend. 

Jfat.  I  haie,  thoaj  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee  oft, 
Labouring  for  destiny,  mite  cruel  way 
■  Through  rank*  of  (Jreekiiii  youth :  and  I  hare  eeen 
thee, 
As  hot  as  Peraeaa,  spar  thy  Phrygian  steed, 
Despwaat  many  forfeit*  and  subdueroents, 
When  thoe  hast  bang  thy  advanced  sword  [the  air, 
Nat  letting  it  decline  on  the  declm'd  :' 
That  I  Ian*  aead  to  aoaae  my  atandera-br, 
lo,  Juaakr  u  aeauhr,  aketttf  lift  I 
And  I  MTC  MM  theo  pause,  and  lake  thy  breath. 
Whan  that  a  ring  of  Greek*  have  hemm'd  thee  in, 
Like  u  Olympian  wrestling :  This  have  I  seen  | 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  steel, 
I  nerer  aaw  till  now.    I  knew  thy  grandaire,1 
And  once  fought  with  him :  he  was  a  soldier  good  j 
But,  b v  great  Mara,  the  captain  of  us  alt, 
Maw  me  thee:  Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee : 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents, 

JEne.  Tf*  the  old  Nestor. 

Hect.  Let  ma  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle, 
That  hast  so  tag  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  time  :— 
Meat  roTtrand  Nestor,  I  am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 

JVtrt.  Iwould,  my  anna  could  match  theo  in 

aV  they  aoaaaad  with  the*  in  courtesy. 


JV«L  Hat 

y  this  white  beard.  I'd  fight  with  the*  to-morrow. 

'ell,  welcome,  welcome  f  I  hare  seen  toe  tisH- 

Utysi.  1  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  stanb, 
When  we  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 

Hicl.  1  Imow  your  iayour.  lord  Ulysses,  wen. 
Ah,  air,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trflan  detd, 
"-.nee  first  I  aaw  yourself  and  Diomod 

i  llion,  on  your  Ureckish  embassy. 

Ulysi.  Sir,  1  foretold  you  then  what  would  eiuue: 
My  prophocy  ia  but  half  bis  journey  yet ; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  torn. 
Von  towers,  whose  wanton  tops  do  bus*  the  (Mad), 
Must  Idas  then-  own  feet. 

Hect.  I  must  not  belleie  ™ : 

There  the*  stand  yet ;  and  modestly  I  think, 
The  fall  or  every  Phrygian  stone  wul  cost 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood  -  The  end  crown*  ill ; 
'  nd  that  old  common  arbitrator,  time, 

ill  one  day  end  it. 

Ulyu.  So  to  hhn  we  lean  it 

Most  gentle,  and  most  valiant  Hector,  welcome: 
After  the  general,  I  beseech  you  neat 

o  least  with  me,  and  sen  me  at  try  tent. 

AM.  I  shall  forcUdl  thee,  lord  riya.es,  thin!- 
Now,  Hector,  1  hare  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee; 
1  hare  with  exact  Tiew  perua'd  thee,  Hector, 
'  Jid  quoted1  joint  by  joint, 

Htct.  ,  IithisAcUHeal 

AM.  I  am  Achillea. 

Hect.  Stand  (air,  1  pray  the* :  1st  me  look  on  lira. 

AchiL  Behold  thj  AIL 

fleet.  Nay.Ihannoneaataay. 

*!t4ii.  Thou  art  toa  brief;  I  wffltha  second  tsaa, 
r  thee  limb  by  limb. 
aport  thou'U  read  ne  aw ; 


,,     ___.     <3)  Imperial. 

W  swagubr,  not  eonrmon.      (4)  Heretofore. 

te^FalTw.    [«)Uoiafd«,    (7)Obserr(d, 


his  body 

Shall  I  destroy  him ;  whether  there,  thait,  or  Inert. 
That  i  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name  j 
And  make  distinct  the  very  breach  whereout 
"— •— *i  great  spirit  flew ;  Answer  me,  bssnsi ! 
It  would  discredit  the  bless'd  gods,  pram 

rer  such  a  question :  Stand  again: 

Think'st  thou  to  catch  my  hTo  so  plesisntly, 
As  to  [i renominate'  in  nice  conjecture, 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  1 

I  fell  thee,  ym. 
Wert  thou  an  oracle  to  teD  ms  sa, 
I'd  not  believe  thee,    I  teoceforth  guard  thee  w*i 
For  III  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  not  there; 
But,  by  the  forge  that  stithied*  Mat*  hi*  helm, 
I'll  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er.— 
You  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag, 
His  insolence  draws  folly  from  my  lips ; 
But  I'D  endeavour  deeds  to  match  these  words, 

"    may  1  never 

ATioE.  D8notcb«»tlia*,consai;- 

id  you,  Achillea,  let  these  threats  alone, 
Till  accident,  or  purpose,  bring  you  to't: 
"   iu  may  hava  every  day  enough  of  Hcetor, 
you  have  stomach ; 10  the  general  state,  I  WWi 
n  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 
Htct.  I  pray  you,  let  us  see  you  in  the  SeWj 
Wa  have  had  pelting"  wars,  since  yourenuii 

The  Grecians'  cam*.  . 

Achil.  Dost  thou  entreat  me,  Its"' 

To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  (ell  as  death; 


A 


Forariame.        (»)  Stkhy  ia  a  pwth'l  *f> 


looglc 


Agam.  TM,  all  yon  peers 

Therein  the  Kill  cnuitre1  we:  littmnb. 
As  Herte«*lelnmB  end  yrcrpountiea  shell 
Concur  together,  severally  entreat  him.— 
Beat  loud  the  taborfaaa,1  let  ton  (rumpeU  blow, 
That  this  great  soldier  mar  Ma  welcome  know. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Troilus  and  Ulysses. 

Tro.  Mr  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me,  I  beseech  toil 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Celebes  keep  1 

Uhftt.  AtMeiwleui'tent,mojtprijieelY  Troilus 
There  Diumcd  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  neither  looks  upon  the  heeren,  nor  earth, 
But  ghrsi  all  gaxe  and  beat  of  amorous  riew 
On  lie  lair  Cressid. 

Tro.  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  jou  at 

After  we  part  from  Anmemnon'i  tent, 
To  bring  me  thither  f 

Uh/u.  Ton  nhall  command  me,  sir. 

Aa  gentle  tell  roe,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Creatida  in  Tro  y  1  Had  she  no  lorer  there 
That  walls  her  absence! 

Tro.  O,  sir,  to  such  at  boasting  show  their  scars, 


Which  with  m y  scimitar  m  eool  to-morrow.— 
Palroclua,  let  us  feast  him  to  the  height 

Parr.  Hera  cornea  Thanitea, 

Eniir  Thersilea. 

AcliS.  How  now,  thou  core  of  eurrT 

Thou  treaty  batch  of  nature,  what's  the  newaT 

TVr.  Whr,  thou  picture  of  what  thou  seemest, 
and  idol  of  idiot-wonblppers,  here's  a  tetter  for  thee. 

JttM.  From  whence,  fragment  ? 

Tear.  Why,  thou  full  dish  of'fbol,  from  Troj. 

Patr.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now? 

Thtr.  The  surgeon's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

Pafr.  Wellsaid,  AdTenil?]' and  what  need  these 
trickaT 


THOILBB  AND  CBSSSID  A. 

Thtr.  NoT  why  sit  the*  thee. 


Tker.  Pr'vlhee  be  silent,  boy:  1  profit  not  by 
thy   talk:    thou  ait  thought  to  be  Achilla'  male 


lungs,  bladd , 

loins  Fthe  palm,  incurable  bone-ache,  and  the  rfrel- 
led  fee-almple  of  the  tetter,  take  and  take  again 
such  preposterous  discoveries  1 

Pair.  Why,  thou  damnable  box  of  eury,  thou, 
"hat  meanest  Uiou  to  curse  thus  ? 

Thtr.  Do  I  curse  thee  J 

Patr.  Why.  no,  you  ruinous  butt;  yon  whoreson 
bdiatirjguiebable  cur,  no. 

is*  »*^u-yMggr*^ 


purse,  thou  1  Ah,  how  'the  poor  world  is  aaafcid 
with  such  water-lies ;  dlminuthes  ofutue  j 

Pair.  Out,  nil  I 

Tier.  Finch-era! 

AM.  My  iweel  Peh-oelue,  1  sM  thwarted  qarti 
From  my  greet  purpose  in  to-morrow's  settle. 
Here  is  a  letter  from  queen  Hecuba  i 
A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  IBM; 
Both  taxing  roe,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  hare  sworn.    1  will nothraak rt ! 
Fall,  Greeks  ;  fall,  fame ;  honour,  or  go,  or  slay  | 
My  major  row  lies  here,  this  PH  obey>— 
Come,  come,  Theraitee,  help  to  trim  my  taal  > 
This  night  In  banqueting  miiit  all  be  sunt. 
Away,  Petroclua.  [Ecmmi  ActnT  ma?  PWf. 

Tier.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  brail, 
these  two  may  run  madj  but  if  wjfch  to*  Men 
brain,  and  too  little  blood,  (hay  do,  111  be  acurer 
r — Jmen.  Here's  Agamemnon,— en  honest  Pl- 
ough and  one  that  loias  o,uail»:'  but  he  has 
much  brain  as  ear-wax }  And  the  goodly 
trans  formation  of  Jupiter  there,  his  brother,  the 
bull,— the  prnnitiTB  statue,  and  oblique  saesaurial 
of  cuckolds  :<  a  thrifty  shoelng-hom  in  a  chain, 
busing  at  his  brother's  leg, -to  what  fcras.  bsjt 
thsthe  in,  should  wit  larded  with  majice,  and  me- 
"  x  forced'  with  wit.  turn  him  to  1  To  m  aaa,  were 

ithlng;  he  Is  both  an  and  ox:  to  sn  ox,  were 
ithimj;  be  is  both  01  and  ass.  To  be  a  dog,  a 
_ iile,  a  cat,  a  fitchew,'  a  toad,  a  liaard,  an  owl,  a 
puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  1  would  not 
care:  buttubeMenelaus,— I  would  conspire  against 
destiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I  would  be,  hr  1  were  not 
Thersltes;  for  1  cere  not  to  be  the  louse  of  a  lease,* 
not  Mcnelaus.— Hey  day  I   spirrhi  *nd 


There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 

Ajax.  No,  not  a  whit, 

Uhjst.  Here  cornea  himself  to  gale  yen. 

Enter  Achilles.  - 
AMI.  Welcome,  brare  Hector;  welcome,  prin- 
Agam.  So  now,  fair  prince  of  Troy,  f  bin  good 

Ajiur.  commends  the  gnarit  to  tend  on  you. 
ffetf.  Thanks,  end  good  night,  to  the  Greeks' 

JrOn,  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Heel.  Good  night,  sweet  MeneUus, 

TAcr.  Sweet  draught :  •  Sweet,  quoth  'a  I  sweat 

nk,  sweet  sewer. 

JleMl.  Goodnight, 
And  welcome,  both  to  those  that  go,  or  tarry. 

Aram.  Goodnight  {Exi.  Agam.  and  Men. 

AMI.  Old  Nee  tor  tarries;  and  you  loo,  Diomed, 
Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Die.  1  cannot,  ford;  I  hare  important busirasM, 
The   tide   whereof   h  now-— Good  night,  gnat 

Hid.  Giro  me  your  band. 

Ulyst.  Follow  baa  torch,  he  gOM 


To  Ctkhu' tentf  rfl  keep  yon  company 

Tre.  Sweet  sir,  you  honour  ma. 
iftrf.  And  «o  good  night 

Ij&riiDiocwd;  Ulyss.  •uCTro./iUmiins. 
AML  Come,  eome,  enter  my  tent 

[&wii  Achilla,  Hector,  Aju,  aid  Nestor. 
31*.  That  nnt  Diomed's  ■  (alai-hearted  rogue, 
«.  moat  unjust  ktato  ;  I  will  no  mora  trot  him 
wbM  lie  men.  than  I  will  a  terpen  t  when  he  hisses  I 
he  will  spend  his  mouth,  mid  promise,  Like  Brabler 
the  hound ;  but  when  he  performs,  •ati"  ■■■  — 
foretell  it ;  it  is  prodigious,  >tbere  will  eoi 
change;  the  bib  borrow*  of  the  moon,  wl 
*  Lis  word.    1  will  rather  leer 
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displeasure  should  enlarge  it 


Hector,  Own  not  to  dog  him :  they  say,  he  keeps 
Trojan  drab,  end  uses  the  traitor  Calcium'  tent 
I'll  after. — Nothing  bat  lechery !  all  incoutinei 


Din,  What,  are  you  up  here,  ho  7  apeak. 
Cal.   {Within.}  Who  calls? 
Dio.  Diomed.— Calchse,  1  think.— Where's  your 
daughter? 
CaL  [WitMn.]  She  cornea  to  you. 

Enter  Troilus  and  Ulysses,  at  o  distant*;   offer 


l!b)lt.  Stand  where  the  torch  me  j  not  discoreruo 
Enter  Crcssida. 

TVo.  Creasid  come  forth  to  him! 

Bis.  How  now  m  ?  charge ' 

Cre>.  Now,  my  sweet  guardian!— Hark!  a  won. 
will)  yon.  [FPAiiperj. 

TVs.  Tea,  «o  familiar. 

Iftiw.  She  will  sing  any  man  at  Jirat  right. 

Titer,  And  any  man  may  ling  her,  if  be  can  tal 
her  ilia":'  she's  noted. 

Die.  Will  you  remember  1 

Ores.  Remember?  yea. 

Dfo.  Nay,  but  do  thci 

And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 

Tro.  What  should  abe  remember  I 

Clyu-  List! 

Oil.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more ' 


Die,  Pfao  I  pho !  come,  W 

Oct.  In  faith  I  cannot :  What  w 

me? 
Cra.  I  pr'ythee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  i 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 
Cut.  Goodnight. 
Tro.  Hold,  patience  t 

Uhpi.  How  now,  Trojan  T 

Orel.  Diomed, 

Dio.  No,  no,  good  night:  FH  be  jour  fool 


Tro.  Thy  better  must 


Harkt  one  word  hi  your  ear. 


To  wrathful  te. — r — .„- , 

The  time  right  deadly ;  I  beaeecb  you,  go. 

TVo.  Behold,  I  pray  you  I 

Uhut.  Now,  good  my  lord,  co  off: 

Ton  flow  to  greal  destruction ;  come,  my  lord. 

Tro.  I  pr'jthee  star. 

Uhjst.  You  hare  not  patience :  come. 

Ire.  I  pray  you,  stay;  by  liefi,  and  all  hell's 
torments, 
I  will  not  speak  a  word. 

Die.  And  so,  good  night. 

Cra.  Nay.  but  you  part  in  anger. 

Tro.  Doth  that  griere  thee  7 

0  withcr'd  truth ! 

Vim.  Wbv,  bow  now,  lord  7 

Tro,  By  Jore, 

1  will  be  patient 
Guardian  !— why,  Greek! 
lieu;  you  palter.* 

,_  _o  not ;  come  hither  once  ag 

Ulyii.  You  shake,  my  lord,  at  something ;  ' 
you  go? 
You  will  break  out. 
TVo.  She  strokes  his  cheek ! 

Vlyu.  Come,  come. 

TVo.  Nay,  stay;  by  Jore,  I  will  not  apeak  a 

There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences, 


A  guard  of  patience: — stay 
Thtr.  -  '—'' 

lechery,  fry! 

Dio.  But  will  you  then  T 

Cra.  In  faith,  I  will,  la  ;  nerer  trust  me  else. 

Die.  Gire  me  some  token  for  the  surety  of  ft. 

Ores.  I'll  fetch  you  one,  [Exil. 

l/tyas.  You  hare  sworn  patience. 

TVo.  Fear  me  not,  my  lord; 

will  not  be  myself,  nor  bare  cognition* 
Of  whet  I  M;  I  am  all  patience. 
Re-enter  Crcseida. 

Tier.  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now! 

Ores.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  thai  aleere. 

Tn.  O  beauty  I  Where's  thy  faith  1 

Utyn.  Mr  lord,— 

Tro.  I  will  be  patient;  outwardly  I  will. 

Cra.    You  took  upon  that  aleere;   Behold  it 
Kelt- 
He  lored  me — O  false  wench! — Giret  me  again. 

Die.  Whowas't? 

Cra.  No  matter,  now  I  beret  again. 

I  "ill  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night: 
I  pr'ythee,  Diomed,  risit  me  no  more. 

Tier.  Nowshe  sharpens  :— Well  said,  whetstone, 

Dio.  I  shall  hare  it 

On.  What,  this? 

Dio.  Ay,  that 

Oris.  0,  all  you  gods! — 0  pretty,  pretty  pledge ! 
Thy  master  now  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee,  and  me  ;  and  sighs,  and  takes  my  glore. 
And  aires  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  it, 
As  I  kiss  thee. — Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  from  me  ; 
He,  that  takes  (hat  must  Inks  my  heart  withal. 

Dio.  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follow*  it 

TVo.  I  did  swear  patience. 

Cra.  You  shall  not  hare  it,  Diomed ;  faith  you 
shall  not: 
111  aire  you  something  else. 

Die.  Iwm  bare  this;  WboMwutt? 

Cra.  Tls  no  Buttter 


Hettuttt. 


TBOH.0S  AKD  CBEBMDA. 


Die.  Corr^  ten  rM  whose  it ' .._. 

Crss.  Twume'i  that  WMM  bettor  than  you 
will. 
M,  now  you  km  s,  Ufa  it. 

1Kb.  WboMwu 

On.  By  an  Diana's  waiting-women  yonder,' 
And  by  herself,  I  wfll  not  tell  you  whoae. 

Die.  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm; 
And  grieie  his  spirit  that  dares  Dot  challenge  it. 

Tro.  Wot  thou  the  deril,  m>d  wor'at  it  od  i 

It  should I*  rkallcne'd. 

Gmi.  Well,  well,  'tie  done,  tie  pert  j— And  yet 

I  will  not  keep  m y  word. 

Db.  Why  then,  farewell ; 

Tbou  never  shall  raoek  Dkraed  again. 

Oris.  You  shall  not  go;— Cue  cannot  apeak 


guide  rows,  if  arm  bf  aenliuiyf. 

IT  aanctimrm j  be  Ike  god'a  delight, 
If  there  be  role  in  unity  itself, 
Thk  mi  not  she.    O  madneM  of  dbcowrse. 
That  cense  aeta  up  with  and  against  itselfl 
Bi-foM  authority  1  where  reason  can  rcToH 
Without  pardUa.  and  mm  assume  all  reason 
WiUiont  rerolt ;  this  in,  and  is  not,  Greaaid  1 
Withn  my  soot  there  doth  commence  ■  ssrM 
Of  Unas* 


tsyou. 
Die.  1  do  not  . 

Thtr.  Not  I,  by  Flnto:  but  that  that  Uw  not 
you,  pleases  me  beat. 
Dio.  Whitehall  I  come  7  thebourl 
-  At, 

—I  shall  be  pVagu'd. 

Ores.  Good  night    I  pr'ythee,  come. 

TroOus,  farewell  1  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee 
But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  '-"■  — 
Ah !  poor  our  mi  !  thia  fault  in 
The  error  of  our  eye  directa  oar 
What  error  leads,  must  err ; 
Minds,  awaj'd  by  eyea,  ere  f 


Oh. 

Do  cone 
Ma. 


e;— 0  Jorel- 

lllffllhfj 


Tro. 


It  in. 


Ul&s.  Why  atay  we  then  7 

Tro.  To  make  a  recordation*  to  my  aoul^ 
Of  every  syllable  that  here  was  spoke. 
But,  if  1  tell  bow  these  two  did  co-act, 
Shall  I  not  lie  in  publishing  a  truth  T 
Sith'  yet  there  ia  a  credence*  in  my  heart, 
As  esnerancc'  so  obstinately  strong, 
That  doth  inrart  the  attest'  of  eyea  and  ears ; 
Aa  if  those  organs  had  deceptioua  function*, 
Created  only  to  calumniate. 
Waa  CtesaU  herel 

Utgu.  I  cannot  conjure,  Trojan. 

Tro.  She  ww  not,  sure. 

Utvt:  Moat  aure  she  was. 

Tro.  Why,  m  j  negation'  hath  no  taste  of  mad- 


Dlau.  Norm 


a,  my  lord ;  CreasH  w 


Tro.  Let  it  not  be  belier'd  for1  womanhood ! 


1 — apt,  without  a  theme, 
o  aqnare  the  general  sex 

"  "  thia  not  Cressid. 


By  Craorfd'a  rule :  rather  think 
Orjaa,  What  hath  she  done,  prince,  that 

si  that  thia  were  abe. 


er  himicirouton'aownayea? 
■■    ■    -■        -  Creaekta: 


(1)  The  stars.    («  lUmembrance.    IS)  8mee 
U    Belief.         (6)  Hope.         (8)  Testimony. 
(7)  Denial.    <B)  For  the  sake  ot    (9)  Cynics. 


And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  of  thia  division 
"-- 1«  no  orxucefoi  a  point,  as  nubile 
Arachrte's  broken  woof,  to  eater. 
nee,  O  instance  I  strong  aa  Fluto'I  gates; 
Creaaid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaieu  : 
Instance,  0  instance!  strong  as  heaven  itself ; 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slipp'd,  dissotr'd,  a 

loos'd; 
And  with  another  knot,  frre-tuiger-tied. 
The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orta  of  her  lore, 
The  fragments,  scrape,  the  bits,  and  greasy  rctaac 
Of  her  o'er-eelen  faith,  are  bound  to  Diomed. 
Vhat.  May  worthy  TroUus  be  half  at'.ach'd 
With  that  which  here  bis  passion  doth  capes.  7 

Tro.  Ay,  Gieek;  and  tl»t  shall  budjruVd  we 
n  characters  aa  red  aa  Mars  his  heart 
nflam'd  with  Venue :  nerer  did  young  man  tsnej1 
iVith  ao  eternal  and  SO  fii'd  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek ;— As  mncb  as  I  do  Creaaid  tore. 
So  much  by  weight  bate  I  her  Diomed  : 
That  sleeie  ia  mine,  that  hell  bear  on  Ms  Mm  i 
Were  it  a  casque"  compoa'd  by  "  * 

My  sword  should  bite  it :  notth . 

Which  ahipmen  do  tho  bun-lcano  call, 
Conalring'd1'  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun, 
Shall  diaiy  with  more  clamour  Neptinie's  ear 


Felling  on  Diomed. 

Tker.  He'lltjeldell 

Tro.  O  Creaaid  t  O  false  Cret 
false  1 
Let  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stain'd  m 
And  they'll  seem  glorious. 

flaw.  " 


in  draws  ears  hither. 


jr,  ny  tws,  ia  arming  mm  m  troy: 
Ajaa,  your  guard,  stays  to  conduct  you  hi 
'm.Ha«eifiUiyou,prince:.   " 


[Trass.  I'll  bring  you  to  the  sates. 
Tro.  Accept  distracted  thanks. 

j>|  [JHaert  TrefluijJEiasi 

.  ._,  _    .oultTbode''- 

bode.  Falroelua  wBl  giro  me  any  thing  fur  the 
'  illigeiice  of  Una  whom:  the  parrot  will  not  do 
■e  for  an  almond,  than  he  for  a  cor 


Lechery,  lechery  ;  still,  warn  and  lechery  j 
lothing  else  holds  fashion:  A  burning  deril  take 
themT  lEaU. 


(ID 
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To  atop  to  urt  tfthit  itechWa^nt  T 
tJoarm,  mum,  ana  do  not  oght  to-day. 

fleer.  You  train  me  to  offend  you ;  getyouin: 
By  ill  the  eTerlestiag  gods,  I'll  go. 

Jttd.  Mj  dreams  will,  lure,  prore  ominous  ■ 
the  day. 

Ski.  No  more)  I  mj> 


'  TtOILUS  AND  OBESfllDA. 


Cas.  Where  ■  my  brother  Hen 

■fed.  Here,  sister;  arm-d,  andbloody  in  ino 
Camort  with  ma  in  load  ud  dew  petition, 
Punee  we  him  on  knee* ;  for  I  hare  dreem'd 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  thai  whole  night  < 
Heth  nothing   been  but  shapes   ind  form* 
ihWlltar. 
Cat.  O.itiiu-ue. 


Cm.  ThecodJiredeif  to  notindpeeridi'T 
They  we  polluted  offerings,  more  abhorrM 

Than  spotted  lirer  in  the  sacrince- 


L  0!  be  persuaded:  Do  not  count  ft  hob 
To  hurt  l>j  being  juit:  it  Is  as  lawful, 
For  we  would  giro  touch,  to  ii*e  ifolent  theft*, 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Cat.  Itis  fte  purpose  that  roake*  strong  the  Ton 
But  tow*,  to  eTerj  purpose,  mutt  not  hold  : 
Unarm,  afreet  Hector. 

Bust,  Hold  you  itfll ,  I  My ; 

Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  mj  late: 
Ufa  erety  inaskholda  daw  :  out  the  dear  man 
Hold*  honour  fir  more  precioua  dear*  than  lift.— 

Bnltr  Troamu 
How  now,  young  nun!  mean's!  than  to  fight  to- 
day I 
•AM.  Cassandra,  call  my  father  to  persuade. 

[£xw  Cassandra. 
HecL  Ho,  'faith,  young  TrolluJi  doff"  thy  har- 

lamto-davruieieui  ofehiralry: 
Let  grow  thy  sinew*  till  their  knot*  be  strong, 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brushes  of  the  ww. 
Unam  thee,  in ;  and  doubt  tkoM  not,  braw  boy, 
I'll  stand,  to-lay,  for  thee,  and  me.  and  Troy.  ■ 

Tro.  Brother,  you  hare  a  nee  of  more*  in  von. 
Which  bolter  flu  a  hoe,  thso  anion. 


Eren  in  the  fan  ar_  .. 

Ton  Udtham  rise,  an 

Best  O, 'tis  fair  jl 


Heal,  Hownc 


Fool's  play,  by  nearer),  Hector. 
1  how  now  7 

'to.  For  toe  lore  of  all  the  gods, 

Let's  lesie  the  hermit  Pity  with  our  mother ; 
And  when  we  hare  our  armour*  buckled  on. 
The  vnoom'd  vengeance  ride  noon  our  swords  ; 
sjptor  them  to  mihful*  work,  reio  them  Iron  ruth.* 

if  sot.  Fie,  savage,  fie  1 

Tro.  Hector,  then  lis  wars. 

Bet*.  Troilns,  I  would  not  hare  rnu  fight  to-day: 

Tn.  Who  should  withhold  reel 
Not  hie,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Han 
Beckoning  with  fiery  truncheon  my  retire : 
Not  Prisma*  and  Hecuba  on  knees, 
Tbsir  eyes  o'ergalled  with  recouue  of  tear*; 

(DFoonab,       0)  TaJuabla,     :<S)P«t«ft 


Nor  joo,  say  brother,  with  to*  MM  iword  di 

Oppoa'd  to  hinder  me,  should  atop  My  way, 
But  by  my  ruin. 

Jb-tafer  Cassandra,  trite  Priam. 
Cm.  Lay  hold  upon  him.  Priam,  hold  hint 
He  ii  thy  cratch ;  now,  if  thou  lose  thy  stay. 
Thou  on  hhn  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee, 
Fall  all  together. 


Cusudro  doth  foresee ;  and  I  myself 
Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enrsp  t. 
To  tell  thee—that  this  da;  is  oimnoua: 


/fret.  Sneaata  afield: 

And  I  do  stand  enzag'd  to  many  Greets, 
Even  in  the  faith  of  lelour,  to  appear. 
This  morning  to  them. 

"tJ  But  thou  shall  not  go. ' 


Lctrr 


not  shame  reaped ;  but  aire  me  learo 
a  that  course  by  your  consent  and  Toiea. 
forbid  me,  royal  P 


fhieh  yon  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 

Cm.  O  Prinro,  yield  not  to  him. 
■Aid.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

if  ccl.  Andromache,  I  am  offended  with  you  i 
Upon  (he  lore  you  bear  me,  get  you  if). 

(Eat  Attdratnache, 
Wo.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  auttefatstioua,  girl, 
lakes  all  these  bodements. 
Car.  O  farewell,  dear  Hector. 

ook,  how  thou  diert !  look,  how  thy  ejn  tnm 

panel 
ooV,  huw  thy  wound*  do  bleed  at  many  ran ta ! 
Hark,  bow  Troy  roars  1  how  Hecuba  one*  out  f 
u-w  boor  Andromache  shrills  her  colours  forth  I 
old,  destruction,  (reniy,  and  an 

a  witless  antics,  one  another  a 

And  all  cry— Hector  1  Hector's  di 
We.  Away!- -Away I 
Cor.  Farewell.— Yet,  soft:— Hector,  I  take  ray 

Thon  dost  thyself  and  all  our  Troy  deeette.      [Em. 

Hut.  You  are  amai'd,  my  liegAatherexelalsa; 
Go  in,  and  cheer  (he  town :  we'll  forth,  and  fight: 
Do  deeds  worth  praise,  and  tell  yon  them  at  night 

Pri.  Farewell:  the  god*  with  safety  stand  about 


f Erruni iiwraHsr Priam  ondHector. 

Wo.  They  ere  at  it;  hark!  Frond  Horned,  !■> 

I  come  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleerr, 

ii  Troilus  ii  going  out,  enter,  fnm  U*  ether  ait. 

Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord?  do  you  bear! 

Wo.  WhatnowJ 

Pan.  Here's  a  letter  from  yon'  poor  gtrL 
Wo.  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  pmric,  a  whoreson   rascally 
ptisic  so  troubles  me.  and  the  foolish  fortune  of  thw 

K'  1 ;  and  what  one  thing,  what  another,  that  I  shall 
re  you  one  o'tbese  days  :  And  I  hare  a  rhoum 
in  mine  eyes  too ;  and  such  an  ache  tn  my  bones, 
that,  unless  a  man  were  cursed,  I  cannot  tell  what 
to  think  on't— What  says  she  there  1 
Tn.  Words,  word*,  mere  words,  no  matter  trow 
the  heart;  [Tear*.*;  Ukl  letter. 

The  effect  doth  operate  another  way.— 


Ml 


(»)» 


Stmt  If,  V,  TL 


ntOILUB  AMD  CRES8IDA. 


Go,  wind,  to  wind,   there  turn  and  change 

gether.— 
Mr  km  with  word)  and  errora  still  the  bed* : 
But  edite  mother  with  her  daad*.   [Ex*.  tevtraUy. 
SCENE    W.~Biiwtcn  Troy  and   lb   Grecian 

camp.  Marram:  Excursion!.  Enter  Thersltes. 

THrr.  Now  they  are  clapper-clawing  one  another ; 
I'll  go  look  on.    That  diawmbling  abominable  Tar- 
let,  Diomed,  ha)  got  that  aame  scurry  doating  fool- 
ish  young  kniTt'i  slcere  of  Troy  there,  in  hi»  helm: 
I  would  tain  see  them  meet;  that  that  same  young 
Trojan  ass,  that  lorea  the  whore  there,  might  send 
that  GraJnsh  whore  master  rillnin,  with  the  sleere, 
bach  to  the  dissembling  luxurious  drab,  on  a  steere- 
Jess  errand.    Olhe  other  aide,  The  policy  of  those 
craft*  swearing  rascals,— that  stale  old  mouse-eaten 
dry  cheese,  Nestor;  and  that  )ame  dog-fox,  Ulys- 
ses,—41  not  prored  worth  a  blackberry :— They  — * 
me  up-.  In  policy,  that  mongrel  cur,  Ajax.  agai 
that  dog  or  aa  bad  a  kind,  Achillea  :  and  now 
the  eur  Ajax  prouder  than  the  cor  Achillea,  t 
will  not  arm  to-day:  whereupon  the  Grecians  bet- 
to  proclaim  barbarian,  and  policy  grows  into  on  ill 
opinion.    Soft!  here  come  eleere,  and  t'other. 
Enter  Dioroedes,  Troilua  fiOoabig. 

Ttc.  Fir  not;  lor,  ahouH'at  thou  take  the  rirer 

1  would  awna 


Thou  doat  miscall  retire 
I  do  not  fly;  but  advantageous  can 
Withdrew  me  from  tie  odd*  of  multitude : 
Hare  at  (heel 

Thar.  Hold  Ihy  whore,  Grecian  I— now  for  thy 


Enter  Hector. 

IJec.  What  art  thou,  Greek  T  art  thou  for  Hec- 
tor's match  ? 
Art  thou  of  blood,  and  honour? 

Tktr.  No,  no:— I  am  rnaeal  j  a  aeurry  railing 
knare;  a  rery  filthy  rogue. 

Hut.  I dobetiETB thee ;— lire.  [Exit 

Tier.  God-a-mercy,  that  thou  wilt  beliere  me 
But  a  plague  break  thy  neck,  Tor  frighting  me. 
What'a  become  of  the  wenching  rogue)  1  Ithink, 
they  bars  iwallowed  one  another :  I  would  laugh 
at  {bat  miracle.  Yet,  in  a  sort,  lechery  eats  itself. 
I'll  >eek  them.  [Exit. 


Fellow,  commend  my  service  to  her  beauty  ; 
Tell  her,  I  hare  chastis'd  the  amorous  Trojan, 
And  am  her  knight  by  proof. 
Serv.  1  go,  my  lord. 

(Exit  Sertant. 
Enter  Agamemnon. 


Hath  Doreus  prisoner  ■ 
And  stands  eolussus-vrise,  waring  hi) 
Upon  the  fashed*  corses  of  the  Wings 
Erastropfans  and  Cedtua :  Poliienea  i) 


bastard  Morgarelon 
hit  beam,' 

uslem; 

Thmu,  deadly  hurt  j 
'--  andFalan— '— 


rvraoBI  wen,  or  nam ;  umruuinn 
Sore  hurt  «id  bruised:  the  dreadful  Bagittary 

it)  Lance.  It)  Bruised,  crushed. 

S)  8hoei  of  flab.  t»  Killtr. 


Appal)  our  numbers ;  haste  we,  Diomed, 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  perish  alL 
Enter  Nestor. 
Neat.  Go,  bear  Fatroclua'  body  to  Achills* ; 

And  bid  the  ansil-pac'd  AJai  arm  for  ahame. 

There  is  a  thousand  Hector)  in  the  field : 
Now  here  he  fights  on  Galathe  his  horse. 
And  there  lacks  work ;  anon,  he's  (here  afoot, 
And  there  they  fly,  Or  die,  like  scaled  sculls" 
Before  the  belching  whale  i  then  it  ha  yonder, 
And  (here  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge. 
Fall  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  swath : 
Here,  there,  and  erery  where,  be  leaies,  and  takes  i 

es :  and  docs  so  much, 
•ssibLUry. 

rrUlysaes. 


Is  arming,  weeping,  cursing,  rowing  vengeance : 
Fntrocliu'  wounds  hare  rout'd  his  drowa*  blood. 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 
That  noseless,  handiest,  hackM  and  ehipp'd,  eotM 

Crying  on  Hector.    AJox  hath  lost  a  friend, 
Arid  loams  at  mouth,  and  he  ii  arm'd,  and  at  it. 
Roaring  for  Troilus ;  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  arid  fantastic  execution  ; 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himself, 
With  such  a  careless  force,  and  forceless  care.' 
A.  if  that  luck,  in  rery  spite  of  cunning,  "* 
Bade  him  win  alL 

Enter  Ajax.       , 

Jjon  Troilus!  thou  coward Troilus  I        [Exit. 

«*    _  ,  Ay,  there,  there. 

JVM,  So,  so,  we  draw  together. 
Enltr  Achilles. 

•ScM.  Where  b  this  Heetwl 

Come,  come,  thou  boy-queller,*  show  thy  face  ; 
Know  what  it  is  to  meet  Achillea  angry. 
Hector  I  where')  Hector  I  I  will  none  but  Hector. 
[Exaintf. 
SCENE  ri.-Jut4k*r  Mri  o/  (At  jfsW.    Enlir 

•Sjax.  Troilus,  thou  coward  Troilus,  show  thy 

Enter  Diouiedei, 
Dio.  Troilus,  I  say  !  Where's  Troilus  1 
Mux.  What  would1)!  thou  1 

Via.  I  would  correct  him. 
4jex.  Were  I  the  general,  thou  should'st  hare 
my  office, 
Ere  that  correction  :— Troilus,  I  any !  what,  Troilus  I 

Eitter  Troilus. 
Tie.  0  traitor  Diomed !—  turn  thy  false  face,  thou 

And  pay  thy  life  thou  on'at  me  for  my  horse ' 
Dio.  Ha!  art  thou  there? 

I'll  fight  with  him  alone :  stand,  Diomed. 

''' :-  '-"'-it  look  upon.' 

g*  Greeks ;  hare  at 
{Exeunt,  fighting. 
Eilier  Hector. 
Bee.  Yea,  Troilus?  0,  well  fought,  my  youngest 


TBOJLUb  AHD  ORESSIDA. 


Beet.  Pause  if  Oiuu  wilt. 
JSchiL.  I  do  disdain  thy  noartMT,  proud  Trojan. 
Be  happy,  that  ins  arms  ire  out  of  use : 
My  rent  and  negligence  befriend  thee  now, 
But  thou  anon  fhaJt  hoar  of  ma  again ; 
Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune.  [Exit. 

Beet.  Fare  thee  well  ■ 

I  would  hare  been  much  mare  a  fresher  man, 
Had  1  expected  thee.— How  now,  mj  brother  ? 
JEe-enter  Troll  u*. 
Tra.  Ajsx  hath  total  £neas ;  Shallitbe? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  glorious  heaven, 
He  ahill  not  carry"  him;  I'll  be  taken  too, 
Or  bring  him  off:— Fate,  hear  me  what  I  say] 
1  reck*  not  though  I  end  my  liDi  to-day.         [Exit, 
Enter  oat  in  jumjjluoui  armour. 
Htct.    Stand,  stand,   thou  Gror.lt ;    thou  art  ■ 
goodly  mart: — 
No  ?  wilt  thou  not  J— I  like  thy  armour  well ; 
I  '11  fruah'  it,  and  unlock  the  rivet*  all. 
But  I'll  be  master  of  it:— Wilt  thou  not,  beast, 

abide  T 
Why  then,  fly  on,  I'll  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfB  VB.—TU  tame.    Enter  Achillea,  toil* 

Myrmidona. 


Mark  what  I  ai 


—Attend  m 


Empale  him  with  your  weapon*  round  about; 

In  leuctt  manner  execute*  your  arms. 

Follow  me,  airs,  and  inv  proceeding*  ere  ; 

It  i*  decreed— Hector  the  great  roust  dm.         [Ext. 

SCF~YE    Vill.—TKt    same.       Enter    Menelana 
and  Paris,  fighting :  then  Thenites. 

Tktr.  The  cuckold  and  the  cuckold- maker  are 
at  it:  Now,  bull!  now,  dogl  'Loo,  Pari*,  'tool 
now  my  double-henned  iparrow  I  'Loo,  Pari*,  'loo ! 
The  bull  haa  the  game :— 'ware  horns,  bo ! 

[Exeunt  Paria  and  Meuelaus. 
Eater  Margnrelon. 

Mar.  Turn,  slave,  and  fight 

Tier.  What  art  thou? 

Mar.  A  bastard  urn  of  Priam's. 

Tktr.  I  ant  a  bastard  too ;  I  lore  bastards :  I 
am  a  bastard  begot,  bastard  instructed,  bastard  ' 
mind,  bastard  in  valour,  in  every  ttungillegitiinat 
One  bear  will  not  bite  another,  and  whereto 
should  one  bastard?  Take  heed,  the  quarrel's  mo 
,.^.:„r.„.  ,„  ...  .  ir  n..  —  -j-  ,  who,,  flg^t  Bg 


Beet.  Most  pntriScd  core,  so  fair  wilhout, 
Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  thy  life. 
Now  is  my  day's  work  done :  I'll  lake  good  breath: 
Best,  sword  ;  than  hut  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death  1 
, »....  .*  Lhhifat, end hang* Mr thidd 


[Put  J  off  hU  hcli 
bemad  him. 

(I)  Prerail  orer.  ft)  Care.  (S)  Bunt 
(*)  Employ.  (5)  Take  not  Una  advantage. 
t«i  AnMttlra^BtatbUtkpiMs, 


£nirr.  Achnles  and  Myrmidons. 

AekU.  Look,  Hector,  how  the  sun  begins  to  set; 
How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  bis  heels: 
Even  with  the  veil  and  daik'ning,  of  the  sun, 
To  close  the  day  up,  Hector's  life  is  done. 

Heel,  I  amunarm'd:  forego  this  vantage, 'Greek. 

AchU.  Strike,  fellows,  strike :  this  is  the  man  I 

seek.  [Heeler /sib. 

So,  Ilion,  fall  thou  next !  now,  Troy,  sink  down ; 

Here  ties  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  and  thy   — 

On,  Myrmidons  ;  and  r 

JlehOUi  hath  lite  might 


a  thy  heart,  «t 

On,  Myrmidons  ;  and  cry  you  all 
„  I,,.    .  .,  ...  -'-iS^ittrAm, 

[A  rstreol  MsM 
Hark  I  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part. 
My.  The  Trojan  trumpets  sound  the  like,  my 

AchU.  The  dragon  wins;  nf  night  o*erspreeds  Ik 
earth, 
And.  stickler'  like,  the  armies  separate. 
My  half-aupp'd  sword,  that  frankly*  would  hare  fed, 
Pleu'd  with  litis  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed. 

[Sheatht  kU  rml 
Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horse's  tail ; 
Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trojan  trail.       [Email. 
SCEJfE    X.—The   tame.      Enter    Agamemnon, 
Menelsut,  Nestor,  Diomrdes,  and  offer*, 


»£*Viwf 


,  Hark!  hark!  what  shout  Li  thai  J 


Jjai.  Ifitbeso.yetbraglessletitbej 
Great  Hector  was  as  good  a  man  as  he. 
Agam.  March  patiently  along  :— Let  one  be  sat 
'o  pray  Achillea  see  us  at  our  tent— 
If  in  his  death  the  gods  hare  us  befriended, 
Great  Troy  is  ours,  and  our  sharp  wars  are  ended, 
[Exeunt,  marttenj, 
SCE.YE  XI.— Another  part  if  the  field.    Buler 
/Eneas  and  Troj oris. 
.Ens.  Stand,  ho!  jot  are  we  roasters  of  Ihe  field: 
Never  go  home ;  here  starve  we  out  the  night- 
Enter  Troilus. 
TVs.  Hector  la  slain. 

.90.  Hector  ?— the  gods  forbid  ■ 

Tra.  He's  dead  ;  and  at  the  murderer's  how'i 
tall, 
..ibeastly  sort,  dragg'd  through  ths  shameful  felt- 
Frown  on,  you  heavens,  effort  your  rage  with  speed! 


Sit,  gods,  upon  your  thi 


,  effect  your  rage  with  i 

irones,  and  smile  at  It 


JEm.  My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the  host. 
7Vd.  You  understand  me  not,  that  tell  me  so : 

do  not  speak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death ; 

ut  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods  and  men 
Address  their  dangers  in.     Hector  is  gone  I 
Who  shall  tell  Priam  so,  or  Hecuba  ? 
Let him,  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye*  be  ealM, 


Make  wells  and  Niches  of  the  maids  and  wives, 
Cold  statues  of  the  youth:  and,  In  a  word, 
Scare  Troy  out  of  itself.    But  march,  away: 
Hector  is  dead ;  there  is  no  more  to  say- 
Stay  yet  ;—You  rile  abornmabie  tents. 
Thus  proudly  night'"  upon  our  Phrygian  plaint, 


TEOILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


Let  lima  rite  u  early  M  he  dare, 

111  through  and  through  you!— And  thou,  gTeat- 

stt'd  coward ! 
No  RMM  of  Mith  dull  nDder  our  Wo  bstea ; 
I'll  hunt  thee  like  a  wicked  conscience  Kill, 
That  mooldeUi  gnhliua  swift  as  free*/  thought*.- 
S truce  ■  ftca  march  to  Troy !— with  comfort  go : 


Or,  if  tou  cannot  weep,  Vet  give  Mine  groan*. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  lot  jour  aching  bone*. 
Brethren,  and  sisters,  of  the  hold-door  trade, 
Some  two  month*  hence  my  will  ahall  here  he  nude: 
It  should  be  now,  but  that  my  feu  it  this,— 
Some  galled  goon  of  Winchester  would  hiss: 
Tilt  than  I'll  sweat,  and  sect  about  for  ua ; 
And,  at  that  time,  bequeath  you  mj  discuse*. 


Post.  But  hear  you,  hear  you! 

TVsl  Henee,  broker  lackey!  ignomj1  and  shame 
Pursue  thy  life,  and  lire  aye*  with  thy  name ! 

*  TExil  Troilue. 

Past,  A  goodly  med'eine  for  my  aching  bones  1— 
O  world  1  world  I  world !  thui  is  the  poor  agent 
despised  1  O  traitors  and  bawds,  how  earnestly  are 
jou  set  a*  work,  and  how  ill  requited  1  Why  should 
our  endearour  be  so  lored,  and  the  performance  to 
loathed?  what  Terse  for  it  ?  what  instance  for  it?-  — 


And  being  once  subdued  in  armed  tail, 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  foil.— 
Good  trader*  in  the  flesh,  eel  this  in  your  paint 


hunjjngt  for  room*,  painted  with 


Tins  pi  it  1*  more  correctly  written  than  most  of 

Shakspeane's  compositions,  but  it  is  not  one  of  those 
;„  =,!,;„ k  „;«,„  tk.  ,.,.„„.  ,.r  u.  ritWM  or  eieration 


of  his  fancy  is  fully  displayed.  At  the  story  abound' 
ed  with  materials,  he  hat  exerted  little  intention; 
but  he  hat  dhrertined    hi*   characters  with  great 


trietr,  and  nreserred  then  with  great  e 
Hit  noons  characters  disgust,  but  cannot  corrupt, 
for  both  Crettida  and  Pandaru*  are  detested  and 
contemned.  The  comic  characters  seem  to  ban 
been  the  farouritet  of  the  writer:  they  are  of  the 
superficial  kind,  and  exhibit  more  of  manners,  than 
nature;  but  they  are  copiously  filled,  and  power- 
fully impressed.  Shaktpeare  has  in  his  story  fol- 
lowed, for  the  greater  part,  the  old  book  of  Canton, 
which  we*  then  Ten  popular ;  but  the  character  of 
Thcrsites,  of  which  It  makes  no  mention.  Is  a  proof 
that  this  play  was  written  after  Chapman  had  pub- 
lished Mi  Tortiou  of  Homer,  JOHNSON. 
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TIMOJT  OF   ATHENS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Trmon,  a  noble  Athenian. 

Lucius,  1 

I.ticullus,       >   lordi,  and  flatterers  of  Ti: 

Seiriproiuus, ) 

Venudius,  on*  of  Timon's  Hit  friends. 

Apeman  tus,  a  churlish  paUosopAer, 

Alcibiades,  «  Athenian  general. 

FIsThu,  steward  la  Timon. 

Flarninms,  ' 

Lucillus,  ' 


Lucilius, 
BerrlUur 
Caohis, 
Philotui 
Titus, 


servants  Id  Thnm'i  credUori. 


Tteo  Servants  of  Vtrro,  andlhe  Seromtef  Isidore; 

two  of  Timon't  creditor!. 
Cupid,  ond  Maskers.  Tkrtt  Strangers. 
Poet,  Painter.  JnecUtr,  and  Merchant, 
jlncid  Mho-nan,    J  Page.    J  fid. 


Other  Lords,  Senator;  Officer*,  BoUun,  Thieves, 
and  AUendanii. 

Scene,  Mhtm :  and  the  Woods  adjoining.. 


SCEJfE  /.-Athens.  Jl  hall  in  Timon's  house. 
Enter  Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  Merchant,  tend 
others,  at  several  doors. 

Poet. 

Good  day,  air. 

Pan. 

Poet.  I  hare  not  i 

Pain.  It  wean,  sir,  aa  it  grows. 


Poet. 


'hat  particular  rarity?  wfu 


But  w       , 
Which  manifold 
Magic  of  bmirrtv 
Haft  con*"-''!  i« 

PtBlL 


AM 


es7  See, 

jrUie  merchant. 
Wfi  a  jeweller. 


'.  O,  lis  a  worthy  lord 
J**-  Nay?  that's  moilfli'd. 

Mer.  A  most  incomparable  man;  breath'd,'  as 

To  an  unlirabla  and  continuale*  goodness : 

Joe.  I  hare  a  jewel  here. 

J8er.  O,  pray  let's  aee't :  For  tlic  lord  Timou,  «r  , 
Jew.  If  ha  will  touch  the  estimate:  But,  for  that— 
Poet.  When  tot  for  recompense  hove  proii'd  the 


Jl  stains  the  trior*  in  that  tan  terse 
Which  aptly  ring,  the  good." 

*•*■'  Tia  ■  good  form. 

r       »  j  -j.    L      ,       [to"*'"?  «t  the  jewel. 

Jew.  Arid  rich:  here  Is  a  water,  look  you. 

Pain.  You  are  rapt,  air,  in  some  work,  some  dedi- 

To  the  great  lord. 
Poet.  A  thing  slipp'd  Idlj  from  me. 

M  Inured  by  constant  practice. 

(*    For  continual. 

(3)  i.  e.  Exceeds,  goes  beyond  common  bounds. 


Our  poesy  Is  a*  a  gum,  which  ooaei 
From  whence  'tis  nourished :  The  fire  i'the  Bint 
Shows  not,  till  it  be  struck ;  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itself,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafes.    What  hare  you  there  7 

Pain.  A  picture,  sir. — And  when  cornea  you 
book  forth  7 

PoeU  Upon  the  heels  of  my  pi 
Let's  see  your  piece. 

Poet.  So  lis:  L_ 
Pain.  Indifferent. 

Pott.   _  Admirable :  How  this  grace 

his  own  standing !  what  a  mental  power 


Speak) 
Thisey 


One  might  interpret. 

Pain,  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  is  a  touch  ;  Ia*t  good  J 

Poet.  miaajtrftt, 

It  tutors  nature :  artificial  strife1 
Lirca  in  these  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

Enter  certain  Senators,  and  pass  oner. 
Pain.  How  this  lord'a  Mkm'd  ! 
Poet.  The  senators  of  Athena:— Happy  men! 


_  bare,  in  this  rough  work,  ahap'd  out  a  man. 
Whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  andhuar 
Withamplestentertainment:  My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particularly,'  but  moves  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wai :  no  levell'd  malice 
Infests  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold ; 
But  flies  on  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 

_(4J  As  soon  as  my  book  has  been  presented  to 


zed  by  GoOgk 


J¥  Google 


Unaaf  no  back  behind. 
Ma?  How  shall  I  undanUnd  yon  7 
Post.  I'll  unbolt'  to  yoa. 

You  see  bow  all  conditions,  bow  all  minds 

(As  well  of  glib  end  slippery  creatures,  a* 
ifgraretiiiSiiu!it<m  quality,)  tender  do  wu 
Their  (emcee  to  lord  Timon  i  his  large  fortune, 
Upon  hie  good  and  gracious  nature  bunging, 
Subdue*  and  pToperUei  to  hie  lore  end  tendance 
All  sorts  ol  hearts ;  yen,  from  the  glasa-Mc'd  flat- 
To  Aprmantus.  that  few  things  Iotcs  better 
Than  to  abhor himself :  even  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Moat  rich  In  Timon'*  nod. 
'    Pee*.  I  saw  them  speak  together. 

Aft.  Sir,  I  hare  upon  a  high  and  pleasant  hill. 
Fei-pi'd  Fortune  to  bo  throu>d :    The  base  o'the 

Is  rank'dwitii  all  deserta,  all  kind  of  natures, 
That  labour  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere 
T>  propagate  their  states  :•  amongst  them  all, 
Whoae  eyes  are  on  this  aorereign  lady  fix'd, 
One  do  I  personate  of  lord  Tiinon's  frame. 
Whom  Fortune  with  her  iiorr  band  wafts  to  her ; 
Wooes  iresent  grace  to  present  suits*  and  servants 
Tranelatrs.  his  rivals. 

Fain*  Tis  conceiv'd  to  scope. 

This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill,  -—»>■■"'"_ 
With  one  nun  beckon'd  from  the  rest  below, 
Bowing  his  head  against  the  sleepy  mount 
•v.  -.i^_.  i;_  l..^_i — ^  woui,i  fa  n ell  express's 

Nay,  asr,  bat  hear  dm  on : 

rere  his  fellows  but  of  late 

(Some  batter  than  bk  value,)  on  the  mi 
Follow  bis  strides,  bia  lobbiet  Oil  with 


TtMON  OF  ATHENS. 
Tmb. 


Drink*  the  free  air. 
'east.  Aj,  marry,  what  of  these '( 

Poet.  Whan  Fortune,  in  her  shift  and  change  of 

Spume  down  her  rate-belov'd,  all  his  dependants, 
Waimi  aafconr'd  after  him  to  the  mountain's  top, 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  slip  down, 
Not  inn  — 1] paiijlngliliibiifinaiu  foot. 

Mat,  Tkaomraosi: 
A  thousand  moral  paintings  I  can  show 
That  shall  deanocttrst*  these  quick  blows  of  rortnne 
Mors  pregnantly  than  words.    Tet  you  do  well 
To  show  fed  Timon,  that  mean  eyea'  ha»e  seen 
The  foot  abore  the  head. 

Trumpets   tttmd.     Entmr  Timor),    attendr-d ;   Its 
Scrrant  of  Ventidius  talking  with  Aim. 

Ties.  Imprison'd  is  he,  say  you? 

Fen.  Ben.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  nra  talents  is  his 

His  mrans  moat  short,  bis  creditors  moat  strait : 
Your  honourable  letter  ho  desires 
To  those  hare  shut  him  up ;  which  (ailing  to  him, 
Periods  hi*  contort 


Noble  Ventldhul  Well} 

„-. ner,  to  shake  off 

My  friend  when  be  aatn.  need  me.    I  do  know  him 
A  gentleman,  that  well  descries  a  harp, 
Which hesheil  bar*:  I'll  pay  the  debt,  and 

Fen.  Sen.  Ton*  lordship  mr  binds  him. 

(1)  Open,  explain. 


wham-  I  wa  send  hit  n 

ihn'd,  bid  him  c< 


Cuter  on  *U  Athenian. 
OH  Alh.  Lord  Timon,  hear  ma  speak, 
rim.  Freely,  good  father. 

Old  Ath.  Thou  hast  a  •errant  nam'd  Lueilins. 
rim.  1  hare  so  :  what  of  him  1 
Old  Alh.  Most  noble  Tiraon,  call  the  man  befcrt 

thee. 
Tim.  Attend*  be  here,  or  not— Lucilitul 

Enltr  Ludtius. 
£ue.  Here,  at  your  lordship's  service. 
Old  Alh.  This  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  this  thy 
.creature, 
By  night  frequents  my  house.     I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  Drat  hare  been  inclin'd  to  thrift : 
And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  rajs'd, 
Than  one  which  hold*  a  trencher. 

Well;,  -      -     -      - 

I  may  confer  w _  „ 

The  maid  is  fair,  o'the  youngest  for  a  bride, 
And  I  hare  bred  her  at  my  dearest  cost. 
In  qualities  of  the  best    This  man  of  thin* 
Attempts  her  love :  I  prMhee,  noble  lord. 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  resort ; 
Myself  hare  spoke  in  vain. 
Tim.  Thonumsthc 

Old  Alh.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Thnon  1 
Hi*  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself, 
It  must  not  bear  my  daughter 


Does  she  love  Mm  7 


Tim. 
OW 
Our  01 

What  lenty's  in  youth. 
"To  Lucilius.1 

.  Ar,  my  s-ood  li 

AtL   If  in  her  marriage  my  consent  be 

I  call  the  gods  to'  witness.  I  will  choose 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world, 
And  dispossess  her  all. 

Tim.  How  shall  she  be  endow'd, 

If  she  be  mated  with  nil  equal  husband  ? 

Old  Jin.  Three  talents,  on  the  present;  in  fu- 
ture, all. 

Tint.  This  gentleman  of  mine  halh  served  me 

To  build  his  fortune,  I  will  strain  a  little, 
For  tis  a  bond  in  men.     Give  him  thy  daughter  1 
What  you  bestow,  in  him  111  counterpoise, 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

Old  Ath.  Most  noble  lord, 

Pawn  roe  to  this  tout  honour,  she  is  his. 
Tim.    My  hand  to  thee;    mine  honour  on  my 
promias. 
Humbly  1 


Poet.  Vouchsafe  my  labour,  and  long  live  you. 


(3}  To  advance  their  conditions  affile, 
^[BJifcllAfini— - 
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Pats,  A  piece  of  punting,  which  I  do  beseech 
Your  lordship  to  accept. 
IK  Paint! 

The  painting  u  almost  the  mturo 

For  *iiice  dishonour  (nine*  wilh 

HeiibutouUide:  Thife  pencll'it  figure*  in 
Eren  inch  u  they  aire  out.1     I  like  your  work ; 
AndyouthiUlfind/llilfBit:  wait  attendance 
Till  you  hew  further  from  me. 

Pate.  The  god*  present  you  ! 

TlM.  Well  fire  you,  gsntleinen  :  tiiTe  me  your 

We  nut  needs  dine  together.— Sir,  your  jewel 
Ho th  luflerM  under  praise- 

Jea.  What,  my  lord  ?  dispraise? 

Ton.  A  mere  satiety  of  commendation*. 
If  1  should  p» j  jou  for' t  as  'tie  extoll'd, 
It  would  uncle*"  me  quite. 

Jew.  My  lord, 'lit  rated 

Ai  those,  which  sell,  would  give :  But  jou  well 

Thing!  of  Uke  Ttlue,  diflering  in  the  owner*. 
Are  prised  by  their  msslere :  neliere't,  dear  lord, 
Tun  mend  the  Jewel  bj  wearing  it. 

Tim.  Well  mock'd. 

Afer.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  speaks  the  common 


Enter  Apcmsntus. 
Jew.  We  will  bear,  with  your  lordship. 
Mtr.  He'll  spare  none. 

Tim.  Oood  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemrotus ! 
-flpem.  Till  1  be  gentle,  stay  for  Ihyrood  morrow  ; 
When  thou  art  Timon'i  dog,  and  these  knares 

Ttsa,  Why  doit  thou  call  them  knares?  thou 

know 'at  (hem  not 
Jnm  Are  tbey  not  Athenian*? 
Tim.  Tea. 

•Ipem.  Then  I  repent  not 
Jew.  You  know  me,  Apemantu*. 
•Sjem.  Thou  knoweit,  I  do;   I  cill'd  thee  by 

thymine. 
Tim.  Thou  art  proud  Apemantua. 
•farm.  Of  nothing  >o  much,  as  that  I  am  not 
like  Tim  on. 

Tim.  Whither  art  going.  J 

Apem.  To  knock  out  atihoneat  Athenian'*  brains. 

Ton.  That's  a  deed  thou'it  die  for. 

vfoem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the 
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Ttm.  How  dot*  thou  Hus  this  jewel,  Aremantm? 
rfpm,  Not  so  well  u  paun-aetDng/  which  nfl 
iteost  onion  a  doit 
Tim.  What  dost  thou  think  lis  worth? 


Tim.  Bow  likcst  thou  this  picture, 
Joan.  The  beat,  for  the  innocence. 
Tun.  Wrought  he  not  well  that  painted  it  1 

•Jpern.  He  wrouiht  better,  that  made  the  pointer; 
ond  yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 


Jlpan.  0,  they  eat  lords ;  as  they  come  by  great 

Tim.  That's  a  lascivious  apprehension. 

Apem.  So  thou  apprehend'it  it :  Take  it  for  thy 


(1)  Pictnres  hare  bo  hypocrisy;  they  are  what 
they  profess  to  be. 

(■)  To  unclew  a  man,  it  to  drew  got  the  whole 
n»*tfbi«  fortunes. 


Jfy>m.  Notworto  my  thinking.— How  now.  post? 
Poet.  Hownow.uhiliwopher? 
Jftm.  Thou  licit 
Poet.  Art  not  one  ? 

P^Tben*Ilienot 

AptM.  Art  note  poet? 

Poet  Yea. 

Jfyem.  Then  thou  heat :  look  in  thy  but  work, 
■here  thou  hast  feign'd  him  a  worthy  allow. 

Poet.  That's  not  feign'd,  he  ia  so. 

•dpem.  Yea,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  tan 
KM  (or  thy  labour:  He,  that  lores  to  he  nattered, 
>  worthy  o'the  flatterer.    Hearens,  thai  I  wen  ■ 

Ttm.  What  would'st  do  then,  Apemintns? 
Jlpcm.  Eren  aa  Apemantua  doea  now,  hats  s 
ird  with  my  heart. 
Tim.  What,  thyself? 

7W  'Wherefore? 

Jtptm.  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lori- 
Art  not  thou  a  merchant  ? 
Mtr.  Ay,  Apemantun. 

Jipem.  TrarTicronfoundtlier.ifttaipdawiliDgl! 
Mer.  If  traffic  do  it,  (he  gods  do  it 
Jipan.  Traffic's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  eonfiwni 

TntmpeU  eauad.     Enter  a  Sefrant 
Ttm.  What  trumpet's  that? 
Sere.  Tia  AlcfbUdaa,  id) 

ime  twenty  horse,  all  of  companionship. 
Ttm.  Pray,  entertain  them  ;  gfre  them  guide  Is 
us—  [Exeunt  im\t  sHmisir 

oumuL<  needs  dine  with  me  :— Go  not  you  hews 
Till  I  hare  thank'd  you  ;  and,  when  dinner's  done, 
Show  ma  this  piece.— I  am  joyful  of  your  •dgbta.- 

Attar  Aldbiadea,  sritA  hit  eampsna. 
Host  welcome,  air!  [TVj  SsUs. 

Jtpem.  So,  ao  ;  there  !— 

Ache*  contract  and  atarre  your  supple  joints,'— 
That  there  should  be  *maU  lore  'monrtl  then 

sweet  knares, 
And  alt  this  courfsyl  The  atrairi  of  man's  bred  o"t 
"ito  baboon  and  monkey.4 

•Sleii.  Sir,  you  hare  aar'd  my  longing,  and  I  fwl 
Most  hungrily  on  your  sight. 

Tim.  Bight  welcome,  w- 

Ere  we  depart,  well  share  a  bounteous  tuna 
In  different  pleasures.     Pray  you,  let  ui  in. 

[Extwt  all  but  ApanuiitiB. 


Time  to  be  honest. 
1  Lard.  That  (ime  series  stDL 
Jfoem.   The   more    accursed    thou,   that  rail 
omiPstrt 

I  Lor*.  TtouirtgotogtoJordTimcn'tfeiit 
Jfytm,  Ay ;   to  sec  meat  HI  knares,  and  waw 

heat  fools.: 
t  Lord.  Fan  thee  well,  fare  thee  wett. 
Jipem.  Thou  art  a  fool,  to  bid  me  farewell  two* 

(S(  Alluding  to  the  promb:  Plain  dealing  It  * 
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*  lard.  Why,  Ap*a«t»7 
Jfytm.  Shouldrt  bare  kept  one  to  thyself,  for  I 
mean  to  gfre  thee  none. 
1  tori  Hum  tfansiC 

■Jo,  I  will  da  nothing  at  thy  bidding 
s  to  thy  friend. 
,  unpeaeeable  dog,  or  I'D  spurn 


m 


4*.  I  will  fly.litoedog,  the  heels  ofthe 


1  Lent.  He's  opposite  to  humanity.  Come,  id 
And  taste  lord  Timon'e  bounty!  be  outgoes 


[Exit. 


ie  Terr  heart  of  kindness. 
I  Lore.  He  pours  it  out;  Pluto*,  the  god  of  | 
[shut  hirsltward:  no  meed,1  but  he  repays 


Go,  kt  him  hare  *  table  by  himself ; 
For  he  doe*  neither  affect  company, 
Nor  Is  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

Apem.  Let  ma  stay  at  thine  own  peril,  TuttOu ; 

came  to  observe  ;  I  aire  the*  warning  out 

Urn.  I  take  no  heed  of  thee;  tfiuu  art  an  Atbe- 
_ian  ;  therefore  welcome :  I  myself  would  hare  iio 
power :  pr'vihee,  let  my  meat  make  thee  silent. 

Jpem.  1  acorn  thy  meat;  'twould  choke  me,  for 
Iihould 
Ne'er  Halter  thee.— O  you  gods  1  what  a  number 
Of  men  eat  Timon,  and  he  sees  them  not  1 
It  grieve*  me,  to  iee  io  many  dip  their  meat 
*- '"  " — *  ■  and  all  the  madneet  is. 


Hect 


. .   Uaelf;  no  gift  to  him. 

But  breedi  the  hItct  a  return  Mwtdbjg 
AH  aw  •!"**•• • 

llanL 
That  ever  gt 

tioril 


The  noblest  mind  be  carries, 
may  be  lire  in  fortunes! 
1  Lord.  I'll  keep  you  company.  [ExetjnJ. 

BCEJfE  II.— The.  -amt.  .1  rem  of  stau  ... 
Timon'a  hone.  Hautboys  ptayinr  Hud  murfe. 
-*  great  ionouet  jrrwd  in;  Finiiui  and  others 
■Wenalfcg;  lam  enter  Timon,  Alcibiades,  Lu- 
cia*, Lucullui,  Sempronius,  and  other  Athenian 
Soiolori,  tcilh  Venudius,  and  attendant*.  Then 
<ing  after   all,  Apemantus,  dfieon- 


Fen.  Moat  honour'd  Timon,  't 


My  lather's  age,  and  call  him  to  long  peace. 

He  ia  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich  : 

Then,  aa  in  grateful  virtue  I  am  bound 

To  your  tree  heart,  I  do  return  those  talent*, 

Doubled,  wHh  thank*,  and  em  ice,  from  whose  help 

1  Jfcrir'd  1'  Jfty . 

I  tm.       /         O,  by  DO  means, 
Beneat  Ventidius  i  you  mistake  my  lore  ; 
I  geie  it  freely  erer ;  and  there's  none 
Cintrnly  say  he  sires,  if  he  receives: 
If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  must  not  dare 
To  imitate  them ;  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 


[Thej oO stand ctremoniauttf  looting  en  Timon. 
Ttra.  Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony 

Was  hut  detis'd  at  first,  to  set  a  gloss 
On  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes, 
Hccanting  goodness,  sorry  era  tie  ihown ; 
But  where  there  ia  true  friendship,  there  needs 

Fray,  ait ;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes, 
Than  my  fortune*  to  me.  [They  tit. 

1  Lard.  My  lord,  we  always  hare  eonfess'd  if. 

Jfyeta.  Ho.  ho,  eonfess'd  it  t  hung'd  it,  hare  you 

Tim.  O,  Apemanhu  ! — you  are  welcome, 
•Vm.  No, 

Ton  thill  not  make  me  welcome: 
1  come  to  hare  thee  thrust  me  out  of  doors. 
Ties.  Fie,  thou  art  a  churl;  you  have  got*  hu- 

moor  there 
Oof*  not  become  a  man,  tie  much  to  blame : 
They  say,  my  lords,  that  irafiror  brteU  at,' 
But  yond1  man's  erer  angry. 

(1)  Meed  here  means  desert.       ' 
(*)  i.  e.  AD  the  euatrimaiy  returns  made  in  dis- 
thsrm  of  obligations. 
(3)  Anger  S  » ihort  lnadneaa. 


■n  up  to 


I  wonder,  men  dare  trust  themselves  with  men : 

Methinka  they  should  irnite  them  without  knives ; 

Good  for  their  meat,  and  refer  for  their  live*. 

There's  much  example  fort;  the  follow,  that 

Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and  pledgee 

The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught, 

la  the  readiest  man  to  kill  him :  it  has  been  pror'd. 

in 

Were  a  huge  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at  meals  ; 
Lest  they  should  spy    my   windpipe's  dangerous. 

Great  men  should  drink  with  h  amuse'  on  their 

Tun.  My  lord,  in  heart;1  and  let  the  health  go 

L°r  ■- 

-Ipem.  -- 

A  brave  fellow  I — be  keeps  his  tide*  well.     Timon, 
Those  healths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  state  look  ill. 
Here'*  that,  which  ia  too  weak  to  be  a  sinner, 
Honest  water,  which  ne'er  led  man  i'the  mire : 
This,  and  my  food,  are  equals  ;  there's  m 


Feasts  are  too  proud  to  giro  thanks  t 
AFUiaxTTja'a  < 


immortal  gods,  I  erase  ntptlf; 

/nrey/jaAom^Wwusrtf; 

Grant  I  mag  nnxr  proof  so /ono,' 

To  trust  nun  on  kit  oalA  or  bond  ; 

Or  a  hartot,  fir  Iter  weeping  ; 

Or  a  dog,  that  seems  a  eUeping; 

Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom; 

Or  my  friends,  if  I  ihaild  need  'em, 

ten.     So/sitto'l- 

Rich  trun  -in,  and  I  tat  root. 

[Eat*  and  drinks. 


Jlcii.  My  heart  1*  erer  at  your  service,  my  lord. 

Tim.  YouhadratherbeatabreaJdkstofenemies, 
than  a  dinner  of  friend*. 

.Jlcii.  So  they  were  bleeding-new,  my  lord,  there's 
o  meal  like  them;  I  could  wish  my  beat  friend  at 
neb  a  feast. 

Jhtm,  'Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thine  ene- 
liesthcn;  mat  then  thou  might'st  kill  'em,  and  bid 

1  Lord.  Might  we  but  bare  that  happiness,  mj- 
nd,  that  you  would  enee  use  our  hearts,  whereby 

(4)  The  allusion  I*  to  a  pack  of  hounds  trained 
o  pursuit,  by  being  irratihed  with  the  blood  of  an 
nimal  which  they  kul:  and  the  wonder  ia,  that  tha 
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3Vafc  6,  no  doubi, «iy  good  friend*,  but  the  godi 

themselves  have  provided  that  I  shall/-   "  l 

help  from  7011 !  _  How  had 


why  hire  you  that  nharilabw'  title  from  thousands 
didyuu  not  chiefly  belonelomy  hesrtl  I  hue  told 
man  of  you  to  myself,  than  you  cut  with  modi 
■patk  In  your  own  behalf;  and  thus  far  I  coni 
tod.  0.  you  rods,  think  I,  what  need  we  hate  ~.j 
Mlai*.  um  MMMB  OTarMTi  need  of  them  J  they 
were  the  moat  needles*  creature!  living,  should  we 
ne'er  hara  use  for  them  :  and  would  moat  resemble 
sweet  inslrumenls  hung 
sounds  to  themselves. 

nn-r 

Wa  a. ....   ......   ...... 

properer  can  we  call  our  own,  than  the  ricbes  of 
our  friends?  O,  what  a  precious  comfort  lis,  to  hare 
to  many.  like  brothers,  commanding  one  another1! 
fortunes!  0  joy,  e'en  mike  awayereiteanbebom  ! 
Mine  eyes  cannot  hold  out  water,  methinks :  to  for- 
get their  faults,  I  drink  to  you. 

JUpei*.  Thou  weepett  to  nuke  them  drink,  Timon. 

t  Lard.  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our  eyes, 
And,  at  that  instant,  like  a  babe  sprung  up. 

Jlpm.  Ho,  ho!  1  laugh  '     "'■■■  —■ 

S  Lard.  I  pronuee  yon,  my  lord,  you  mov'd  I- 

Jhim.  Much!*  [Ttictel  loundt 

'ft*.  What  means  that  tnimp7— How  now7 

Enter  a  Servant. 


lord,  which  bean  U 

Tun.  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 
Enter  Cupid. 

Cupid.  Han  to  thse,  worthy  Timon ;— and  to  all 
That  of  his  bounties  taste  I— The  five  best  senses 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron ;  and  come  freely 
To  gralulatc  thy  plenteous  bosom  :  The  ear. 
Taste,  touch,  smell,  all  pleas'd  from  thy  table  rise  [ 


1  bung  up  in  cases,  that  beep  the! 
■Ives.  Why,  I  hare  often  wishe 
at  I  might  come  nearer  to  you,- 

do  benefits:  and  what  better  0 


9  think  that  babe 


Made.    Re-enter  Cupid,  toil*  n  nutans  s/  Ladles 
as  Jmnrons,  toith  tutu  in  their  hands,  dancing 
assdsleunif. 
•Span.  Hey-day,  what  a  sweep  of  (unity  comes 

They  dance  I  they  are  mad  women. 

Like  madness  is  [he  glory  of  this  life. 

As  this  pomp  show!  to  a  little  oil,  and  root. 

We  make  ourselves  fools,  to  disport  ourselves ; 

And  spend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men, 

Upoat  whose  age  wo  void  it  up  again, 

Willi  poisonous  spile,  and  en*?,    who  lira,  that'i 

Defrayed,  or  depraves  I  who  dies,  that  bears 

(l)Cs.  Arrived  at  the  perfection  of  happiness. 
lt\  Endearing. 

Much,  was  formerly  in  eipresiiou  of  coo- 


Not  one  spum  to  their  mi  of  thdr  Menus'  rift. 
I  should  fear,  those  thalmine*  More  me  now 
Would  one  day  stamp  upon  me :  II  has  been  done  ; 
Men  shut  their  doors  against  a  setting  sum. 
The  Lord*  rtH  fnm  laits,  with  aaaus  aiwimg  of 

Thnon ;  and,  lo  thorn  weir  loco,  each   akigum 

ant  an  Jskm,  and  utt  donee,  tnest  wila  issssiii  ; 

a  lofty  strain  or  law  Is  lie  houiboyi,  and  cemte. 

Ttm.  Ton  have  dOM  car  pleasures  much  grace, 
lair  ladies. 
Set  a  fair  fashion  on  our  entertainment, 
Which  was  not  hah"  so  beautiful  and  kind ; 
You  have  added  worth  unto't,  and  lively  lustre, 
And  entertoin'd  me  with  mine  own  device ; 
I  am  to  thank  you  for  It- 

1  Lady.  My  lord,  you  take  us  even  at  the  beat. 

Jlpem.  "Faith,  Tor  the  Worst  la  filthy  ;  and  wcssld 
_jt  hold  taking,  I  doubt  me. 

Tim.  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet 
Attends  yon :  Please  yon  to  dispose  yourselves. 

JtU  Lad.  Moat  thankfully,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  Capkt,  ltd  Ladies. 

Tim.  Flavins, 

Fit*.  My  lord. 

Tim.  The  little  casket  bring  me  hither. 


could. 

.  ...  ,...  '•-.  biiLmlv  Ll^rt  n£T.  rvr.'i  [H-.hmil  t 

That  mj 

"     [Exit,  and  return*  trilsj  lot  east,* 

I  Lord.  Where  be  our  men  T 

Sere.  Here,  my  lord;  in  readiness. 

I  Lord.  Our  horses. 

Tim.  O  my  friends,  I  have  one  word 

To  aay  to  you  1 — Look  you,  my  rood  lord,  I  must 


W.  So  are  we  all. 


Sere.  My  lord,  there  are  certain  nobles  of  the) 


■Tar. 
Vouchsafe  me  a  word ;  it  < 

Tim.  Near  1  why  thenoi 
Inr'rtheeui let  us  be  provided 

Flat. 


1st 


l&idt'. 

Enler  mother  Servant, 
1  Sen.   May  K  please  your  honour,    the  rani 

Out  of  his  free  lore,  hath  presented  lo  yon 
Four  milk-white  horses,  trapp'd  in  silver. 
Tim,  1  shall  accent  them  fairly:  let  the  presents 
fitter  t  third  Servant. 
Be  worthily  entertain' d.— How  now,  what  news  7 
3  Sen.    Please  you,  my  lord,  that  honourable) 
enUeman,  lord  Lucuflus,  entreats  your  company 
i-nioi  row  to  hunt  with  him ;  and  has  sent  your 
ouour  two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

(a)  SlLokBpeare  nlays  on  the  word  cram  ad:  afia- 
ina  to  the  niece  at sOver  money  caQetl  a  cross, 
(S)  For  aw  nobleness  of  souL 


jOOgk 


mtO.  tOftW  or  ATHSHS- 

Ties,  n,  bunt  wtth  hi* ;  And.  lot  them  be.  re- 


Mot  without  Mr  reward. 

FhT.    [Jindt.\  What  wiUthU  come  to- 

*••  eeauunds  no  to  prorid*,  and  giro  peat  gifts, 
Arid  all  out  of  an  empty  coffer. — 
Nor  will  ha  know  hi*  puna;  or  yield  rot  thii. 
To  show  bun  what  a  beggar  hiifoart  ia, 
Being  of  bo  power  to  make  bis  wishes  good ; 
Hi*  promises  fly  to  beyond  bit  "lata, 
That  what  he  speaks  is  ill  in  debt,  he  owe. 
For  erery  word:  he  «  so  kind,  tliat  he  now 
Fan  IMarett  [oh ;  hi*  bod'*  out  to  their  book*. 
Well,  'would  I  were  anally  put  out  of  office, 
Before  I  were  fore'd  out  I 

■pier  fa  be  that  hai  no  friend  to  teed, 
in  mien  as  do  eren  enemies  exceed. 
4  inwardly  for  my  lord.  [Estf 

,  jN,  Tou  do  y  outmItcj 

MaabwroiBj,  roo bate  too  much  of  your  own  merits ; 
Here,  ay  lord,  a  trifle  of  our  love. 

Siori.  With 


thanks  I  will 
rery  soul  of  bouut 


d,rougu?e 


receiTo  h- 

SLsrd.  0,  boil 

7W  And  now  I 

Good  wordi  the  other  day  of  a  bay  couiki 
I  rode  on :  it  is  yours,  became  you  lik'd  it. 

3  Lsrd.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  in 
that. 

TOm.  Too  may  take  my  word,  my  lord ;  I 
no  man 
Can  justly  praise,  but  what  be  does  affect: 
I  wewh  my  friend's  affection  with  mine  own : 
111  tell  you  true     I'll  call  oz 
~'  rds. 

...    I  take  all  and.  your  n ,„ 

Su  kind  to  heart  "lis  not  enough  to  giie; 
Methinks,  1  could  deal'  kingdoms  to  my  friends, 
And  ne'er  be  weary — Alcibiades, 
Thou  art  a  soldier,  therefore  seldom  rich, 
It  comes  in  charity  to  thee :  fur  all  thy  tiring 
la  'muaxit  the  dead:  and  all  the  land*  thou  hast 
Lie  in  a  pitch'd  field. 

Jlci*.  Ay,  denied  land,  my  lord. 

1  lord.  We  are  so  rirtuously  bound, 

Tm.  And  i 

Am  I  to  you. 

I  lord.  So  infinitely  endearM, 

Ttaa.  AH  to  you.1— Light*,  morn  lights. 

1  Lard.  The  best  of  happiness, 

Honour,  and  fortunes,  keep  with  yuu,  lord  Tuuon ! 

Tim.  Reedy  lor  bis  friends. 


it  of  bums 
-  the  sub_ 
i'i  full  of  dregs; 


•mew.  No,  111  nothing:  fi 

r  I  should  be  hriVd  too,  there  woiddbe  i 

'o  mS  upon  thee ;  and  then  thou  would1*!  sin  the 
.fciter. 


(I)  i  a  Could  dispense  them  on  ererT  aide  with 
aa  uwudging  djstnbution,  like  that  with  which  1 


in. 


AnyimhetHatorailontoeiitTOBee, 
I  am  sworn,  not  to  aire  regard  to  you. 
Farewell;  and  come  whh  better  music.  [firil. 

Jpem.  So:— 

Thuu'lt  not  hear  me  now,— thoa  abeJt  not  than. 

I'll  lock 
Thy  beaten'  from  thee.  O,  Ihatmen'aeersahouldbo 
To  counsel  deaf,  but  not  to  (lottery  I  ,[£*il. 


SCBJfE  L-1U  « 
haul.     Bator  a  ; 
hand. 
Sen.  And  Isle,  fire  thousand  to  Tun ;  am}  to 

He  owea  nine  thousand  ;  besides  my  former  sum. 
Which  makes  it  flic  and  twenty — Still  in  motion 
""-■■■ -i  It  cannot  bold :  it  will  not. 


And  abba  horses :  No  porter  at  his  gale  ; 
But  rather  ooe  that  smiles,  and  ■Call  unites 
All  that  pass  by.     It  cannot  hold  ;  no  reason 
Can  found  hie  state  in  safety.     Caphis,  ho  1 
Caphis,Isay! 

Enirr  Oaphis. 

haste  you  to  Lord 

...   for  my  moneys  ;  lie  uot  ceas'if  • 

With  alight  denial ;  nor  then  silene'd,  win*- 

Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus  :_b»t,  ssUmB,  sirrah, 

Out  of  mine  own ;  hi*  days  and  times  an  put, 


Haye  snut  my  credit :  I  lore,  and  honour  him  | 

e  era  my  needs; 

Must  not  be  toss'd  and  to 


And  my  reliances  on  hit  fin 

" : '*:  I  lo.., „ 

my  back,  to  heal  his  lager : 
-- ■-    arid  my  relief 

___ _.    ... n'd  to  hm  in  words. 

But  nod  supply  immediate.    Get  you  gone: 
Put  on  a  must  Importunate  aspect, 
A  riasge  of  demand  ;  for,  I  do  fear. 
When  erery  feather  sticks  in  his  own  Wing, 
Lord  Timon  will  be  left  a  naked  juU, 
Which  flashes  now  a  phoNus.    Get  you  gone. 

Caph.  1  to,  sir. 

Sen.  I  go,  sir?-Tae  the  oondi  along  with  yc 
nd.  bare  the  dates  in  oompt. 

Capo.  I  will  sir. 


JIae.  No  care,  no  stop  I  so  senaelea*  of  expense, 
That  he  will  neither  know  bow  to  main  tain  it, 

...        „  .  .     „  .  ^j 


•mS 


Be  ruined  bj  his  securi  tie*  on  tend  Int*, 
,  _,  his  hearau  he  means  good  adyfraji  the. 
thtrafrwhW.  he  OOJjld  be  MUpj. 


bV  Google 


Me,  fie,  fie,  *e! 

Eater  Cadus,  mtd  lit  Semnti  «/  Isidore  md 

Cap*.  Good  ereoi'VuTa:  What, 


Cap*.  Iti. 
7sU  Sera. 

C=pk.  -Would  we  were  all  discharg' 

■n  lbs  lord. 


Tar.  Sen. 
Cent,  Ben 

Ertfcr  Tim™,  Afcibiadeis  ana  lord*,  A*. 


TtMON  OF  ATHENS.  Jrftt 

Aa.  No;  ttoloflipeb;— Coaeaway. 
~«~  '  [  Tie  las  FooL 

lad. Serf.  {ToVar.  Sen.]  Tbere'sthe  Ibolhengi 
on  tout  back  already. 

Jptm.  No,  thou  staMPst  angle,  thou  irt  not  n 

Cap*.  Where'i  the  fool  now  i 

Jpnn.  He  last  eslorf  toe  qiieauon.-Poar  rogue*. 

id  usurers'  men !  bawdi  between  gold  ind  wint! 
JlU8trv.  Whatarewe,  Apemanlus? 

jtUScn.  Why? 

jSpan.  That  yon  ■ 

not  know  yourselves.— Speak  to 
fool.  How  do  you,  gentlemei. . 
JUSen.  Gramerciea,  good  ibol:  How  does  year 
listreaiT 
FooL  She's 


Itisso. 
I  fear  it. 


My  AldHedea..- With  me  T  Watt  your  win  i 

Cans.  My  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  duet. 

Tin.  DoeaT  Whence an jou ? 

Ccf  A.  Of  Athens  here,  ray  lord. 

Tim.  Go  to  my  itewud. 

Cap*.  P!c*aeityourlonlibip,heriathputmeoff 
To  the  succession  of  new  days  this  month : 
Mt  manor  la  ewak'd  by  great  occasion, 
To  call  upon  hb  own  ;  and  humbly  praya  yon, 
That  with  your  other  noble  parti  you'll  suit, 

1  pr'ytnee,  but  repair  to  ™  next  morning. 

Cat,  Hay,  good  my  lord.  ...    . 

""-  Contain  Hindi;  good  friend. 


Far.  Sctt.  Twai  due  on  forfeiture,  my  lord,  a 


Tour  steward  puts  me  off,  my  lord; 


And  put, 

InZTsov.  1 
And  I  am  aent  __ 

Tin.  Otreme 

I  do  beseech  you,  good  my  lords,  hcep  o;. , 

'  [Eraml  Akibiadcs  emi  Lords. 

Ill  wait  upon  you  jmtantly.— Come  hither,  pray 
yon  [To  Flariur 

How  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  thus  encounter^ 
With  clamorous  demands  of  date- broke  brads, 
And  the  detention  of  long-aince-due  debts. 
Against  my  honour  1 

flea.  Please  you,  gentlemen, 

The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  business : 
Tour  importimiey  cease,  (ill  after  dinner  j 
That  I  may  make  bis  lordahip  understand 
Wherefore  you  ire  not  paid.  _ 

Tin.  Do  ao,  mr  fhmds  : 

See  them  wall  entertam'd.  f  Exit  Timet 

Jim.  I  pray,  draw  near. 


Enter  Apemantna  and  «  Fool. 

Cap*.  Slay  slay,  hare  codm  the  fool  with  Ape- 

mantui ;  sort  hate  some  sport  with  'em. 

For.  Sera.  Hang  Mm,  hell  abuse  us. 

Iiid.  Sen.  A  plague  upon  him,  dog ! 


(l)  Good  tnn  wu  Iks  nmal  salutation  ftorn 


.jjjem."  That  you  aak  me  what  yon  are,  and  do 
ot  know  yourselves. — Speak  to  'em,  fool. 
FooL  Howdoyou,  gentlemen! 


Corinth. 

■open.  Good!  gramerey. 

jStOo-Page. 

Fool  Look  you,  here  comes  my  mistress'  otfi. 

Page.  [To  (Ac  Fool.}  Why,  how  now,  captain! 
what  do  you  in  this  wise  company  7— How  dot 
Ihou,  Apemantnel 

Jitvi.  'Would  Ihad  a  rod  in  my  mouth,  thtl  I 
tail  (it  answer  thee  profitably. 

fan.  PHythee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  uroer- 
icriptioa  of  these  letters:  I  know  not  which  a 
which. 

Canat  not  read? 
No. 

„,.„_  There  will  I 
day  thou  art  banred.     ..—.  ,=  ...  .-...  ........ 

to  Alcfbtadea.     Go ,'  thou  wast  born  a  bastard,  ini 
thou'lt  die  a  bawd.  u 

Pate.  Thou  wast  whelped  a  dog  i  and  Ihou  shall 
fi\misb,  a  dog's  death.     Answer  not,  I  am  gone. 

Jtptm.  Exen  so  thou  out-run'at  grace.    Foot,  I 
will  Bb  with  you  to  lord  Timon's. 
FooL  WiUyouleaTemethere7 
Jiptm.  If  Timon  sUy  at  home.— Ton  three  arm 

All  Strv.  Ay;  Vould  they  eerred  us ! 

Aptm,  So  would!,— u  good  a  trick  as  erer  but' 
ian  serrod  thief. 

Fool.  Are  yau  three  usurers' men? 

MSem.  Ay,  fooL 

FooL  1  think,  no  usurer  but  has  a  (bol  to  his  w 
ant:  My  suitress  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool.  When 
jen  come  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they  approach 
sadly,  and  go  away  merry ;  but  they  enterray  mis- 
tress' house  merrily,  and  go  away  sadly:  to  rat- 
ion of  thia? 

Tar.  Strt.  I  could  render  one. 

Jpem.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  the!  i 
whoremaiter,  and  a  knare ;  which  notwilhstindiEf 
thou  shalt  he  no  lean  esteemed. 

Par.  Be™.  What  is  a  whoremaster,  fiwll 

JM.  A(boIfagoodeVotne«sandiometr«T*lto 
thee.  Tisaipiritr  soiw«Ime,ftappoersletai1«o. 
sometime,  like  a  lawyer ;  sometunft,  like  i  P"™*; 
pher,  wrS  two  stones  more  than  his  nrtsselil  nai 

le  is  very  often  like  a  knight;  saa^fnie^g" 

apes,  that  man  roei  up  and  down  ti,  from  W 

ore  to  thirteen,  this  spirit  walks  in. 

Far.  Sere.  Thou  art  mrt  altogether  l  Ibol- 

Fool.  Nwrho-aHet^Uwawisenuni!  uW*« 


foolery  u  I  nate,  bo  much  -wit  thou  lackesL 
jtpn.  .That  mower  might  hare  became  Ape- 

jyi  Sen.  Aside,  aside ;  here  cornea  lord  Ttinuii, 

Rt-enltT  Timon  nut  Flarius. 

Jipem.  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 
Fad.  I  do  not  always  follow  lover,  elder  brother, 
and  woman  ;  sometime,  the  philosopher. 

[Eituid  Apemantii.i  and  Fool. 

Bee.  'Fray  you,  walk  near ;  I'll  speak  with  you 

anon.  [iZxcunl  Serv. 

Tim.   Ion  nuke  me  marrel:    Wherefore,  ere 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 

What  heart,  head,  sword,  force,  means,  bat  v 
"wn's-f 


Had  jou  not  folly  laid  my  slate  before  m 

That  I  might  so  hate  "-*-J  — ■   " " 

As  I  had  leave  of  mei 


itcd  my  expense, 

u  would  not  hear 

Goto 

When  mymdisposition  nut  you  back 

And  that  unapt  mm  made —'■■' 

Thua  to  excuse  .yourself. 


Tchanee,  some  angle  rantnges  you  took, 
hen  toy  indisposition  put 
And  that  unaptness  made  y 


/Tail.  *  0,  my  good  lord  1 

At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts. 
Laid  them  before  you  7  you  would  throw  them  off, 


Return  so  much,1  I  have  shook  my  head,  and  wept; 
Yea,  'gainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pruy'd  you 
To  bold  your  hand  more  close  :  1  did  endure 
Not  seldom,  nor  no  ■light  eheeks ;  when  I  hate 
Prompted  you,  in  the  ebb  of  your  estate, 
And  your  great  Dow  of  debts.    My  dcor-lov'd  lord, 
Though  you  hear  now  (too  late  !)  yctnow'a  a  time, 
The  greatest  of  your  hating  lacks  a  half 
To  pay  jour  present  debts. 

'Am.  Let  all  my  land  be  sold. 

time.   Tis  all  engsg'd,  some  forfeited  and  gone  ; 
And  what  remains  ".ill  hardly  stop  the  mouth 
i)(  present  dues ;  the  future  comes  apace : 
What  •ball  defend  the  interim  ?  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reckoning  ? 

"Am.  To  Laeedajmon  did  my  land  extend. 

Rn.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  world  is  but  a  word  ;* 
Were  it  all  yours  to  give  it  in  a  breath, 
How  quickly  were  It  gone  1 

Tim.  Ton  tell  me  t  me . 

flaw.  If  you  suspect  mv  husbandry,  or  falsehood, 
Call  me  before  the  exactest  auditors, 
And  set  me  on  Ihe  proof.     Bo  the  gods  bless  me, 
When  all  our  offices'  hare  been  oppressed  ■ 
With  riotous  feeders ;  when  our  vaults  hare  wept 
With  drunken  spilth  of  wine :  when  every  room 
Hath  Maz'd  with  lights,  and   bray'd  with  roiu- 

I  hate  retir'd  me  to  a  wasteful  cock,* 

And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow- 
Jim.  rVythee,  no  more. 
Flat.  Heavens,  bars  I  said,  the  bounty  of  this 
lord! 

How  many  prodi 

This  night  englul 

(l)  He  does  not  mean,  so  great  a  sum,  but  a  oer- 


(t)i.t.  As  the  world  itself  moy  be 
•  word,  you  might  give  it  away  in  a  breath. 
(S)   The  apartments  allotted 

(4)  A  pipe  with  a  turning  stopple  running  to 


Great  Timon,  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon  J 
Ah  !  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this  praise, 
The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praise  is  made : 
Feast-won,  fast-lost ;  one  cloud  of  winter-showers, 
These  flies  are  couch 'd. 

Tint.  Come,  sermon  me  no  further : 

No  tillanous  bounty  yet  hath  pasa'd  my  heart; 
Unwisely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given. 
Why  dost  thou  weep  ?    Canst  thou  the  ct 

To  think 

Iflwoul 

And  try  the  argument*  of  hearts  by  borrowing;, 

Men,  and  men's  fortunes,  could  I  frankly  use, 

As  1  can  bid  thee  speak. 

Flat.  '    Assurance  bless  your  thoughts ! 

Tim.  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine   ' 

That  I  account  them  blessings ;  for  by  these 
Shall  I  try  friends  :  You  shall  perceive,  how  yon 
Mistake  my  fortunes  :  I  am  wealthy  in  my  friends. 

'ithin  tbero,  bo ! — Flaminius  1"  Sertilius  I 

Eitler  Flaminius,  Sertilius,  and  other  Servants. 

Sertj.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Him.  I  will  despatch   you  severaDj — You,  to 
'  lord  Lucius, — 
To  lord  Lucullus  you ;  I  hunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day ; — You,  to  Sempronius ; 
Commend  me  to  their  loves  ;  and,  I  am  proud,  say, 
That  my  occasions  hare  found  time  to  use  them 
Toward  a  supply  of  money :  let  the  request 
Be  fifty  talents. 

Flam.  As  you  hate  said,  my  lord. 

Fine.  Lord  Lucius,  and  lord  Lucullus?  humph  I 

ISSt. 

Tim.  Go  you,  sir,  [To  another  Sen.]  to  the  sen- 


A  thousand  talents  tc 


i»6  been  bold 

signet,  and  your  ni 


(For  that  I  knew  i 

To  them  to  use  tot       .      , 

But  they  do  shake  their  heads,  and  I  am  ben 

No  richer  in  return. 
Tim.  Isttruei  canitbeT 

Floe.  They  answer,  in  a  joint  and   corporate 

That  now  they  are  at  fall,'  want  treasure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would ;  are  sorry — you  are  honour- 
But  yet  they  could  hate  wiah'd — they  know  not— 


but 


May 


weU-tsi 

, J  bard  frail , 

half- caps,"  and' cold-moving  nods, 

You  gods,  reward  them  I— 

(5)  If  I  would  (says  Timon,]  by  borrowing,  try 

'  what  men's  hearts  are  composed,  what  theg 
ite  in  them.  Sec.  . 

(a)  Dignified,  made  respectable,  j 


Willi 

They  froze 
7W 


4  Broken  hints,  abrupt  remarks. 
)  A  half-cap  jiacaailigliUy  mated,  not  put  tf^ 


T1M0N  OP  ATHENS.  .  .      Mitt. 

lucid.  FlamirJi^Ihave^ioted  th»«o]ir»aawisc. 


Their  bloed  is  eekM,  lis  gold,  II  seldom  Iowa ; 
►Tie  laek  of  kiisdly  warmth,  they  ore  not  kind ; 
Awl  Mime,  M  it  grows  again  lowud  earth, 

StukUn'i  for  the  fournov,  dull,  and  heavy— 
g  to  Venlidiui,— [To  oSBrr.]  'l'r'ytliee  [To  Flav.] 
benoteed. 
Thou  art  true,  end  honest;  ingeniously1  I  speck, 
Ho  blame  belong*  to  thee:— [TV  Sevr.]  Veulidius 

Buried  hia  father ;  by  whose  death,  he's  stcpp'd 
pita  a  areat  aatate :  when  he  was  poor, 
i.mpriion'a,  and  In  scarcity  of  friend*, 
ickMiMhraiwiUiDTBtalenti;  Greet  him  from  me ; 


Her< 


your  pLcasure. 
*  alaravi  Ibi  i  tt 
se  Uy^p.,-  -mi  on 

ice  wrll:  goad  pai  i 


>7am.  Your  lardahip  apeak*  four  pleasure. 

Lucid.  I  hare  observed  thr"     *—      '-     - 

wardl y  prompt  spirit, — gtrelh__ 

that  kruiwa  what  belongs  to  reason:  I 

"-a  time  wen,  if  the  time  use  thee  wetf;  good  parti 

thee.— Get  you  gone,  sirrah.— [To  tat  Sennit, 

_  to  gois  Mil.]— Draw  nearer,  honest  Flamioiiu. 

Thy  lord's  a  bounliful  gentleman:  but  thrni  art 

-'-;;  »ndllrouknowcstwellenougfc,BUhwi|hlbQii 

Ipet  to  me,  that  this  ia  no  time  to  lend  money; 

■clallv  upon  bare  friendship,  without  Meant;. 

e's  three  aolidares  lor  thee  ;  good  boy,  wink  it 

i us,  mid  iav,  thou  sare'at  tne  not.    Fare  thee  veil, 

flam.  1st  possible,  the  world  should  to  nueb 

nd  we  alive,  that  liv'dT*  Fly,  damned  baseness, 


nvn  n  um  EtniuKt, 
To  whom  tii  instant  due.     Ne'er  apeak,  or  think, 
That  Timon's  fortune*  'mong  hie  friends  can  ink. 
Jiw.  ]would,Ioouldnotthinbil;  That  thought 
■      ia  bounty1!  foe : 
f^ig  Free*  itsejf,  I.  th^fa  tdl  others  so.      lExomt. 


SCFJfF.   l-TU  • 


Srrv.  I  hare  told  my  lord  of  you,  he  ia  coming 
down  to  yon. 

Ham.  I  thank  yon,  air, 

staler  Luouthu. 

Shw.  Here's  my  lord. 

Luml.  IMdcJOae  of  lord  Thnon'a  men  T  a  gift, 
I  warrant.  Why  this  hits  right;  I  dreamt  of  a 
rihar  bason  aid  ewer  to-night.  Flaininius,  honest 
Ftammhu ;  yon  are  very  respectively*  welcome, 
sir.— Fill  me  some  •'ins.— [Exit  Servant.]  And 
how  deea  that  honourable,  complete,  free-hearted 
gentleman  of  Athens,  thy  very  bountiful  good  lord 
and  master  T 

Ham.  His  health  I.  well,  sir. 

Lund.  I  am  right  glad  that  bis  health  ia  welL  air ; 
thou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pretty 


n  empty  box, 
,  rate  to  entreat  your 

honour  te  supply;  who,  having  great  and  Instant 
occasion  to  use  filly  talents,  hath  lent  to  yci     ' 
ship  io  rbrnrsh  Mm  ;  nothing  doubting  your 


abukgoo 

not  keep  so  good  a  house.     Many  a  t 

I  have  dined  with  him,  and  told  h 


on't,  but  I  could  never  get  him  from  it. 
Reenter  Servant,  wWixcint. 
Sen.  Pleaae  your  lordship,  here  I*  Um  wine. 
tl)  For  ingenuously. 

8*€rSi:tod^ 

Sit  « °"«tT  b™  ■*«*»  liberality. 


itotb 


Flam.  May  these  add  to  the  number  that  msj 
acald  thee! 
Let  molten  coin  be  thy  damnation. 
Thou  disease  of  a  friend,  and  not  himself  1 
friendship  such  a  faint  and  milky  heart 
ma  in  less  than  two  nights  1  0  you  gods, 
I  feel  my  master's  passion  T*  This  slave 
Unto  his  honour,  has  my  lord's  meat  in  him : 
Why  should  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  nutriment, 
When  be  la  turn'd  to  poison  ? 
O,  may  diseases  onlv  work  upont ! 
'    '  then  he  ia  sick  to  death,  let  not  that  part  of 

Which  my  lord  paid  for,  bo  or  any  power 
To  expel  sickness,  but  prolong  bit  hour !'     [&*!■ 
J  pMU  f, 
tt  Strmgert 


honourable  gentleman 
e  know*  him  for  no  Leas,  wq*  "* 
are  but  strangers  to  him.  But  I  can  tell  you  om 
thing,  my  lord,  and  which  I  hear  from  enrooa  ru- 
-ours;  now  lord  Timon'a  happy  hours. arsdoat' 
id  past,  and  hia  estate  shrink*  from  hits. 
Luc.  Fie,  no,  do  not  bolieve  it .;  be  cannot  waul 
r  money, 

I  Strm.  But  believe  you  this,  ray  wrd,  that,  mt 
long  ago,  one  of  hia  men  was  with  the  Ion  Loral- 
his,  tu  barrow  so  atony  talentt ;  nay,  urged  «- 
tremely  fort,  and  showed  what  necessity  hsJaoj* 
tot.  arid  yet  waa  denied. 
£vr.  flow  J 

S  Slros.  I  tell  you,  denied,  my  lord. 
Luc.  What  a  strange  case  was  lhatT  *«*<  J*" 
fore  the  gods,  I  am  aabam'd  ont.  Denied  thai 
honourable  man?  there  waa  very  little  barow 
Bhowcd  in'U  For  my  own  part,  I  must  needs  wit- 
less, 1  have  received  aome  small  kind  seam  ft™ 
him,  as  money,  plate,  jewels,  and  such  like  times, 
nothing  comparing  to  hia ;  yet,  had  be  saMook  an, 
— '  -nt  to  mc,  I  should  oe'er  have  dimWhu"'- 
so  many  talents. 

Enitr  Serviliiui. 
See,  by  good  hap,  yonder**  mj  lord;  Ibtni 
lufTtring;  ■  By  hit  bloody  trot*  and  peM»v 
His  life.  (S)  Ackuo-Ied|t. 


****&,  If.  r 1M0N  OF  ATHENS. 


£%  SemlSui  1  you*are  kindly  met,  sir.  Fi 
ImmfcHi*  fninnirssd  ma  lo  thy  honourablc-i 
iHom  Srt,  mr  very  exquisite  friend. 

Scr.  May  II  ftat  your  honour,  my  lord  hath 

Lot.  Hal  what  his  he  sent?  I  im  M  much  en- 
deared to  that  lord [  he's  eier  tending  :  Hoi*  shall 
I  thank  Mm,  Ih'jikeW  thou?     And  whet  has  he — - 


my  lord;  requesting youi 

slant  use  with  so  many  talents. 

Luc  I  know,  his  lordship  Is  but  merry 
He  cannot  mot  fifty-fire  hundred  talents. 

So-.  But  n  the  hmb  timo  he  wants  leas,  my  lord. 
If  Ms  occaaioti  were  not  Tirtuous,' 
I  should  not  urge  It  balf  so  feithfulli 

Luc  l>ost  thou  .peek  serf ouily,  t 

Str.  Upon  ay  soul,  His  true,  sir. 


iiilly. 
y.oVrilius 

_i«B7_i;'.._...: 

BjrMlT  •faint  such  n  good  tune,  when  1  might  hare 
•town  Myself  honourable  1  how  unluckily  it  hap- 
pened, that  I  should  purchase  the  day  befoi  " 
little  part,  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour . 
rilius,  now  before  lha  goda,  I  am  not  able  to' dot  j 
the  icore  beast,  1  lay.-— I  was  •ending  lo  use  lord 
Thnon  myself,  these  gentlemen  can  witness :  but  I 
wonJd  not,  for  the  wealth  of  Athens,  I  hod  done  it 
•war.  Commend  me  bounliAilly  to  Ids  good  lord- 
ship ;  and  1  hope,  his  honour  will  conceive  th 
fairest  of  Die,  because  I  hive  no  power  to  be  kind 
Aadtsil  Um  this  from  me,  '   ™  -      " 


befriend  me  M  far  a*  to  a 

Scr.  Tea,  air,  I  shall. 
Lac.  1  will  look  you  out ; 


good  turn,  Serrflhia, — 
[Exit  Servilius. 
,  Indi    _ 


[ErilL 
HoatuWl 


1  Slrm.  Do  you  ohserf  e  this, 

Z  51™.  At,  too  well. 

1  Str—  Why  this 
Is  the  world's  soul ;  and  just  of  the  same  piece 
Is  etery  flatterer's  spirit.     Who  can  call  him 
His  friend,  thatdipain  Ihetamedisti7  for,  in 
My  knowing,  Timon  hath  been  this  lord's  lather, 
And  kept  his  credit  with  his  purse  ; 
Supported  his  estate ;  nay,  Timon'! 
Haapaid  his  men  their  wage*;  He  i 
But  Timon's  silver  treads  upon  his  lip ; 
>fm 


^drinks, 


When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape ! ) 
He  does  deny  hiss,  in  respect  of  Ms, 
What  charitable  men  afford  to  beggars. 

i  Straw,  Religion  groans  at  it. 

1  Anas.  For  mine  own  part, 

I  nerai  tasted  Timon  En  mr  life. 
Nor  came  anr  of  his  bounties  orer  me, 
To  mark  me  ibr  his  friend :  yet,  I  protest, 
For  his  right  noble  mmd,  gtuetriou*  rirtue, 
And  honourable  carriage, 
Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  me. 
I  would  hare  put  my  wealth  into  donation.1 
And  the  beat  half  should  have  return'd  to  him, 
So  much  I  lore  his  heart:  But,  I,  perceire, 

want  It  for  a  good  use.' 

o  out  ha)  wealth  dowa  in  ac 


Meumuit  learn  nuw  with  pity  to  dispense: 
For  policy  sits  above  conscience.  [SestM. 

SCEJfE   lll—Tkt    hiiu.     A  mom  th  Sempro- 
nius'    httut.      Enter    Semproniue,    sad    a  Seo 

Snn.  MiutShe  needs  tnnlUe  >M  at*t  T  llasnph! 
'Bovo  all  others  J 
Ho  might  hare  tried  lord  Lucius,  or  LanulMs  j 
And  now  Ventfdius  is  wealthy  too. 
Whom  he  redeem'd  from  prison  i  All  Ihass  tiara* 
Owe  their  estatea  unto  him. 

Srrr.  O  my  lord. 

They  hare  all  been  touefa'd"  and  found  base  metal ; 

for 
They  hare  all  denied  Mm  I 

firm.  Howl  hare  they  denied  him  7 

Has  VcnUdms  and  I.ucullui  denied  him  T 
And  does  he  send  to  me  J  Three  1  humph  I— 
It  shows  but  little  lore  or  judgment  in  him. 
Must  ItnMsmstraaugal  Hi.  (hands,  kau  anrai 

Thrive,  give  him  over ;  Must  I  take)  tha  tart  sraou 

Inti  I  em  angry  it  Win, 
•y  planei  I  aea  no  saaue 


He  has  much  diajrscM 
That  might  hare  know 

his  Decisions  mlfriithare  wooM  me  frrStj 
_  _.,in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  first  man 
That  e'er  receir'd  gift  from  htm: 
And  doea  he  think  so  bickwardly  of  in*  now, 
That  I'll  requite  it  last?  Mot  aortmaypram 
An  argument  of  laughter  to  the  teat, 
And  I  amongst  the  lords  be  tbmajM  •  to*L 
I  had  rithorlhin  Urn  worth  of  thrie*  th*  sam, 
He  hid  sent  lo  me  first,  but  for  my  ssamh  sate ; 
I  had  auch  a  courage'  to  do  him  good.    Mutt 

heirfalnt  reply  this  answer  join ; 

i  mine  honour,  shall  nut  know  my  coin. 


made  man  poUtfe  ;  he  erossrd  hesasesf  hj-t:  asm  I 
cannot  think,  but,  in  the  tad,  th*  tfflaase*  *f  man 
will  set  him  clear.    How  fairly  this  lord  stores  to 

Spear  foul?  takes  rirtuous  copies  to  be  wicked; 
c  those  thai,  under  hot  anient  seal,  wouM  set 
whole  realms  on  fire.  t 

Of  such  a  nature  is  his  politic  lore. 
This  was  my  lord's  best  hope ;  now  all  are  led, 
Save  the  gods  only  :  Now  his  friends  are  dead, 
Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their  wards 
r  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  employ  H 
'  lo  guard  sore  their  master, 

this  is  all  a  liberal  course  allows  | 

Who  cannot  keep  his  wealth,  must  keep  his  house, ' 

SCEJfE   IT.—Tht  soma.     Jld'h 

house.     Enter  Into   Struma  at  Virm. 

Semeni  of  Lucius,  inietthr  t. — ,    „.....,, 

and  alter  Servants  u  Timon's  creditors,  SM*t- 

tn g  Air  coming  out. 

Var.  Sen,  Welt  met ;  good-morrow,  Titus  u 
Hortensius. 

TU.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Vvro. 

Hot.  Lucia.! 

What,  do  we  moot  together  1 

Luc.  3m.  Ay,  and,  I  think, 

One  business  doea  command  us  all ;  for  mine 


Tira  on'* 
•uf  lie 


Tit.   ' 


So  is  theirs  and  01 


TIMOK  OF  ATHENS. 

To  stir  roe  m 


Enter  Philolus. 

Luc  Sot.  And  sir 

Philotus  too  I 

PM.  Good  dt  j  at  once.      • 

Jjtc.  Bert.  Welcome,  good  brother. 

What  do  70a  think  the  hour  ? 

""  Labouring  foe 


lac  3 


ten  yet? 
Not  ye 


Top 


Is  not  my  lord 

Phi   I  wonder  ont ;   be  was  wont 

Luc.  Bern.  Ay,,  but  the  day*  are  waled  shortei 

',  that  a  prodigal  course 
but  cot,  like  his,  recoverable. 


Is  like  the  urn's;1 

'Tii  deepest  winter  in  lord  Timon's  purse ; 
That  in,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 

Phi.  I  am  of  jour  fear  for  that 

TU.  Pll  aliow  you  how  to  observe  a  strange  evi 
Tonr  lord  sends  now  for  money. 
Hot.  Mart  true,  he  does. 

Tit.  And  be  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon's  gift, 


Forw 


it  for  money, 
ainatmr  heart. 
Luc  Ban.  Mark,  how  strange  it  shows, 

Timon  in  this  should  pay  more  than  he  ones : 
And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  jewels, 
And  send  for  money  for  'em. 

" ■-    *  ""a.  weary  of  this  charge,'  the  gods  can 


Her.  ft  is  4 


Hor.  tal 


I  know,  ny  lord  hath  spent  of  Timon's  wealth. 
And  now  ingratitude  makes  it  worse  than  stealth. 

1  Far.  Sot.  Tea,  mine's  three  thousand  crowns 
What's  yours  ? 

Lac.  Sen.  Fire  thousand  mine. 

1  Tor.  Sen.  'Tii  much  deep :  and  it  should  seen 
by  the  snm. 
Tour  master's  confidence  was  aboTo  mine ; 
Else,  surely,  his  had  equall'd. 

Enter  Flaminius. 

TU.  One  of  lord  Timon's  men. 

Luc.  Sens.  Flaminius !    sir,  a  word :    'Pray,  i 
«iv  lord  ready  to  come  forth  7 

flam.  No,  indeed,  he  is  not. 

Tit.  We  attend  his  lordship ;    'pro/,  signify  u 


mffiti. 

ward  muffled 
n,  coll  him. 


Enter  Planus  in  a  cloak,  n 

Luc.  Sere.  Ha!  is  not  that  hii  1 
HejFoes  away  in  a  cloud  :  call 

Tit.  Do  you  hear,  sir? 

1  Far.  Sen.  By  your  leave,  sir, 

Plan.  What  do  you  ask  of  me,  my  friend  ? 

TU.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  sir. 
„f".  A 

If  money  were  as  certain  as  vour  waiting, 
Twere  aura  enough.    Why  then  prelW'd  fou  no 
Tour  sums  and  bills,  when  your  false  masters  eat 
Of  my  lord's  meal?    Then  they  could  smile,  ar 

Upon  his  debts,  and  lake  down  th'  interest 
Into  their  gluttonous  maws.    You  do  yourselvt 
but  wrong, 

ill  t  *'  J"^t  him  m  h'Me  •**  splendoir. 
(r.)  Commission,  employment. 


more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 

Lai.  Strv.  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  notserre. 
Fitv.  If  'twill  not, 

'Tis  not  so  base  as  you ;  for  you  sens  knave*. 

[EA 
I  For.  Snr.  How  !  what  does  his  csshier'd  wor- 
ship mutter  ? 
t  Tar.  Sen.  No  matter  what;  he's  poor,  and 
let's  revenge  enough.     Who  can  speak  broader 
than  he  thathas  no  house  to  put  his  head  in?  such 
may  rail  against  great  buildings. 
Enter  Scnilius. 
Ti|.  0,  here's  Servilius ;  now  we  shall  know 
Btr. 


Derive  from  it!  for,  take  it  on  m 

My  lord  leans  woud'rously  to  iris 

His  comfortable  temper  has  forsook  hi—  , 

"e  b  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  bis  chamber. 

Luc.  Sen.    Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  an 
not  siek  ■ 
And.  if  it  be  so  far  beyond  hU  health, 
Methinks,  he  should  the  sooner  pay  his  debts, 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  gods. 

Ser.  Good  gods ! 

Tit.  We  cannot  lake  this  for  an  answer.  Mir. 

Flam.   [Within.]  Servilius,  help!-- ray  lord!  raj 

EnifT  Timon,  inaragi;  Flaminius  faUmrbi^. 

Tim.  What,  are  my  doors  oppoa'd  against  raj 

passage? 
Ian  1  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  house 
Ji  my  retentive  enemy,  my  gaol  1 
The  place,  which  1  have  feasted,  does  it  now, 
Like  all  mankind,  show  me  an  iron  heart? 

Lue.  Sen.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

Tit.  My  lord,  here  is  my  bill. 

Lot.  Sen.  Here's  mine. 

Hot.  Sen.  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Hath  For.  Srrr.  And  ours,  my  lord. 

Phi.  All  our  bills, 

Tim.  Knock  me  down  with  'em :'  dean-,  me  (0 
the  girdle. 

Lot.  Sen.  Alas'  my  lord 

Tim.  Cm  my  heart  in  sums. 

Tit.  Mint-,  fifty  talent*. 

Tim.  Tell  out  my  blood. 

I*k.  Sent.  Five  thousand  crowns,  my  lord, 

Tim.  Five  thousand  drops  pays  that.— 
What's  vour*  ? — and  Tours  ? 

1  Vat.  Sen.  My  lord, 

S  Far.  Sot.  My  lord, 

Tim.  Tear  me,. take  me,  and  the  gods  fall  up" 

VOH  I  [S* 

Hot.  'Faith,  T  prrrcerfc  our  masters  may  throw 
their  caps  ot  their  money ;  these  debts  rosy  well  be 
called  desperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes  'on. 

[Bread- 

Re-enter  Timon  ami  Flavins. 
Tim,  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me, 
the  slaves : 
Creditors!— devils, 

for..  Mv  dear  lord, 

Tim.  What,  if  it  should  be  so? 
(S)  Timon  quibbles.    Thev  r^esent  their  vmtWj 
bills;  he  catches  at  the  word;  and  allude*  to  MM 
—  battle-axes. 


HM   MTlOTd,. 

Tke>  FIT  bank  so.— My  ilawwd  I . 

lis*.  Mere,  my  lord. 

7*l  80  fitly?  Go,  hid  ill  my  friend*  again, 
I-ocius,  Lucolfus,  and  Semproniua ;  all: 
III  ODoe  more  least  (be  link. 

fT«r.  O  ray  lord. 

Too  only  speak  from  jour  distracted  tool ; 
There  i*  not  M  much  left,  to  furnish  out 
A  moderate  table. 

31m.  Bet  not  in  thy  care ;  go, 

I  charge  thee ;  knits  them  all ;  let  in  the  ado 
Of  knave*  once  more ;  my  cook  and  I'll  provide, 

[£Mt«t. 

SCEJfBr.— TSiitmt.    The  Smatt-Hme.   The 


Nothing  emboldens  ain  ao  much  aa  mercy. 
X  Sen.  Moat  true ;  the  law  shall  bruin  him. 
Mcie.  Hnnuur,  health,  and  compaaaion  10 

1  Sen.  Now,  captain? 

Mcib.  I  am  an  humble  suitor  to  your  virtue* 
For  pity  i»  the  virtus  of  the  law. 
And  none  but  tyrant!  uae  it  cruelly. 
It  pleases  time,  and  fortune,  to  lie  heavy 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  to  hot  blood. 
Hath  rtepp'd  into  the  law,  which  is  past  depth 
To  those  that,  without  heed,  do  plunge  into  It, 
He  is  a  man,  letting  his  fate  aside,1 
Of  comely  virtues : 

Not  old  he  soil  the  fact  with  cowardice ; 
(All  honour  in  him  which  buys  out  his  fault,) 
But,  with  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  spirit, 
TT 1 1 1  ins  hi*  reputation  touch'rt  to  death, 

u_  J»  .... -  u:_  r~-  . 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 

Such  Talonr  to  the  bt 


in  that  beastly  fury 

He  haa  been  known  to  commit  outrage*, 
And  cherub  factions:  'Ti*  inferrM  to  in, 
Hi*  day*  are  foul,  and  hit  drink  di 


HwS 


A*  if  be  bad  but  prtrr'd  an  argument. 

1  Sew.  You  undergo  too  atnet  a  paradox,' 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair : 
Your  words  haye  look  such  pain*,  a*  if  they  labourM 
To  bring  manslaughter  into  form,  *et  quarrelling 
Upon  the  head  of  talonr  ;  which,  indeed. 
Is  valour  mnbceot,  and  came  into  the  world 
When  seeta.  and  faction*  were  newly  born : 
He's  truly  valiant,  that  can  wiiely  suffer 
The  worst  lbs*  man  can  breathe  ;  and  make  his 

Hi*  outlines  ;  wear  them  like  hi)  raiment,  carelessly 
And  ne'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  hi*  heart, 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wrongs  bo  arils,  and  enfo 

What  folly  1i 

Jfcto.  My 


hazard  life  for  ill? 

gross  sins  look  clear ; 


1  Sen.  Yi 
To  revenge  is 

Aleib.  Mi  lord*,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  re 
If  I  speak  like  1  captain. — 
Why  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to  battle, 
And  not  endure  all  Ihreat'nings  ?  sleep  upon  it, 
And  let  the  foe*  quietly  cut  their  throats, 
Without  repugn aney  ?  but  if  there  be 

(1)  i.  «.   Putting  this  action  of  his,  which  w 
predetermined  by  fate,  out  of  the  question. 

(I)  L  e.  Passion  so  subdued,  that  no  spectator 
could  note  its  operation. 

it)  Manage,  govern. 
1)  You  undertake  a-paradox  too  hard. 
S)  What  have  we  to  do  in  the  field. 


ai  vritii  irons,  wiser  than  the  jwtee, 

Ifwi*dom  beiuiuiTerine.    O  ray  lord*, 
A*  you  are  greaf,  be  pitifully  good : 
Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  in  cold  bvec 
" "  isstn' 


But  in  defence,  by  mercy,  'Us  most  just.' 
To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety  ; 
""ut  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  ? 
Veigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 
I  Sen.  You  breathe  in  rnin. 

In  rain  1  hi*  at 


Why,  I  my,  my  lords,  h'tt 


•lid*.  Hard  fate  I  he  might  have  died  in  war. 
My  lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  Mm 
(Though  Ins  right  arm  might  purchase  hi*  own 

time. 
And  be  in  debt  to  none,)  yet,  more  to  move  yoo, 
Take  my  desert*  to  his,  and  join  tliem  both ; 
And,  for  I  know,  your  reverend  ages  lore 
Security,  I'll  pawn  my  victories,  all 
My  honour  to  you,  upon  hi*  good  return*. 
If  by  this  crime  be  owe*  the  law  his  lire, 
Why,  lot  the  war  itsanWI  in  yaliant  gore ; 
"or  law  is  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

1  Sen.  We  are  for  law,  ha  dies;  urge  it  no  more, 
'n  height  of  our  displeasure :  Fnend,  or  brother, 
le  fo  rfri ts  bis  own  blood,  that  spills  another. 

Jtci..  Murtttbesol  itmustnotse.    My  krd*, 

do  beseech  yon,  know  me. 

I  Sen.  Howl 

Jilcib.  Call  me  to  your  remembrances. 
SScn.  What? 


Jlleib.  I  cannot  think,  but  your  *ge  has  (brgol  ute ; 
It  could  not  else  be,  I  should  prove  so  base,* 
To  sue,  and  be  dented  such  common  grace : 


That™ 


My  wounds  acne  at  you. 
1  Sen.  Do  you  dare  00 

'is  in  few  words,  but  spacious  in  effect ; 
We  banish  thee  (or  ever. 

-  '.  Banish  me] 

your  dotage ;  banish  usury, 
-'ibs  the  senate  ugly, 
If  after  two  days  shine,  Athens  context 
Jiee, 
Attend  our  weightier  judgment    And,  not  to  swell 

He  shall  be  executed  presently.  [Errant  Sea. 

'!)  For  aggravation. 

M  '  Homicide  in  our  t 

ful  interpretation  of  the  la 


ITOON  or  ATBEH5. 


JtiO.  Now  tie  god*  step  yon  old  enough 

you  may  live 
Onh;  In  6004  that  none  may  look  on  you  I 
1  in  irOTM  than  mid  -  1  hare  kept  back  tliclr  foea, 
While  they  have  told  their  money,  end  let  — * 
Tfceir  coin  upon  large  interest ;  I  myself, 
JUeh  only  iii  large  htu  u ; — All  those,  tbr  this  1 
Is  tiiie  the  balsam,  tint  the  uauring  aerate 

Pour* farto  captains'  wound* 7  ha!  •— IJ- • 

It  come,  not  fa;  lb 


That  I  may  strike  at  Al 


A  to  be  buuah'd  J 
>Wn  and  fury, 


SCEVE    VI.— Ji  magnificent  worn  tn  Timon' 
fault.     Marie.      Tasks  it!  out :    Servant*  at 
taxiing.     Enter  drier*  Lords,  at  eevtrot  toon. 
1  Lord.  The  good  time  of  day  to  you,  air. 
iLerd.  I  also  wish  it  to  yuu.     t  tMot,  thU  lion 

•arable  lord  did  bet  try  m  tki*  other  day. 
1  Lard.   Upon  that  were  017  thought!  tiling,' 

when  we  encountered :  I  hope,  it  is  not  no  loir  with 
"him,  m  be  wade  it  item  in  the  trial  of  hi*  lereral 

I  Lord.  It  should  not  be,  by  the  persuasion  of 
hie  new  feasting. 

1  lord.  I  should  think  so    

it  inviting,  vrhkh  many  my  near 


eamoit  inviting,  ninth  many  my  near  occasions  did 
urge  ne  to  put  off;  but  he  hath  conjured  me  be- 
yond them,  and  I  mutt  needs  appear. 

•  lor*.  In  lib*  manner   was  t  In  debt  to  my 

-. «*,  but  be  would  not  hear  my 

1  am  aorry,  when  be  ecnt  to  borrow  of 


Tim.  Think  not  on't,  air! 

1  Lard.  If  vou  had  sent  but  two  hours  heJbrvv- 
Tim.  Let  It  not  cumber  your   better  11  nimi 

brarre.* — Come,  bring  in  all  together. 

2  Lard.  AU' covered  dishe*1 

1  Lord.  Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  you. 

3  Lord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  tile  Ben- 
in, can  yield  iL 

1  Lord.  How  do  you  T  What' a  the  newa  1 

3  Lord.  Alcibiadea  is  banished :  Hear  you  of  it  t 

1  4-  i  Lard.  Akibfades  banished  i 

3  Lord.  TL«  ao,  be  sure  of  it. 

1  Lord.  Howl  bawl 

f  Lord.  1  pray  you,  upon  what? 

Tim.  Mr  worthy  mends,  will  you  draw  near? 

3  Lord.  Ill  tell  you  more  anon.  Here's  a  noble 
feast  toward. 

1  Lord.  This  is  the  old  man  still. 

3  Lord.  Willi  hold?  wili't  hold? 

S  Lord,  It  does :  but  time  will— and  to— 

3  Lord,  I  do  conceive. 

Tim.  Each  man  tobiaatool,  with  that  spar  as  he 
would  to  the  lip  or  hie  mistress :  your  diet  shall  hn 
in  ell  places  alike.  Make  not  a  city  feast  of  it,  to 
let  the  meat  cool  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  first 
place :  Sit,  ait.     The  gods  require  our  thanks. 

Few  great  hentfadan,  aprinlde  oer  saciefy 
ujilA  thwikfidneti.  Far  four  tn  gift*,  sank* 
yourselves  praised  1  but  reserve  itili  to  gut,  lot 
mr  deities  be  despised.  Lend  to  each  mass  enougfc, 
that  an*  need  not  (end  Id  onoiner.-  /or,  Hers  |wsr 
1  Wrote  0/  men,  nun  would  Jbnakt 
Make  the  meat  bt  telexed,  mere  lien 


stand  bow  all  things,  go. 

1  Lard.  Every  man  bere'i  ao.    What  would  he 
*uvre  borrowed  of  you? 

lLord.  A  thousand  pioees- 

I  Lord.  A  thousand  piece* ! 

1  Lord.  What  of  you  7 

3  Lent  He  teut  to  me,  eir,-Here  he  e 
&intr  Tirnim,  end  attendants. 

71m.  ItHUi  ttl  my  heart,  gentlemen  be 
how  fere  you  J 

1  Lord.  Eier  at  the  beat,  bearing  well  of  your 
lordship. 

thard.  The  swallow  follows  pot  summer  men 


willing,  than  we  your  InnUup. 

Tim.  [Jbiut.]  NormortwillintrfyleaTes 
such  summer-bird*  are  men.— Gentlemen,  ux 
ner  will  not  recompense  this  long  stay !  least  your 
cart  with  the  music  awhile ;  if  they  will  fare  ao 
harshly  on  the  trumpet's  sound  ;  we  shall  to't  pre- 
sently. 

1  Lard.  I  hope,  it  remains .  not  unkindly  with 
your  lordship,  that  I  returned  you  an  emnty  mr~ 

Ina.  O  air,  let  it  not  trouble  yon. 
,1  Lord.  My  noble  lord, 

T(m.  Ah,  my  good  friend  t  what  cheer! 

[The  banquet  brought .... 

1  Lord.  My  moot  honourable  lord,  I  am  e'en  sick 
of  shame,  that,  when  your  lordship  this  other  day 
Mat  to  me,  I  we*  *0  unfortunate  a  beggar. 

(I)  We  should  now  aay— to  lay  out  For  hearts 
li.  the  affection*  of  the  people. 

«)T^.tke<w»lhui|;meMt,to>hilyernpicije»i 


godhead*  to  b 
the  rods.    M, 

the  man  that  gives  it.     Let  m 
be  without  0  (core  0/  vilimu:  ]f  (Aire  nt  (writ-* 
not  the  table,  let  a doim  0?  them  it— es  (kef 
tf  uour  feet,  0  god*,— He  * 


tort  ofMheni,  together  with  Iks  common  tag*  tf 
peanle.— whet  it  ami**  in  (Arm,  vow  gods,  n*£r 
notable  fir  destruction,  for  thett  >■  nrettaf 
MeMU,-tuthnare  to  me  nothing,  so  «  nMking 
bleu  then,  and  la  nothing  they  art  udcem*. 
"ncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

[fit  ditto  leteoeered  ere  JWI  tf  warm  vesar. 

Scmejjjeni.  What  does  his  lordship  mean  ? 

Soma  otAer.  I  know  not 

Tim.  May  you  abetter  ftaat  nerer  behold, 
Tou  knot  of  mouth-friends  I  *     * 

I*  your  perihelion.  This  is  Timon*  last; 
Who  ttuek  and  spangled  you  with  flatteries 
"    nTtprinkiei 


Washes  it  off,  »i„ _  ... ,. 

[Throtmni  to 
Tour  reeking  villanv.     Lire  loalh'd,  and  long, 
Moat  smiling,  smooth,  detested  parasites, 
Courteous  destroyera,  affable  wolves,  meek  bean 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trcnclier-ftienda,  time's  fiie 
Cap  and  knee  slares,  .auours,  and  minute-jtxka  I1 
Of  man,  and  beast,  the  infinite  malady 
Crust  you  quite  o'er!— What,  dost  thon  roT 
°  "  take  thy  physic  first — thou  too, — and  Hit 
[TartHrstAed---* '-    -J 

Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none. — 
What,  all  in  motion  7  Henceforth  be  no  feast, 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  guest. 
Burn,  house  ;  sink,  Athens  I  henceforth  baled  be 
"f  Timon,  man, and  aUbunialtyt    j  [EtM. 

(3)  i.  e.  Tour  good  menwryi 
U    The  lowest.     ,        (6)  File*  of  a  sesjon. 
W  Jacks  of  the  clock;  lite  them  at  St.  Pt* 
rtaa't  church,  in  nNMntt 


it  water  in  l*etr_flses«. 


io>— end  thoa  t— 
t  them,  and  drtHt 


TTMOIf  OF  ATHENS.  >gr  • 

B-l/uLnMMtmiaiOurlJi>rdtfKiBmtim.\SCB.VEn.-M}ltr^.    Jlntmin  TimoB's  km*t. 


1  IsnL  How  now,  mr  lordi  1 

f  Lent.  Enow  you  the  quality  of  lord  Timon' 

3  Lord.  Piahl  did  you  see  my  tap  J 

4  Lord.  I  have  lint  ray  gpwn. 

5  Lord.  He's  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nought  but 
humour  sways  him.  lie  gareme  a  jewel  the  other 
day,  and  now  be  has  best  it  out  of  my  hat: — Did 


2  Lord.  Hi 

4  Lord.  Hem  lies  my 
1  lard.  Let's  make  tic 
1  Lord.  Lord  Timon'i 

3  Lord.  IfcelH 

4  Lard.  One   day  bo  gives 

day  ■tones. 


upon  my  boon. 

lEiranl. 


71m.  Let  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  well, 
That  girdlest  in  (hose  wolves  I  Dire  In  the  earth, 
And  fence  not  Alliens .'  Mstroai,  turn  incontinent 
Obedience  mil  In  children  1  slsves,  and  fouls, 
Plitk  the  grave  wrinkled  senile  from  the  beach, 
And  minister  in  their  steads  1  to  general  filths' 
Caarert  o' the  instant,  green  virginity  I 
Don  in  yom  parents*  eyes !  bankrupts,  hold  bit  j 
Bather  than  render  back,  Oat  with  twit  knives. 
Sod  cut  your  Irusten'  throols !  bound  •errants, 

Large  handed  robbers  your  grave  masters  are, 
Anion)  by  law !  maid,  to  thy  master's  bed ; 
Thy  mistress  is  othe  brolhrtill  son  of  sixteen. 
Pluck  the  tln'd  crutch  from  the  old  limping  sire. 
With  it  beat  out  his  bruins!  piety,  and  fear, 
Religion  to  tha  gods,  peace,  justice,  truth, 
Doroestie  awe,  night-rest  and  neighbourhood, 
Instrsttiim,  manners,  mysteries,  and  trades, 
Degrees,  observances,  customs  and  laws, 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries,' 
And  ret  confusion  live! — Plagues,  incident  to  men, 
*'" ■"  ■"* —    id  jfJbetJooi  ftvers  heap 

«  m  stroke !  thou  cold  sciatica, 
limbs  mr-1— " 

..stand  ill 

Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrowa  of  our , 

Thai  'gainst  the  stream  of  virtue  they  may  strive, 

And  drown  themselves  in  riot !  Itches,  Mains, 

Sow  all  the  Athenian  bosoms  ;  and  their  crop 

Be  general  leprosy  I  breath  infect  breath; 

That  their  society,  as  their  friendship,  may 

Be  merely  poison !  Nothing  I'll  bear  from  thee, 

Bat  nakedness,  Ihc-a  detestable  town ! 

Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiphing  bannt  !* 

Tinion  will  to  the  woods;  where"  he  shall  find 


The  jrods  confound  (hear  me,  ye  good  gods  all,) 
The  Alneniaus_both  within  and  out  that  wall ! 
grows,  ids  hate  may  grow 
mankind,  high  and  low  I 


And  grant, 

To  the    ' 


(1)  i.  e.  Contrarieties,  whose  nature  it  is  to  wi 
■r  destroy  each  other. 
fit)  For  libertinism.     (41  Ji 
'TM.ui 


Bnttr  Flavins,  with  Mm  ot  lane  Servants. 
1  Sen;.  Hear  you,  master  steward,  Where's  oaar 

Are  wcundone?  cast  off?  nothing  rem  a  in  big  ?       » 
Floe.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  should,  I  say  to 

Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
1  am  as  poor  as  you.  * 

1  Sen.  Such  a  house  broke  I 

So  noble  a  master  fallen  I    All  gone  [  and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  his  fortune  hy  the  arm, 
And  go  along  with  him !  . 

t  Sen.  As  ws  do  turn  our  back* 

From  our  companion,  thrown  into  his  grave ; 
So  his  familiars  to  his  buried  fortunes 
Slink  all  away  ;  leave  their  false  tows  with  htm, 
like  empty  purses  pick'd:  anil  his  poor  selfj 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air. 
With  his  disease  of  all-suunn'd  poverty, 
Walks,  like  contempt,  alone,— Moro  or  our  fellows. 
Enter  other  Servants. 

Jim.  All  broken  implements  of  a  nrinU  house. 
'.  Yet  do  our  hearts  w 


:*d  is  our  bark, 
the  dying  deck, 


Serving  alike  in  sorrow:  Leak 'd  is 

fine 

this  sea  of  air. 
-Jot>.  Good  (fellows  all,' 

The  latest  of  my  wealth  I'll  (hare  amongst  you. 
Wlwrever  we  shall  meet,  for  Timon's  sake. 
Let's  yet  be  fellows ;  let's  shake  our  heads,  and  say,  . 
As  'twere  a  knell  unto  our  master's  fortunes, 
Wt  have  seen  teller  dap.    Let  each  take  some ; 

[Giving  (tan  money, 
hands.     Not  one  worn  morn; 


O,  the  fierce'  wretchedness  that  glory  brings  us  I 
Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  wealth  exempt, 
Since  riches  point  to  misery  end  contempt  ? 
Who'd  be  so  mock'd  with  glory?  ortohve 
But  in  a  dream  of  friendship? 
To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  state  compounds, 
But  only  pointed,  like  his  vamish'd  friendsT 
Poor  honest  lord,  brought  low  by  his  own  heart ; 
Undone  by  goodness !  strange,  unusual  blood,' 
When  man's  worst  sin  is.  bo  does  too  much  good  I 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again  1 
For  bounty,  (hat  make  gods,  does  still  mar  men. 
My  dearest  lord, — btess'd,  to  be  most  aecurs'd, 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretched  ;— thy  great  fortunes 
Are  mode  thy  chief  afflictions.    Alas,  kind  lord  I 
He's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  seat 
If  monstrous  friends  :  nor  has  be  with  him  to 
iupply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it. 
'II  follow,  and  inquire  him  out: 
ill  serve  his  mind  with  my  best  will; 
Whilst  I  hare  gold,  I'll  be  his  steward  still.    [Exfl. 

8CEJTE  ni.—Tk*  naodi.    Enter  Timon. 
Tfan.  O  blessed  breeding  sun,  draw  from  the  earth 
Rotten  humidity  i  below  thy  sister's  orb' 
Infect  the  air  1  Twinn'd  brother*  of  one  womb,— 
Whose  procreation,  residence,  and  birth, 
Scarce  is  dividont, — touch  them  with  several  far- 
Hasty,  precipitate. 
Propensity,  disposition, 
i.  I,  The  moon's,  this  sublunary  wotil 

LiOOglc 


UB  TMON  Of  ATHENS.  MIT. 

Th* imiW  scorns the  Inner  ■  Not  nature,  Rsajgwu*  capons,  *hfl  Uwt  ji 


si  lay  siege,  can  bear  great  fortune, 
m  ny  ■  contempt  of  nature. 
Raise  me  thi*  btmi,  and  denude  that  Ion 
Tha  senator  shall  bear  contempt  hereditary, 
The  beggar  native  honour. 
It  ii  tbe  pasture  lards  the  brother1*  aides, 
TIm  want  that  makes  him  lean.    Who  dam,  who 

In  purity  of  inanhood  stand  upright, 
And  »sv,  Tkis  im'i  u  jlaUerer  f  if  one  be. 
So  ere  they  alt ;  Ibr  every  griie  of  fortune 
It  smooth'd  by  that  below :  the  learned  pate, 
Ducka  to  the  golden  rod  ;  All  is  oblique  ; 
There's  nothing  lercl  in  our  coned  natures, 
Bui  direct  Till  in  r.     Therefore,  be  abhorr'd 
All  feast*,  societies,  and  throngs  of  men  I 
His  semblable,  ren,  himself,  1  imon  disdain* : 
Destruction  fang"  man ti»d !— Earth,  yield  roe  roots 
[Digging. 
Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  aauce  his  palate 
With  thy  moat  operant  posion  I  What  is  here  7 
Gold?  yellow,  (jlitterina,  precious  gold  ?  No,  gods, 
I  am  no  idle  Tourist.1    Roots,  you  clear  heavens ! 
Thus  much  of  this,  r.  ill  make  block,  white ;  foul,  fair ; 
Wrong,  right ;  base,  noble ;  old,  youug  ;  coward. 

Ha,  you  Rods!  why  this?  What  this,  you  gods? 

Will  lug  vour  priests  and  scrvnnta  from  your  sides 
Pluck  stout  men's  pillows  from  below  their  heads  r 
This  yellow  slave 

Will  knit  and  break  religions ;  bless  tha  aceurs'd ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprosy  odor'd;  place  thieves, 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation, 
win." . _^i_  i_tT_i_     ,CG  i.  u         ' 


Wilb  senators  on  the  bench  :  this  Is  ._ 
That  makes  the  wappen'd*  widow  wed  again ; 
She,  whom  the  spits!  house,  sjid  ulcerous  sores 
Would  cast  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  spice*  - 
To  the  April  day  again.'  Come,  damned  earth. 
Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  put'st  odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  !  will  make  thee 


ra.-Mfare*  a/ar  ojT.J-Hu! 
.— Thou'rt  quick, 
>ury  thee :  Thou'll  go,  strong  thief, 


Do  thy  right 

But  yet  I'll  bus.  

When  gouts  keepers  of  thee 
Nay,  stay  thou  out  lor  earnest. 

[  Keeping  some  grid. 
Bnttr  AlcMada,  v-ilh  drum  and  Jiff,  in  aariike 


.1Mb. 
Speak. 
Tun.  A  beast,  as  thou 


;  Phrynia  and  Trmandra. 

What  art  thou  there  1 


.     .    rishlhou     -- 
it  low  thee  something. 


•flew.    "    .  "I  know  thee  w( 

But  in  the  fortunes  am  unleani'd  and  stran'c. 

Ttm.  I  knoiv  thec  too;  and  more,  than  that  1 
know  thee, 
I  not  desire  to  know.     Follow  thy  drum  ■ 
Wilt  mau's  blood  point  Lire  ground,  gules,  gules  : 


"-■V"—  csdubs,  ehfl  Uwt  are  ernd : 

Then  what  should  war  be  I  This  CsU  wWe  of  tarns 
Hath  io  her  more  destruction  tbf*  thy  sword, 
Fur  all  her  cherubin  look. 

Phr.  Thy  tips  rot  off! 

Tins,  I  srffl  not  kiss  thee  ;  tin  the  rat  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 

Jlcit.  How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this  chin^e  1 

rim.  As  the  noon  does,  by  wsutina  lighi  is 

But  then  renew  1  could  not,  tike  the  moon ; 
Then  were  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 

Jllcit.  Noble  Tina, 

What  friendship  may  I  do  thee  1 

rinu  None,  hot  to 

Maintain  my  opinion. 

JUrib.  Whali»it,Thnon? 

Tim.  Promise  roe  friendship,  but  perform  none:  If 
Thou  wilt  not  promise,  the  gods  plague  thee,  for 
Thou  art  a  man  1  if  thou  dost  perform,  confound 


AUib.  I  have  heard  in  some  tort  of  *hy  nusens. 
Tim.  Thou  saw'st  them,  when  I  had  prospnilj. 
Mtib.    I  see  them   Dow;    then   was  a  Mesial 

Tim.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  oThirlou. 


Tim.  Be  a  whore  still !  they  lore  thee  not,  thai 
uselhee; 
live  them  diseases,  leaving  with  time  their  last. 
lake  use  of  thv  salt  hours :  season  the  slaves 
tubs,  and  baths :  bona  down  rose-cheeked  rotas 


ft)  No  insincere  or  inconstant  supplicant.    Gold  [ani'freshness* 
(4)  Sorrowful. 


For  tubs,  and  baths :  bring  dot 

To  the  tub-fast,  and  the  dicL1 

Timm.  Hsng  thee,  llsstef! 

Jiicib.  Pardon  him,  sweet  Timandra ;  for  bis  w*> 
Are  drowp'd  and  lost  In  his  cslamitie* — 
I  have  but  lillle  gold  or  Icte,  brave  Thnon, 
The  want  whereof  doth  doily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band  :  I  have  heard,  and  arm's, 
How  cursed  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  worth, 
Forgetting  thy  great  deed*,  when  neighboar  state*, 
But  for  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  tbeuv- 

Tim.  I  pr'ylliee,  beat  thy   drum,  and  get  tset 

Mcib.  Rin«ui  fhy   friend,  and  pity   the*.  ■"• 

Tim  on. 
Tim.  How  dost  thou  pity  him,  whom  tbouonst 
trouble  J 
I  Inrl  rather  be  alone.  - 

Jllrih.  Why.  fare  tbee  ™ ! 

lew's  some  gold  for  thee, 
Tim.  Keep'UleMiwletitrt. 

•litis.   When  1  have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a 

Tim.  Warr'st  thou  'gainst  Athens  7 

-flew.  Av.  Timon,  snd  hsv««use. 

Tim.  The  gods  confound  tliem  all  i'thy  conquest; 

'lice  niter,  when  thou  hast  conquerM  I  , 

.licib.  Whr  me,  Timon' 

Tim.  That, 

Bv  killing  ullains,  thou  wast  born  to  conquer 

Mv  comitrv. 

Put  up  thy  gold  i  Go  on,— here's  gold,— go  <"" 

(6)  i.  t.  Gold  restore*  her  to  all  iha  swectw" 
id  fr    ' 


.,.  ..^...^.ofyoQth.  ,    ,, 

(8|  Alluding  to  the  cure  of  the  1mm  rote**.  " 


HMON  OP  ATHENS. 


Thecoma  of  all 

Doroudamn 
Audi"   " 


Make  mA  thy  trenchant1  sword,;  for  those  milk- 
men'aeyes, 


Think  it  a  bastard,*  whom  the  ancle 

Huh  doubtfully  pronoanc'd  thy  throat  shall  cut, 

And  tniuce  it  nu  rimone:'  Swear  against  ob 

jecte;' 
Pot  armour  on  thine  art,  and  as  thine  eye* : 
Wl»»c  proof  nor  yells  of  mo  therein  aids,  nor  babes 
Nor  sight  of  priests  iu  hoi j  vestments  bleeding. 
Shall  pfaNBtJat    There'sgold  to  pay  thj  wEiem 
Make  large  confusion  ;  and,  thy  fl'ry  spent, 
Confbundad  be  thyself  I  Speak  not,  be  rone. 
■dlctt.  Heat  thou  gold  jet  J  I'll  take  the  gok 

thou  giv'st  oe, 
Notall  thy  counsel, 
laoa.  Dad  thou,  or  doat  then  not,  heaTen'i  com 

upon  thee  I 
J"4r.  4>  Tinum.  GiTB  us  some  (old,  good  Timon 

Hast  then  moral 
T&a.  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forswear  her 

trade, 
And  to  make  whores,  a  band.    Hold  up,  you  shit 
Vour  iprona  mountant :  Ypu  are  not  oathable, — 
Although,  I  know,  you'll  swear,  terribly  swear, 
Into  atraajnj  ahuddera,  and  to  heavenly  ague*, 


II]  trust  to  jour  conditions  ;'  Be  wnorea  still ; 

And  he  whose  pioua  breath  eeeka  to  concert  yoi 

'  i  whore,  allure  him,  bi 


Be  onite  contrary  :  And  thatch  year  poor 

Wilh  burden*  of  the  dead ;— aome  that  were  hangM. 
r  them,  betray  with  them :  whore 

Paint  tOl  a  bone  may  mire  upon  your  lace : 
A  pax  of  wrinkles! 

Pta.  If  Tmwn.  Well,  more  gold ;— What  then  7- 
Believt,  that  we'll  do  any  thins  for  gold. 

71m,  Consumptions  sow 
Id  hollow  bones  of  man  ;  strike  their  sharp  shins. 
And  mar  men's  spurring.  Crack  the  lawyer's  roicr 
That  he  may  never  more  false  title  plead, 
Nor  sound  his  quillets*  shrilly :  hoar  the  Semen, 
That  scolds  against  the  quality  of  flesh, 

Of  him,  thai  his  particular  to  foresee, 
'-        from  the  general  weal:  make  c 
ruffians  bald; 


Smells  from  the  general  weal  i  make  curl'd-patn 

ruffians  bald; 
And  let  the  unscarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war 


Dcriic  some  pain  from  you  :  Plague  til ; 
That  your  activity  may-  defeat  and  quell 

(I)  Cutting. 

(21  An  allusion  to  the  tale  of  <Edlpu». 
S)  Without  pity. 
(4)  L*.  Against  objects  of  charity  and  eompas- 

15)  Vocations,    (a)  SulrtLWw.    (T)  Entomb. 


lion— There's  m 


•  BlWW 

i-Tfeum.  Ml 
bounteous  Timon. 
Tim.  Mora  whore,  more  mischief  first ;  I  hare 

given  you  eanicst. 
Jlcib.  Strike  up  the  drum  towards  Athens.  Fare- 
,    well,  Timon : 
If  I  thrive  well,  I'll  visit  thee  again. 
Tim,  If  I  hope  well,  I'll  never  see  then  more, 
•Slab.  I  nerer  did  thee  harm. 
71m.  YeSjthoujpok'Fitwellofme. 
.Iltib.  Call's!  Ihou  that  harm ! 

rim.  Men  daily  And  it  such.    Gel  thee  away, 
And  take  thy  beagles  with  thee. 

•Ifcii.  We  but  offend  him.— 

Strike. 

[Drum  seats.    Exeunt  Alcibiadet,  Phrygia, 
and  Timandra. 
Tim'.  That  nature,  being  sick  of  man's  unkind- 
neat. 
Should  yet  be  hungry !— Common  mother,  thou, 

Whose  womb  immeasurable,  and  Infinite  breast,' 
Teems,  and  feeds  all;  whose  self-same  mettle. 
Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  is  putTd, 
Engenders  the  buck  toad,  and a4der  blue, 
The  gilded  newt,  and  eyeless  renom'd  worm,' 
With  all  the  abhorred  birth*  below  crisp"  heaven 
Whereon  Hyperion's  quickening  Ore  doth  thine ; 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  sons  doth  hate, 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bosom  one  poor  root  I 
Ensear  thy  fertile  and  conceptions  womb|- 
Let  It  no  more  bring  out  ingrateful  man ! 
Go  great  with  Ugers,  dragons,  wolves,  and  bears  ; 
Teem  with  new  monsters,  whom  thy  upward  lace 
Hath  to  the  marbled  mansion  all  above 
Never  presented  l—O,  a  root,— Dear  thank"  I 
Dry  up  thy  marrows,  vines,  and  plough-torn  lea* ; 
Whereof  mgnteful  man,  with  liquorish  draughts, 
And  morsels  unctuous,  greases  hi*  pure  mind,  * 

That  from  it  all  consideration  slips ! 
.Enter  Apcmnnlus. 
ml  Plague!  plague! 
__r_...  I  was  directed  hither  :  Men  report. 
Thou  dost  affect  my  manners,  and  doat  use  them, 
rim.  Ti..  then,  because  thou  doat  nolketp  a  dog 
'horn  I  would  imitate :  Consumption  catch  thee  " 
Jfytm.  This  is  In  thee  n  nature  but  affected; 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  sprung 
From  change  of  fortune.     Why  this  spade  1  this 

place? 
This  slave-like  habit  7  and  these  looks  of  eareT 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  silk,  drink  wine,  lie  soft; 
Hug  their  diseas'd  perfumes,"  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.     Shame  not  these  woods, 
By  pulling  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper." 
Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  ihee:  hinge  thy  knee. 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou'lt  observe,  * 
Blow  off  thy  cap;  praise  his  roost  vicious  strain, 
And  call  it  excellent :  Thou  wast  told  thus; 
Thou  gav'st  thine  ears,  like  tapsters,  that  did  wet 
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he  creatures, — 
housed  trunks, 


thyself; 

A  madman  10  long,  now  a  fool :  Whet,  think'at 
That  the  bleak  sir,  thy  boisteious  chamberlain, 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  nml     Will  these  moss' 

tree*, 
That  have  outliv'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels, 
And  skip  when  thou  poirAt  out]  Will  the  cold 

Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  b 

To  cure  thy  o'er-nighl'a  surfeit !  call  the  i 

Whose  naked  nature 

Of  wreak  ful  heaven 

To  the  conflicting  e) 

Answer  mere  nature, — bid  them  flatter  thee ; 

O!  thou  s holt  fi nd 

Tim.  A  fool  of  thee  i  Depart. 

•Jpan.  I  lore  thee  better  now  than  e'er  I  did. 

Tim.  I  hate  thee  worse. 

.teem.  Why? 

7W  Thou  Bitter'at  misery. 

Jhem.  I  flatter  not ;  but  say,  thou  art  a  caitiff. 

Ttm.  Why  dost  thou  seek  me  out? 

Jlpan.  To  rex  thee. 

7M.  Always  a  villain's  office,  or  a  fool's. 
Dost  please  thyseVf  in*? 

"—  Ay. 

What  I  a  knave  too  ? 
If  thou  didst  pot  this  sour  cold  habit  i 


KT 


To  castigate  thy  pride,  'twere  well :  but  thou 
Dost  it  enforcedly ;  thou'dat  courtier  be  again 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.    Willing  misery 
Outlives  ineertain pomp,  is  crown'd  before:' 
The  one  b  filling  still,  never  complete  ; 
The  other,  at  high  wish  !  Beet  state  content 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being, 
Worse  than  the  worst,  content. 
Thou  shoutdW  desire  to  die,  being  miserable. 

Tim.  Hot  by  hie  breath,*  that  is  more  miserable. 
Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  arm 
With  far onr  never  rlnso'd  ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
Hadst.  thou,  like  us,  from  our  first  swath,"  pro- 

The  sweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  affords 

To  such  as  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 

Freely  command,  thou  would 'st  bare  plunged  thy- 

In  general  riot :  melted  down  thy  youth 

In  different  beds  of  lost ;  and  never  learn'd 

The  icy  prerepts  of  respect,*  but  foHow'd 

The  sugar'd  game  before  thee.     But  myself, 

Who  had  (he  world  as  my  confectionary ; 

The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  and  hearts  of 


U  duty,  n 


le  employment ; 


e  burden : 

.1  Bufferance,  time 

Hath  made  thee  hard  in't    Why  sbould'st  thou 

hate  men! 
They  never  flatter'd  thee :  What  hast  thou  given  ? 
If  thou  wilt  curse,— thy  father,  that  poor  res. 
Must  be  thy  subject;  who,  in  spite,  put  stuff 
To  some  she  beggar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  hereditary.  Hence  I  be  gone ! — 


(1)  i.  t.  Arrives  si 


:r  at  the  completion  of  its 


If  thou  hadst  not  been  born  the  wont  it  rani, 
Thou  hadst  been  a  knave,  sMJtJtterer. 

run.  Ay,  |hal  t  am  not r' 


proBardt 


Nci  prodigal. 

Ttm,  I.  that  I  atn  one  now  j 

Were  all  the  weitlh  I  have,  shut  up  b  thee, 
I'd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it.      Get  tore  gone.— 
That  the  whole  life  of  Aureus  were  in  this  f 
Thus  would  I  eat  it.  [fietfuffflt 

■Awm.  Hers;  r  will  mend  Ihjieist. 

[OJertegsfciatiradaBr. 

Tim.  First  mend  mycompany,  taktawavlWii. 

.tpim.  So  I  shall  mend  mine  own,  bj'lhe  nek 

rim.  'Tis  notwell  menired  so,  it  bbutvsM'ti 
If  not,  1  would  it  were. 

* — .  Wnatwouldat  thou  have  to  ABVnt' 

Thee  thitherin  a  whirlwind.   Ifmoosil, 

Tell  them  there  1  have  gold  ;  look,  so  I  have. 

Jfatm.  Here  la  no  use  for  gold. 

Tun.  The  best,  snd  irast: 

For  here  it  ilcepo,  and  does  ho  hired  barm. 

4pm.  Where  U'stoWhts,  Timonl 

Tim.  Under  tbat*iaUrsse. 

Where  feed'st  thou  o'days,  Anemantus* 

-fpem.  WheremystoraexhmidameetjOr,iill«v, 

here  I  eat  it, 

Tim.  •Would  poison  were  obemeirt,  and  brw 
my  mind ! 

.iptm.  Where  woulrl'st  thou  send  it! 

Tim.  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 

Awn,  The  middle  of  humanity  Ihou  MM  ■**> 

it,  but  the  extremity  of  both  (aide:  When  tba 
wast  In  thy  gOt,  and  thy  perfume,  they  "" 
theefortoomuencurioaity;*  In  thy  m  gs  thou  tois> 
est  none,  but  art  despised  for  the  contrarj .  TbsrtS 
*  medlar  for  thee,  eat  it- 
Tim.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not 

Aptm.  Doat  hate  a  medlar. 

Tim.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

•Ivan.  An  thou  hadst  hated  taeduten  snowr, 
thou  ehousd'st  hare  loved  thyself  better  now.  WW 
man  didst  thou  ever  know  untbrift,  thit  wu  It- 
loved  after  hia  means  J 

Tim.  Who,  without  those  means  Urontilh*tr( 
didat  thou  ever  know  beloved. 
k  Myself. 
I  understand  thee  [  thou  hadst  •oBessjaM 


est  compare  to  thy  flatterer*  T 

Tim.  Women  nearest;  but  mm,  n>™  ~.  — 
rings  thetnsehes.  What  woukl'st  thou  do  »*  . 
te  world,  Apemantoa,  ff  it  lav  in  thr  power  I 
^pem.  Give  it  the  beasts,  to  berfdofmefnei- 
Trm.  Would'st  thou  have  thvself  fall  in  the  «" 
ision  of  men,  and  remain  a  beast  with  the  brut" 
Jtotn.  Ay,  Timon.  . 

Tim.  A  beastly  ambition,  which  the  god*  p* 
>ee  to  attain  tot  If  the*  wertthe  lion.  u>  » 
'ouH  beguile  thee  I  if  Ihon  wert  the  lamb,  the  toi 
./ould  cat  thee:  iT  thou  wert  the  fin,  the  *J 
would  suspect  thee,  when,  peredTentme,  Ihon  wn 
-  ^cused  by  the  ass  :  if  Ihon  wert  the  ass,  IM  o* 
■u  would  torment  thee :  and  MM  the*  IrresstW 
_j  a  breoWaat  to  the  wolf:  if  thou  wert  lit  •» 
thv  greediness  would  afflict  thee,  and  "t  »*■ 
ahouldat  haiard  thv  life  for  thy  dinner :  «"  W" 
the  unicorn,  pride  and  wrath  would  cosfomM  W. 
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and  make  Ihbe  own  self  th»  conquest  of  thy  ftitr: 
mrt  then  a  btar^Jiuu  wouli'st  V  kilted  hy  the 
horse ;  wert  thouTnorse,  thotf  wotlU'st  tasted-  ' 
by  lbs  leopard;  wert  thou  it  lenpjd,  the*  * 
KFrnun  to  the  lion,  slid  the  cpoti  or  thy  tin- 
•Jrai  were  jurors  on  thy  life :  all  thy  safety  were 
rem  oik*  :'  and  thy  defence,  nhuux.  Whet  beat! 
eould'rt  thou  be,  that  wert  pot  BwSjec t  to  e  heart  1 
■ml  what  ft  beast  art  thou  already,  that  *ee*t  --' 
thy  low  in  transformation  J 

Jtotm.  If  thou  eouldit  tdeate  aee  with  speaking 
U  dm,  thou  mkjat'st  have  hit  upon  it  here :  The 
commonwealth  of  Athena  is  become  s  forest  of 

Ton.  How  hat  the  ass  broke  the  wall,  that  thou 
art  out  of  the  city. 

«7._.i -[poet  and  a  painter 

--  "-ifWill: 


e  of  company  light  upon 

-    --■"   J :  Wher 

jdo.ru  an   - 
Tint.  Whentb 


jjl'li  tee  thee  again. 


a  thee,  thou  art  too  ^bad  to 

Tim.  All  riUaina,  that  de  stand  by  thee,  are  pure. 

-torn.  There  is  no  leprosy  but  "hat  thou  "peak 'it. 

7W  If  I  name  theeT- 
I'll  beat  thee,— but  I  thou  Id  infect  my  hands. 

•fans.  1  would,  my  tongue  could  rot  them  off  I 

7W  Away,  thou  issue  of  a  mangy  dog  I 
Chafer  does  kill  me,  that  thou  art  afire ; 

4«"-  "Would  thou  woultl'it  burst ! 

Tboa  tedious  rogue 
AstonebyUjeer 

vKV      * 

[ Apemantna  retrial:  backwirrd,  at  going. 
I  am  akk  of  this  false  world  ;  and  will  lore  nought 


_    .    , Jl  lose'  ' 

ITtrowi  a  ihmt  at  Iron. 

Hit*! 

Toad! 


Thee,  Ylmon,  presently  prepare  thy  grave ; 
Ua  whan  the  fight  loam  of  the  aea  may  beat 
Thy  (tmmIbm  dally  I  make  thine  epitaph, 
That  death  u  aw  at  others'  lirei  mar  laugh. 
0  thou  sweet  king-killer,  and  dear  divorce 

[Z/»*wir  on  Iks  gsli 
Twurt  natural  *osj  and  tire  I  thou  bright  denier 
Of  Hymen's  puree*  bed  I  thou  Taliant  Mara  I 
Tmm  ever  young,  fresh,  lor'd,  and  delicate  no 
Whme  blush  doth  thaw  the  consecrated  snow 
Thai  lie*  an  Dian's  lap  I  thou  visible  god, 
That  •oMer'at  elow  impossibilities, 
Ant  Mt'it  them  bjal   that  apeiuVrt  with  every 

inrr  purpose  I  O  thou  touch'  of  heart! 

dak,  feT  etaee ■-'■  ■  —  J  '-■■"--■  -'-'- 

t  than  inte  coi 
My  hare  the  world  in  empire 

But«ntt_,_ 

naawttbettaroaflV 

TCTThyl-ak, 

(1)  UemoteneM,  the  being  placed  it  a  distance 
[ram  the  Hon. 

WTtetafetteaaMa*]. 


Would  twere  so  :— 


rtrnTLong  lire 
More  things  like  meu!- 


—    -T  am  quit, — 
(Exit  Apemantiu. 
Gat,  Timon,  and  abhor 


Enter  Thfcres. 

1  Thitf.  Where  should  he  hare  this  goldr  It  is 
some  poor  fragment,  some  slender  ort  of  his  re- 
mainder ;  The  mere  want  of  gold,  and  the  falling- 
from  of  hie  friends,  drove  him  Into  this  melancholy. 

9  Thief,  it  is  noised,  he  hath  a  mass  of  treasure. 

3  Thi:f.  Let  us  make  the  assay  upon  him ;  if  he 
care  not  for't,  he  will  supply  ua  easily ;  Ifhe  covet- 
ouslyreserve  it,  how  shaft's  get  it  1 

2  TMr/  True;    for  he  bears  it  not  about  him, 

1  Thitf.  la  not  this  he  T 

Thiaa.  Where? 

E  Thitf.  Tit  hia  description. 

S  Thitf.  He;  1  know  him. 

TMnu.  Save  thee,  Tirooo. 

rim.  Now,  thieves. 

Thiccit.  Soldiers,  not  thieves. 

Tim.  Both  too  ;  and  women's  sons. 

Tktsear.  We  are  not  thieves,  but  men  that  much 

do  want 
'ft*.  Your  greatest  want  is,  you  want  much  of 

Why  should  you  want?   Behold,  the  earth  bath  ' 

Within  this  mile  break  forth  a  hundred  springs : 
The  oaks  bear  matt,  the  briars  scarlet  hips  : 
The  bounteous  housewife,  nature,  on  each  bush 
Lays  her  fill)  met*  before  you.    Want}  why  want) 
'  Thief.  We  cannot  lire  on  grass,  on  berries, 

At  beasls,  and  birds,  and  fishes. 
Tim.  Nor  on  the  beasts  themselves,  the  birds, 
and  fishes ; 
.  miiniul  cot  men.    Yet  thanks  I  must  you  eon, 
That  you  are  thieves  uroressVl ;  that  you  work  not 
In  holier  shapes :  for  there  is  boundless  theft 
In  limited*  professions.     Rascal  thieves, 
"re's  gold:  Oo.suckthesubtlobloodofthegrapB, 
.  ..I  the  high  foter  seeth  your  blood  to  froth,    ■ 
And  so  'scape  hanging :  truet  not  the  physician ; 
His  antidotes  are  poison,  and  he  slejt 
dare  than  you  rob:  take  wealth  and  lives  together ; 
)o  villanv,  do,  tinea  you  profess  to  dot. 
Like  workmen.    I'll  example  you  with  thievery : 
The  sun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attraction 
Boot  the  rest  sea :  the  moon's  an  arrant  thiol; 
And  her  pale  Are  the  snatches  from  the  sun  : 
The  sea's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolve* 
The  moon  into  salt  tears :  the  earth's  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  composture*  stolen        i 
'ram  general  excrement:  each  thing/a  a  thief; 
'he  laws,  your  cusb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 
Have  uneheek'd  theft.  Love  not  yourselves :  away; 

EoboneanoUu      ~ ""    " '"  "- 

All  that  you  m 
"reek  open  thi 

iut  thieves  do  .. 

give  you,  and  gold  confound  you  howsoever . 
men.  [Timon  rsftru  to  kit  *e». 

S  TUef.  He  has  almost  charmed  me  from  say 

.r.    ■-_  , jading  me  to  iL 

the  malice  of  mankind,  that  ha 
it  to  have  ut  thrive  in  oar  mys- 


lOgk 
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1  THi/  I'll  believe  Unu  an.  enemy,  and  jm 

1  Tatr/.  Let  us  first  see  peace  in  Athens  :  There 
u  no  time  bo  miserable,  but  a  man  rosy  be  tru 


ruinc 


is  man  my  lord  T 
f  O  monument 
a  evilly  bestow'd! 


Full  of  iceL, 

And  wonder  of  good 

What  an  alteration  ol 

lVhat  filer  Ihinjr  upon  the  earth,  than  friend*, 
Who. can  brine  noblest  inindi  to  basest  ends ! 
How' rarely1  does  it  meet  with  Ihii  time's  guis 
When  man  was  wiih'd'  to  lave  his  enemies : 
Grant,  1  may  ever  love,  and  rather  wco 
Those  that  (vould  mischief  me,  than  those  Iha 
He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye  (  I  will  present 
My  honest  griff  unlo  him";  and,  a*  my  lord, 


Still » 


with  my  life.— My  dearest  master! 
Timon  ttmtt  faneard  from  fai  core. 

Tim.  Away!  what  art  thou  J 

Ftar.  Have  you  forgot  me,  sir? 

Tim.  Why  dost  ask  that  7  I  have  forgot  all  men  ; 
Then,  if  thou  granl'sl  Ihou'rt  man,  1  have  forgot  thee. 

Flav.  An  hunest  poor  servant  of  yours. 

Tim.  Then 

I  know  thee  not:  I  ne'er  had  hnnost  man 
About  me,  I ;  all  that  1  kept  were  kn-rea, 
To  serve  in  meat  to  villain*. 

Flat.  The  gods  are  witness, 

Nfi'rr  did  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  lor  yon. 

Tim.  What,  dost  thou  weep  7 — Come  nearer ; — 
then  i  love  thee. 
Because  thou  art  a  woman,  and  disclaim'st 
Flinty  mankind  ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give, 
Bui  thorough  lust,  and  laughter.     Pity's  sleeping : 
Strange  times,  that  weep  with  laughing,  not  TflUl 

Ftia.  I  beg  of  you  to  know 
To  accent  my  griff,  and  while  ' 
To  entertain  me  as  your  str — 

71m.  Had  I  a  steward  «o ,  —  ., , 

So  comfortable  ?  It  almost  turns 

My  dangerous  nature  wild.     Let  me  behold 

Thy  face.— Surely,  this  man  was  bom  of  womi 


good  my  lord, 
poor  weal  til  lasts 
ord  still. 


No  more,  I  prat,— and  he  is  a  steward.— 
How  fain  would  1  have  hated  all  mankind. 
And  thou  rodeem'st  thyself:  But  all,  eave  thee, 
I  rt.ll  — Ilk  ........ 


For,  hy  impressing  and  betraying  me. 
Thou  might'at  have  sooner  got  another  service : 
For  many  so  arrive  at  second  masters. 
Upon  their  first  lord's  neck.     But  tell  me  true 
(For  I  must  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  *o  sure,) 

thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous, 

- ■--•-•- j J  as  rich  men  deal  gif 


f 


(1)  An  alteration  of  honoarisanelterationofau 
honourable  state  to  ft  state  of  disgrace. 
(1)  How  happily,        ■"  «*- 


Suspect  stfll  conies  where  an  estate  W  leesL 

That  which  1  show,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  lore, 

Duty  and  zeal  to  roar  unmoUhaX  mind, 

Care  ofy  our  food  and  living:  and,  believe  it. 

My  moat  honoured  lord. 

For  any  benefit  that  points  to  me, 

Either  in  hope,  or  present,  I'd  exchange 

For  this  one  wish)  That  you  had  power  and  wealth 

To  requite  me,  by  mnlring  rich  yourselt 

T.'_      ,     .„!..!...    I.!.   ..  .'     Tk,„  .;„_|,.  k.„ 


Tim.  Look  tb 


isso!-Thoi 


linglj  honest  man, 


take: — the  gods  outof  my  misery 

Have  sent  thee  treasure.     Go,  live  rich,  and  happy: 
But  thuscondition'd;  Thou  Shalt  build  from  nea  ;■ 
Hale  all,  curse  all :  show  charity  to  none ; 
But  let  the  fambh'd  flesh  slide  from  the  bane, 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dog* 
Whatthoudcnv'sttomen;  let  prisons  swallow  then, 
Debts  wither  them  :  Be  men  like  blasted  woods, 
And  may  diseases  lick  up  their  false  bloods ! 
And  so,  farewell,  and  thrive. 

Flav.  O,  let  me  stay, 

And  comfort  you,  my  master.  ■ 

Tim.  If  thou  hat'st 

Curses,  slay  not;  fly,  whilst  Ihou'rt  bhssa'danduw. 

NeV '■- '    --■■* •— 


sco  thoum 


/■em.  A*  I  took  Dole  of  the  place,  it  canot  » 

far  where  he  abides. 

Pott.  Whal'a  to  be  thought  of  him?  D»ss  lbs 
rumour  hold  for  true,  that  lie  is  *o  full  of  gold! 

Pain.  Certain:  Akibi.de.  reports  it;  Phryci 
and  Timsndrn  had  gold  of  him :  be  liewise  en- 
rich'd  poor  straggling  soldiers  with  great  aiuuiUij : 
Tt>  saidjha  gave  unlo  his  steward  a  mighty  sua. 

Poet.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  baa  been  bet » 
try  for  his  friends. 

Pan.  Nothing  else :  you  shall  see  hua  a  paha" 
Athens  again,  and  flourish  with  the  highest  Then- 
fore,  'tis  not  amiss,  we  lender  our  loves  to  bin,  m 
this  supposed  distress  of  his  :  it  will  show  honesty 
in  us ;  and  is  very  likely  to  load  our  purposes  was 
what  they  travel  for,  if  It  be  a  just  and  true  report 
that  goes  of  his  having.  .    , 

Poet.  What  have  you  now  to  present  untnhui, 

Pstn.  Nothing  at  this  time  hut  my  vbtUMsi' 
only  I  will  promise  him  an  excellent  wine. 

Pott.  I  must  serve  him  so  too;  {eUhimofu 
intent  that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pam.  Good  aTtha-besL  Promising  k  the  wry 
sir  othe  time:  it  opens  the  eyea  of  espectsiwo . 

_..* i^b  ever  Ihe  duller  lor  his  s^iSiAb* 

... r. siner  and  sampler  kind  of  people,  the  *w 

of  saying1  is  quite  Out  of  use.  To  proouse  ■  aJtm 
courtly  and  fashionable:  perlbrmanee  is  a  InMd 
will  ar.d  testament,  which  arguec  a  groat  ocknesj 
in  hu  Judgment  that  makes  iL  .  , 

Tim.  Excellent  workmsn!  Thoo  eanst  not  psIDl 
a  man  ao  bad  as  is  thyself. 

PmL  1  am  Uiinkinir.  what  I  shall  aav  t  ban  pn> 
tided  (or  him: 
a  satire  agsinai 
discovery  of  thf 

(1)  Away  from  human  habitation. 
(siT^uOimjrftbja-es^wnrronMdo, 


.  Ifoatt 


TIMOR  OF  ATH fcN  B . 

■a  needs  stand  for *.  villain  in  thine  ]     71m.  There'*  ne'er  a 


PttU  Nay,  Id's  seek  him 

Then  do  we  sin  againUour  own  estate. 
When  we  moy  profit  irkct,  end  come  loo  lite. 

Pate.  True; 
When  the  day  serves,  before  black-corner'd  night, 
Find  what  Uiou  went'st  bj  free  and  nflcr'd  light. 

Ttm.  111  meet  you  at  the  turn.    What  a  god'i 

Tint  he  is  womhipp'd  in  a  baser  temple. 

Than  where  swine  feed! 

Tii  thou  thai  rigg'st  the  barb,  and  plough'st  the 

Settles!  admired  reTcrenee  in 


.   ,,__    ._.   .,,._■  friend"  fall'n  off, 

Whose  thankless  natures— O  abhorred  spirits ! 

Not  ill  the  nhiiw  of  lieaven  are  large  enough — 

What!  to  you! 

Whose  star-like  nobleness  gave  life  and  influence 

To  their  whole  being  1  I'm  rapt,  and  cannot  cover 

The  monstrous  hulk  of  this  ingratitude 

With  an  j  siie  of  words. 

Ton.  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  sect  the  better : 
You,  that  are  honest,  by  being  what  you  are, 
Mike  them  best  seen  and  known. 

Pajjt.  He,  and  myself, 

Have  travell'd  in  the  great  shower  of  your  gifts, 
And  sweetly  felt  it. 

Tim.  Ay,  you  are  honest  men. 

Pain.  We  are  hither  come  to  offer  vou  our  service. 

Tim.  Most  honest  men  1  Why,  how  shall  I  re- 
Con  TDu  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water?  no. 

Biitk.  What  we  con  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  you 

Tun.  You  arc  honest  men:  Vou  hare  heard  that 
I  hare  gold ; 
I  am  sure  you  hare :  speak  truth :  you  are  honest 

Pom.  So  it  b  said,  my  noble  lord  S  but  therefore 
Cime  DOt  my  friend,  nor  I. 

Tim.  Good  honest  men : — Thou  drnw'st  a  eoun- 
"     terfeit1 
Best  in  all  Athena :  thou  art.  indeed,  the  best  1 
Thoo  eounterfeit'st  most  lively. 

Pate.  So,  so,  my  lord. 

Tta.  Even  »o,  sir,  as  I  say  :— And  for  thvficliou, 
[lift*  Post 
Why  thy  rerse  swells  with  stuff  so  line  and  smooth, 
That  thou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art. — 
Bat,  for  all  this,  my  honest,  netur'd  friends, 
I  must  needs  say,  you  hare  a  little  fault : 
Marry,  lis  not  monstrous  in  you ;  neither  wish  I, 

Bots,  Beseech  your  honour, 

To  make  it  known  to  us. 
Ton.  You'll  take  it  ill 

Both.  Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 
TTm.  Will  you,  indeed? 

Jtnu.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 


)  A  complete, «.  finished  villain. 


That  mightily  deceives  you. 
Both.  Do  we  my  lord? 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cog,  see  him  die- 

Know  his  gross  patchery,  lore  him,  feed  him, 
Keep  in  your  bosom  ;  yet  remain  aasur'd. 
That  he's  a  made-up  villain.' 

Pain.  I  know  none  such,  my  lord. 

P"t.  Nor  I. 

T'iin.  Lock  JOU.1  loveyouwell;  111  giro  you  gold, 
Rid  me  these  villains  from  your  companies  : 
Hung  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them  in  a  drought," 
Confound  them  by  some  course,  and  come  to  me, 
I'll  ci«e  i- ou  gold  enough. 

Both.  "Name  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  them. 

Ttm,  You  that  way,  and  you  this,  but  two  in 
company : — 
Each  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone. 
Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. 
If,  where  thou  art,  two  ri) Jains  thai]  not  be, 

[To  (he  Painter. 
Come  not  near  him. — If  thou  would*st  not  reside 

(Te  (At  Poet, 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon. 
Hence  !  pack !  there's  gold,  ye-  came  Car  gold,  to 

You  have  done  work  for  me,  there's  payment : 

You  are  an  alchrmist,  make  gold  of  that:  — 
Out,  rascal  dogs ! 

[Exit,  testing  and  drfring  Mem  our. 
SCEJfEII.—TktiGiiu.     Enter  Flavins,  and  two 
Senators. 
Hm.  It  it  in  vain  that  you  would  apeak  with 

For  he  is  set  so  only  to  himself, 

That  nothing  but  himself,  which  looks  like  man, 

'-  '  '   ully  with  him. 

It  is  our  part,  and  pt 


k  witli  T 


still  the  same :  Twas  time,  an. 
That  fnun'd  him  tliga :  time,  with  his  fairer 


I  nai  inuiiii  mm  muh  :    unc,  wiui  ma  iturer  hand, 
OtTering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days, 

may  make  him :  Bring  us  to  him, 

Here  is  his  cave. — 

Peace  and  content  be  hero !  Lord  Timon1  Timonl 
*    jk  out,  and  speak  to  friends;  The  Athenians, 
_,  two  of  their  most  reverend  senate,  greet  thee : 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timon. 

Enter  Tlmoo. 

Tin.  Thou  sun,  that  comfort's!,  barn !— Speak, 
and  be  hang'd : 
For  each  true  word,  a  blister !  and  each  false 
Be  as  a  caut'risJng  to  the  root  o' the  tongue, 
Consuming  it  with  speaking  ! 

1  Sen.  Worthy  Timun— 

Tun.  Of  none  but  such  ns  you,  and  vouof  Timon. 

18m.  Thesenatorsof  AtheruisTeel thee, Timon. 

Tim.  I  thank  them;  and  would  send  them  back 
the  plague, 
Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them.  ,  * 

1  Sen.  O  forget 

What  we  are  sorry  lor  ourselves  m  thee. 
The  senators,  wilt  one  consent  of  love,* 


m 


.With  one  united  *I 


T1MQH  OF  ATHWflL 


BpVMtlMf  b*m  to,  Alhenag  who  ten  thought 

On  special  dighities,  w hich  vacant  lie 
For  thy  belt  use  and  wearing. 

£  Sol  Tba/  confess, 

Toward  Ibne,  forgolfulncM  loo  general,  grot: 
Which  now  lie  public  body -Which  dolh  seldom 
PIit  the  recanusr,— feeling-  id  iUelf 
A  Ink  of  Timon's  aid.  hath  sense  withal 
Of  iti  oirn  fall,  retraining  aid  to  Timon  : 
And  Knd  forth  in,  to  make  their  torrowed  reader1 
Together  wi!h  a  recompense  more  fruit/ul 
Than  their  ofleticecan  weigh  down  by  Ihe  dram; 
A;,  even  auch  heap*  and  sums  of  love  and  wealth, 
Ai  aball  to  thee  Hut  oul  what  wrongs  were  Ibein, 
,    And  write  iu  llwo  the  ajturc*  of  their  love, 
Ever  lo  read  them  ihinc- 

Tin.  You  wilch  dm  in  it ; 

Supriae  roe  to  the  very  brink  of  tear* : 
Lend  me  a  fool's  hear!,  and  a  woman'*  eve*, 
And  111  beweep  those  comforts,  worthy  senator*. 

I  Sen.  Thercfore.so  please  thee  lo  return  wilhus, 
And  of  our  Athens  (thine,  and  ours,)  lotakc 
The  capUintliip,  thou  shall  be  met  wjlh  lhanks, 
Allow 'd*  with  absolute  power,  and  thy  good  name 
Lire  with  aulhurilv:— so  toon  nc  shall  drive  back 
Of  Aleibiade*  the  approaches  wild; 
Who,  like  a  boat  loo  savage,  dolh  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

f  Sen.                  And  shakes  hi*  Ihreat'ning  sword 
Against  the  walla  of  Athens. 
.  1  Sea.  Therefore,  

Tim.  Well,  »ir,  I   will ;  therefore,  I  (till,  air : 
Thue,- 
If  Alcibiadn  kill  i»  counlrvm 

Let  Alcibiades  know  this  ofTi 

That— Timon  cares  not.     Hut  if  he  sackfair  Athena, 
And  lake  our  zoodly  aged  men  t~  "•-  ' — J 
Giving  our  holy  rirptris  lo  the  si 
Of  contumelious,  beastly,  n    '  ' 
Then,  let  him  know,— ami  t 
In  pity  of  our  aged,  c 


i  Timon  spealca  it. 

I  cannot  choose  but  tell  him,  that— 1  care  not, 
And  let  him  Ulto't  at  wont ;  for  their  knives  care  not, 
While  you  have  throat*  to  answer :  for  myself, 
There's  not  a  whittle1  in  the  unruly  camp, 
But  I  do  prize  it  at  mv  love,  befure 

""" ■"  Solleaveyou 

is  gods,* 


Their  pang*  of  Utb,  with  ethjir  ioeidefit  thm 

Thai  nature's  fragile  reeael  doth  curtain 

In  life's  uncertain  Toyage,  I  will  aotoe  kuukeH  do 

111  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcihudrj'  wnlk 

J  Sra.  I  like  Ihit  well,  be  Will  return  again. 

Ttm.  I  have  a  tree,  which  grows  her*  in  my  aha*, 
That  mine  own  use  invite*  me  to  cut  down, 
And  shorlly  mutt  I  fell  .1 ;  Tell  my  friend*, 
Tell  Athena,  in  the  sequence  of  degrees,' 
From  high  lo  low  throughout,  that  wboso  please 
To  stop  affliction,  let  him  take  his  haste, 
l"mr.f  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  fell  Ihe  aie. 
And  banc  himself  i — I  pray  you,  do  my  greeting. 

.Hae.  Trouble  him  BO  iurlher,  thin  you  still  aball 
find  him. 

Tim.  Come  not  to  me  again :  but  aar  to  Alhtm, 
Timon  hath  made  his  everlasting  mansion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  salt  flood; 
Which  once  a  day  with  hia  emboss'd  froth' 
The  turbulent  surge  shall  cover;  thilher  cow, 
And  let  my  grave-atone  be  your  oracle. — 
Lips,  let  sour  word*  go  by,  and  language  end ; 
What  is  amiss,  plague  and  infection  mend  1 
Grave*  only  be  men's  works ;  and  death,  their  jjain ! 
Sun,  hide  Ihy  beams!  Timon  hath  done  his  retra. 
[eauTiDM- 

1  Sea.  Hit  discontents  ate  unremorcably 
Coupled  to  nature. 

t  Sen.  Our  hope  in  him  la  dead :  let  us  return, 
And  strain  what  other  meant  i*  left  unto  us 
In  our  dear*  peril. 

1  Sen.  It  require*  swift  toot    [Extol 

SCEXE  m.—Tk*  tsoHe  of  Athena,    Ealrr  iw 

Senators,  and  a  Messenger. 

1  Sen.  Thou  hast  painfully  ducoTer'd;  are  hit  Ok* 
At  full  a*  Ihy  report  1 

JUrM,     .  I  have  spoke  Ihelcstl; 

Besides,  hi*  expedition  promises 
Present  approach. 

ISm.  We  aland  much  tuuard,  if  they  bnajaoi 


The  roverend'st 

To  the  protection  of  thi 

Aa  thieve*  to  keepers. 

'   S"'m     .  ■•   Slay  not,  all's  in  vai 

Tfm.  WhT,  I  was  wVilino  of  my  epitaph, 
II  Will  be  seen  to-morrow  ;  My  Una  sictnei. 
Ofhealth/andlit' 


And  last  to  long  ei 


We  apeak  ii 


Tiai.  Butyelllore  ..,  .         ,      _      __ 

One  that  rejoice*  in  the  common  wreck, 
it  common  bruit*  dolh  put  it 

1  Sen.  Thai'*  well  spote. 

.  Tim.  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrymen, — 

1  Sen.  These  words  become  your  lips  a*  Ihey 
pas*  thro  lib  li  them. 

I  Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears  like  great  triumphert 
•■  tMr  applauding  gate*. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them: 


SI)  Confession. 
)j  A  clasp  knife. 


(i)  Licensed,  uncontrolled. 
who  are  the.  authors  of  the 


..„ ,._.. ... opeoi'd, 

ei  our  ma  love  mads  a  particular  force, 

nd  made  us  speak  like  friends:— this  mm  wsi 

.  rom  Aleibiade*  to  Timtn'a  cave, 

With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imported 
His  fellowship  i'lhe  cause  against  yomr  city, 
In  part  for  his  sake  mov'd. 


— drum  ia  heard,  and  fe — 

Dolh  choke  the  air  with  dust :  in  and  prepare  ; 
Ours  is  the  fhll,  I  fbar,  our  fbet  the  anare.  [E««- 
SCEME   JV.—Tkt   uoodi.     Tunun's  raw,  •*"" 
e    Inrnt-jlcas    kcb,     £nJer    *   Soldier,  i«P"5 

Sol.  By  all  description  this  should  be  the  rise" 
Jho's  here?  apeak,  hoi— No  answer ?-Wbat  » 
this  J 

Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  outstretch^  hw  W" ' 
Some  beast  rear'd  Ihla ;  there  doet  not  live  a  at* 

(»)  He  meanar-tbe  dinate  of  Ihe  begint  1»  P* 

(6)  Report,  rumour. 

7)  Methodicallv,  (roan  hUhest  to  town* 
8   swollen  ftuta,        (.fSrodlUI. 


Bead,  an 


TiMON  <OS  ATHENS. 


Our  captain  hath  in  evcyj  figure  skill ; 
An  ag'd  interpreter,  though  young  in  days  :  ■ 
Before  proud  Athens  he's  nl  down  by  this, 
Whose  fall  the  mark  nfhis  ambition  u.  [Elil. 


ss  mid  farces. 

Jllcib.  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lascivlovs  town 

Our  terrible  approach.  [-'i  purity  sounded. 

Enter  Senators  on  tin  vtalii. 

Till  now  too  have  gone  on,  and  filled  the  time 
With  all  licentious  measure,  making  your  ivilti 
The  scope  of  justice  ;  till  now,  myself,  and  such 
At  slept  within  '.he  shadow  or  your  power, 
Have    srander*d    with    our   trnvcrs'd  arms,'  and 

i  breath'd 
Onr  sufleranie  vainly :  Now  the  time  is  Bush,' 
When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  bearer  strong, 
Crfee,  Of  itself  Jfi>  more  J  now  breathlesa  wrui 
Shall  ail  and  pant  in  jour  great  chairs  of  ease  ; 
And  puny  insolence  shall  break  his  wind, 
Wilt,  (ear  and  horrid  flight. 

1  Sen.  Noble  and  young. 

When  thy  first  griefs  were  but  a  mere  conceit. 
Ere  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  to  (ear, 
We  sent  to  thee  ;  to  give  thy  rases  balm, 
To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude  with  loves 
Above  their  quantity. 

t  Sen.  So  did  we  woo 

Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  lore, 
Br  humble  message,  and  by  promifl'd  means  ;• 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 
The  common  stroke  of  war. 

1  Sen.  These  walls  of  ours 

Were  not  erected  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
You  hare  receiv'd  your  griefs :  nor  are  they  such. 
That  these  (treat  lowers,  trophies,  and    schools, 

For  private  faults  in  them. 

t  Sen,  Nor  are  they  living-. 

Who  were  the  motives  that  you  first  went  out ; 
Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunning  in  excess 
Halh  broke  their  hearts.    MarcS,  noble  lord, 
Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  spread  1 
By  decimation,  and  a  tithed  death, 
( IT  thy  revenges  hunger  Tor  that  food. 
Which  nature  loaths.)  take  thou  tlie  destined  tenth 
And  by  the  hazard  of  the  spotted  die, 
Let  die  the  ■potted. 

1  Sen.  All  have  not  offended  ; 

For  those  that  were,  it  is  not  square,'  t.-i  lake, 
On  those  that  are,  revenges :  crimes,  lifc  lands. 
Are  not  inherited.    Then,  dear  countryman, 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage : 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  those  kin, 
Which,  m  the  bluster  of  thy  wrath,  must  fall 
With  those  that  have  offended:  like  a  shepherd, 
Approach  the  (bid,  and  cull  the  infected  forth, 
But  IriU  not  all  together. 

I  Sen.  What  thou  wilt, 

Thou  rather  ahalt  enforce  it  with  thy  smile, ' 
Than  hew  tot  with  thy  award. 

1  Sen.  Set  but  thy  foot 

Against  ow  lerapir'd  gates,  and  they  shall  ope ; 


So  thou  wilt  send  t 

To  say,  tboul't  entt 

2  Sen. 


ttKS. 


?  gentle  bfcrt  Tjefore, 
friendly. 

Throw  thy  glove; 


.    our  coofusi      ,  _.       ,  . 
Shall  njoko  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Have  xeal'd  thy  full  desire. 

Jilcib.  Then  (here's  my  glow  J 

Descend,  and  openyour  uncharged  ports;* 
Those  enemies  of  Timon'i  and  mine  own, 
Whom  you  yourselves  shall  act  out  for  reproof, 
Fall,  and  no  more ;  and.-to  atone*  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning, — not  a  man 
Shall  pass  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  stream 

or  ........  ...-.!„._„       ... 

BuIe 
At  hi 


Sold.  My  noble  general,  Timon  is  dead ; 
Entomb'd  upon  the  very  hern  otba  sea: 
And  on  his  grave-  stone,  this  insculplure ;  which 
With  was  I  brought  away,  whose  soft  impression 
Interprets  for  my  poor  ignorance. 

Mob,    [Reads.]  7Jer«  lies  a  vrrelched  corse,  of 

wrelchid smd  bereft : 
Sick  not  my  name  :  A  plague  arniume  you  viiclud 

tmM>iUfi! 
Here  IU  1  Timon,-  tsno,  offer,  sfl  (ferns;  men  did 


These  well  express  In  thee  thy  latter  spirits : 


From  niggard  nature  fall,  vet : 
"aught  then  to  make  vast  Neptune  weep  I 
>n  thy  low  grave,  on  faults  forgiven.     Di 


Is  noblo  Ti 
Hereafter  i 
And  I  will 
Makl  war 


.    Bring  :ne  into  your  city, 

he  olive  with  my  sword  : 

:d  peace;  nuke  pence  stint'  war) 


therefore  strongly  fastens  on  the  attentio..  _. 
reader.  In  the  plan  (here  is  not  much  art,  but  the 
'  idenls  are  natural,  and  the  characters  various, 
...d  exact  The  catastrophe  affords  a  vary  pow- 
crlu!  warning  against  that  ostentatious  liberality, 
which  scatters  bounty,  but  cooler*  no  hsn^flt*.  and 
buys  Battery,  but  not  friendship. 

In  this  tragedy,  are  many  passages  nerplaied, 
obscure,  and  probably  corrupt  which  I  have  en- 
deavoured to  rectify,  or  explain  with  due  dUigenee: 
but  having  only  One  error,  canout  premise  mjaelf 


,  )  Cnattaekedgate*. 

(•HftOwtia,   mstop,    (»TPhj*jin, 


COBJOLANCS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Cum  Martins  Coriolanu*,  a  noils  Soman. 


aasss27t«— •>*■'*- 


Tulltui  Aufidius,  geiurd  of  the  Valeriana. 
UevUemtU  Jhd&*. 
OnMn  wift  JwUbfc 

I\»o  rA  guard*. 


Volunmia,  moUer  (o  Coriotenu. 
"'iriilii,  wife  lo  CnrWanui. 
;eseris,/^«»'irjinii. 

■■-"--■ *xnrgBk. 


Soman  and  Folscum  Senator*,  FaJririmi,  JWn, 
ticfor*,  Soldiers,  Citizen*,  Mtttngen,  SenemU 
to  ^WW".  ™d  o"^  J"  "  "*_  '" 


I,  partly  fn  Home;  and  Mrlly  in  Uu  In 
ef  the  Kolscian*  end  Jntioto. 


;'d  men  can  be  content  to  »y.  it  wis  rata 
^uujy,  he  did  it  to  please  hi*  mother,  andlobi 
partly  proud  ;  wbicb  lie  is,  eren  to  the  altitudt  ol 


—  Bepobe 


_._  e  proceed  any  further,  hear  me  speak. 
iw.  Speak,  speak.  [Seoerai  ipcaking  at  met.' 
1  CiL  Yoa  are  all  rewired  rather  to  die,  then  to 


Oil.  Resolred,  remind. 
1  CiL  First  you  taunt,  Caii 
enemy  to  the  peonlr 
«l.  Wefcr  -r 


own  price.     1 
Cit.  Nam 


to  the  people. 

We  know't,  we  know* 

i.  Let  H  kill  him,  and 


:  Marciua  is  chief 


well  ban 

ou't ;  let  it  be  done :  away, 

*  t  CU.  0™  word,  good  tiliiens. 

1  OIL  We  are  accounted  poor  citizen* :  the  pa- 
tricians, good :'  What  authority  nurfeit*  on,  would 
relieTe  us ;  If  thej  would  yield  ui  but  the  super- 
flaky,  white  it  were  wholesome,  we  might  guess, 

they  relieved  us  humanely ;  bat  they  think, 

too  deir:  the  leanness  that  afflicts  us,  the 

of  our  misery,  la  aa  an  invGntory  to  particularize 

their  abuudonco:  our  sufferance  it  a  gain  to  th 

Let  usresenge  this  with  our  MOW,  ere  we  b 

rakes  :■  for  the  gods  know,  I  apeak  thi>  in  hunger 
lor  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  revenge. 

1  CU.    Would  you    proceed  especially  against 


».  Against  bun  first:  he1*  a  rery  dog 
cuuimonaltT. 

I  Cit.  Consider  you  what  aertiees  he  has  done 
for  his  country  7 

1  Cit.  Very  well;  end  could  be  content  to  giro 
Urn  good  report  fort,  but  that  be  pays  himself  with 

J  66.  Nay,  but  speak  not  rnalieiousl] 


ariy,  hsdi 


speak  not  maliciously, 
o  you,   what  be  bath  done  la- 
's Quit  end:   though  soft-con- 


2  CU.  What  be  a 


■t  help  ii 


CiL  If  I  must  not,  I  need  not  be  burm  of 
nations  :  he  hath  faults,  with  surplus,  to  tire  in 
repetition.  [  Mundi  within.  ]  What  shouM  are  thesel 
The  other  side  o'the  city  is  risen:  Why  stay  n 
prating  here  1  to  the  Capitol. 
Cit.  Come,  come. 
1  Cit.  Soft ;  who  comes  here? 

*   Enter  Menenius  Agripps. 

S  Cit.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa ;  one  that  tula 

Iwaya  loTed  the  people.  _  , 

,-1  Cit.  He's  one  honest  enough;  'Would,  ill  W 

Men.  What  work's,  my  countrymen,  in  hud' 
Where  pi  you 
With  bats  nnd  clubs?  The  matter  .  Speak,  I  pr»r 

Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the sein*; 
they  hare  bad  inkling,  this  fortnight,  whit  «»■ 
tend  to  do,  which  now  we'll  show  'em  in  ■* 
Ther  say,  poor  suitor*  hare  strong  breauu ;  1*1 
shall  know,  ire  bare  strong  arm*  too. 
Ju*ot.    Why,   masters,    my  good  friends,  bum 


Will  you  undo  yourselieu  , 

1  CiL  We  cannot  sir,  we  are  undone  alresdy. 

Men.  I  tell  you,  friends,  most  charitable  cue 
Hare  tho  patrician*  of  you.    For  your  wants. 
Your  suffering  in  this  dearth,  yon  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  hearen  with  your  aUte*,  a*  liftmen 
Against  the  Roman  state;  whose  eourae  will  oa 
The  way  it  takeL  erackinsj  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  In  your  impediment :  For  the  dearth, 
The  gods,  not  the  patrician*,  make  it:  and 
Your  knees  to  them,  not  inns,  must  help.   Afc* 
v™  are  transported  by  calamity 

herwhwBjorortten^yWj^youiWKSf 


The  helms  o'thfl  state,  who  cart  tbr  you  like  fathers, 
When  you  curse  them  as  enemies. 
/  I  CiL  Cub  for  iu  1— True,  indued  !— They  ne'er 
'  etred  far  ua  yet.  Suffer  us  to  famish,. .and  their  r 
rtore-housei'  crammed -with  grain  |  make  edicts  fof 
usury,  to  support  usurers :  repeal  daily  and  whole- 
lome  act  established  aaujust  the  rich  ;  and  provide 
more  piercing  statutes  daily,  to  chain  up  and  restrain 
the  poor.  If  the  wan  eat  us  not  up,  they  will ;  and 
there's  all  the  lore  they  bear  us. 

Men.  Either  you  must 
Confess  yourselves  wondrous  malicious, 
Orbeaecus'doffally.     I  shall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale ;  it  may  be,  you  have  heart 
But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  I  will  re 


OOEIOLANTJe.  in 

Whereby  they  On:  J3nd  though  fiat  afl  tdimci, 
You,  mu  good  friends,  (this  (ays  the  belly,)  tan 

1  Oil.  Ay',  sir;  well,  well.  .'   ' 

Men.  Though  aU  *t  onte  cent 

ti  what  I  do  [Wiser  out  to  cock;  m 

K   that  oil 
A 


,      i  uu.  welt,  m  ni 
/  think  to  fob  off  our  d 

please  you,  deliver. 
Mm.  There  was 


•grace'  with  a  tale :  but,  an't 
time,  when  all  the  body' 


,  i  cu.  itw. 

Jtfeu.  The  senators  of 

And  you  the  muthjMis  rot 

Their   counsels,    and  their 

rightly, 
Touching  the  weal  o'the  common  ;  you  shall  find, 
","  — hh,e  benefit  which  you  receive, 

Toceeds,  or  cones,  front  Item  to  you, 

way  from  yourselves.— WW  doTOi 

You  the  tt"'  •**  "''  ,h~-  ■■."■™>.'.- 1 


RebeH'd  against  the  bellv :  thus  accus'd  it :- 
That  only  like  a  gulf  it  did  remain 
"  e  midst  o'the  body,  idle  and  inaci 


the  otter  instru- 

Did  see,  and  bear,  devise,  instruct,  wall,  feel, 
And,  mutually  participate,  did  minister 
Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  common 
Of  the  whole  body.     The  belly  answered,— 
-    1  CO.  Well,sir,whatanswermaclethcbcllyV 

Men.  Sir,  I  shall  tell  you. —Witha  kind  of  sniile, 
Which  ne'er  came  from  the  lungs,  but  even  thus 
(For,  look  you,  I  may  mike  be  belly  smile, 
As  well  as  speak,)  it  tauntingly  replied 
To  the  discontented  members,  the  mutinous  parts 
That  envied  his  receipt:  even  so  most  fitly* 
As  vou  malign  our  senators,  lor  that 
They  are  not  such  as  you. 
<*     1  Cit.                     Your  belly's  answer-   What! 
The  kingly  crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eve, 
The  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  our  soldier, 
Our  uteed  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter, 
With  other  muniments  and  pretty  helps 
In  th  M  our  fabric,  if  that  they 

Men.  What  then?— 

Tore  me,  this  fellow  speaks !— what  then?  what 
then? 

1  Cit.  Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  restrain't! 
Who  is  the  sink  o'the  body 

Men.  Well,  what  then  7 

*•     1  Cit.  The  former  agents,  if  they  did  complain, 
What  could  the  belly  answer  ? 

Men.  I  will  tell  you  ; 

Ifyoull  bestow  a  small  (of  what; 


■tow  asmall  (of  what  you  ha' 
while,  you'll  hear  the  belly's 
ou  are  long  about  it. 


-   1  CB.  You 

Men,  Note  me  this,  good  frieqd ; 

Your  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate, 
Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  snswer'd  : 
Trite  ft  it,  (Try  ineorjwraJe  friends,  quoth  he, 
7**01  rremesl/Mf/sneraJJliodoi  first, 
JPAienjoudo'toeupon.-  tmdfititii; 
Because  I  am  Ike  itore-hofue,  and  the  tkop 
Of  the  tchoU  body ;  But  if  yon  do  remember, 
I  send  il  through  the  risen  of  your  blood, 
Even    fo    the   court,    the  heart,— to  the  seat  o'the 


The  etrongtst  nervti,  unit  small  inferior  reins, 
from  aw  recefue  that  natural  competency 

(I)  Spread  it.    $)  Hardship,    (9)  Wuereaj, 


ir:  How  apply  you  this? 

Rome  art  this  goodfcellr, 

ambers:  Fot  I— mini  * 

digest  thing* 


I  uu., 


it  toe  of  this  as 


mbly?- 


bly7- 
5  great  toe?  Why  the  great  bk. . 

.  For  that  being  one  O'the  lowest,  basest, 


i  vantage.— 
ir  stiff  bale  at 

t  are  at  the  point  of „ 

have  bale.'  Hail,  noble  Marcius  I 
Enter  Caius  Marcius. 
■War.  Thanks.— What's  the  matter,  yon  d 


We  have  ever  your  good  word. 
-War.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee,  will 
flatter 
Beneath  abhorring. — What  would  you  have,  you 

That  like  nor  peace,  nor  war  7  the  one  affrights  you. 
The  other  makes  yuu  proud.    He  that  trusts  you, 
Where  he  should  find  you  lions,  finds  you  hares ; 
Where  fores,  geese  -  You  are  no  surer,  no, 
Thau  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice, 
Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.     Your  virtue  is 

rim  worthy,  whose  offence  subdues  him, 
that  justice  did  it    Who  deserves  great- 


t  man's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  increase  his  evil.    He  that  depends 
Upon  your  favours,  swims  with  fins  of  lead, 
And  hews  down  oaks  with  rushes.  Hang  ye  ?  Trust 

ye? 
With  every  minute  yon  do  change  a  mind ; 
And  call  him  noble,  that  was  now  your  hate. 
Him  vile,  that  was  your  garland.    What's  the 

matter, 
That  in  these  several  places  of  the  city  ' 

You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who, 
"nder  the  gods,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 
/ould  feed  on  one  another  ?— What's  their  seeking? 
Men.  For  corn  at  their  own  rates ;  whereof;  they 

he  city  is  well  storM. 

Mar.  Hang  'em  !  They  say? 

They'll  sit  by  the  fire,  and  presume  to  know 
What's  done  i'the  Capitol :  who's  like  to  rise, 

Who  thrives,  and  who  declines :  aide  factions,  Hal 

Conjectural  marriages ;  making  parties  strong, 
And  feebling  such  as  stand  not  in  their  Ifldng,    • 

(«)  EncUy.       (5)  Windings.       (8)  Bane, 


Its.  coBioujat 

B*la«rthi£-  cobhlod  shoes.    They  s«y,  t/iere'igisin 


And  let  me  use  ray  moid,  I'd  make  a  quarry" 
Wilh  thousands  of  these  o.uarlcr'd  slaves,  as  h 
As  I  could  pick1  my  lance. 
Mtn,  Nay,  these  are   almost  Uinroughljt  pci- 


For  though  abunijuntlv  thai  lack  discretion, 
Tel  ire  they  passing  cinvsJBy.    Bui,  I  beseech  you, 
What  My  the  other  troop  7 
,       Jftr.  They  are  dissolved :   Hong  em ! 

They  tali  they  Here  hungry ,  ihjh'd  forth  pro- 

Th»t  hunger  broke  alone  nulla ;  thai,  dags  must  cat ; 
That  meat  was  nmie  Tar  mouths ;  that,  the  gods 

sent  not 

Corn  fin  Uierichmon  only  ?—Wi Hi  these  shrcdi 
They   Tented    their  complainings ;   which   being 

KAnd  4  petition  granted  them,  a  strangii  one 
9  break  the  heart  of  generosity, 
d  make  bold  power  look  pale,')  they  threw 


As  they 


Id  hang  them  on  (be  boms  o'lhe 

ir  emulation.4 
jwm.  Whit  is  granted  them  1 

M*r.  Fin  tribunes  to  defend  their  ■ulg>-  — '• 

Of  their  own  choice :  Om'i  Junius  Brutus, 
Sicinius  Velutus,  and  I  know  not-'Sdealh  I 
The  rabble  should  hare  first  unroof 'd  the  cit 
Era  so  preiail'd  with  me  :  it  will  jn  lime 
VVi  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  tin 
Io>  insurrection's  arguujg.* 

Men.  This  is  strange. 

Afar.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragments  I 
Enltr  a  Mcssengor. 

Mut,  Where's  Cuius  Marcius  7 
'    Afar,  litre  :  What's  the  mailer  J 

Men.  The  news  is,  sir,  the  Voices  are  in  arms. 

Mar.  I  am  glad  out;  then  we  shall  hnvemeau 

Oar  musty  superfluity :— See,  our  best  elders. 
Enter  Oominhts,  Titus  Liutius,  and  olhtr  Senators 
Junius  Brutus,  and  Mciiiius  Velutus. 
..     1  Sen,  Marcius, 
laid  us; 
The  Voice*  are  in 


'Us  true,  that  you  hare  lately 
They  hare  a  leader, 


Tullus  Aufldjus,  that  will  put  you  lo't 
I  sin  In  earring;  his  nobilit*  : 
And  were  f  any  thing  hut  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  me  only  he. 

Cm,  '  "■'      "■"-'- 

.War.  Were  half 

Upon  my  party,  I'd  rerolt,  to  make 

Only  raj  wars  with  him  :  he  is  a  lion 
Th«j.  I  am  proud  to  hunt 

Attend  upon  Comlnius 
Com.  It  is  your  form 


Then,  worthy  Marcius, 
Promise. 


...       (I)  Heap  of  dead. 
...  .««  (1)  Faction. 

(B)  For  insurgents  to  debate  upon. 

("J  WeM  worthy  of  precedence.  (T)  Granaries, 


Tit.  No,  Cutis  Marti*; 

I'll  lean  upon  one  crutch,  and  Qgbl  »ilh  the  oUaa, 
fire  stay  behind  this  business. 


Our  greatest  friends  attend  us. 

Til.  Lesdyeaaa: 

Follow,  Coqiinius ;  we  must  follow  jnu ; 
Right  worthy  your  priority.' 

Com.  Noble  Lartiui ! 

m  1  Sen.  Hence  '.  To  your  homes,  be  lone. 

[TVuuj  CiliienL 

Jtfnr.  Nay,  let  them  folio-: 

The  Voices  hare  much  corn;  take  these  rats  Ihium, 
To  gnaw  their  garners  : '-^Worshipful  muthucn, 
Your  valour  puis*  well  forth:  pray  follow. 

[Em-Wit  Senators,  Com.  Mir.  Tit.  W 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  Qui  Mucin  t 

Bin.  He  has  no  equal. 

Sic.  When   wa   were  chosen  tribunes  fw  lb 

Bru.  Mark'd  you  his  lip,  and  eyes  1 

Sic.  Nay,  but  his  tsngls. 

Br*.  Being  raor'd,  be  will  not  spare  to  gird' ise 

Sic.  Bc-mock  the  modest  moon. 

Bru.  The  present  wars  devour  him :  he  is  grows 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant 

Sic.  Such  a  nature. 

Tickled,  with  good  success,  disdains  the  sheas' 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon  :  But  I  do  wonder, 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
Uiid,-  r  Cominiua. 

ns.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aims, - 

hum  already  he  is  well  graced, — ennuut 
er  be  held,  nor  more  attain'd,  than  by 

.  lace  below  the  first ;  for  what  tmscsmes 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  though  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man  ;  and  Riddv  censure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Mareius,  6,  i/A* 
Hod  bonis  the  buitnss.' ' 


Of  his  demerits10  rob  Cou 

Bru.  uonas : 

Half  all  CominiuV  honours  are  to  Marcius, 
Thmiifh  Marcius  earn'd  them  not ;  and  all  hu  faults 
To  Marcius  shall  be  lionours,  though,  indeed, 
In  aught  he  merit  not 

Sit.  Lei's  hence,  and  hear 

How  the  despatch  iamade;  and  io  what  i'iuhiw, 
"""  lhan  in  singularity,  he  goes 

<.  Let's  ulopg.       [Etati. 

SCENE  II— Coriofi.    The  Serwtt-naut.    £*l" 

Tullus  Aufidius,  md  cerium  Senators, 
,  i  ..™.  So,  your  opinion  is,  Aufidius, 
That  they  of  Rome  are  enter'd  in  our  counsels, 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

w. 

at  ever  hath  been  thou'ht  uu  nrmu«^ 
it  could  be  brought  lo  bodily  act  ere  Home 
I  circumvention?1 '  'Tis  not  four  dars  genet 
eel  heard  thence:  these  arelhe  woida;  I  tlusifc, 
.  ..jve  the  letter  here ;  yes,  here  it  is :         [BmA 
They  haet  preis'd  a  power,  balitisnot  blown 

(8)  Shows  itself;       (9)  Sneer. 

(10)  Demerits  and  merits  bad  aucienUy  the  sum 
leaning, 
(11}  PlfriJCCupstioD, 


Is  it  not  yours) 


BcmtUL  COM 

WUOurJIIrtiat,  arwt»: I  n«  dearttU  great; 
5VB«pfctimi*«*»:  aid  fl  is  naaur'd, 
Comiiiim,  Mereius  ymr  old  enemy, 
I  WAo  «  »/  Rome  worse  naterf  lAan  0/  iron,) 
'JM  THus  Lartius,  n  ™!  eaHont  Roman, 
Taws  Ifcree  lead  m  tut  preparation 
fVhill.tr  'tit  sent .-  masfWeIy,'&./&r!/ct<: 

„      1  8m.  Our  army's  in  the  field : 

We  never  j«t  made  doubt  but  Home  »u  ready 
To  answer  aa. 

JU/.  Nor  did  you  think  it  folly, 

To  keep  your  mat  pretences  veil'd,  till  when 
The;  needa  must  chow  themselves  g  winch  in  the 

hstehmfr, 
It  aeeru'n,  anpear'd  to  Rome.    By  the  discovery, 
We  shallbe  shorten'd  in  our  aim ;  which  was 
To  tale  m1  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Home 
BJuratd  know  we  Were  afoot.     

f  Sm.  Noble  Aufidiua, 

Take  voot  commission ;  hie  you  to  jour  bands: 
I,rtusslonetogu»rdCoriou: 
ir  they  set  down  before  us,  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army  I  but,  I  think,  jou'U  find 
They  hare  not  prepared  for  ui. 

jkf.  r  0,  doubt  not  the 

I  speak  from  certainile*.    Hay,  more. 
Some  pareeli  of  their  powers  are  forth  already, 


Tien 
Tilloi 


r  strike 

The  gods  assist  you 

Anf.  And  keep  ronr  honours  safe  ' 
■^  1  Sen. 
tSm, 

All  Farewell. 


Ftr/'Beaeeeh  yon,   ffrt  «•*   "•*»■  **  t™61 

Vol.  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 
Methinks,  I  hear  hither  your  hwbaiKPi  fttsa.  1 
Bee  him  pluck  Aufidina  down  by  the  tntrl 
As  children  from  a  bear,  the  Volets  shtniinhf  haaal 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  red  thus*— 
Vant  on,  you  ttnoarda,  yon  Were  ff«s  i*  Jew, 
TaouirA  you  were  born  in  Faint :  Hla  Woody  brtr» 
WithTiia  rnail'd  hand  then  vripmg.  forth  he  gowt 
Like  to  a  harvest-man,  that's  taak'd  to  maw 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

""      His  bloody  brow!  O,  Jirmter,  no  Mood  I 
Away,  you  fool  1  It  more  becr-mtja  a  mart, 
Than  gilt  his  tronhv:  The  breasts  of  fBCUba, 

„^__°_.__  ,!,....U.„ '—Vd  not  tote** 

spit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  swords'  contending. — Tell  Vahsrta, 
'  "Te  are  fit  to  bid  her  Welcome.  [ti»  Gent. 

Vtr.  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  AufldiM. 

Vol.  He'll  beat  Aufidius'  head  below  Ha  knee, 
And  tread  upon  Us  neck. 

Re-tnttr   Gentlewoman,   \cilh   Valeria   mi   her 
Uiher. 

Vol.  Mr  Indies  both,  good  day  to  you. 

Vol.  Sweet  madam, 

Vir.  1  am  clad  to  see  yonr  ladyship. 

Vol.  HdwJd  you  both)  you  are  manifest  honse- 
Itecpers.  What,  are  vou  sewing  here  7  A  ftne  apOt,' 
•-  ^ood  faith.-"—  •' — -  ,:i"   ™  '* 


Farewell. 

[Exmnt. 


:    Tkr» 

ail  down  on  /ten  low  stoats,  ana  ieu>. 

VoL  I  pray  you,  daughter,  sing ;  or  eipress 
sclfm  a  more  comfortable  sort:  Ifmyson 
my  huabend,  I  should  freelier  rejoice  in  that  ab- 
sence wherein  he  won  honour,  that  in  the  cmbrace- 

ments  oT  hi*  bed,  where  he  would  shr ■ '- 

When  yet  he  was  but  tender-bodied, 
son  of  my  womb;  when  youth  rnL  —-■_:■, 
plucked  all  iraie  hla  way  ;■  when,  for  a  day  of  king  s 
entreaties,  £  mother  should  not  sell  him  on  hour 
from  her  beholding;  I,— comuderlng  how  honour 
would  become  auch  a  person  [  that  H  was  no  bette 
than  picture-like  to  hang  by  the  wall,  if  rcnowi 
made  it  not  sdr,— was  pleased  to  let  him  seek  dan 
ocr  where  he  was  like  »  find  fame.  To  a  crue 
war  I  aent  hiro  j  from  whence  he  returned,  his  brow 
bound  with  oak.  1  tell  thee,  daughter,— I  sprang 
not  more  in  joy  at  first  hearliighe  was  a  man-child, 
than  now  in  first  seeing  ha  had  proved  himself 
W  Mr.  But  bad  We  died  in  (be  business,  madam  7 


profes*  sincerely:  Hadladoien  sonSp-^ach  inmy 
tore  alike,  and  none  lee*,  dear  than  thine  and  my 

rd  Msretai,-!  had  rather  had  eleven  die  nobly 
[heir  country,  than  one  voluptuously  surielt  -"* 
of  action. 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman. 
Gent.  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  is  come  tort*  you. 


ir  liul*:  so 


good  faith.— How  does  your 

Vir.  ]  thank  your  ladyship ;  well,  food  — 

Vol.  He-had  rather  see  the  sworda*  and  hear  a 
rum,  that  look  upon  hit  school-master. 

Vol.  O'my  word,  Iheihlher'a  son:  I'H  swear, His 
Terr  pretty  boy.  O'my  troth,  I  look'd  upon  him 
Wednesday  half  an  hour  together:  be  hat  inch 
confirmed  countenance.  I  saw  him  run  alter  a 
i]dcd  butterfly ;  and  when  he  caught  It,  he  let  it 
a  again ;  and  after  it  again  \  andover  and  orer 
e  comes,  and  up  again;  catched  it  again:  or 
whether  his  fall  enrased  him,  or  how  t*»a.  nVrnd. 
>  set  his  teeth,  and  tear  it ;  O,  I  warrant,  how  he 
iimmocked>it! 

Vol.  One  of  his  falher'a  moods. 

Vol.  Indeed,  la,  'tis  a  noble  child. 

Vir.  A«raek,*modam. 

Vtd.  Come,  lay  aside  your  athrhery;  I  must 
are  you  play  the  Idle  huswife  with  me  this  after- 
fir.  No,  good  madam  ;  I  will  not  out  or  door*. 

Vat.  Notoulof  dooraf 

Vol.  She  shall,  she  thai]. 

Vir.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience;  I  will  not 
vcr  the  Ihreshold,  till  my  lord  return  from  the  wart. 

Vol.  Fie,  you  confine  yourself  most  unreasona- 
bly i  come,  you  must  go  visit  the  gocd  lady  that 

ftr."  I  wHI  wish  her  speedy  strength,  and  risk 

her  with  my  prayera  ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

Vol.  Whr,  1  pray  you  I  ,     .     « 

Kir.''Tla"not  to  save  Isbonr,  nor  that  I  want  lore 

Vol.  You  would  be  another  Penelope:  yet,  they 

ay,  all  the  yam  she  spun,  in  lilyaaca'  absence,  did 

nit  fill  Ithaca  full  of  moths.  Come ;  I  Would,  your 

cambric  were  aenaible  aa  ypur  linger,  that  you 

might  lenvo  pricking  K  for  pity.    Come,  you  shall 

fir.  No,  good  madam,  pardon'  met  indeed,  I 
will  not  forth. 
Val.  In  truth,  la,  go  with  me;  and  111  tell  yon 

excellent  news  of  your  husband. 
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'.  O,  nod  madam, 
:.  Verliv,  I  do  not 

from  him  lalt  nigh 


C08I0LANUS. 

these  can  be  none  yet 
jostwtthTOU;  titan 


Fir.  Indeed, 

Yd.  In.  earnest,  K's  true;  I  heard  a  senator  "peak 
it  Thn*  it  is :— The  Voices  hare  an  army  forth 
■galrat  whoaa  Comioius  Iho  general  i>  gone,  will. 
on*>partof  our  Romanpower:  jour  lord,  and  Titiu 
Lartins,  arc  Kt  down  before  their  citv  Coriuli  ■  they 
nothing  doubt  prevailing,  and  Ui  make  it  brief' 
war*.    Tbisistriie,  onaunchonour;  and  so,  I  pray. 

Par.  Give  me  excuse,  good  mad  A  ;  I  nil!  obey 
you  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

Yd.  I-et*er  alone,  lady ;  as  she  is  now,  she  w 
bat  disease  our  better  mirth. 

Yd.  In  troth,  I  think,  the  would :— Fare  re 
well  then. — Come,  good  sweet  lady. — IVyfiio 
Virgilis,  turn  thy  solemncs*  out  u'door  and  go  slot 
within. 

Far.  No :  at  a  word,  madam ;  indeed,  I  mu 
apt     I  wish  you  much  mirth.       _ 

Yd.  WeU,  then  farewell.         •  [Enu.1. 

SCBJfE  IT.— Before  Coriuli.    Enter,  with  an. 

and    rofoun,    Mareius,    Titus  I.artius,   Offici 

end  Soldiers.     To  Item  a  Messenger. 

.War.  Yonder  comes  news :— A  wager,  they  have 


LarU  My  hi 

JhV. 

Lai. 

Ma.  Say,h 

Mitt.  Theyliein 

Lot.  So,  the  good  hi 

Lot  No,  mi  nor  se 


it  general  1 


'Til  done. 

etthe  enemy] 

ire  not  spoke  as  yet. 


■s. — Summon  the  to 


■Mm.  Then  shall  n 


To  help  our  ueided'  friends  1-    Come,  blow  thy  blast 
They  mad  a  paieTi.    Enter,  on  the  wails,  totne 

Senators,  and  olaeri. 
Tulla*  Aiuldiu*,  is  ha  within  your  walla? 
/     Ion.  No,  nor  a  man  that  fears  you  less  than  he. 
That's  lesser  than  a  little.     Hark,  our  drum* 

Miaruin*  n/ar  off. 
Are  bringine  forth  our  youth :  We'll  break  our 


[Otter. 

There  k  Aufidim  ;  list  what  work  he  mike* 
Amongst  your  cloteo  army.  * 

Mar.  0,  they  are  at  it! 

tdwL  Their  noise  be  ourdnstniction.— Ladders, 
hoi 
Tie  Voice*  entet,  and  pars  seer  the  stage. 
Ma.  They  soar  u*  not,  but  Issue  forth  their  city. 
Now  pat  your  shields  before  your  heart*,  and  fight 
With  hearts  more  proof  than  shields.— Ad  ranee, 
brave  Tttu*.- 

(1)  In  the  field  of  battle. 


Which  m 

fellows; 
.  retires,  I'll  take  him  for  a  Voice, 

And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

"neRoman* 

Re-enter  Mareius. 
Ma.  All  Ihc  coit^ifHoii  ofthc  south  lighton  yon. 
Vou  shames  of   Itoine!    you  herd  of— Boils  and 

Floater  you  o'er;  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 
Furtlier  than  seen,  and  one  iniuct  another 
Against  the  r.ind  a  mile !  You  souls  of  geese, 
That  bear  Uk  shapes  of  men,  how  hare  you  ran 
Prom  stares  that  apes  would  bast?  Pluto  and  hell ! 
All  hurt  behind  ;  backs  red,  and  faces  pole 
With  flight  and  agued  fear !  Mend,  and  charge 


home? 
y  the  fires  of  heaven,  I'll  leave  the  foe, 

!  look  lo't :  Come  or 


And  make  my  wars  on  you  :  look  to't:  Come 
If  you'll  stand  fast,  we'll  beat  them  to  their  w 
A*  tbey  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

ilces   and  Roman*  r 


— _    Jlsrcius  follows  then  to 

Uugda. 
io,  now  the  gate*  are  ope : — Now  prove    good 

'  Tis  for  the  followers  fortune  widen*  them, 
Not  for  the  fliers  :  mark  me,  and  do  the  Hie. 

[He  mien  the  gates,  audit  shut  in. 

1  Sol.  Fonl-hvdincsa :  not  I. 

2  Sol.  Nor  I. 
3Sol  See.  they 

Hare  shut  him  in.  [  Jlorwn  conttmttt. 

M.  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him , 

Enter  Titus  Lartius. 
Lot.  What  is  become  of  Mareius  1 
Now,  Mara;  I  pr-ythee,  make  us  qukk  in  work z      Ij  g^  Following  the  Biera  althtv'orTrielat0"*' 
that  WO  with  smoking  swords  may  march  Irons-  with  them  he  enter. :  who,  upon  the  sudden; 


llh  them  he  enters :  who,  upon  the  sudden, 
Clapp'd  to  their  gates ;  be  u  himself  alone, 
"the  city. 


Tonnsw ..... 

Lart.  0  noble  lei 

Who,  sensible,1  outdares  his  senseless  sword, 
And,  when  it  bows,*  stands  up!  Thou  art  left- 
carbuncle  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art, 
fere  not  sorich  a  jewel.     Thou  wast  a  soldier 
ren  to  Coto's  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 


Were  Cms 

Re-enter  Mareius  Weeding,  assaulted  fry  tht  enemy. 

Look,  sir. 
_  Tis  Mareius : 

Let's  fetch  him  off,  or  make  remain  alike, 

[They  fight,  and  dl  enter  the  city. 
SCEJTE   Y.— Within  the  toon.    A  street.    As- 
ter certain  Roman*,  tuith  spoilt. 
1  Hum.  This  I  will  carry  to  Rome. 
S  Rom.  And  I  this. 
5  Rom.  A  murrain  ont  I  I  took  this  for  surer. 

[Jlkmm  continues  still  afataff. 


(4)  When  it  is  bent, 


i  by  Google 


Fnttr  Maraus,  ami  Titus  Lartius,  triU  a  frmrowt, 
.Afar.  See  here  then  morers,  that  do  prize  their 

At  a  craek'd  drachm !'  Cushions,  leaden  spoons. 
Iron*  of  a  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  Urn  that  w«M  them.  Base  base  elan*. 
Ere  ret  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up:-  -Down  with 


And  hark,  what  i 


s  the  general  makes! — To 


There  is  the  nan  of  my  soul's  hale,  AuAdius, 
Piercing  oar  Roman :  Then,  valiant  Titus,  Ij 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  city  ; 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  hare  the  spirit,  will  haste 
To  help  Cominius. 

Cart.  Worthy  sir,  thou  btecd'st . 

Thy  exercise  hath  been  too  violent  for 

■Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not : 

My  work  bath  yet  not  warm'd  me  :  Faro  you  welL 
The  blood  I  drop  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me ;  To  Aufidii 
I  will  appear,  and  fight. 

1-arL  Now  the  lair  goddess,  Fortune, 

FaU  deep  in  lore  with  thee  ;  and  her  great  charms 
Misguide  thy  opposera'  sword* !  Bold  gentleman, 
Prosperity  be  thy  page  t 

Jaw.  Thy  friend  no  less 

Than  those  she  placcth  highest]  So  farewell 

larl.  Thou  worthiest  Marcius  !—        [Ex.  Mar. 
Go.  sound  thy  trumpet  in  (be  market-place ; 
Call  thither  all  the  officers  of  the  town, 
Where  they  shall  know  our  mind.     Away.    [Er. 
SCBJfE  ri—jfttr  Iht  eanm  of  Cominius.    En 
ftr  Cominius  and/ore*,  retreating-. 
Cmv  Breathe  you,  my  friends  ;  well  fought,  w 
are  come  off 
Like  Romans,  neither  foolish  in  Our  stands, 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire :  believe  me,  aire, 
We  shaUbechara'd  again.     While*  we  have  struts 
By  interims,  arnconveyinf;  goats,  we  have  heard 
The  charges  gf  our  friends :— The  Soman  gods 
Lead  then-  successes  s»  we  wish  our  own; 
That  both  our  powers,  with  smiling  fronts  encoun 

Enters 


Ma*  give  you  thankful  sacrifice !— Thjr  new*  t 
•Ness.  The  citizens  of  Corioll  hare  issued, 

And  given  to  Lsrtius  and  to  Marcius  battle : 

I  saw  onr  party  to  their  trenches  driven, 

And  then  1  came  away. 

Com.  Though  thou  speik'st  truth, 

Methinks,  thou  speak'st  not  well.     How  long;  is't 


How  couupst  thou  in  a  mile  confound*  an  hour, 
And  bring  thy  news  so  late  J 

JHess.  Spies  of  the  Totes* 

HeJd  me  in  ehece,  that  I  was  forced  to  wheel 
Three  or  (bur  miles  about ;  else  had  I,  air, 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  report 

Enter  Marcius, 
_C*m  Who's  yonder. 


tabor, 
More  than  I  know  the  sound  of  Man-Las'  tongue, 

Mar.  Com*  I  too  lata? 

Com.  Ay  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of  others, 
But  mantled  in  your  Own. 

•War.  O  !  let  me  clip  yon 

In  arms  as  sound,  as  when  I  woo'd  ;  in  heart 
*  s  merry,  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done, 

nd  tapers  biam'd  to  bedwaid. 

Com.  ■  Flower  of' 

(ow  is't  with,  Titu*  Lartius  T 

•Afar.  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees  I 
Condemning  lome  to  death,  and  some  to  exili 
Ranaoming  him,  or  pitying,  threat'ning  the  Otl 
Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Roane, 
Even  like  a  foaming  greyhound  in  the  leash, 
To  let  him  slip  at  will 

Con*  Where  is  that  slave, 

Which  told  me  u_y  had  beat  you  to  your  Ireu 


He  did  inform  the  truth  :  But  for  oi 

The  common  Ale,        " 

The  mouse  ne'er  i 

From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

Com.   But  bow  urevsfl'd  joatT 


it  bownrev 
*  to  teUi 


■sof  Anlhun, 


Mm-.    Will   the  time  * 
think- 
Where  ia  the  enemy?  Are  you  lords  of  the  Md? 
If  not,  why  cease  you  till  yon  are  so  J 

Com.  Marciue, 

We  have  at  disadvantage  fought,  and  did 
alire  to  win  our  purpose. 
Mar  How  lies  their  battle?  Snow  you  on  which 
side 
They  hare  plac'd  their  men  of  trust  ? 

Com.  As  I  guess,  Martins, 

Their  bands  in  the  vaward*  are  the  Arrant**/ 
Of  their  best  trust:  o'er  them  Aundius, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Jfer.  I  do  beseech  you, 

By  all  the  battle*  wherein  we  have  fought, 
By  the  blood  we  hare  shed  together,  by  the  row* 
We  hare  made  to  endure  friends,  that  yon  directly 
Set  me  against  Auftdius,  and  bis  Antiales : 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  present;*  but. 
Filling  the  ah-  with  swords  advancM,  and  dirt*, 
Wa  prore  this  rery  boor. 

Cam.  Though  I  could  wi*h 

_  m  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  bath, 
And  balms  applied  to  you,  yet  dare  Snever 
Deny  your  asking;  take  your  choice  of  those 
'it  best  can  aid  your  action, 
.fax.  Those  am  they 

That  moat  are  willing: — If  any  such  be  here 
(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  lnrs  this  painttig 
Wherein  you  see  me  smeerM;  if  any  fear 
"  user  his  person  than  an  HI  report; 

any  think,  brave  death  outweighs  bad  lite, 
_  jd  that  his  country's  dearer  than  himself; 
«t  him,  alone,  or  so  atanr,  so  minded, 
Wave  thus,  [Wming  nutans!.]  toeipre**  till  ui*. 

position,  • 

And  follow  Marcius. 

[They  aU  ihcut,  and  loss*  Utah-  swords;  let* 
Attn  up  in  lAetr  arms,  ana!  east  to)  (kefr  cap*. 
O  me,  alone!  Make  you  a  sword  of  me  J 
If  these  shows  be  not  outward,  which  of  you 
Niitia  four  Voice*?  None  of  yon  but  is 


.Google 


KH 

tl  iip  ■■!_„_ 

TkS  theiib  toali)  mart  I  eofecU  &• 
Shall  W  the  business  io  Mine  other  fight, 
Ai  ant  iriB  bo  ober'd.     Please  you  to  march  j 
And  few  than  quickly  draw  out  my  canmumd, 
Which  men  sre  best  luelin'd. 

Com.  March  on,  my  fellows ; 

Make  mod  that  ostentation,  tod  jott  dull 
Dmd«iu  til  with  u*.  [Erewnt. 

BCMJfB  FH—Tht  gatit  of  CorioM.  Titia  Lv- 
tius,  Aopinf  set  a  guari  upon  Corioli,  going 
uttt  ■  drum  and  Irumpci  loioord  Commute  aid 


Casus  Marcins,  mlo-i  wtlA  ■  Lieutenant,  a  party 

•/Sotdi*r»,«mI«S™<. 

Lsrt.  So,  let  the  porta'  be  guarded:  keep  your 
duties, 
A>  I  have  set  them  down.     IT  I  do  send,  despatch 
Those  centuries'  to  our  aid  ;  the  rest  will  serve 
ror>Bbortholdmg:  If  we  lose  iie  field. 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 

lit*.  Fear  not  our  cue,  air. 

fart.  Hence,  tod  shot  four  gales  upon  »«.— 
Onr  rusier,  come :  to  the  Roman  eampcemduct  us. 
[Extml. 
BCMMS  rm.~J  jWd  0/  to«b    lehwen   Ikt 

Roman  end  IA*  Vofscian  camp*.     Jtamn.     En- 
ter Mareius  and  Aufidliu, 

JeV.niBghtwKhnoM  bat  thee;  for  I  do  hate 
thee 
Won*  then  e  proaiise-b  reaker. 

Atf.  Wehelealike; 

Not  Afric  owns  a  serpent,  I  abhor 
Mar*  then  thy  lame  end  envy :  Fir  thy  foot. 

JVer.  Let  the  first  badger*  die  the  other's  slave, 
And  the  godi  doom  him  after  I 

Af.  If  I  fly,  Mareius, 

Halloo  me  like  a  hare. 

-War.  Within  theae  three  boiirs,  Tullus, 

Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls, 
And  made  what  work!  pleas'd;  'Tis  not  my  blood, 
Wherein  thou  tee'it  me  rctA'il;  fuc  thy  mvenge, 
Wraneh  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

•Au*.  Wert  thou  the  Hector, 

That  ww  the  whip*  of  your  tingg'd  progen y, 
Thou  shoold'st  not  scape  me  here.— 

[TkigfigU,  end  certain  Voice)  corn*  la  Ik* 
aad  of  AufidiusL 
OAafMm,  and  not  valiant — you  hare  ohain'd  me 
'  In  jour  condemned  seconds.* 

{EnanlJIgUsnx,  (Mom  in  ty  Mareius. 
BCEWB  tX.—Tht  Soman  camp.     Jttanm.   A 

retreat   is   icomricJ.      Flourish.     Enter   et   ens 

side,  Comlnlut  and  Romans  j  at  tht  ether  suit, 

Mareius,    wit*  hit  arm  In  a  icarf,  and  otter 

Com.  If  I  should  tell  the*  o'er  this  thy  day' 

Thou'lt  not  beliere  thy  deeds :  but  111  report  it, 
Where  senatnra  shall  mingle  tears  with  smiles; 
Where  great  patricians  snail 
Ithe  end,  admire ;  where  lai " 
And,  gladly  quak'd,'  bear 


■Mur.  *  ■*/  now,  no 

Whohasechartcr'toeitollier 

When  she  doe>  praise  me,  grieves  me. 
As  you  have  done  ;  that's  what  I  ran 
As  you  hare  been  ;  that's  for  my  country : 
He,  that  has  but  effected  his  good  will, 
Hath  overta'en  mine  act. 

Com.  You  shall  not  be 

The  nrare  or  your  descrying ;  Rome  mast  know 

.   .       in  a  Ihcft,  no  less  than  a  trnducenmit, 
To  hide  your  doings ;  and  to  silence  that, 
""■'  and  topof  praises  vonctrM, 

-*— * :  Therefore,  I  beseech  jo 


To  hear  Ihemselyes  icmembcT'd. 

Com.  Should  they  cot, 

Well  might  they  foster  'gainst  ingratitude, 
And  tent  Ihemselyes  with  death.    Of  all  the  nana. 
(Whereof  we  hare   ta'en  good,  and  good  start,] 


Thetr 


-iehted, 
:tLe  dull 

That,  with  the  fusty  plebeians,  hate  thine  honours, 
Shall  acy,  against  their  hearts—  Wt  (honk  Ike  rods, 
Our  Boot  OUhiuth  a  ioUUt  I-  " 


)  Galea.       (1)  Companies 
\  Stirrer.  (4)  Bout, 

)  In  seeding  such  help. 


Enter  Titus  Lutitu,  wit*  hit   paver,'  fim  lb 


Hadst  thou  1» 


re  the 
Pray  now,  no  m 


my  Bother, 
I  bin  dote, 


3  icnm  ;  udcu 
in  distribution,  a 


Your  qnly  choice. 

**  —  I  thank  you,  general ; 

..  .     make  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword :  I  do  refuse  it; 
And  stand  upon  my  common  port  with  these 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[j*  long  firmrith.     They  all  try,  MareJw!  M"- 
eiue  f   eeit  tip  Ihtir  caps  and  Isneei .-   Co 
minius  end  Lartius  ihmd  hart. 
War.  May  theso  same  instruments,  which  Jos 

Never  sound  more  1  When  drumn  end  trumpets  sWI 
I'lhe  Gold  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  alio  bn 
Made  all  of  false-fac'd  soothing :  When  rteet  src-"" 
Baft  as  the  parasite's  silk,  let  him  be  made 
An  overture  for  the  years  !  No  more,  I  say ; 
For  that  1  have  not  woah'd  my  nose  that  tiled, 
Orfoil'd  some  dcbile'  wretch, — which,  without  notr, 
Here's  many  else  have  done, — you  shout  me  ferlh 
In  acclamations  hyperbolical; 
As  if  I  lov'd  mv  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  saue'd  with  lies. 

Com.  -     Too  modest  snv  yon  j 

More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  than  grateful 
To  us  that  give  you  truly:  by  your  patience, 
If  'gainst  yourself  you  be  Jncens'd,  we'll  put  yon 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper"  harm,)  in  Bint- 
ties,  .     -. 

Then  reason  safely  with  you.— Tor«iore,  »  ■ 

As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Cains  Mardut 
Wean  this  war's       -•■■■■ 
My  noble  steed,  V 


the  world,  that  Coins  Mareun 
r's  garland :  in  token  of  the  which, 
i,  known  to  the  camp,  I  p"  bim, 
in.  bdomriiw ;  and\rrom  tU)  urm, 


(6)  Thrown  Into  grateful  treuldatios. 
T)  Foreoe.  (8)  PrirScie. 

(•)  Weak,  feeble.        (10)  Own. 


With  iS  the  applause  ud  damou*  of  the  hott 
Cue)  Marriu*  Cortolaniu.— 
Beat  the  addition  nobly  ever  1 

[  Flvurii/t.     Tnaatla  sound,  mi  it 
'"    "aius  Marciut  Coriottnus] 


Cor.  1  will  co  wash; 

And  when  myfoeeia  fan-,  toi ,  . 

Whether  I  bfpah,  or  no :  Howbelt,  I  thank  you  :- 


>t  (•  fair.  Ton  ebaJl  perceive 


in  to  stride  your  *teed  ;  and,  it  all  timet, 

To  undercrcrt'  yam-  good  addition, 
To  the  tainseasof  my  potter. 

Com.  So,  to  our  tent ! 

Where,  era  we  da  repose  us,  we  will  write 
To  Roma  of  our  success.— You,  Titus  Lartius, 
Must  to  Corioli  back :  send  us  to  Roma 
The  belt,*  with  whom  we  may  articulate,' 
For  their  own  good,  and  oura. 

I  thall.  my  lord. 


Wash  my  fierce  hand  In  hU  heart.    Go  you  to  tta 
city:     . 

Learn,  how  'tis  held  ;  and  what  they  are,  that  mint 

™  ■  '     for  Rome. 

Will  not  you  go  7 
Jhif.  I  am  attended'  at  the  cypress  grove : 

i>  south  tlie  city  mills,)  bring 
wthr — ■-■  -'-■  "■■■ ■■- 

w 


_  .  _ .  at  princely  gifts,  at 
Of  my  lord  general. 
Cm.  Take  it:  fit  you 

here  In  Cor 


fthatnt 


And  wrath  a'erwhclni'd  my  pity  :  I  requeat  you 
To  gin  my  poor  host  freedom. 

Com.  O,  well  begg'd 

Wen  ho  the  butcher  of  my  ton,  he  should 
Be  tree,  as  it  the  wind.     Deliver  him,  Titus. 

Ltrt.  Marciua,  hit  name  ? 

Cor.  By  Jupiter,  Argot  :— 

I  am  weary;  yea,  my  memory  la  tirM.— 
Hate  we  no  wine  hare? 

Com.  Go  we  to  oar  tent 

The  blood  upon  your  Tisnge  dries :  'Lis  time 
It  should  he loofc'd  to:  come.  [Enuni. 

SCEJfEX.— The  camp  of  tht  Voices.     A  fiour- 

ii*.      Corneft.    Enter  Tullus  AtiDdiut,  Meed*/, 

loiiA  two  or  thru  Soldiers. 

■tiff.  The  town  it  ta'wi ! 
._-  1  SaL  Twill  be  delivered  back  on  good  condition. 

duf.  Condition?— 
I  would,  I  were  a  Roman  ;  for  I  cannot, 
Being  a  Voice,  be  that  I  am.— Condition  I 
What  good  condition  cm  m  treaty  find 
I'thn  pert  thai  is  at  mercy  I  Fire  timet,  Mareius, 
I  hate  fought  with  thee :  to  often hast  thop  beat  me ; 
And  would'tt  do  to,  I  think,  should  we  encounter 
At  often  u  we  cat. — By  the  elements. 
If  s'cr  agoia  I  meet  him  beard  to  beard, 
He  it  mine,  or  1  am  bis :  Mine  emulation 
Hath  not  that  honour  in't,  it  hild;  for  n here* 
I  thought  to  crush  him  In  an  equal  force 
(True  sword  to  sword,)  I'll  patch*  at  him  tome  Way  j 
Or  wrath,  or  craft,  ma*  get  him. 
^,1  SoTT  Hc'ethedetil. 

-3ei/.   Bolder,  though  not  so  subtle:    My  ral- 


Bcing  naked,  sick :  nor  fane,  nor  Capitol, 
The  prayers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 
Ernbarqueflients  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  custom  'nlnst 
My  hate  to  Mardua :  where  1  Ond  him,  were  it 
At  hone,  npon  my  brother's  guild,1  eren  there 
A  gainst  the  hospitable  canon,  Would  1 


(1)  Add  more  by  doing  hit  bast, 

(I)  Chief  men.       (31  Enter  into  Irtktt 

\t)  Whereat.        (8)  Poke,  path. 


('T»  south  tlie  city  mills,)  bring  me  word  thither 
How  the  world  goes;  that  to  tlie  psec  of  it 


1  shall,  sir.     [ErrunL 


"E   I. — Rome.      A    suone    place,     finer 
Mcncniut,  Slciniut,  and  Brutua. 


.. ■  lore  not  Mi 

Sic.  Nature  teaches  beasts,  to  know  their  1 

Jtfen.  Prey  you,  who  does  the  won"  lore  I 

Sic.  The  lamb. 

.Afni.  Ay,  to  detour  him ;  at  the  hungry 
rould  the  noble  Mareius. 

Bra.  He't  a  lamb,  indeed,  that  bses  like  ■  bear. 

Jlfcn.  He'a  a  bear,  indeed,  that  liva 


You  t 


i  tell  a 


,t  I 


JffttTrtt.  WalLalr. 

Jllen.  In  what  enormitt  la  Mareius  poor,  that 
you  two  hare  not  in  abundance? 

Bra,  He's  poorinnftonc  fault,  butstored  with  ell. 

Sic.  Especially,  in  pride. 

Bru.  And  topping  ell  others  in  boasting. 

.Urn.  This  is  strange  now:  Do  you  two  know 
bow  you  are  censured  hero  in  the  city,  I  mean  of 
usotherighthondBLef  DoyouT 

Both  Trii.  Why,  how  are  we  censured? 

JUen.  Because  yuu  talk  of  pride  now,— Will  you 
not  be  angry  T 

Both  Trii.    Well,  well,  air,  wcIL 

Mm.  Why, 'tis  no  great  matter;  for  a Tery  little 
thief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of 
patience:  gite  your  disposition  the  reins,  and  be 
angry  at  your  pleasure;  at  tlie  least,  if  you  take  it 
at  a  pleasure  to  you,  hi  being  so.  You  blame  Mar- 
eius tor  brin K  proud  1 

Bru.  Wedo  itnot  atone,  sir. 

Men.  I  know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone ;  for 
your  helps  are  many;  or  else  jour  actions  mould 
grow  wondrous  single:  your  abilities  are  too  ln- 
foBt-irke,  for  doing  much  alune.  You  talk  of  pride : 
O  that  you  could  turn  your  eyes  towards  the  nepea' 
of  your  necks,  and  make  but  an  interior  surrey  of 
your  good  selvcsJ  O  that  you  could  ! 

Bru.  Wliatlhcn,sirT 

Jtfm.  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a  brace  of 

■meriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  magistrate*  (alias, 


._..,,  ...  _.,  ...Rome. 
Sic.  Mencnius,  you  ore  know 
Mm.  I  am  known  to  be  a  h 
that  tores  a  cup  of  hot  w 


well  ei 


Mlticiar 


ig  Tybcr*  in't;  said  to  be  something  im- 
perfectj  In  favouring  the  first  complaint :  hasty,  and 
tinder-like,  upon  too  trivial  motion ;  one  that  con- 
wilh  the  buttock  of  the  night,  than 


It)  My  brother  posted  to  protect  hi 
M  Waited  for.  (S)  B<tct 

(9)  Wgter  of  the  Tyber. 


Qglc 


spocluities  pan 
well  enough  too 


imr;  arm  spena  my  mance  in  myorram:  mm- 
inn  two  joch  weals '-men  M  you  are  (I  cannot  call 
jon  LrcurguM*)  IT  the  drink  you  gave  me,  touch 
IDT  pule  adversely,  I  make  ■  crooked  bee  at  it, 
I  cannot  My,  jour  worships  hare  delivered  the 
matter  well,  when  I  And  the  an  in  compound  with 
the  major  part  of  tout  syllables:  and  though  t 
meat  be  content  to  heir  with  those  that  say  vou  are 
reverend  grave  men;  jet  they  Ue  deadly,  that '-" 
70a  bare  good  faces.  If  you  aee  this  in  the  i__, 
of  my  microcosm,*  follow*  it,  that  I  am  known 
well  enough  too  T  What  harm  can  your  bisson*con- 

'^---aleinoiitoflhja  character,  iribe  known 

{Stool 

.a  roe,  yourselves, 

—  „.     us  for  poor  knaves' ta^u 

legs  ;  ■  you  wear  nut  a  good  wholesome  forenoo: 
fa  Bearing  a  cause  between  an  orange-wile,  and  - 
fosset-seUer ;  and  then  rejourn  the  controversy  of 
three-pence  to  a  second  day  of  audience.— When 
you  are  hearing  a  matter  between  party  and  party, 
if  you  chance  to  be  pinched  witU  the  aplic,  you 
make  feces  like  mummers  ;  set  up  the  bloody  Bag 
a  gainst  all  patience ;  and,  In  roaring  for  a  chamber- 
pot, dismiss  the  controversy  bleeding,  the  more  en- 
tangled by  your  hearing;  all  the  peace  you  moke 
in  their  cause,  is  calling  both  the  parlies  knaves  : 
You  are  a  pair  of  strange  ones. 

Bra.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  understood  to 
be  a  perfecter  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  necessary 
bencher  in  the  Capitol. 

•Wen.  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  if 
they  shall  encounter  such  ridiculous  subjects  asyou 
are.  When  yon  speak  best  unto  the  purpose,  it  ir 
not  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards ;  and  youi 
beards  deserve  not  so  honourable  a  grave,  as  tf 
atuh"  a  botcher's  cushion,  or  to  be  entombed  in  an 
"[-saddle.    Yet  yuu  must  be  saying,  Mar- 


's pack-s. 
•  iipffud 


peradventure,  some  of  the  best  of  them     .. 
reditary  hangmen.    Good  e'en  to  your  worship^  ; 
more  of  your  conversation  would  uifret  my  brain, 
being  the  herdsmen  of  the  beastly  plebeians  :  1  will 
be  bold  to  take  my  leave  of  you, 

[Bru.  and  Sic.  retire  to  the  back  of  Ike  scene. 
Enter  Volumnis,  Virgilin,  and  Valeria,  s>e. 
How  now,  my  lair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  moon, 
were  she  earthly,  no  nobler,)  whither  do  you  fol- 
low your  eyes  so  fast? 

Fit.  Honourable  Menenius,  my  boy  Marcius  ap- 
proachesj  for  the  love  of  Juno,  let's  go. 

Men.  Ha!  Marcius  coming  home! 

VoL  Ay,  worthy  Menenius ;  and  with  most  pros- 
perous approbation. 

Jtfen.  Take  my  can,  Jupiter,  and  I  thank  thee : — 
Boo  I  Marcius  comma  home  7 

Tiro  Ladies,  Nay,  'til  true. 

Vol.  Look,  here's  a  letter  from  him ;  the  state 
hath  another,  his  wife  another ;  and,  I  think,  there's 
one  at  home  for  you. 

-Wen.  I  will  make  mvvcrv  house  reel  to-nicht : — 
A  letter  for  me? 

Ytr,  Yes,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  you;  t ,  r 

aaw  it.  For  my  prosperity. 

Join.  A  letter  for  me  7  It  gives  me  on  estate  of       "-' 
"even  yean'  health;  In  which  time  I  will  make  a  I 
Mp  at  the  physician :  the  moat  sovereign  prescrip-  ' 


(9)  Blind. 


LANTJ8.  MU. 

lion  in  Galen  is  but  empiric  utic,  and  to  this  pre- 

serratrre,  of  no  better  report  than  a  hone-dreath. 

Is  he  not  wounded?  be  was  (root  to  come  bos* 

wounded. 
fir.  O,  no,  no,  no. 

Fat,  O.  he  is  wounded.  I  thank  the  gods  fort 
Men.  So  do  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much:— Brings 

'a  victory  in  his  pocket?— The  wounds  become 

Vol.  On's  brows,  Menenius:  he  comes  the  thed 
time  home  with  the  oaken  garland. 
Jlfen.   Ha*  he  disciplined  Aufidius  soundly! 

Vol.  Titus  Larliui  writes,— they  fought  together, 
but  Aufidius  pot  off. 

Men.  And  'twas  time  for  him  too,  111  waniat 
him  that :  an  he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not 
have  been  so  Gdiused  for  all  the  chests  in  Ccrioli, 
and  the  gold  that's  in  them.  Is  the  senate  pos- 
sessed'of  this  ? 

Vol.  Good  ladies,  let's  go:— res,  yes--ves:  lbs 
senate  has  letters  from  the  general,  wherein  he  oro 
my  son  the  whole  name  of  the  war :  he  bath  ia 
this  action  outdone  his  former  deeds  doubly. 

ViL  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  things  spoke  of 


Vol.  True7 

-Wen.  True?  I'll  be  ■worn  they  en  tme:- 
Where  ii  he  wounded  7 — God  save  your  good  wor- 
ships !  [To  the  TrOmntt.  irho  caul  finctrl] 
Marcius  is  coming  home;  he  has  more  cause  to  be 
proud. — Where  is  he  wounded  J 

Vol.  I'the  shoulder,  and  i'the  left  arm :  There 
will  be  large  cicatrices  to  show  the  people,  "bra 
he  shall  stand  for  his  place.  He  received  in  the 
repulse  of  Tarqiiin,  seven  hurts  i'the  body. 

Men.  One  in  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  thi»li,-- 
therc's  nine  that  I  know. 

Vol.  He  had,  before  this  last  expedition,  twenty- 
five  wounds  upon  him. 

Jlfen,  Now  it's  twenty-seven :  every  gash  wis 
an  enemy's  grove;  [A  shout,  anil  jWtsA-]  Hiri! 

Vol.  These  are  the  uahera  or  Mardus:  beforehiia 
He  carries  noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  lean ; 
Death,  that  dark  spirit,  in's  nervy  arm  doth  lis ; 
Which,  being  advane'd,  declines ;  1M  then  men  die. 
A    sennet.*     Trumpets    saaul     Enter   ConAiim 

and  Titus  I.artiua;    between  them,  Coriolenns, 

eroirn  ed  with  m  oaken  garland  ;  vtih  Captmi< 

Soldiers,  and  a  Herald. 

Rtr.  Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Marciw  did 

Within  Corioli's  gates:  where  he  hath  won. 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Caius  Marciua ;  these 
In  honour  follows,  Coriolenua: 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renown'd  Coriolantu! 

All.  Welcome  to  Rome,  renown'd  Conolanus ! 
Cor.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  offend  my  heart; 

Com. 


Look,  air,  your  mother, 
You  hare,  I  know,  petition'd  ell  (he  gods 


[AW* 


.. ,  3\y  good  soldi-. .   .. 

My  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  Cains,  and 
By  deed-achieving  honour  newly  nam'd, 
Whatlait?  Coriolenu*,  must  I'esJI  thee? 

(()  Fully  informed.       (SI  Flourish  OB  *■■* 


Bat  0, thy  wife. — 

J1—  Mr  gracious'  silence,  hail ! 

ainjh'd,  bad  I  coma  eofljn'c 


Wo  old'it  Ibou  Inn  Uug 


That  weep'st  to  set  me  triumph  T  Ah,  my  dear, 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Corioli  *eir, 
And  mothers  that  lack  mi, 

Jim.       •  Now  Uk  gods  crown  thee ! 

Got.  And  lire  you  ret? — 0  my  meet  ladv,  par- 
don. [7b  Valeria. 

VbL    I  know  not  when  to  turn :— 0  welcome 


CORIOLANUS. 

Low  IhoiaUwtnt  hath 

:.  Doubt  not  the  t 
•land, 
Bat  they,  upon  their  indent  malice,  will 


thousand  welcomes ;   I  could 

And  I  couH*lkugb ;  Iain  light,  sod  heavy  :  Wel- 

A  curse  begin  at  rery  root  or  hi*  heart, 
That  is  not  clad  to  an  thee !— You  are  three, 

That  Romeihoold  dote  on:  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men. 
We  have  some  old  crab-tree*  here  it  home,  that  will 


But  they,  upon  their  ancient  malice,  will 
Forget,  with  the  least  cause,  these  bit  new  honour* ; 
Which  that  he'll  give  them,  make  aa  little  question 
A*  be  ia  proud  to  do'L 

Bra.  I  heard  him  swear, 

ero  he  to  stand  far  consul,  never  would  ha 
pear  i'the  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
_.je  napless"  vesture  of  humility  ; 
Nor,  showing  (aa  the  manner  ia)  liis  wounda 
To  the  people,  beg  their  elinkui;  breathe. 

Sic.  Ti«  right. 

Bra.  It  waa  his  word :  0,  he  would  mis*  it,  rather 
Thin  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  o'the  gentry  to  him, 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles. 

Sic.  I  wish  no  better. 

Than  hate  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  it 


Ever  right 

id  go  on.     • 
Your  band,  and  yours : 
iroMsioi/coiuiirulAa-. 
Ere  in  oar  own  bouse  I  do  shade  my  head, 
The  good  patrician*  must  be  visited  ; 
Prom  whom  I  have  receiv'd  not  only  greeting*, 
Bat  with  them  change  of  honours. 

fat  I  hare  lived 

To  see  inherited  my  very  wishes, 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fancy  :  only  there 
Is  one  thing  wanting,  which  I  doubt  not,  but 
Our  Rome  will  cast  upon  thee. 
"—  Know,  good  mother, 

■■-  my  way, 

'  On,  tothe  Capitol. 
[Houriift.      Ctrrruti.     Exeunt  in  tlate,  u  before. 
The  Tribunes  remain. 
fins.  All  tongues  speak  of  him,  and  the  bleared 

Are  spectacled  to  sea  him:  Tour  prattling  nurse 
Into  a  raptors*  let*  her  baby  cry, 
While  she  chats  him :  the  kitchen  mafcin1  pins 
Her  richest  loclrram*  'bout  her  reechy'  neck, 
Chmbcrins;  the  wall*  to  eye  him:  stalls,  bulk*, 

Are  snotner'd  up,  leode  fill'd,  and  ridges  hors'd, 

With  variahle  complexions,  all  agreeing 

In  earnestness  to  see  him :  Beld*-shown  (lumens'1 

Do  preaa  among  the  popular  throngs,  and  puff 

To  win  a  vulgar  station  s"  our  reil'd  dames 

Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 

Their  nseely-fawded'  cheeks,  to  the  wanton  spoil 

Of  Pbosbua'  burning  kisses :  such  a  pother, 

As  if  that  whatsoever  rod,  who  leads  him. 

Were  slDj  crept  into  his  human  powers, 

And  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

Sic  On  the  sudden, 

I  warrant  him  consul. 

Bru.    *  Then  our  office  may, 

During  fas*  power,  go  sleep. 

Bit.  Heeanriot  temperately  transport  his  hononra 
From  where  be  should  begin,  and  end  ;  but  trill 

(1)  Grseefal.  (I)  Fit. 

M  Maid.  (4)  Bert  linen. 

(a)  Suued  with  sweat  and  smoke.     («)  Seldom. 


_  destruction. 

:      '                   So  it  must  (all  out 
n,  or  our  authorities.    For  an  end, 
mat  suggest1  ■  the  people,  in  what  hatred 
He  still  halhhcld  them;  that,  In  his  power,  he  would 
ieir  pleaders,  and 


In  that  there'*  > 


Have  made  them  mules,  silcnc'd  tfc 
Dis  propertied  their  freedoms  :  hob 
'    '        m  action  and  capacity, 

. . ion  soul,  nor  fitness  for  th 

Thane* 
Only  fo   . 
For  sulking  ui 

Sic.  This,  a*  you  say,  suggnim 

At  eome  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teach  the  people,  (which  time  shall  not  wont, 
[f  he  be  put  upon' t ;  and  that's  a*  easy. 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep.)  will  be  hi*  lire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble ;  and  their  blaze, 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

£nler  a  Messenger. 

What's  the  matter  I 
You  are  sent  tor  to  the  Capitol.    'Tis 
thought, 

That  Mareius  shall  be  consul :  I  have  seen 
The  dumb  men  throni  to  see  him,  and  the  blind 
To  heorhimspeak:  Tbc  matron*  flung  their  gloves, 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  handkerchiel*, 
'  n  as  be  pasa'd  (  the  nobles  bended, 
■c't  statue;  and  the  commons  made 
r,  and  thunder,  with  their  caps,  and  shouts : 
1  never  saw  the  like. 

Bru.  Let'a  to  the  Capitol ; 

And  carry  with  o*  ears  and  eye*  for  the  time, 
"  '  heart*  Ihr  the  event. 

It,  Hare  with  you.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE   II— 7"**  came.      Tht  Capital.      Enter 

Offieert,  la  lay  cusAssm. 

are  almost  here:  How 


1  Off.  Come,  come,  they  are 

manv  stand  for  consulships  7 


.  ..ill  carry  it. 

a  brave  fellow ;  but  he's 
If  and  loves  not  the  common  people. 
— .  'FBtn,  "-~  ' '  v' — 


I  Off.  That'*  i 
Irtat  have  flatter'd  the  people,  who  ne'er  lor'd  them. 


(71  Priest*. 

(9)  Adorn'd. 
(II)  Inform, 


and  there  be  man;  that  Ihcv  hare  loved,  the;  know 'But  lit  him  not  to  he  their  bedfellow.— 

Sot  wherefore  :  so  thai,  ir  the;  lore  the;  know  not  Worth;  Comimus.  speak— N  a;,  keep 
whv,  they  h»te  upon  no  better  a  ground:  Tlierefore  [Coriolenus  rises,  tmi  offm 
"   '*    '■  "      '  whither  thev  I-   .  ..f  l  Sen.  Sit,  Coriolan l~- 


e  him,  maniftsls  the  true  knowledge 


id  out  of  his  noble  carclesi 


1  C 


It* 


neither  good,  nor 
and  Leaves  nothing  ui 


;  but  he  seeka  their  hale 

m  than  the;  can  render  it  him  ; 
"  lie,  that  ma;  full;  discover 
...  x,  to  seem  to  affect  Ihe  mal- 
ice and  displeasure  or  Ihe  people,  is  as  bad  aa  thJ 
Which  he  dislikes,  to  Antler  them  for  their  lore. 

I  Off.  He  hath  deserved  worthily  or  his  country  : 
And  His  ascent  is  not  by  such  eas;  degree L"" 


a  not  by  suet 
:n  supple  and 


pie,  bonnelfed,    _.., 

them  at  alt  into  their  estimation  and  report :  bul  he 
hath  so  planted  -his  honours  in  their  eyes,  and  his 
actions  in  their  hearts,  that  for  their  tongues  to  ' 
silent,  and  not  confess  so  much,  were  a  kind  of 
grateful  injur;  i  to  report  otherwise  were  a  maUic, 
that,  giving  itself  the  lie,  would  pluck  reprnuf  and 
rebuke  from  ever;  ear  that  heard  it- 

1  Off.  No  mora  of  him ;  he  is  a  worth;  man 
Make  way,  they  arc  coming. 
.1  (fltnef.  Enter,  loffk  I.fetors  htjbrt  (Arm,  Co- 
minius,  tkr  Consul,  Meneniua,  Coriolontis,  many 
Mcr  Senators,  Sieinius,  and  Brutus.  The  Sena- 
tors tnkt  thrir  placet;  the  Tribune*  take  thtits 
alia  by  (Anns  rices. 

Jlfcn.  Having  dctcrmin'd  of  the  Voices,  a: 
To  send  for  Titus  Larlius,  it  remains, 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-meeting, 
To  gratify  his  noble  service,  that 
Hath  thus  stood  for  his  countr;  :  Therefore,  please 


you, 


iu  Jra' 


The  present 

In  our  well-round  successes,  1 
A  little  of  that  worth;  work  p 
B;  Caiua  Martins  Coriolanui 
We  meet  here,  both  to  thank, 
With  honours  like  himself. 

I  Sen.  Speak,  good  Comlnius  ■ 

Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  mnko  us  think, 
Rather  our  stale's  defective  for  requital. 
Then  do  we  stretch  it  out.     Masters  o'lhc  people. 
We  do  request  your  kindest  ears  :  and,  alter, 
Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body, 
"eld  what  posses  here. 

We  are  conventcd 


To  yield  w 


The  Ihema  of  our  assembly. 

Bin.  Which  the  rather 

We  shall  be  bless'd  to  do,  ir  he  remember 
A  kinder  value  oT  the  people,  than 
He  hath  hereto  priz'd  them  at. 

JVJm.  That's  off,  that's  off, 

1  would  you  rather  had  been  ailent :  Please  you 
To  hear  Cominiua  speak! 

Bra.  Most  willing); : 

But  ;et  m;  caution  was  more  perlincnL 
Than  Iherebukeyeuglveit.  * 

■JiSm.  He  lores  jour  people 


(!)  Adversary.  (!)  Took  off  a 

(S)  Nothing  to  the  purpose. 

Ml  Summons  lobalUe.         (1)Pl.__ 

(I)  Without  a  beard.  (7)  Bearded 


What  you  have  nobl;  done. 


'C™" 


Than  hear  aa;  how  1  got  lb 

Bni. 
My  words  diibench'd  you  not. 

ws  have  made  me  stay,  _  _ 
Ji'd  not,  therefore  hurt  n 

love  them  a*  Ihe;  weigh. 
■Wen.  Pray  now,  sit  down. 

Car.  I  had  rathhr  ban  one  acrateh  my  bead  itha 


la  good  one,)  when  you  now 

He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour, 
Than  oneofhiaeors  to  hear  it?— Proceed,  Comrnnm. 
Com.  1  shall  lack  voice:  Ihe  deeda of  OotMaM 
Should  not  be  utter'd  feebly  .—It  is  held, 
That  valour  is  the  chiefest  virtiuvand 
Most  dignifies  the  haver:' if  it  be, 
The  man  1  speak  or  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singly  counterpoii'd.     At  sixteen  years, 
WhenTarquin  made  a  head  for  Rome,  he  fought 
Beyond  the  mark  or  others:  our  then  dictator 
"'hum  with  all  praise  I  point  at,  *aw  him  fight, 
When  with  his  Amaionian  ehm*  he  drove 
The  bristled'  lips  before  him :  he  beatrid 
An  o'er-presa'ifRoman.and  i'the  eoniul'aylew 
Slew  three  upposers :  Tarquin'a  self  he  net, 
And  struck  him  on  bis  knee :  in  that  day's  Teals, 
When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene,' 
He  prot'd  beat  man  i'lhe  field,  and  for  his  meed' 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.     His  pupil  age 
Man-cnler'd  thus,  he  waxed  iike  a  sea ; 
And  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  since, 
Hc[urch'd",allawordBo'thagarmnd.   For  this  but, 
Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  me  say, 
[csnnotspeak  him  home:  He  atopn'd  the  flier*  | 
And,  by  his  rare  example,  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport ;  as  waves  before 
A  vcarel  under  sail,  so  men  obey'd. 
And  Ml  below  hia  stem:  his  sword  {death's  stamp, 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  look ;  from  ftrn  to  loot 
He  waa  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  ever;  motion1' 
Was  limed"  with  dvingcriea:  alone  he  entert 
The  mortal  gale  o'the  cilv  which  he  painled 
With  shunless  destiny,  aidless  came  off. 
And  with  a  sudden  reinforcement  struck 
Corioli,  like  a  planet:  now,  oil's  his: 
When  by  and  by  Ihe  din  of  war  'gan  oieree 
His  ready  sense ;  then  straight  hia  doubled  spirit 


itmight  hi 
-^waifawic, 
I  whenhedrd 
huh  icciuiik  ucr  ine  lives  of  men,  as  if    ' 
Twcre  a  perpetual  spoil :  and,  till  we  call'" 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  stood 
To  ease  his  breath  with  panting. 

*     Worthy  man 


Re-quieken'd  what  in 

And  to  tha  battle  came  hi 
Run  reeking  o' 


,.     1  Sen.  He  cannot  but  wi*  measiire  fit  the  honn*'' 
"Which  we  devise  him. 

(fl)  Smooth- laced  enough  to  act  a  woman*  P»" 
(9    Reward.        (10)  Won.       (11)  Blroke, 
(IS)  Followed.        (13)  Wearied. 


He'*  right  noble ; 


hmh.  OOkK 

Com.  Ouripou*  he  kkk'd  at ; 

And  iook*d  upon  things  precious,  u  they  war* 
The  common  murk  o*the  world :  he  covet*  ku 
Than  raisnrj*  itself  would  give  ;  rewards 
Hii  deeds  with  doieglhem;  and  is  content 
To  spend  the  time,  to  end  i' 

Let  him  be  eaU'dfor. 

~  1  Sat.  Cull  Tor  Coriolanus. 

Off.  He  doth  appear. 

Rt-altr  Coriolaiiu*. 

To  make  th 

Car. 
My  lift. 

Men.  11  inen  rams 

That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 


That  I  nay  pass  'Jus  doing. 

Sb.  Sir,  the  people 

Must.  Inrre  their  ™eee  ;  neither  will  the;  bete 
One  jot  of  ceremony. 

Mm.  Pat  than  not  to't  :— 

Jwj  too,  go  tt  yo»  to 

i  jour  form. 
lot.  K  is  a  pan 

Thu  I  ■hull  blush  is  acting,  end  might  well 
Be  liken  from  the  people. 

Mark  you  that? 


Ntlft  agf 

boul  the  ton,  he  himself  stuck  not  to  e*B  m  flkv 

any-hesded  multitude. 

3  Cit.  We  have  been  called  soof  many ;  not  that 
ir  beadi  are  some  brown,  some  black,  some  au-  ' 
urn,  some  bald,  but  that  our  witi  are  so  cKvsrsely 
coloured !  and  truly  I  think,  if  all  our  wits  wen  to 
'  iub  out  of  one  scull,  the;  would  fly  east,  west, 
irth,  south ;  and  their  consent  of  one  direct  way 
lould  be  at  once  to  all  the  points  o'lhe  compass. 
I  CtL  Think  ynuso?  Which  way,  do  you  judge, 
my  «it  would  fly  J 

*  Cit.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  so  soon  out  aa 
— ther  man's  will,  Ms  strongly  wedged  up  in  a 
block-head  i  but  if  it  were  at  liberty,  'twould,  aunt, 

ft.  Why  that  way? 

.  it.  To  lose  itself  in  a  log ;  where  being  three 
parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth 
— ould  return  for  conscience  sake,  to  help  to  get 

E  Cit.  You  are  ncrer  without  your  trick* :— You 

3'  Cit.  Are  you  all  resolved  to  give  your  Takes  T 
ut  that'*  no  matter,  tlie  greater.part  carries  h.  1 
ly,  if  he  would  incline  10  the  people,  there  was 


Enter  Corlolanua  er 
ire  be  cornea,  and  in  the  gownof  humility;  mark 
.  behaviour .  We  are  not  to  stay  all  together,  but 
come  by  him  where  he  standi,  by  ones,  by  twos, 
i  by  threes.    He's  to  make  his  requests  by  per- 


il unaching  scars  which  1  should 


not  stand  upont 

_es  of  the  people, 
to  our  noble  consul 


Bnt  Yon  see  ht       . 

Sic  Ma j  they  percerre  bis  in 
reiaare  theta. 
As  if  be  did  contemn  trial  lie  requested 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

an.  Come,  we'll  infi. 

Of  our  inseirilllnis  here !  on  the  market-place, 
I  know  the  j  do  attend  us.  [Eztunt. 

SCE.VE  ID.— Tie  soass.  Tht 
saver*!  Citizens. 
1  CU.  Once,  If  bo  do  require  our  voices,  we  ought 
not  to  deny  him. 
t  Cit,  We  may,  sir,  if  we  trill. 
S  Cit.  We  hare  power  in  ourselves  to  do  It,  but 
"  *-  k  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do:  for  if 
.. 1_  — "teflushi     ' 


he  show  ssi  his  wounds,  and  tell  I 


rratitudela — 

isnsetsA,  ware  to  make  a  monster  of  the  multi- 
tude |  of  the  which,  we  being  members,  should 
bring  ourselves  to  be  monstrous  member*. 

1  Cit.  And  to  make  as  io  better  thought  of, 
little  help  w»  »erre:  far  twee,  when  we  stoodu 

PJlnrioe. 


mgivi 
:  then 


every  ■ 


e  of  us  ha*  a 


tongues  :  therefore  follow  mo,  and  I'll  direct  you 

L._2-_..    _t.ll    _-    _..    LZ_  ^  J 


ou  are  not  tight :  hare  you  not 

The  worthiest  men  have  done  it? 

Cor.  What  must  I  say!— 

I  pray,  sir, — Plague  upont !  I  cannot  bring 

'"    inch  a  pace  : Look,  air; my 


got  them  in  my  'country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roar'd,  and  ran 
of  our  own  drums. 

0  me,  the  god's  t 
You  must  not  speak  of  that ;  you  must  desire  them 
To  think  upon  you. 
r~  Thinkupon  meT'hang'emt 


_  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
Which  our  divinea  lose  by  theoi. 

•Wen,  You'll  mar  oil; 

I'll  leave  you :  Pray  you,  speak  to  them,  I  prat  you. 

n  whole  ionic  manner.  [fciit. 

Enter  tie  o  Citizens, 

Cor.  Bid  them  wash  their  faces. 

And  keep  their  teeth  dean.— So,  hero  come*  a 


Youki 


to't. 


■jtelliu 


Mine  own  Aire. 

1  Cit.  How!  notyuuroi 

Cor.  No,  sir: 
Twaa  never  my  desire  yet, 
To  trouble  the  poor  with  begging. 

1  Oil.  You  must  think,  iTwc  give 
We  hope  to  |ain  by  you, 


CORIOLANUS. 


Cor.  WeB.  that,  I  pt*y,  your  price  othe  town- 
ship 1 
lOit  The  price  is,  sir,  to  ask  it  kindly. 
,      Cor.  Hndly? 

dir,  I  pray  let  roe  bet:  I  have  woomlvtoibowyau, 
Whfchehall  beyouri^n  prirele,— Your  good  voice, 

What  sey  you? 

S  OB.  You  dull  hare  it,  worthy  atr. 

Cor.  A.  match,  sir  :— 
There  ia  id  t>  two  worthy  voices  begg'd 
I  haw  tow  alnu  ;  adieu. 

1  CU.  But  this  b  something  odd. 

ICil.  Antirare  to  one  again,— But  *tia  ou  matter. 
[iwwt  ttM  Citizens. 
Enter  two  other  Citizens. 

Car.  Pray  you  now,  if  it  rnny  stand  »!th  the  time 
ofyour»oices,lriet  I  mayboconju!,I  bevehcre  the 
customary  gown. 

3  Oil.  You  hare  deserved  nobly  of  your  country, 
and  you  hare  not  downed  nobly. 

Cor.  Your  enigma? 

S  Cat.  You  bare  been  a  scourge  to  her  enemies, 
job  hare  been  a  rod  to  her  friends ;  you  hare  not, 
{■deed,  loved  the  common  people. 

Car.  You  should  account  me  the  more  rirtuoua 
that  I  ham  net  been  common  in  ray  lore.  I  will, 
air,  flatter  my  sworn  brother  the  people,  to  earn  a 
dearer  estimation  of  them  ;  lis  n  condition  they  ac- 
count gentle  :  and  since  the  wisdom  of  their  choice 
ia  rather  to  hare  my  hat  than  my  heart,  I  nil)  prac- 
tise the  insinuating  nod,  and  be  off  to  them  moat 
counterfeit! y  :  that  is,  sir,  I  will  counterfeit  (he  be- 
witchment of  aome  popular  man,  and  give  it  boun- 
tifully to  the  desirers.  Therefore,  beseech  you,  * 
may  db  consul. 

4Ci(.  We  hope  to  find  you  our  friend;  amtthere- 
fbre  lira  you  our  voices  heartily. 

3  Git.  You  hare  received  many  wounds  for  your 

Car.  I  will  not  seal  your  knowledge  with  showing 
theni.  1  will  make  much  of  your  voice*,  and  — 
trouble  you  no  further. 

BtthCU.  The  god*  give  you  joy,  sir,  heartily! 

Car.  Most  sweet  voices!  — 
Better  It  ia  to  die,  better  to  starve, 
Than  crare  the  hire,  which  Brat  we  do  dim  iu 
Why  in  this  woolvisb  gown  should  1  stand  here, 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  appear, 
Their  needless  vouches  ?  Cualora  rails  me  tot: 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  do't, 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  unswept, 
And  xaountainous  error  be  too  highly  heap'd 
For  truth  to  over-peer.' — Bather  than  fool  it  so, 
Let  (bo  high  offices  and  (he  honour  go 
To  one  that  would  do  thus.   -I  am  half  through ; 
The  one  part  auner'd,  the  other  will  I  do. 
Enter  (Jsrt*  otfcer  Citizens. 


give  bun  joy,  and  make  him  good  friend  to  the 

JUL  Amen,  Amen. * 

God  sure  thee,  nook  consul  t        [Eaaael  Cities™. 

Oar.  Worthy  iok.es ! 

S(-«lerMerie^ma,iB«*Brutua,e«i8iianhis. 

Jtftn.  You  hare  atood  your  limitation ;  and  the    ' 
tribunes 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice :  sasnusjn*. 
That,  in  the  official  marls  invested,  yen 
Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Cor.  Ia  this  done? 

Sic.  The  cnatcsa  of  request  vou  here  discharf'd: 
The  people  do  admit  you ;  and  are  summon'd 
""j  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where?  at  tie  senate-house  T 

Sic.  There,  Corioumim. 

Cor.  May  I  then  change  Iheee  garments? 

Sic.  You  mat,  sir. 

Cor.  That  111  straight  do;  and,  knowing  mjsrif 

Repair  to  the  sen  ale-house. 
■Men,  I'll  keep  you  company.— Will  yonaloeg? 
Bra.  We  atay  here  for  the  people. 
Sic.  '  Fare  you  well. 

[Exeunt  Cor.  aaut  Mesea. 
le  has  it  now :  and  by  hia  looks,  metbinkv, 
ria  warm  at  hia  bean. 

Bra.  With  i  pruad  heart  be  wore 

lis  bumble  weeds ;  Will  you  daoaja*  the  peorae  ? 

■    Re-enter  Cidsens. 
Sic.  HownDw,mj  masters?  have  you  choae  tluJ 

I  Otf.  He  haa  our  voice*,  air. 

itru.  We  pray  the  gods,  he  may  dateim  your 

t  Car.  Amen,  sir :  To  my  poor  unworthy  notice, 
He  mock'd  us,  when  be  begged  our  voices. 
SOit.  Certainly, 

(e  flouted  ua  down-right. 

I  Cii.  No, 'lis  his  lundof  speech,  bediduotsaock 

t  Cit.  Not  one  amongst  ua  savo  yoursdf,  bat 

le  us'd  ua  scornfully  i  be  should  hare  ahow'd  as 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounda  receiv'd  for  his  eiMtinrr. 
Sit.  Why,  ao  he  did,  1  am  sure. 
CU.  No:  no  man  saw  'en. 

[Ser^saest 
3  CU.  He  said,  be  had  wounda,  which  he  eouU 

show  in  private ; 
nd  with  hia  hat,  thus  waving  it  in  scorn, 
I  mould  fc  consul,  anaki  a^edcaueoaa, 

sour  Mint*  —"•■  -■ -- 
„  ™,  .jtees  there f 
Here  a 


■J  Ueruc  ten  fir  year  eoices,  — liaai 
led  roues  .■—tuna  yen  Asm  left  fear 
Was  not  Qua 


Dons  manytbingt,  sosne  lees,  aome  inert:  your 

indeed,  I  would  bet 

S  Oil.  He  haa  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  with- 
out any  honest  roan's  voice. 

•  Oil.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul  I  .The  god* 

(1)  Over-look. 


I   new    tui  firtktr    toil 
moekerv? 

Sic.  Why,  either,  yon  were  ignorant  to  snot  ? 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  tneuduness 
Toyield  your  voice*  7 

On.  Could  you  not  have  told  hi 

Aa  you  were  leeaon'd, — When  he  had  no  power, 
But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state, 
He  was  your  enemy:  ever  spake  against 
Your  liberties,  and  the  charters  that  you  bear 
I  the  body  of  the  weal :  and  now,  arriving 
A  place  of  potency,  and  sway  othe  state, 
If  hTlhoutrrtul  malcjuanu/  refntaa 


I'tat  lb*  lo  the  pie  ben,'  jobt  voices  might 
Be  i  in  w  In  j  nnml~ri  TT~n  'h'ulfl  hi—  niil, 
Thai,  u  hia  worthy  deedfaid  claim  do  lew 
Than  what  be  stood  for ;  ao  bia  grstaoua  nature 
Would  Dunk  upon  you  lor  tout  voices,  and 
Translate  his  malice  towards  you  into  lore, 
Slandmg  yoin:  friendly  lord. 

Sic.  Thua  to  haw  said, 

A»  too  wen  fore-edtis'd,  bad  touch'd  his  spirit, 
And  try'd  bia  inelinarion  :  from  him  pluck'd 
Either  Ilk  gracious  promise,  which  you  might, 
Aa  cauae  bad  call'd  you  up.  have  held  him  la ; 
Or  else  it  would  hare  gall'd  hi*  surly  nature, 
Which  easily  endure*  not  article 


And  nobly  nam'd  so,  beuir  tout-twice, 
Was  bii  great  ancetor.  , 

Sic  One  thus  descended,  ■ 

That  halh  betide  well  in  fab  men  wrought 
To  be  art  high  In  place,  we  did  ciimmend 
To  yew  remembrances  :  butyou  have  fbsmd, 
Scaling*  hia  present  bearing  with  liii  uaat, 
That  he'i  your  fixed  enemr.  and  revoke 
Your  Hidden  tpp 


so,  pumng  nun  to  rage, 
n  the  advantage  of  bia  choler, 


Bru.  Did  you  perceive, 

He  did  solicit  you  in  free  contempt, 
Wren  he  did  need  your  loves  ;  and  do  you  think, 
That  hia  contempt  •hall  not  be  bruising  to  you, 
When  ha  halh  power  to  crash?   Why,  had  your 

Indie* 
No  heart  among  you]  Or  had  you  tongues,  to 
Against  the  rectorship  of  judgment  ? 

Sic.  Hare  you, 

Ere  now,  deny'd  the  taker  T  and  now  again, 
On  him,  that  did  not  ask,  but  mock,  bestow 
Your  HU'd-for  tongue.? 

3  CU.  He'i  not  eonfirm'd,  we  may  deny  him  yet 

2  CU.  And  will  deny  him : 
111  have  five  hundred  voices  of  that  sound. 

1  CU.  I  twice  Ere  hundred,  an4  their  £ 
piece 'em. 

Bru-  Get  yon  hence  instantly ;    and  tell  those 

1,  that  will  from  them  take 


re  kept  to  do  ao. 


Say,  you  ne'er  had  done'l, 
(Harp  on  that  still,)  but  by  our  putting  on  :• 
And  presently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number, 

CU.  We  will  to:  almost  all 

[Several  speak. 
Repent  in  their  election.  [Exeunt  CitJiena. 

Bru.  Let  thent  go  on  ; 

This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hazard. 
Than  itav,  paat  doubt,  lor  greater  : 
If,  as  his  nature  is,  he  tall  in  race 
With  their  refusal,  both  observe  and  answer 
Tlte  vantage'  of  hit  anger. 

Sic.  To  He  Capitol: 

Come;  we'll  be  there  before  the  stream  oHbe  people; 
And  this  shall  eeem,  aa  partly  'tia,  their  Own, 
Which  we  have  goaded'  onward.  [fa— t, 


Let  them  assemble ; 
afer  jubVment  all  revoke 
lot  election  :  Enforce'  hit  pride, 

-  -  *-  -  -ides,  forget  r  ~* 
k  humble  wt 


Tour  ignorant 

And  bit  old  hat .... 

Wilh  what  contempt  he  wore  the  h  

Howinbissusthescorn'dyou:  but  your  loves, 
Thinking  noun  hit  services,  look  from  you 
The  apprehension  of  bis  present  portance,' 
Wharfi  gibuiglv,  unrravely  he  did  fashion 
After  the  inveterate  hate  he  be trs  you. 


Pre-oecrrpy 'd  with  what  yon  rather  i 
Than  what  ran  •fc&old,  made  you  t| 
To  voice  him  consul :  Lay  the  fault 


e  after  oar  commandment,  than  as  guided 

i  true  affection* :  and  thai,  your  mindi 
a  rather  must  do 
'    you  against  Use  graii 
.e  fault  on  u*. 
I  not.     Say,  we  read  lectures 

How  yeaanrly  he  began  to  aerre  hb  country, 

HowWgconlinutd:  and  what ntock  hc> prints  of, 
The  noble  boose  o'theMnreiMis;  from  whence  ca 
Thai  Antra  Marcius,  Noma's  daughter's  son, 
Who,  after  great  Hoatihua,  here  was  king  : 
Of  the  name  house  Pubnua  and  Qninlna  were, 
That  oar  beat  water  brought  by  conduits  hither 
And  Censorious,  darting  of  the  people, 


SCENE  I.—Thtsmu.  A  tired.  Cornell.  En- 
ter Coriolanua,  Menenius,  Cominiua,  Titus  Lar- 
tius.  Senators,  and  Patricians. 


Out  swifter  composition. 

Car.  So  then  the  Voice*  stand  but  u  at  first ; 
Ready,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  eaake  road 
Upon  us  again. 

Com.  They  are  worn,  lord  consul,  so. 

Thai  we  "ball  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Cor.  Saw  you  Aufidius  7 

Lart.  On  safe-guard'  be  came  to  me;  and  did 


Car.  Spoke  he  of  me? 
Lm-t.  He  did,  mr  lord. 

Cor.  How?  what! 

tori.    How  often  be  had  met  you,  sword  to 


That,  of  til  things  upon  the  earth,  he  haled 
Your  person  most:  that  he  would  pawr 
To  hopeless  restitution,  so  he  might 
Be  eall'd  your  vanquisher. 

Car.  At  Antium  Uvea  he  T 

Lrrt.  At  Antium. 

Cor.  1  with  I  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there, 
To  oppose  bit  hatred  fully.— Welcome  home. 

[ToLartiua. 


'(«)  fascftafion. 


ri. 


For  they  do  prank*  them  in  authority, 


**£" 


sdl  noble  auflerancc. 

Cor.  Hal  what  is  lint? 
gru. 
Go  on :  do  further. 


Pose  no  further. 


Which  thej  bm  ginnta  b 

1  S™.  No  mon  w 
Cor. 


What  mates  this  change  T 
The  matter  T 
il  pass'd  the  no  hks,  and  tot 


»  I  Sm.  Tribunes,  give 

ket-placr. 

Bra.  The  people  are  i 


Cur.  Are  these  your  herd  ?— 

Muit  Ihcse  have  voices,  that  can  yield  Uicm  now. 
And  sbrainht  disclaim  Uicir  tongues  1— What  ore 

jour  offices  ? 
Ton  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their 

leethT 
Have  you  not  set  them  on  1 

Mm.  Be  calm,  bo  calm. 

Car.  It  ;i  a  purpos'd  [hint*,  and  grows  by  plot, 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nobility  :— 
Suffer  it,  and  life  with  such  aa  cannot  rule, 
Nor  ever  will  be  rul'd. 

Bra.  Call'tnot  aplnt: 

The  people  trj,  yon  mock'd  them  ;  and,  of  lute, 
When  com  was  given  them  gratis,  vou  rcnin'd ; 
ScUMUlM  the  suppliants  for  Ihe  people;  call'd  them 
Timc-pleosers,  flatterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 

Cor.  Why,  this  was  known  before. 


it  country  I  have  sbed  my  blood; 
_  .   (earing  outward  force,  so  shell  my  luirgv. 
Coiu  words  till  their  decay,  agajns*  those  roeaieiJ.4 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter1  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bm.  You  speak  o'lhe  people, 

Aa  if  you  were  a  sod  to  punish,  not 

.      Twere  well, 
We  let  the  people  know'L 
Mm.  What,  what  J  his  cooler  1 

Cor.  C holer! 

p'ere.  I  oa  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep, 
By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  mind. 


Cor.  Hove  you  infi 

Bru. 

Car.  Ton  arc  like  to  do  su 


them  all. 
•d  them  since? 

.HowJ  1  inform  them  1 

Nat  unlike, 


y  then  should  I  be  consul?    By  yon 

Let  me  deserve  so  ill  as  you,  and  moke  me 
Tour  fellow- tribune. 
'Sic.  You  show  too  much  of  that, 

For  whichthepeoptestir;  If  you  wMI  pass 
To  where  you  are  bound,  voumust  inquire  your  way, 
Whiehyounreoul  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit ; 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul, 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 
.Hen.  Let's  be  calm. 

Com.  Ths  people  are  abus'd:— Set  on.— This 
palt'rtng1 
Becomes  nrt  Borne  ;  nor  has  Conolnnus 
Deserv'd  this  so  dishonour'!!  rub,  laid  falsely* 
I'thc  plain  way  of  his  n>~" 


Cor. 


fcllm 


This  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak' 
Jtfen.  Not  now,  not  now. 
1  Sen,  Not  in  this  heat,  sir,  now 

Cor.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  will. — My  nobler  friends, 
I  crave  their  pardons  :— 

For  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many,'  let  them 
Regard  me  as  I  do  not  Halter,  and    - 
Therein  behold  themselves :  iMiyaffnin, 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gainst  our  senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition, 
Which  it*  ouisclves  have  plough'dfor,  sow'd  an 


Ho* 


Its  absolute  shall  ? 
Com. 

Cor. 


Tiru  from  the  ci 


)u  arc  plebeian*, 


good,  but  most  unwise  patricians,  why. 
You  grave,  but  reckless*  senators,  have  you  thus 
Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer, 
That  with  his  peremptory  lid,  being  bat' 

10m  and  noise  o'lhe  monsters,  wants  not  spirit 

iv,  he'll  turn  your  current  m  a  ditch. 

And  make  your  chaiinelbis?  If  he  have  power. 
Then  vail  your  ignorance :  if  none,  awake 
"'cur  dangerous  lenity.    If  you  are  learned, 
Ic  not  as  common  fools;  ifyouarc.net, 
.-ol  them  have  cushions  by  you.    y- 
If  they  be  senator*:  and  they  are 
When  both  your  voices  blended,  llie  greatest  Utsle 
Most  palates  theirs.  They  choose  their  magistrate ; 
And  such  a  one  aa  he,  who  puts  his  shall,  . 
liis  popular  shall,  against  a  graver  bench 
Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece  !  By  Jove  himself, 
It  makes  the  consuls  base :  and  my  soul  aches, 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up, 
Neither  supreme,  how  soon  confusion 
May  enter  'twiit  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 
"heonebytheolher. 

Com.  Wl_    __ 

Cor.  Whoever  gave  that  counsel,  ti 
'he  corn  o'lhe  store-bouse  gratis,  as  'twu»  m  « 

"jam1"1""    te°ee'*TWell,weU,nomoreof  thaL 

Cor.  (Though  (here  ihe  people  had  more  abso- 
lute power,) 
sav,  they  nourish'd  disobedience,  fed 
'be  ruin  of  Ihe  state. 

Bru.  Why,  shall  the  people  girt 

'ec,  that  speaks  thus,  their  voice? 
Cor.  I'll  give  hit  reasons, 

More  worthier  than  their  voices.    They  know,  ihe 

V?as  not  our  recompense ;  resting  well  aswir'd 
They  ne'er  did  sen  ice  tort :  Bang  press'd  to  the 

Even  when  the  natal  of  the  state  was  Much'd, 
They  would   not  tread'  use  gales:  this  kind  of 

Did  not  deserve  ct 


mAeooribj. 
w  Iferaujfc, 


Which  they  h«*  often  mule  againat  the  senate, 
AU  MM Mn  eeeld  ncrer  Be  the  nalire' 
Of  our  so  frank  donation.     Wall,  what  Una  7 
How  •hall  Uiii  bosom  mulutJied  digest 
The  senate's  courtesy  7     Let  deeda  expre** 
What1!  like  to  be  their  word.  :—W  Jid  reouetl 
fFe  are  lit  greater  pell,*  and  in  true //or 
Tfxygiwe  id  mu-  demand* .— Thus  wb  debut 
The  nature  of  our  seats,  end  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cue*,  lean ;  which'  will  in  lime  break  ope 
The  locks  othe  senate,  and  bring  in  tlic  crow  a 
To  peck  the  eagles.— 

■Mm.  Cone,  enough. 

Bru.  Enough  with  orer-meaaure. 

"■—  No,  take  more: 


lie  worarup, — 
Where  one  part  does  disdain  with  causa,  the  other 
Insult  without  til  reason  j  where  (fentrj,  title,  wis 

Caimot  conclude,  but  by  the  yea  and  no  - 

Of  general  kraorance,— it  must  omit 

Rf  al  nocaMtHos.  and  (he  way  the  while 

To  unstable  slijlituem:  purpose  so  barr'd,  it  follow*, 


Ton  that  wfll  be  lean  fearful  than  discreet  i 

Thai  lore  the  fundamental  part  of  stale. 

More  than  yon  doubt*  the  chugs  oft  j  that  prefer 

A  uoble  life  before™  lung,  and  wish 

To  Jump*  a  body  with  a  dangerous  physic 

That1*  sure  of  death  without  It,— at  once  pluck  out 

The  mnHttorlinou.  tongue,  let  them  uot  lick 

The  sweet  which  is  their  poiaor 

Mangles  true  judgment,  and  bi 

Of  that  btesrrny  which  should 

Not  hsrrteg  the  power  to  do  Ust 


CU.  Down  with  torn,  down  wUh  him  I 

[S«er*f  -peak. 
I  Sen.  Wcapona,  weapon*,  weapoaal 

[Tkef3tl^*mt9o&bm 
ribune*.  patricians,  etuaeni !— what  ho  I— 
icinius,  Brutus,  Conolanua,  citiniu  I 
Cir.  Peace,  peace,  peace ;  stay,  hold,  peace  I 
Jtfm.  What  H  about  to  be  7—1  am  out  of  breath ; 
onlualon's  near :  I  cannot  apeak : — Ton,  tribune* 
To  the  people,     Coriolonus,  patience : — 
Speak,  good  Skinina. 
Sic.  Hoar  me, 'people  ;— Peace. 

CU,  Let's  near  our  tribune :— Peace.     Speak 

Sic.  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties : 
Marciua  would  hare  all  from  you ;  Marciua, 
Whom  late  you  have  nam'd  for  consul. 

Mm.  Fir,  fie,  he! 

This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

1  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat. 

Sic.  Whati*  the  city,  but  the  people  I 

CU.  True, 

be  people  are  the  city. 

Br*.  By  the  consent  of  all,  we  wi 

hepeopkV*  magistrate* . 


berearea  the  stale 
'  become  it ; 
good  it  would, 


For  the  3)  which  doth  control  it. 

Bra.  He  ha* .... 

'   Sic  He  ha*  apokea  ban  a  traitor,  and  shall  an- 

Asbaitorsdo. 

i*hoiddtte 


Car.  T*oa  wretch !  despite  o'erwbelm  thee  I- 
Whet  aboald  the  people  dowtth  tliesc bald tribun 
On  whom  depending,  their  obedience  (ail* 


j  they  chosen  ;  in  abetter  hour, 

Let  what  b  meet,  be  said  it  must  be  meet, 
And  throw  their  power  Tthe  dust 


Bra.  Theadfles,  ho!— Let  him  heapprel 
He   Go,  call  the  people;    [Exit  Brut 
whose  name,  myself 


This  a  consul)  DO. 

_et  him  be  apprehend... 

people;    [Exit  Brutus.]    in 


Oar.  Hence ,  old  goat ! 

Sot.  *>  Pat  Well  aurety  him. 
Cora.  Am!  atr,  hands  nB". 

Car.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  shall  slake  thy 


Oot  of  thy  garment*. 


Help,  ye  citkeu*. 

He  Sdile*,  and  a  raWi.  «/ 


Mm.  On  both  side*  morereapect. 
Sit  Here'abe,tb*twoiild 

Take  from  you  all  your  power. 


Tou  so  remain. 


And  bury  all,  which  yet  distinctly  ranges, 

In  heap*  and  pile*  of  ruius. 
Sic.  This  deaerrea  death, 

Bru.  Or  let  u*  *t*nd  to  our  authority, 

Or  let  us  lose  it :— We  do  here  pronounce, 

%on  the  part  of  the  people,  In  whoae  power 
i  were  elected  theirs,  Marciua-  is  worthy 
nsent  death. 

Therefore,  lay  hold  of  Mm ; 
Bear  him  to  the  rock  T*ipeian, '  and  from  thence 


CU.  Yield,  Marrim,  yield. 


Hear  me  one  word, 
i  but  award. 

you  seem,  truly  your  country1*, 


eseecb  ynu,  trib 
MM.  Peace,  » 
Men.  Be  that 

■Hand. 

nd  temperately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  Tiolently  redress. 

Bru.  Sir,  those  cq]d  ways, 

That  seem  tike  prudent  help*,  are  Tery  pelaonou* 
Where  the  disease  is  riolent:— Lay  hands  upon  hhn, 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock. 

No;  HI  die  here. 

[Draining  Mi  itenri. 

There'*  some  among  you  hare  beheld  me  fighting ; 

ime,  try  upon  yourserre*  what  you  hare  seen  me. 

Mm.  Down  with  that  award  ;— Tribune*,  with  ■ 

drawn  whfle. 
Bru.  Lay  band*  upon  hhn. 
Mm.  Help,  Marchu!  help, 

Tou  that  be  noble ;  help  him,  young,  and  old  I 
CU.  Down  with  Urn,  down  with  nbn  I 

[in  this  tnattnf,  tat  Tribune*,  tte  JEuQml 
mt »«  iW*, *™  *0  aeet  in. 
J* sn.  Go,  get  you  to  your  haute ;  be  gene  away, 
II  will  be  naught  elae. 
1  Sen.  Get  yon  gone. 


Ml  O 

Mm.  Shall  it  be  put  to  lhat  7 
s  lte.  Tnegodsluruid! 

1  pr*yihee  nook  friend,  hMM  to  thy  Ew ; 
Lean  u*  to  cure  this  cause. 

Jafan.  For  Mm  4  sore  upon  us. 

Too  cannot  teat  yourself :  Begone,  'beseech  too. 


■  Cost.  Coma,  tar,  along  wilt 

Car.  I  would  they  wen  barl 

Though  in  Bom  Bttar'4,)  sot 


., harbuian*  (as  they  are, 

«  UttVd,)  nr' '--  "i-  -- 

Though  SS'd  ithe  porch  o'lhe  Capitol,)— 

JaTan,  -  Be 

Put  not  jour  worthy  ran  into  jam  tongue ; 
Una  tint  will  owe  another. 

Car.  On  fair  ground, 

I  could  beat  forty  of  them. 

■Mm.  I  could  myself 

Take  opafaraes  of  the  best  of  tbem ;  yea,  the  two 
trBiuaes. 

Cm*.  But  now  tie  odd*  beyond  arithmetic  ; 
And  manhood  is  e  ill' A  foolery,  when  it  stand* 
Again*  a  falling  fabric.— Will  you  hence, 
Before  the  tag1  return  7  whesw  rage  doth  rend 
like  interrupted  waters,  and  o'erbear     ■ 
What  they  are  tn'd  to  bear. 

AT  en.  Pray  yon,  be  gone 

I'll  try  whether  my  old  wit  be  in  request 
Wllhthow  that  hare  but  little;  this  must  be  patchy 
With  cloth  of  any  colour. 

Can.  Nay,  come  away. 

[Exeunt  Cor.  Com.  and  otter*. 

1  Pi.  Thia  man  haa  marr'd  hie  fortune. 

Mm.  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world; 
He  would  not  Batter  Neptune  for  tin  trident, 
Or  Jere  for  hie  power  to  thunder.    Hi*  heart's  fail 

What  hi*  breast  forgca,  thai  his  tongue  mup  rent 
And,  being  angry,  does  forgot  that  erer 
He  heard  the  name  or  death.  [Antiuuilii 

Here's  goodly  work! 
t  Pat.  I  would  they  were  a-bed  1 

JaTc*.  I  would  they  were  in  Tyberl— What,  the 

Could  be  nut  speak  them  fair  1 

Rt-tnier  Brutus  and  Slemiua,  with  the  RMit. 

Sfc.  Where  i.  thia  riper, 

That  would  depopulate  the  city,  and 
Be  CTery  nun  himself  7 

Mm.  You  worthy  tribnnes,— 

tte.  He  ahaD  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeaan  rock 
With  rigorous  hand* ;  he  hath  resisted  law, 
And  therefore  law  ahall  acorn  him  further  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  the  public  power, 
Which  be  ao  sets  at  nought. 

I  Ot.  He  shall  well  know, 

The  nobis  tribunes  are  the  people's  mouths, 
And  we  their  hands. 

CU.  He  ahall  sure  on't.' 


Mm.  Do  not  cry,  haroc,"  where  you  should  but 

With  aaOwaat  warrant 

Sfe,  3 

Hare  bolp  to  make  this  n 


(1)  The  lowest  of  the  populace ;  tag,  rag,  and 
(*)  Be  aura  out,    (S)  The  rigual  for  ilaughter. 


Mm.  If  by  the  tribune*1  leare,  udyoon,  god 


j  loucspnicu 
!  to  eject  hhn  hence, 
;  and,  to  keep  him  hue, 
oercfore  it  is  decreed, 


Forwear_, ,   .  ,  . 

Thia  Tiperou*  traitor ;  to  eject  hhn  be 
Were  but  one  danger:  ""d.  to  I —  ' 
Our  certain  death;  therefore  it 
He  die*  to-night. 

Mm.  Now  the  good  gods  forbid, 

That  our  rennwn'd  Rome,  whose  gratitude 
Towards  her  deserred'  children  is  enroll'd 
In  Jore'p  own  book,  like  an  rnnaiural  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own  ! 

Bie.  He'*  a  disease,  that  must  be  cut  away. 

Mm.  O,  he'a  a  hmb,  that  has  but  a  disease : 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  off;  to  cure  it,  easy. 
What  has  he  done  to  R 


silling  out -. , 

4 Which,  I  dare  Touch,  it  more  than  that  be  huh, 
ly  many  an  or '  u-  " '-•■•''-■.: ■■-■ 


0  Roane,  thut'11  worthy  death? 

1  The  blood  be  bath  lost, 
ch,  is  more  than  that  bet  "* 

By  many  an  ounce,}  he  dropp'd  it  for  hia  eon 
And,  what  is  left,  to  lose  it  by  Ida  country, 
Were  to  aa  all,  that  do't,  and  aufler  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  o'lhe  world. 

Sic.  Tbii  n  clem  trin. 

An.    Merely1  awry :    when   be  did  lou  hs 

It  honoBT'd  him.' 

The  service  of  the  foot 
M  gangren'd,  is  it  not  then  respected 
before  itiru) 

Well  hear  no  mart  :- 

Pursuehiro  to  his  house,  and  pluck  himtbenco; 
Lest  hia  injection,  being  of  catching  nature. 
Spread  farther. 

Jtfen.  One  word  more,  one  word. 

hi.  tiirer-footed  rage,  wbtnil  shall  find  * 

The  harm  of  unseen?*  awiAneaa,'  wflL  to  Ian, 
lie  leaden  pounds  to  his  heels.  Proceed  by  prore" , 
Lest  parties  (a*  he  i*  belcVd)  break  out, 
And  aack  great  Borne  with  Romans, 

Bru.  IfttwartMr 

8tc.  What  do  ye  talk  J  - 

Haio  we  not  had  a  taateuf  his  obedience? 
Our  shu'Ies  smote  1  ouraeWe*  rerfsfed  7— Come  :-- 

Men.  ConsHertb-Ji-HehMbeeobredPuV™-' 
Since  be  could  draw  a  sword,  and  i*  ill  Khul'i 
In  bouhed*  language ;  meal  and  bran  together 
He  tbruwi  without  dj*tii«ti™.     Orre  tee  Rare, 
I'll  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  brine  hna 
Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a  lawful  font, 
(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

Noumrribaae*, 


all  sure  on't."  .    1  Sen.  Nt 

[Seeerai  sptak  together.  His  the  humane  way:  the  other 
Sir,—  Wilt  proic  too  bloody ;  and  the  « 
Peace.   Unknown  to  the  beginning. 


endofil 

Noble  HtaaaWV, 
_.  yon  then  aa  the  people'!  officer : 
Masters,  ley  down  your  weapon*. 
\Sie.  Meet  on  the  market-place  i-WeU  ins* 

you  there :  _  . 

Where,  if  you  bring  not  Marriu*,  we'll  proceed 
'nour  eWway. 
Men.  I'll  bring  him  to  you:- 

HjlDcptuideritehwte,         (B)FWf*«* 


He  must  came, 
tr  what  B  wont  will  follow. 


Car.  Let  them  pull  all  »bout  mine  ears ;  present 

Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horses'  heels  ; 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  (be  T arpcian  rock, 
That  lbs  precipitation  might  down  stretch 
Below  the  beam  of  tight,  jet  will  I  still 
Be  thus  to  them. 

Enltr  Volumnia. 

1  Pat.  Yorj  do  the  nobler. 

Car.  I  nraae,1  m»  mother 
Does  not  approre  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  oil  them  woollen  nasals,  things  created 
To  buy  and  sell  with  groats ;  to  show  bare  heads 
In  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder, 
When  one  bat  of  toy  ordinance1  stood  op 
To  speak  of  peace  or  war.    I  talk  of  you ; 

[To  Voltnnnh- 
Why  did  yon  wish  me  milder  7  Would  you  hate  me 
False  to  my  nature  1  Rather  say,  I  play 
The  man  1  am. 

Fni.  O,  sir,  sir,  sir, 

I  would  hare  had  yon  put  your  power  Well  on, 
■  Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 

Cor.  Let  go. 

VoL  You  might  hare  been  enough  the  man  yon 
are, 
With  sorirmg  leas  to  be  so  :  Lesser  had  been 
The  thwarting*  ofyonr  dispositions,  IT 
You  had  not  show'd  them  bow  you  were  dispos'd, 
Ere  they  lack'd  power  to  cross  yon. 

Cor.  Let  them  bang. 

FoL  Ay,  and  bum  too. 

Enter  Menenins,  and  Senators. 

Men.  Come,  come,  you  hare  been  too  rough, 
something  too  rough ; 
You  most  return  and  mend  tt- 
.,  -    1  Sen.  There's  no  remedy 

Unless,  br  not  so  doing,  our  good  city 
Clean  in  the  midst,  and  perish. 

VoL  Fray  be  cotmsell'd : 

I  hare  »  heart  as  little  apt  as) 
But  yet  a  brain,  that  leads  my 
To  better  rantagr 

Mm. 
Before  he  should  thus  stoop 
The  violent  fit  o>the  time  crates  it  a*  physic 

Forthe  whole  state,  I  would  put-' 

Which  1  can  scarcely  *"""" 

Cor.  Wlrati 


That  they  combine  not  there. 

Cor.  Tosh,  tosh! 

Men.  A  good  deutUsl, 

Vol.  If  it  be  honour,  tu  your  war*,  to  seem 
.tie  same  you  are  not,  (which  for  your  beat  ends, 
You  adopt  yournolicy,)  how  is  it  less,  or  worse. 
That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  pease    • 
With  honour,  as  in  war  :  since  that  to  both 
It  stands  in  Eke  request? 
Cor.  Why  fcree>  yon  this  J 

Vol.  Because  that  now  it  lies  you  on  to  speak 
To  the  people  ;  not  by  your  own  instruction, 
""by  the  matter  which  your  heart  prompts  you  to, 
with  such  words  that  are  but  rated  in 


Than  to  take  in*  a  town  with  gentle  words, 
Which  else  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 
The  huard  of  much  blood.—  * 

I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 
My  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  re 
I  should  do  bo  in  honour:  I  am  in  this, 


of  anger, 

Welt  said,  noble  woman ! 
toop  to  the  heard,  but  that 


itldoT 


Cor. 


■n  to  til 


Though  the 

Butwhene .,._.     . 

Honour  and  policy,  like  unserer'd  friends, 

I'tlie  war  do  grow  together:  Grant  that,  and  tell  n 

In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th'  other  lose, 

(1)  Wonder.  (2)  Rauk.  (S)  Urge. 

(4)  Subdue,  (fi)  Common  clowns, 


idw,  my  son, 
in  thy  band  j 


.  .  , ._ frown,  than  spend  a  fawn  ii[ , 

For  the  inheritance  of  their  lores,  and  safeguard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin. 

Men.  Noble  lady  !— 

Come,  go  with  us  ;  speak  fair :  you  may  salrc  so, 
Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss   ' 
Or  what  is  past. 

V«L  I  pr'ythee  now,  n 

Go  to  them,  with  this  l "~ 

...i ......  -    ■-- *-- j ^ _ 

„  _ie  stones  (for  in  such  busineas 

Action  is  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  ignorant 
More  learned  than  the  ears,)  waring  thybead, 
Whkh  often,  thus,  correcting  Ihy  stout  heart. 
That  humble,  as  the  ripest  mulberry, 
Nowwulnrrlholdthehanduos;:  Or,  say  to  them. 
Thou  art  their  soldier,  and  being  bred  in  brous. 
Hast  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dost  confess, 
Were  fit  tor  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim. 
In  asking  their  good  lores;  but  thou  wilt  DlM 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  far 
As  thou  hast  power,  and  person. 

Men.  This  but  done, 

F-rea  as  she  speaks,  why,  all  their  hearts  were  yours : 
For  they  hare  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purpose. 

PH.        .  PrMheeaow, 

Go,  and  be  rul'd :  although,  I  know,  thou  hadst 

Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf, 

TL-  ■-"■-  '  ---  '-'    L Herein  ( 


Than  flatter 

Enter  Cominius. 
hare  been  *the  mtirluit-placi 
is  fit 
You  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
or  by  absence  ;  all's  in  anger. 

-nlf  '  ' 

Com. 


By  calmness,  or  by  absence 

Mm.  Only  fair  speech. 

Cora.  I  uuua,  -iwiu  bd-ib,  si  o 

Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit. 

Vii.  He  must  and  will  :- 

PrMhee  now,  say,  you  will,  and  go  about  it. 

Cor.  Must  I  zo  show  them  my  unbarb'd  sconce? 
Must  17 
With  my  base  tongue,  giro  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lie,  that  il  must  bear?  Well,  f  will  do't : 
Yet  were  there  but  this  single  plot  to  lose, 

(S)  Unsliaren  head. 

Google 


Thin  mould  of  Minim.  U#y  to  dust  should  grind  it, 
And  throw  H  Igainsl  uh  wind.— To  the  market. 

'  Toq  hare  out  pic  now  to  such  ■  put,  which  per— 

I  shall  discharge  to  Ihc  life. 
Con).  Come,  come,  we'll  prompt  yo 

■"os.  lpr'ytbeeqow.sweetso'ii  aslhouluutsei 

Mr  praises  Wide  thee  Brit  a  soldier,  so. 

To  bite  my  praise  fur  Ihio,  perform  %  put, 

Thou,  hu  not  done  before, 

WcV.Ii — "*-"- 


lUc^Aa 


Tbit  hath  receir'd  in  ilmi!— 1  will  not  dot 
Leat  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own 
And,  by  my  body'i  action,  teach  my 
A  moat  inherent  ^ 


Lert  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  truth, 
And,  by  my  body'i  action,  teach  my  mind 

At  thy  choice  then : 


To  her  of  thee.  It  is  my  more  dishonour, 
ftuui  thou  of  them.  Come  all  to  ruin ;  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  thin  [bar 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness ;  for  I  mock  it  death 
With  ulk  heart  u  thou.     Do  as  thou  bat 
Thy  vslisivWss  was  mine,  thou  suck'dst  it  from  me : 
But  owe*  thy  pride  thy  self. 

Car.  Fray,  be  Content ; 

Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  market-place  ; 
Chide  m*  no  more.    Ill  mountebank  their  lorei, 
Cog  their  heart)  from  Uwro,  andeomo  homebeloi'd 
Mdl  trie  trades  m  Rome.    Look,  I 


m  going .' 


omaaend  me  to  my  with.    1*11  return  consul ;         ' 
_  r  ncTer  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
I'tlie  way  of  Battery,  Further. 
ret  DoyonrwDI.  [Erft 

Data.  Away,  the  tribunes  do  a — '  - 

To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  are  pi 
With  accusations,  a*  I  hear,  mora 
Thin  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.  The  word  is,  mildly;— Pray  you,  let  OP  go  J 
Let  Ihem  accuse  ma  by  invention,  I 


SCEXB   BI—Tk*  seme.    Tht  Forum.    Jkutr 

tucisius  and  Brutus. 
Srw,  In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he  at. 
f«t» 
Tysuarsal  power :  If  he  evade  us  there, 
Enforce  him  with  bja  enry*  to  the  people ; 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Anikles, 


lie's  eommg. 

How  accompanied  7 

•,  and  those  senators 

it  always  favoured  him. 
Jic.  Hare  you  a  catalogue 

Of  sMtheroices  that  we  hare  procnrM, 
Bet  down  by  the  poll? 
JEM.  I  hsve  ;  lis  ready,  here. 

Sic  Mara  ynu  ooHeetcu  them  by  tribe*  i 

(1)  Dwell,    (t)  Own.    (9)  Object  bis  hatred. 


Assemble  presenUy  the  pensile  t 
And  when  they  hear  me  say,  Jt**afl*> 

rtkt   rigkt   and  ssrtngU  oHh* 


cssarnofts,  be    it 

..IhenlttQ 

if  death,  ery  dials; 


For  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  Dun  let  (bam, 
If  I  say,  fine,  ery  An 
theoldB 


masting  on  the  old  prerotratrre 

md  power  ithe  tnilli  e'the  cause. 
JEtU.  !■! 

firu.  Andwhensuch  time  they  haic  bejunlocrj, 
M  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  aanfurd 
Enforce  the  present  execution 
"£»hnL  we  chance  lu  sentence. 
JEdL  Very  wen. 

Sic.  Makclhcm  bcslrong.andready  for  this  hint. 
When  we  shall  hap  to  girt  mem, 

/   Go  about  il.  — 
IJWfJBdile. 
icholer  straight;  He  bath  been  w'd 

joauer,  and  to  hare  bis  worth 

Of  cuntradiclfon :  Being  onoo  onafM,  ho  cannot 
Be  rein'd  again  to  temperance  j  thetrhs  speaks 
What's  in  his  heart ;  and  that  p  then,  wtoon  looks 
With  ns  to  break  bis  neck, 
Enlsr  Coiiolanus,  Menenius,  Cominius,  Senator*, 
and  Patricians. 
Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes. 
Mi*.  Calmly,  I  do  beseecb  jpn. 

Cor.  All  a*  an  ostler ,  that  for  the  poorest  Base* 
Will  bear  the  knave'  by  the  volume— The  honoured 

Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
Supplied  with  worth  v  men!  plant  lore  among  on  ! 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  pence, 
And  not  our  streets  with  war  I 

1  Sen.  Amazement 

Mm.  A  noble  wish, 

Rt-mttr  JEdlle,  with  Cilixens. 

Sic,  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

JE&.  List  to  your  Uihunes;  siihWs :    Peace, 
J  say. 

Cor.  First,  hear  me  apeak. 

Sola  Tri.  Well,  say, -Peace,  Ira. 

Cor.  Shall  I  be  charg'd  no  further  than  the*  pssv 

M  ust  all  determine  here  1 

Sic.  I  do  demand, 

If  you  submit  you  to  the  people's  Tekee, 

MIow  their  officers,  and  are  content 
■o  suffer  lawful  censure  for  such  faults 
,s  shall  be  pror'd  upon  you  ? 


In 
o,  citizens,  he  says,  be  is  ci 


.    .  i,  oe  •»>■,  no  m  cuuisai ; 

The  warlike  service  he  has  done,  consider : 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bean,  wbica  shew 
i'lhe  holy  ehurefcyerd. 

Scratches  with  hilars. 
re  laughter  only. 

Consider  farther. 
That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  chJien, 
You  And  him  like  a  soldier :  Do  not  take 
His  rougher  accents  for  malicious  sounds, 
But,  as  I  say,  such  as  become  a  soldier, 
Rather  than  enry'  you. 
Com,  Well,  wen,  no  nun. 

Cor.  What  is  the  matter. 
That  being  passM  (br  consul  with  (hi  vuice, 
I  am  so  duhonourM,  that  the  Ten  hour 
Tou  take  it  off  again  f 

(4)  Will  bear  being,  cakd  .  bare,    (ojinjaw. 


looglc 


He.  Antwer  to  ru. 

C#>  flay  then :  His  true,  I  ought  10. 

m.  We  charge  you,  tint  you  hate  wotriVd  to 


CORIOLA1TUS.     " 

Jw  ThereM  r 


From  Rome  all  season'd'  office,  and  to  wind 

Yourself  into  1  power  tyrannical ; 

For  which,  you  an  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

Cor.  How!  Traitor? 

Mm.  Nat;  temperately:  Your  prom ise. 

I'or.  The  fires  Pthe  lowest  hell  fold  n  the  people  I 
Call  me  their  traitor  T— Thou  Injurious  Iribune ! 
Within  Ihine  no  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths. 
In  thy  hands  elutch'd1  a>  man;  millions,  Id 
Thy  lying  tongue  both  numbers,  1  would  My, 
Thou  heat,  unto  thee,  with  ■  Toiee  u  tree 
As  I  do  pray  the  goda. 

Sk.  Mark  you  this,  people  ? 

CO.  Tu  the  reek  With  him;  to  the  rock  with  him  ! 

Sic.  Peace. 

We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  hare  seen  him  do,  and  heajrl  him  speak, 
Beating  jour  officers,  tuning  youreetves. 
Opposing  laws  with  strokes,  and  here  defying 

Than  white  great  power ' '—  "-     — 

So  criminal,  and  in  such 


bespit 
dead. 


1st  try  Urn 
italUnd, 


who  bath 

Sen  'd  well  tor  Rome.— «• 

Cor.  What  do  you  prate  of  service  J 

Brta  1  talk  of  that,  that  know  iL 

Car.  YOU  1 

Mm.  Is  this 

The  promise  that  jo*  mode  Jour  mother  1 
Com, 

ipjy 

Cor. 
Letthekn 


ntr  no  further: 

Let  thetk  eranlTunce  the  steep  Tnrpeiaji  death, 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying :  Pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day,  I  would  not  buy 
Their  merer  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word ;  , 
Nor  cheek  tny  courage  for  what  (hey  can  grte, 
To  tore't  With.  Baying,  Good-morrow. 

Sie.  For  that  he  has 

(A*  much  as  in  him  lies)  from  time  to  time 
Envied'  against  the  people,  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power :  is  now  at  laat 
Green  hostile  strokes,  and  that  not*  In  the  presence 
OT  dreaded  justice,  but  on  the  ministers 
Thai  do  dtsttibrrto  H ;  In  the  nafne  o'the  people, 
And  in  the  power  of  6s  the  tribunes,  we, 
Even  from  this  instant,  banish  him  our  city  ; 
In  peril  of  preetpltetfcin 
Froin  off  Iberoek  *■■"' 
To  enter  oar  Rom 
I  sat,  H  shall  be  M 

<ail  It  shall  be  so. 

It  shall  be  so  :  let  brfp  away :  he'!  baroWd, 
And  so  it  shell  be. 

Cam.  Hear  me,  my  masters,  and  my  common 

trie.  He'sseotenc'd:  no  more  heurrng. 

Com.  Let  me  speak: 

1  hare  seen  eofsrat,  and  can  show  from*  Rome, 
Her  enemies' marks  upon  me.    I  do  love 
My  eoanrf y's  good,  whh  a  respect  more  tender, 
Man  hoir,  and  profound,  than  mine  own  life, 
My  dear  wife'*  estimate,'  her  womb's  increase, 
And  treasure  of  my  loins ;  then  if  I  would 
Speak  that-  — 

Sic.  We  know  your  drift:  SpeAwhat? 

'.$]  Shewed  hatred.   *  (4)  Not  only. 


8 


As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  eotrhtrV  ! 
It.halibe.rj. 

1  Oil.  It  thill  be  so,  it  ihall  be  t& 

Cor.  You  common  cry*  of  cure!  whose  ft 
I  hate 

■  reek*  o'the  rotten  fens,  whose  lores.  I  print 
As  the  dead  carcases  or  Unburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  1  banish  you ; 
And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty ! 
Let  every  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts ! 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plume*, 
Fan  yon  into  despair  I  Hare  the  power  still 
To  banish  your  defenders  :  till,  at  length, 
Your  ignorance  (which  finds  not,  Oil  it  feels,) 
Making  not  reservation  or  yourrewe*' 
(Still  your  own  foes,)  deliver  you,  at  matt 
Abated'  captives,  to  some  nation 
That  won  vOu  without  blows 
For  vou,  the  eitt,  thus  I  turn  my  bael 
There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

[Exeunt  Coriotonus,  Corhirrros, 
Senators  and  Patrician*. 

JE.&.  The  people'*  enemy  Is  gone,  ll  com  t 
,  Cil.  Our  enemy's  baniih'd !  he  ft  gone!  Hod! 

I  The  Purple  thiml,  and  (trow  its  theft-  cap.. 
Sic.  Go,  see  him  out  at  gates,  and  rollow  him, 
ns  he  hath  fbllow'd  you,  with  sfl  despite : 
Giro  hitn  deserr'd  relation.    Let  a  gUatu 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 
Cil.  Come,  come,  let  us  lee  him  ntrt  rt  gate*, 

is 


SCEXS  I.~The  terns.  Befort  a  gait  tf  Hi 
Enter  Coriolamu,  VoLumnia,  VirfiHa, 
ius,  Comhu'Ds,    and    srttrai   fotmj   T* 

lome.leare  your  tears  |  a  brief  firewall  t-— 

the  beast'* 

With  many  heads  butts  me  away — Nay ,  mother. 
Where  is  your  ancient  courage  ?  you  were  us'd 
To  say,  extremity  was  the  trier  at  tire  spirits ) 
That  common  chances  common  men  could  bear  j 
That  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boat*  alike 
Show'd  mastership  hi  toatina :  fortuned  blows, 
When  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  wounds* 


shall"  be  lov'd  when  I  am  lack'd.'    Nay,  mother, 
.lesume  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  sky. 
If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hertules, 
Sin  of  his  labour*  you'd  have  done,  and  lav'fl 
Tour  husband  so  much  sweat.— Cominius, 
Droop  not;  adieu: — Farewell,  my  wife'  mymotht 
111  do  well  yet.— Thou  old  and  true  Meneiuii*, 


CORIOLANUS. 


T4y  tear*  are  Salter  than  a  younger  man's, 

And  venomous  to  thine  eyes . — M  y  sotstctimc  general, 

I  hare  seen  thee  item,  and  thou  hut  oft  beheld 

Heait-hard'ning  spectacles ;  tell  these  and  woo 

Ti»  fona'  to  mil  inevitable  strokes, 

Is  Tisto  laugh  si  them. — My  mother,  you  wot  tt 

dy  hazards  still  hare  been  your  solace .-  and 


My  haierfi  soil  hare  been  youi 

BeWt  not  lightly  (though  I  eo  alon 
"  *"      11  lonely  dragon,  that  his  fen 


en,)  your 


WOl,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 
With  cautclouo5  bait!  and  practice. 

Fat  My  first'  son, 

Whilher  wilt  thou  go?  Take  good  Cominius 
With  thee  ■  while :  Determine  on  some  course, 
Mors  thin  a  wild  eiposture*  to  each  chance 
That  *Urta  line  way  before  thee. 

Car.  O the  gods! 

Cam.  Ill  follow  thee  a  month,  dense  with  thee 
When  thou  shall  rot,  that  thou  may'at  hear  of  us, 
AndweoTthee:  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 
O'er  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a  single  man  j. 
And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
I'the  absence  of  the  I 


Of  the  wars'  surfeits,  logo  rove  with  one 


Thatf.  y, 

Come,  re 


Hear  from  me  still ;  and 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 

Afm.  That's  worthily 

As  any  ear  can  hear. — Come,  let's  not  weep. — 
If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  tegs,  by  the  good  nods, 
I'd  with  thee  every  foot. 

Car.  Give  me  thy  hand : — 

Come.  [Exeunt, 

8CEA*E  II— The  some.     A  strict  near  the  gate. 
k,        Enter  Sicinius,  Brutus,  and  m  JEdilo. 

Sic.  Bid  them  all  home ;   he's  gone,  and  we'll 

The  nobility  are  ici'd,  who,  we  see,  have  sided 
In  his  behalf.. 

Bra.  Now  ws  bare  shown  our  power, 

Let  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done. 
Than  when  tt  was  a  doing. 

Bid  them  home: 
no,  and  they 

Dismiss  them  home. 
[Exit  Scute, 
Enter  Volunuua,  Vrrgflia,  and  Menenius. 
Here  comes  his  mother. 
Sic.  Let's  not  meet  her. 

1*™.  Why? 

Sic  They  say,  she's  mad. 
An.  They  haveta'ennoteofus: 

Keep  on  your  way. 

rot  O,  you're  well  net:  The  hoarded  plague 
o'tho  gods 
Requite  your  love  I 

Jnen.  Peace,  pence, 

Fat  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  should 


hear,- 
)  Foolish.    (S) 


(3)  Nobtert. 


fay, and  you  shall  hear  some.— Wffl  you  be  gone  7 

!Te  Brutus. 
I  would,-. 


Than  thou  hast  spoken      

Sic.  O  blessed  heavens ! 

rot   More  noble  blows,  than  ever  ihou  wise 

And  for  Rome's  good.— I'll  tell  thee  what;— Tet 

Nay,  but  thou  shalt  stay  too  r — 1  would  my  son 
Were  in  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  MM, 
His  good  sword  in  his  hand. 

t;"  What  then  T 

What  then  1 
He'd  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

¥<*.  Bastards,  and  all.— 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome ' 

Men.  Come,  come,  peace. 

Sic.  I  would  he  had  continu'd  to  his  country. 
As  he  began  ;  and  not  unknit  bhmsBJf 
The  noblest  knot  he  made. 


I  would  he  had. 

would  he  bad?  Twas  you  iuceus'd  the 


Cats,  that  can  judge  as  filly  ofhis  worth,  ' 
As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  Heaven 
'"'"  "  "  hare  earth  to  know. 

Pray,  let  us  go- 


As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  eiceed 
The  meanest  bouse  in  Rome ;  ao  far,  my  son 
(This  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  you  ace,) 
Whom  you  have  banish'd,  does  exceed  you  all. 

Bra.  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  you. 
J^T       .v.         ,   v    ™y^T»e  to  be  tailed. 
With  one  that  wants  her  wits  1 

Foi.  "  .Take  my  jrayers  with you.- 

I  would  the  gods  haa  nothing  cue  to  do, 

'Exeunt  Tribunes, 


But  to 


lulm 


:c  a  day,  it  would  unclog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  tot 

Men.  You  bare  told  them  home. 

And,  by  my  troth,  yon  have  cause.     You'll  sup 

r'g  my  meat ;  I  sup  upon  myself, 

starve  with  feeding. — Come,  ken  go ' 

Isave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  1  no, 
In  anger,  Juno-like.    Come,  come,  come. 

■Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie  >  [Exnmt 

SCEJVE   III.-Jl   Mgauou    between    Rome    end 
•nttum.    Enter  a  Roman  aid  a  Voice,  mucins;. 

Horn.  I  know  you  well,  and  you  know  me ;  your 
name,  I  think,  is  Adrian. 

ret  It  is  so,  sir;  truly,  I  have  forgot  you. 

Bom.  I  am  a  Roman:  and  my  services  are, as 
"«l  are,  against  them:  Know  you  meyet? 

FoL  Nieanor?  No. 

Rom.  The  same,  sir. 

Vol.  You  had  more  beard,  when  I  last  saw  yon; 


Vobci&u  idle,  to  find  you  out  then :  Yon  her 

well  und  me  ■  day's  journey. 

Rom.  There  hath  boeu  in  Soma  strange  i  mui- 
rerti™ :  the  people  against  (he  senators,  patricians, 
and  nobles. 

VaU  Hath  been!  I«  it  ended  then?  Our  sute 
thinks  not  10 ;  they  ire  in  a  most  warlike  prepara- 
tion, and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  beat  ol 
their  dirision. 

Asm.  The  main  bins*  of  it  n  part,  but  a  nnall 
thing;  would  nuke  it  flame  again.  For  the  noblea 
rcceiro  so  to  heart  Urn  banishment  of  that  worth]' 
Coriolanus,  that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptness,  to  take 
all  power  from  the  people,  and.  to  pluck  from  them 
their  tribunes  for  erer.  Thin  liea  glowing,  1  can 
tail  you,  and  «  almost  mature  for  the  violent  break. 

YoL  Coriotanua  banished  7 

Ram.  Banished,  sir. 

Vol.  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  intelligence, 

Bom-  The  day  serres  well  for  then  now.  I  have 
heard  it  said,  the  Attest  lime  to  corrupt  a  man's 
wife,  is  when  she's  fallen  oat  with  her  husband. 
Your  noble  Tnllus  Aufidins  will  appear  well  in 
these  wars,  his  great  oppoaer,  Coriolanus,  being 
now  in  no  request  of  his  country. 

Tj.  He  eennot'ehoose.    I  am  moat , 

thus  accidentally  to  encounter  you :  Yon  hale 
ended  my  business,  and  I  will  merrily  accompany 

Rom.  I  shall,  between  this  and  supper,  tell  yon 
moot  strange  things  from  Borne  ;  all  tending  to  the 

good  of  their  adreraaries.     Hare  yon 

ready,  my  you  T 

Fit  A  most  rojsl  one:  the  centurions,  and 
their  charges,  distinctly  billeted,  already  in  the 
._._._..     >       i  10  be  00  foot,  at  an  hour's 


«T 

Are  still  together,  who  twin,  as  'twere.  In  lore 

Unaeparabfcv  shall  within  Una  baur, 

On  a  dissension  of  a  doit,1  break  out 

To  bitterest  enmity  :  Bo,  felleat  foe*. 

Whose  paaaiona  and  whose  plots  hare  broke  than 

To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  some  chance, 

0 ~V  not  worth  an  egg,  shall  grow  dew 

And  interjoin  their  issue*.     80  with  me! — 

My  birth  place  hate  I.  and  my  lore's  upon 

This  enemy  lowrf.— I'll  enter;  ifheslayme, 

He  does  fair  justice ;  if  he  girt  me  way, 

III  do  hia  country  serrice.  [Bail. 

SCEJTE    V.-Thtum*.       A    W/   in    Aundiua' 

houat.    Mutic  li'iliin.     filler  s  SerranL 

Sere.  Wine,  wine,  wine !  What  service  is  here  r 

think  our  fellows  art  asleep.  [Exit, 

Enter  miolhtr  Servant. 


Aon.  I  am  Joyful  to  hear  of  their  tesdinesa,  and 
am  the  man,  I  think,  that  shall  set  them  in  present 
action.  So,  sir,  heartily  well  met,  and  moat  glut 
of  roar  company. 

rot.  Tou  take  my  part  from  me,  sir :  I  hare  the 
moat  causa  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Bon*.  Well,  let  iw  go  together.  [ExomL 

SCEJfB  IV.— Antium.    Bifort  Aunmua*a  hoot. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  in   wiesn  opportl,  aasgulted 

andnrnffled. 

Cor.  A  goodly  city  is  this  Antium :  City, 
Hia  I  that  made  thy  widows;  many  an  heir 
Of  these  fair  edifices  fore  my  ware 
Rare  I  heard  groan,  and  drop :  then  know  me  not ; 
Lest  that  thy  wires  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones, 

Enter  a  Citizen. 
In  pnny  battle  day  mo.— Sara  you,  air. 

CU.  And  you. 

Car.  Direct  me,  IT  It  he  your  will, 

Where  great  Aufidiut  liea  ;  Is  he  in  Antium  7 

CiL  He  is,  and  feast*  the  noblea  of  the  state, 
At  his  house  this  night. 

Cor.  Which  is  his  house,  'beseech  you  7 

Oil.  This,  here,  before  you. 
Cor.  Than!  you, 


O,  world,  thy  auppery  ti 

Whose  double  bosoms  seem  to  we 
Whose  hours,  whose  bed,  whose  m 


sir;  farewell. 

[Eiil  Citlien. 

I    Friends  now  Gut 


£nter  Coriouuuu. 
Car.  A  goodly  house:  the  feast  smells  well: 
Appear  not  like  a  guest. 

Rfeider  Uajaraf  Sonant  , 

Sere.  What  would  you  hare,  friend  7  Whence 

. .  you  7  Here's  no  place  for  you :  Pray,  go  to  the 

Cor.  I  hare  deserr'd  no  better  nntnrtahlMfia*. 

1  being  Coriolanus.' 

Rt-tnter  second  Serrant. 

1  Sere.  Whence  are  job,  air  7  Has  the  porter 
_s  eyes  in  his  bead,  that  be  gires  entrance  to  sues) 
companiuns!*  Prey  get  yon  out. 

ISere.  Away  7  Get  you  away. 


Enter  a  tttrd  Servant.    Thefint  mitt*  mm. 
3  Sere.  What  fellow's  this? 
1  Sere.  A  strange  one  as  erer  I  looked  on:  I 
innot  get  him  out  otha  house:  Pr'ylhee,  call  my 

3  Sere.  What  have  yon  to  do  here,  fellow  I  Pray 
you,  aroid  the  house. 
Cor.  Let  ma  but  atand ;    I  will  not  hurt  your 
hearth. 

3  Sere.  What  are  you  7 


3  Sera.  Pray  you,  poor  gentleman,  take  & . 
her  station ;  here's  no  place  for  you ;  pray 


other 


prey  you, 


[Ens. 


Cor.  Follow  your  function,  go ! 
And  batten'  on  cold  bits.  [PutRfi  km  aury. 

3  Sere.   What,  will  you  not?  Pr'ythee,  tell  my 
master  what  a  strange  guest  he  has  ' 

S  Sere.  And  I  shall. 

3  Sere.  When  dwelled  thou  T 

Cor.  Under  the  canopy. 

3  Sere.  Under  the  canopy? 

Cor.  Ay. 

SSere.  Where's  that? 

(4}F<n«wi.    '  w  t 


b,  Google 


tie 

Or.  fine  city  of  kites  and  crewt. 


SBeni.  I'theeityof  hltesandcrowiT-What 
wilisl— Then  thou  dweltart  with  daws  too) 
Otr.  HMHTTeDotthTButv. 
3  S«ra    How,    air !   Do  yon  meddle  with  my 


COSIOLANUB. 

It  be  to  do  the*  Bervir*. 


Otr.  AJJ  *Hs  u 

with  thy  miit™ : 
Thou  ptat'st,  and  pret'at;  serve  with  thy  trencher, 
heneel  [SMd<Una.<9. 

Enter  Aufidiu.  Msltt*.  second'  Servant. 
■   Ar".  Where  I*  this  fellow  T 

tatn.  Here,  sir;  I'd  havebeetenhimlikeadog, 
bat  (br  disturb  tag  the  lord*  within. 
■A./  When™  corneal  thou  1  whit  Wotlldert  thou  ? 

.       Thyr ■ 

Whj  tpenk'Kt 


*^e 


Tullui,    [Unmyijimg. 


...  ._ Hi*    [Kits 

Not  vet  thou  know'st  me,  uid  seeing  mo,  doit  not 
Think  me  for  the  mm  I  am,  necmity 


0»r.  Ait 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

•**/.  Bay,  what's  thy  nann 

Thou  but  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bear,  a  command  oVl  |  though  thy  taeUa'a  torn. 
Thwshow'sl  a  BoU. vessel:  What',  thy  namet 

Car.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown  i  Know'st  thou 

Jhf.  1  anew  thee  not  i— Thy 

Cor.  Myname  is  Ctiui  Hareliuv who  hath  none 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Voice", 
Great  Hurt  and  mischief ;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Coriolanus :  The  painful  service, 
The  estrone  diniera,  and  the  drop*  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited. 
But  with  that  surname:  a  good  memory,1 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 
Which  thou  sbould'st  bear  mei  only  that  name  re 

The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people, 
Permitted  by  our  dutard  nobles,  who 
Haw  all  forsook  me,  hath  devourM  the  rest ) 
And  suffered  me  by  the  roice  of  slaves  to  be 
WboepM  ant  of  Rome.     Now,  thii  ei tremitr 
Hath  brouirhtma  to  thy  hearth;  Not  out  of  hope, 
Mistake  me  not,  to  me  my  life ;  for  if 
}  had  fcar'fl  dsath,  of  all  the  men  i'lhe  world 
I  would  bare  folded  thee:  But  In  roara  spite. 
To  be  fall  quits  of  Ihosemv  bmiiibers, 
Stand  1  before  thee  here.    Then  if  thou  hurt 
A  heart  of  wreak1  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
Tluneownpartkularwrongi,ind*top  those  nuunu* 
Of  ihame  seen  through  thy  country,  .peed  thee 
•  straight 

And  w>»ii  my  misery  serve  (hy  turn  ;  so  use 
That  my  revengeful  serri tea  may  prove 
Ai  benefila  to  thee:  for  I  will  tight 
Against  my  canker'd  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  under*  fiends.     But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar'it  not  this,  and  that  to  wore  more  fortunes 
Thou  art  tir'd,  then,  In  a  word,  I  also  am 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice  : 
Which  not  to  cut,  would  ihow  thee  but  »  fool ; 
Since  I  have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hale. 
Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast. 
And  cannot  lite  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 

<* J  BefJJataWSa,    (.1)  Irnnrie*. 


Aaf.  0,  Martini,  Msrerna, 

lach  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  from  sky 

heart 
A.  root  of  ancient  envy.    If  Jupiter 
Should  from  yon  cloud  speak  divine  things,  and  *»jr, 
'Tittrvr;  I'd  not  believe  them  more  than  thee. 
All-noble  Marciui. — 0,  let  me  twine 
Mine  aim*  about  that  body,  when  against 
My  grained  ash  a  hundred  times  hath  broke. 
And  scarM  the  moon  with  iplinterl  1  HereleUp' 
The  anvil  of  uiv  sword;  anddoconteat 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  lore, 
As  erer  in  ambitious  strength  |  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.    Know  thon  firat, 
■  lovM  the  mahl  I  married  ;  never  mar. 
igh'd  truer  breath  i  but  that  I  see  thee  here, 
Tiou  noble  thing  I  more  dances  my  rapt  heart, 
Than  when  1  unlnij  wedded  mistrea*  sa— 


Sfcjh'd 

ioUIc 

.    Iflratmri 

Bestride  my  threshold.  Why,  thod  Man !  I  hdl  . 
We  hare  a  power  on  foot :  and  I  hid  purpose 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  target  from  thy  brawn," 
Or  lose  mine  arm  for't:  Thou  hut  beat  me  out* 
Twelve  several  times,  and  I  hire  nightly  aura 
Drcam't  of  encounters  'twutt  thyself  and  me ; 
We  hive  been  down  together  in  my  sleep, 
Unbuckling  helms,  fisting  each  ether's  throat. 
And  wak'dtmlf  dead  with  nothing.     Worthy  Ma*. 

Hid  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  lit  thence  buiiih'd,  we  would  muster  tfl 
From  twelve  to  seventy  ;*  and  pouring  wnr, 
Into  the  bowels  of  uiifrsteful  Rome, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'erbeat     O,  come,  go  In, 
And  take  our  friendly  aeniton  by  the  bends] 
now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  or  me, 
im  preparM  against  your  territories. 
Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 
Cer.  You  bless  me,  roast 

Jtaf.  Therefore,  most  absolute  sir,  if  thou  vrtrt  have 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  commission  ;  and  set  down,— 
Ai  best  thou  art  eiperienc'd,  since  thou  know'st 
Thy  country'!  strength  and  weakness,-- thine  own 

Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome J 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parti  remote, 
-   fright  them,  ere  destroy.    T  ' 

me  commend  thee  first  to  t 

Sey,  yea,  to  tbv  desires.    Attn 

Ana  more  l  friend  thin  e'er  an  enemy ; 

Yes,  Mareius,  that  was  much.    Tourhandt  Moat 

welcome  I  [Exnml  Cor.  an*)  Aut 

I  Sen.  [-fltfeoneinr.]  Here's  a  itrtngeslteratiou! 

1  Sire.   By   my  hand,   I  had  thought  to  hevet 

— ' —  Mm  with  a  cudgel ;  and  yet  my  mind  gave 

jthes  mode  a  false  report  of  him. 

What  an  arm  he  has  1  He  turned  me 

about  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  would 

NaT,  I  knew  by  Ids  face  that  there  ni 
jinhim:  He  had,  sir,  a  kind  of  lice,  ne- 

uaht,— 1  cannot  tell  how  to  term  it 

_  sirs.    He    had  so:    looking  as  it  were, 

Would  I  were  hanged,  but  I  thought  there  iraa 


ae,  his  el 


m  than  I  could*  think. 


treat  man  i'the  world. 
1  Sera  I  think,  be  ii 


i  simply  tbe 

:  but  a  greater  soldier  Una 


l  Btrt.  Kvf,  It's  b 

t  Sere.  Worth  six 

]  Sen.  Hay.notsostetU.ti';  but  I  take  him  to  be 
the  (raster  Midler. 

feW  Tilth,  look  you,  OM  cannot  tell  how  lo 
say  that :  list  the  defence  of  ■  town,  our  general  li 
excellent. 

1  Sen.  Ay,  and  Bx  an  assault  too. 


3  Sere.  O,  slates,  I  e 


JOl 


t.  But.  Whet,  what,  what?  let's  partaks. 
3  Hem.  I  would  not  be  ■  Roman  of  mil  n&tlc 
I  had  u  llete  be  i  condemned  men. 
1.  f.  Sere.  Wherefore*  wherelbreT 

3Sm.  Why,  hem's  be  that  was  wont  to  thwack 
our  eeneraL-rCaiiis  Mareiiu. 

1  Sen.  Why  do  yttil  ear,  thwack  our  general! 

3  Sen.  I  do  not  say,  thwack  our  general ;  but 
he  waa  si  wars  good  enough  Tor  him. 

S  Sere.  COme,  *e  are  ftllows,  and  friend*  _ 
Was  etat  too  hart  lor  him ;  I  hare  heard  him  ear 


notched  Mm  like  a  carbonado. 
,  I  Sere.    An  bad  be  been  cuinibatly  glrcn,  he 
might  bare  broiled  and  eatr-  L'—  '" 

1  Sere.  Bat  more  of  the  __ 

S  Sen.  Why,  he  fe  m  made  on  here  within,  ai 
IT  be  were  aon  and  heir  to  Han :  set  at  upper  end 
o'the  table :  no  qneelioii  asked  him  by  air  of  the 
senators,  but  they  stand  bald  before  him  i  Our  gen- 
eral bimnelf  nukes  a  miitnaa  of  him ;  nancUBw 
himself  Willi's  hand,  and  turns  Up  the  white  n'the 
ere  to  hi*  dUcourse.  But  the  bottom  of  the  it — 
»,  oar  general  hi  cut  ithe  middle,  end  bat  one : 
of  what  he  mi  yesterday:  for  the  other  has 
by  the  entreaty  and  grant  of  tie  whola  table.  He'll 
go,  he  says,  and  •own*  the  porter  of  Rome  gate* 
by  the  ear*  t  He  will  mow  down  all  before  hiin, 
and  lean  hii  passage  polled.* 

S  Sere.  And  bell  as  like  to  dot, 

3  Sere.  Dot?  1*  wiD  dot:  For,  look  you,  sir, ha 
has  as  many  friends  u  enemies  i  which  fttends,  sir, 
(as  it  were.)  durst  not  (look  yon  sir,)  show  ttwm- 
'-- m  It,)  m*  '-'—'-  -l:'-'  ■-'•-    - 


hi  what'*  that! 

3  Sen.  Bat  when  they  *b*ll  see,  sir,  hit  .crest  m> 
anln,  and  the  man  in  blood,*  they  will  out  of  their 
burrows,  like  coney*  after  rain,  end  rerel  all  with 


goes  thb  forward! 
r:  to-day,  presently.    You  shall 
up  thai  afternoon:  'tis,  as  it 
:ir  feast,  and  to  be  ensealed 


ere  they  wipe  their  lip*. 

1  Sen.  Why,  then  we  sh»Jl  hare  estin-iTig  world 
again.  This  peace  is  nothtot  but  to  nut  iron,  in- 
crease taAor*,  and  breed  ballad-maker*. 

1  Sere.  Let  roe  hare  war,  say  1 ;  it  exceeds  peace, 
as  far  as  day  does  night  i  it's  sprightly,  waking, 
audible,  and  full  of  rent.*  Peace  is  a  Tory  epo» 
plexT,  lethargy;  muUed,1  des/,  ileepy,  meendble; 
a  ge'Uer  of  more  bsstard  children,  than  war's  at" 
atreyerof  man.  \ 

tSen.  *Tn  so:  and  as  war,  In  some  sort,  mar 
be  aaid  to  be  a  rartaber;  so  it  cannot  be  denied, 

(0  Meat  cht  amies  to  be  broiled. 
{li)  Poll.  (S)Cutekar, 

roi,  ll. 


3  Sere.  Reason ;  because  they  then  less  need 
one  another.  The  wars,  tor  my  money.  I  hope 
to  see  Romans  as  cheap  as  Voudanj.  They  are 
riling,  they  are  rising;. 

M.  In,  In,  in,  in.  [firtwu. 

SCEJfE    Ff.— Rome.    A  jutUc   pit:    Enter 
Blclnius  end  Brutus. 
Sic.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  tar 
him; 
Hie  remedies  ore  tame  i"  the  present  peace 
And  quietness  o'the  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.    Hera  do  we  make  hie  friend* 
Blush,  that  the  world  goes  well:  who  rather  had, 
Though  they  themselre*  did  sutler  by't,  behold 
Disseutlous  number*  pestering;  streets,  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  singing  in  their  shop*,  and  going 
About  their  functions  friendly. 

Enter  Menenlu*. 
Bru.  We  stood  tot  in  good  time.    I*  tfaaa  Me* 

Sic.  Tia  he,  'tis  he  :  O,  he  li  grown  moat  kind 
Of  late-Hail,  sir  I  r 

Men.  Hell  to  you  both  I 

Sic.  Tour  Coriolaniss,  sir,  is  not  much  mlaa'd, 
ut  with  his    friends;    the    commonwealth  dots) 

And  so  would  do,  were  lie  mora  angry  at  IL 
Jim.  All's  well ;  and  might  hare  been  moob 
better,*? 

He  could  hare  lempork'd. 

Where  Is  be,  hear  you? 
NaT,  1  hear  nothing ;  his  mother  and  his 

Hear  nothing  from  him. 

Safer  tarn  or  Jaw  Citizen*. 
Ctl.  The  gods  prefterre  you  both! 
Sic.  Good-e'en,  our  neighbours. 

Bru.  Good  -e'en  to  you  all,  good-e'en  to  jou  all. 
1  fit.  Ourselte*,  our  wires,  and  children,  on  our 

Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Sic.  Lite,  and  thrire  ! 

Bru.    Farewell,    kind  neighbour* j    we  wish'd 

Concern  ua 

Had  lor'd  you  as  we  did. 

at.  i 

Both  Tri.  Farewell,  farewell. 


BruT 

A  worthy  officer  i'thc  wer^  but  Insolent, 


pride,  ambitious  past  oil  thinking,    *J 
And  after  ting  one  sole  throne, 


he  hndgone  forth  consul,  round  it  so. 

Bru.  The  gods  here  well  prerented  it,  and  Borne 

its  safe  and  still  without  him. 


{.  Worthy  When 

_ ._  _  Is  a  slam,  whom  we  hare  put  in  prison, 

Reports,— I  ha  Voices  with  two  sercral  power*. 


(7UX£ea 


rOOgIC 


Are  entered  in  the  Roman  territories ; 
And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  wu 
Destroy  what  liu  before  them. 

Men.  TIs  Aufidius, 

Who,  bearing  of  our  Marciui'  banishment. 
Thrusts  forth  Ua  horn*  again  into  the  world ; 
Which  wen  imheU'd,  when  Mareiua  stood1  f 


Come,  what  talk  you 

p'd.— It  cannot 


Ana-* 


The  Take*  dan  break  with  ua. 

Mem.  Cannot  be! 

We  hare  record,  that  reiy  well  it  can ; 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  hare  been 
Within  my  age.    But  reason'  with  the  fellow, 
Before  you  purdah  him,  wbei    *""  *       '  "  ' 
Leal  too  should  chance  to  w 
And  Seat  the  messenger  w" 
Of  what  is  lo  be  dreaded. 

8k. 
I  know,  tbia  cannot  be. 

Urn. 

£niriH< 

JkTu.  The  nobles,  in  {real 
All  to  the  senate-house  i  aom 
That  tuma*  Uwlr  WejstcajMcea. 

Sic.  Tia  this  sure 

Oo  whip  him  fore  the  people'i  eye* :— liis  raisn; 
Nothing  but  bis  report  I 

Men.  Tea,  worthy  air, 

S  J  sIstb's  report  ie  ascended ;  and  more. 
«  fearful  i*  dehTer'd. 

9k.  What  more  fearful  7. 

■West.  It  is  (poke  freely  out  of  many  moullu 

5 How  probable,  I  do  not  know,)  that  Mareiua, 
oin'd  with  Aufidius,  leads  a  power  'gainat  Rom 
And  Torn  revenge  aa  spacious,  aa  between 
The  y  oung'st  and  oldeat  thing. 
8k.  Thia  ia  moat  likely ! 

An,  Raia'donly,  that  the  weaker  sortnmywish 
Good  Harcina  home  again. 
??■    «..  l.     ,„..  The  rery  trick  on-t 

•Vol  Thia  a  unlikely  : 


Mtn.  You  are  aent  for  to  the  senate : 
A  fearful  army,  led  by  Caiua  Mareiua, 
Aaaociated  with  Anfldion,  rage* 

Upon  our  territories;  and  hare  already 
O'erborne  their  way,  conwm'd  with  (Ire,  and  took 
What  lay  before  them. 

f)   ^         _  Enter  Comkiius. 

Com.  Tou   have    bolp    In   rarijh   your 
daughters,  and 
To  meh  the  cite  leads  upon  your  pates; 
To  aee  your  wires  dishonour^  to  your  note*  ;-— 

Men.  What's  the  newa  T  what'g  the  newa  1 

Can.  Yonrtemplea  burned  in  their  cement;  ani 
Your  uraueliiaea,  whereon  yon  stood,  confin'd 
Into  an  eugre's  0010.' 

JKfK.  Pray  now,  your  newa  ?— 

Yon  ban  made  fair  work,  I  (ear  me :— Pray,  your 


IfMsxatisshouUrx^'dwinYolseiaaa, 

Coat.  ] 

He  is  their  god ;  he  leada  them  like  a  tang 

Made  by  some  other  deity  lhan  nature, 

That  ahapea  men  better :  and  they  follow  him, 

C-  Hi  ua  brali,  with  no  leaa  confidence,  " 
boy  1  pursuing summer  butterflies, 


pursuing  siimm 
lolling  (lie*. 


You,  and  your  apron 

Upon  the  voice  of  oca 

The  breath  of  garlic-eaters ! 

Your  Rome  about  your  ears. 


Yon  hare  made  good  wi 


Bru.  But  ia  thia  true,  air  7 

Com.  Ay  ;  and  youll  took  pale 

Before  you  find  it  other.     All  the  regions 

It  urnorence, 

, Who  fat  can  blsmunn? 

Your  enemies,  and  Ida,  find  something  in  him. 

Men.  We  are  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  ban  mercy. 

Deserve  such  pity  of  him,  as 
Does  of  the  shepherds  :  for  his  best  friends,  if  they 
Be.  good  Jo  Rome,  they  charg'd  him 

As  those  should  do  that  had  deaerr'd  Ua  beta, 
*nd  therein  show'd  like  enemies. 

Mai.  Tistrne  . 

If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  should  consume  it,  I  haia  not  the  face 
To  say,  'Rneeck  you,  ecus.— Yoa  hare  made  fair 

ou,  and  your  crafts  I  you  hi 

Com. 

trembling  upon  Rome,  sue! 
0  incapable  of  help. 

TH.  Say  not,  we  brought  K. 

Men.  How!  Was  it  we?    We  lor'd  him;  but 
like  beasts, 
And  cowardly  nobles,  gare  way  to  your  clusters, 
Who  did  boot  him  out  o*the  city. 

Cms.  But,  I  tear. 

They'll  roar  him  in  again.    Tullne  Auflduta, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his  point* 
As  if  he  were  his  officer  :— Desperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  defence, 
That  Rome  can  make  against  them. 


1  nai  inane  toe  air  umwnoteaome,  wnen  yi 
Your  stinking,  greasy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Coriolanus*  eiile.    Now  he's  coining ; 
And  not  1  hair  upon  a  soldier's  head. 


You  bare  brought 


Which  will  not  pr „  . 

'ou  threw  cans  up,  will  he  tumble  do 
_  for  your  roices,     'Tis  00  m 

■ —  —  -™  ~'-one coal, 


mC 
If  he  could  bum  us 
We  hare  deserr'd  it 
CU.  'Faith,  we  hear  (earful  news. 

I  Cit.  For  mine  own  part 

When  I  said,  Banish  him,  I  mid,  twas  pity. 

IS)  A  small  round  hole:  an  aogre  is  a  terpen- 

(9)  Mechanic*.      (7)  Bn^witbntaMn 


!  Oil.  And  so  did  1. 

3  OK.  ADd  bo  did  I ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  so 
did  very  laaiiy  of  u> :  That  we  did,  we  did  for  the 
bed:  and  though  ire  willingly  consented  to  hi* 
banishment,  yet  it  was  against  our  will. 

Corn.  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voices ! 

Jfnt.  You  hare  made 

Good  work,  yoa  and  tour  dry!'— Shall  in  to  the 
CapitoU 

Com.  Clay;  whatebc?     [Ext.  Com.  ttad  Men. 

Sic.  Go,  masters,  gel  you  home,  be  not  dismay 'd ; 
Theee  am  a  aide,  thai  would  be  glad  to  hare 
This  true,  which  ther  bo  seen  to  fear,     lio  home, 
And  show  no  sign  of  Tear. 

I  Cii.  The  gods  be  rood  to  us  !  Come,  malum, 
lei's  home.    I  erer  said,  we  were  i'the  wrong,  when 


To  U  in  the  disposjn  g  of  those  ehaatea 
Which  be  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature, 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thine,  not  moving 
From  the  casque1  to  the  cushion,*  but  conun 

Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
At  he  controU'd  the  war ;  but,  one  of  these 
(As  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all,* 
Far  I  dare  so  far  free  him,)  made  him  Cear'd, 
So  baled,  and  so  baniah'd  :  Bat  he  * 


8  Cir.  So  did  we  ail.     But  coi 
.Idol 


ime,  let's  borne. 
[Exeunt  Citizens. 

-■Would,  ha 


Sic.  Nor  I. 

Bra.  Let's  to  the  Capitol 
wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  Be! 

Sic.  Pray,  let  iuf*jo.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  VIL—dcanp;  of  a  imail  dilhnce  from 

Bam*,    JEstler  Aufidhn,  and  «s  Lieutenant 

Auf.  Do  they  still  By  to  the  Roman  1 
lieu.  I  do  not  know  what  witchcraft's  in  him;  bat 
Tour  soldiers  use  him  a*  the  trace  Tore  meat, 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end ; 
And  yon  are  darfcen'd  in  this  action,  sir, 
Eren  by  your  own. 

-*n£  I  cannot  help  it  now ; 

Unless,  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
Of  oar  design.    He  bears  himself  more  proudlier 
Eren  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  be  would, 
When  Orst  I  did  embrace  him  I  Yet  his  nature 
In  that's  do  changeling ;  and  1  must  excuse 
What  cannot  be  amended. 

listb  Yet  I  wish,  sir, 

(I  passu)  lor  your  particular,)  you  had  not 
Join'd  in  commission  with  him!  but  either 
Had  borne  the  action  of  yourself,  or  else 
To  him  had  left  it  solely. 


Tocl 


:,it, 


n  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knoi 
1 1  can  urse  against  him.    Although  it  a 
so  he  thinks,  and  is  no  less  apparent 
ie  vulgar  eye,  that  he  bears  all  things  fairly, 
shows  good  husbandry  for  the  Volscian  state 


That,  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  n 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account. 

Lieu.  Sir,  1  beseech  you,  think  you  he'll  carry 
Rome? 

JbiJ.  All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  sits  down  ; 
And  the  nobility  of  Some  are  Ida ; 
The  senators,  and  patricians,  lore  him  too : 
The  tribune*  are  no  soldiers  ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  aa  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.    I  think,  he'll  be  to  Rome, 
As  is  the  osprey'  to  the  flsh,  who  takes  it 
By  soTivcignty  of  nature.    First  he  was 
A  noble  aerrant  to  them  ;  but  be  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  eren:  whether 'twas  pride, 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  erer  taints 
The  happy  man  ;  whether  defect  of  judgment, 

(1)  Pack,  aUndhig  to  a  pack  of  huaudi. 

it)  An  eagle  that  preys  on  fish. 

(9)  UeliMt,    (4)  The  eta*  of  eiril  authority. 


Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time: 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable 
Hath  not  a  tomb  ao  crident  a*  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  Are  drives  out  one  fire  ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 
Rights  hy  rights  fouler,  strengths  by  strengths  do  fail. 
Come,  let's  away.     When,  Cams,  Rome  is  thine, 
Thou  art  poor's!  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine. 
lExcuat. 

"      '      ACT  V. 

SCEJfEL— Rome.    Jpaitttflace.    Enter  Mcne- 

Men.  No,  111  not  go  :  rou  hear,  what  he  hath  said, 

Which  was  sosootime  his  general;  wholov'dbim 
-■' ''—  -•«•■■■'"     He  call'd  me,  father : 


. Comlnlua  apeak,  I'll  is  ,      

Cm.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

■Mm.  Do  you  ht 

Com.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  Ml 
I  nrgM  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  hare  bled  together.    Corinlaoua 

Ho  would  not  answer  to :  forbad  all  nr 

He  was  a  kim 

Till  ha  had  fo„ 

Of  burning  Rome. 

-Men.  Why,  ao ;  you  hare  made  food  work : 
A  pair  of  tribunes  that  hare  raek'd'  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cheap :  A  noble  memory  1* " 

Com.  I  minded  him,  how  royal  'twas  to  pardon 
When  it  was  leas  expected:  He  replied, 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
™*o  one  whom  they  had  puiusu'd. 

Xm.  Very  well : 

Could  he  say  lees  1 

Com.  I  offer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  bis  private  friends :  His  answer  to  me  was, 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  musty  chaff:  He  said, 'twas  folly, 
"or  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unburn!, 
nd  star  to  nose  the  offence. 

Mm.  For  one  poor  grain 

.  r  two?  I  am  one  of  those;  his  mother,  wife, 
His  child,   and  this  Van    *"-       ■ 

You  are  the  musty  ehiilT;  and  yon  ar 

Above  the  moon :  We  must  be  burnt  for  you. 

"'    ""        ray  be  patient;  Ifyo — * — - 

T-needed  help,  yet  d 

"-  3-"- "--t. ,  ..  _, 

,    ...  ,    ,      _._,,_urgoodto 

More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make. 
Might  atop  our  countryman. 

m  Not  all  In  their  full  arts 


fellow  too,  we  are  the 


Sic.  Iitrayrort,  go  to  bin. 

Uru.  Only  nuke  trill  whs 
For  Rome  towards  Hvclu. 

.Mm.  Well,  mid  say  that  Morcius 

Saturn  me-  u  Cominlus  is  --'-■—" 
Unheard 


But  as 


=f-shot 


With  his  unkindness  ?  Say 't 

8b.  Yetyourgood  wl 

Muat  have  that  fhanlrs  from  Rome,  after  the  measui 
A*  you  intended  well. 

Mai.  m  undertake  It. 

I  think,  he'll  hear  me.    Yet.  to  bite  his  lip, 
And  hum  at  good  Cominiiu,  much  unhearti  me. 
He  wa*  not  taken  nail ;  he  had  not  dln'd  : 
The  veins  unfiH'd,  our  blood  ia  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  the  morning,  an  unapt 
To  give  or  la  forgire ;  but  when  we  hare  attuTtt 
These  piper  and  these  conteyances  of  our  blood 

With  wine  arid  feeding,  w- L ' ' 

'  at-liie  f 


Than  in  o: 


•  faata  :  therefore  1*11  watch 


Till  he  bo  dieted  to  my  request, 
And  then  I'll  let  upon  him. 

Bra.  You  know  tbe  very  road  into  his  kindness, 
And  cannot  laae  tout  way. 

Jtfen,  Good  (kith,  I'll  prore  him, 

Speed  bow  it  will.    I  shall  ere  long  hare  knowledge 
Of  my  aucceaa.  [rjii. 

Com,  He'll  not  hear  him. 

Sic.  Not? 

Can.  I  tell  you,  he  doei  ail  in  sold,  hii  eye 
Red  aa  'twould  bum  Rome ;  andnis  injury 
The  gaoler  to  his  pity.    I  kneel'd  before  him  ; 
Twas  very  faintly  be  said,  Uiie;  diamiaa'd  ms 
Thus,  withhiaspeechleasbsnd:  What  he  would  do, 
Ha  tent  in  writing  after  me :  what  he  would  not. 
Bound  with  an  oath,  to  yield  to  hia  condition)  : 
So,  that  all  hope  ia  rain, 
Unless  hia  noble  mother,  and  his  wile; 
Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country.    Therefore,  let's  hence. 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  them  on.      [Exe 
SCEJVE  II.— Jr*  adnancti  pit  of  the  Yolniar 

camp  before  Rome.     The  Guard   at   their    sta- 
tion*.   Enter  to  than,  Menenlus. 

1  O.  Stay :  Whence  are  you  ? 

2  G.  Stand,  end  go  back. 
n;  'tis  well:  But,  by 


faction  a  ry  on  the 


P*rly 


>s 


guard  li 


I  am  an  officer  of  state,  and  come 
To  apeak  with  Coriolanus. 

1  G.  From  whence? 

Men.  From  Rome. 

1  G.  You  may  not  pass,  you  must  return 

Will  no  morn  hear  from  thence. 

2  G.  You'll  see  your  Rome  emnrae'd  with  Arc, 

You'll  speak  with  Corlolanus. 

Mai.  Good  my  friends, 

If  you  hare  heard  your  general  talk  of  Rome, 
And  or  his  friends  there,  It  is  lots'  to  blanks. 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your  cars :  It  is  Menenlus. 

\  G.  Be  it  so ;  go  back :  the  rirtue  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  passable. 

Mm.  I  tell  thee,  fellow, 

Thy  general  is  mj  lorer  :*  I  hare  been 
The  book  of  bis  good  acts,  whence  men  hare  read 

Mnfanl-   ....     .... 


UJFrieo, 
(4)  Truth. 


thy  old  fat 


o  come  to  thee ;  but  Ik 


._     . hardly 

being  assured,  nons 
,  I  hare  been  Mown 
oul  of  your  gates  with  sighs  ;  and  conjur   " 
pardon   Rome,  and   thy  petitionary  com 
The  good  gods  assauge  thy  wrath,  and 

dregs  of  it  upon  th' ' 

block,  bath  denied 


n  thy  wrath,  and  turn  tie 
irlethero;  this,  who,  like  * 


{1}  Dotard.       fSJFeBr/pr. 


[Of  whom  he's  chief.)  with  all  the  sits  that  rerftj' 
Would  without  lapsing  suffer:  nay,  sometitna, 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle'  ground, 
I  hare  tumbled  past  the  throw  :  and  bt  hit  praise 
Hire,  almost,  stamp'd  the  leasing ;'  Therefore,  let- 

I  must  hare  leave  to  pan. 

1  O.  'Faith,  sir,  if  you  had  told  U  many  lies  in 
his  behalf,  as  you  have  uttered  word*  In  Tour  own, 
—  ihould  not  pass  here  :  no,  though  It  wet*  as 
lua  to  lie,  as  to  Hire  chastely.    Therefore,  gg 


'.  Howsoever  you  hare  been  his  liar  (u 
<ay,  you  hire,)  I  am  one  that,  tellin*  Ina 
him,  must  say,  you  cannot  pals.     Therefore, 

Men.  Has  he  dined,  canst  thou  tell  ?  for  I  wosU 
not  speak  with  him  till  alter  (tinner. 

1  G.  You  are  a  Roman,  are  you  7 

Men.  I  am  aa  thy  general  is, 

1  G.  Then  yon  should  hate  Rome,  as  In  dots. 
Can  you.  when  you  hare  pushed  out  tow  gala 
the  very  defender  of  them,  and,  in  a  violent  pope- 
lar  ignorance,  given  your  enemy  four  shield,  link 

...     ("J 1       k[~      1-. 1      ..-,1.      .lT7*-i— . _--    J..1J 


groans  of  old 
dattghten,  M 

a  decayed  do- 


)  front  his  revenges  with  the  eesy 

"■omen,  the  virginal  palms  of  yonr 0 , 

with  the  palsied  intercession  of  such  a  decayed  do 
tent1  as  you  seem  to  be?  Can  you  think  to  blow  nn 
the  intended  Are  your  city  is  ready  to  flame  in,  wild 
such  weak  breath  as  this  ?  No.  you  are  deceived ; 
Therefore,  back  to  Rome,  and  prepare  for  your 
eiecution:  you  are  condemned,  our  general  has 
sworn  you  out  of  reprieve  and  pardon. 

Mm.  Simh,  if  thy  captain  knew  I  were  here, 
be  would  use  me  with  estimation. 

S  G.  Come,  my  captain  knows  yon  not. 

Men.  I  mean,  thy  general. 

1  G.  My  general  cares  not  Ibrjoa.  Bock,  I  say, 
go,  leet  I  let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood  ;-buk, 
— that's  the' utmost  of  your  having : — back. 

Men.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellorr, 

Enter  Corlolanus  arid  Aufldius. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter? 
_Mm.  Now.you  companion,'  IU  a  ay  an  enand 
for  you ,-  you  shall  know  now  that  I  am  fat  estima- 
tion ;   you  shall  perceive  that  a  Jack1  guerdsnt 
-""  -  -     from  my  son  Corlolanus:  guess 


■la  now  presently,  and  swoon  for  what's  to  com 
ion  thee— The  glorious  gods  sit  in  hourly  synod 
t  thy  particular  prosperity,  and  love  thee  no 
than  thy  old  miner  Meneniua  does !    0      " 

art  preparmgnrerbrusi  look 


Oar.  Wife,  mother,  child,  I  knew  not  My  affairs 

Are  serranled  to  others  i  Thoiijih  I  ow« 
Mt  rewsuja  properly,  mr  remission  U» 
In  Valsetan  breasts.     That  we  have  been  nmili 
Ingram  foj-getfuluess  shall  poison,  rather 
Than  pity  note  bow  much.   -Then fore,  be  gone 
Mine  ease  against  your  suits  am  stranger,  than 
Your  gaits  against  my*™.     Yet,  for"  I  Wd  thee. 
Take  this  aloug;  I  writ  *  IV*  thy  sake. 

And  would  have  ml  1L     Another  ward,  Menealus, 
I  will  uot  hear  thee  sneak — This  nu,  Aufldius, 

Wu  my  beloved  in  Rome:  yet  thou  behokt'it 

Jtuf.   Von  keep     "       ■ 


your greatness  back  r 

to.  What  cauaedoyou  think,  I  have  ton 

Jbfru  1  narthareare  for  the  world,  nor  your  gene- 
ral: foriMchthingsaiyou.Iceu  scarce  think  there's 
any  you  we  so  Sight.  He  that  bath  a  will  to  die 
by  liinueU;  ban  it  sot  from  another.  Let  your 
general  da  Ms  wont.  For  you,  be  that  you  are, 
bug  i  uad  year  misery  increase  with  jour  ua  I  1 
m  to  you,  M I  was  pall  to,  Away  I  [Exit. 

i  O.  A  noble  follow,  I  warrant  hinv 
SO.  The  worthy  fcliowiaour  general:  Hebtht 
rock,  the  uah  not  to  the  wind-shaken.  [EkhsJ. 

SCEJVE    tll—n*   tenty  Coriolenus.     JEnier 


kneel  before  thee ;  and  unproperly 

Ibow  duly,  u  mistaken  all  the  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent.  [ITnecJa, 

Car.  What  U  truer 

Tour  kneei  to  roe  1  U 


Car.  We  wftlbefoTeUiewallsofRometo-jnorrow 
Set  down  our  host — My  partner  In  this  action, 
You  nmt  report  to  the  Vokeian  lord!,  how  plainly1 
I  hm  bone  this  taurines*. 

.Jan*.  Only  their  end* 

You  hare  respected ;  itoppM  your  ear*  against 
Taejroneraliurtof  Rome;  neref  admitted 
>  __._.e  whisper,  no,  not  with  such  friends 
lujhtttiem *--- 


That  thought  Q> 

Whom  wnh  a  ei 

Lov'd  me  shore  dw  at 


)r  whow  old  lore,  1  ban 
mriy  to  him.)  once  more  cab 

which  they  did  refine 

now  accept,  to  grace  him  only, 

That  thoujfct  he  could  do  more ;  a  very  little 
I  ssum  ymfied  too ;  Fresh  embassies,  and  suits, 
Nor  from  the  stale,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
Willi  lend  ear  to. Hal  what  about  is  this? 

[8km*  wW 
Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  tow 
lo  the  nine  time  tk  made  f  1  will  noL- 
&*r  i>   mmrning   kMls,   Vuwuis,    Volomnk, 

Itudbtg  young  Mareiua,  Valeria,  dui  otlmdamli. 
My  wife  cornea  foremost :  then  the  bonour'd  mould 
Wherein  thai  trunk  wai  fVam'd,  and  la  her  hand 
The  grand-child  lo  her  blood.     But,  out,  affection 
AB  hew)  and  trivia**  of  nature,  break) 
Let  it  be  virtuous,  to  be  obstinate. 
What  it  that  eurt'sy  worth)  or  those  doves'  eyes, 
Wfclakeaetnabe  god*  forsworn  1—1  melt  and  ai 


In  supplication  nod :  end  ray  young  boy 
Hath  an  aasnet  of  iulercessfon,  whieh 
Great  nature  erica  Deny  not.— Let  the  Voices 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy ;  I'll  never 
Be  such  a  gosling-1  la  obey  instinct:  but  stand, 
Ai  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself, 
And  knew  no  other  Ian. 

Kir.  My  lord  and  husband  I     - 

Cor.  These  eyes  are  not  tho  same  I  wore  In  Borne. 

Yir.  The  sorrow,  that  delivers  ut  thus  chsng*d. 
Makes  you  think  so. 

Cor.  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 

I  hare  forgot  my  part,  and  I  am  out, 
Even  to  a  full  disgrace.     Best  of  my  flesh, 
Forgive  oar  tyranny  5  but  do  not  say, 
For  that,  Fm-gitt  our  Rommu.—O,  a  kin 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge! 
Now  by  the  Jealous  nuocn'  of  hcuren,  that  kiss 
I  carried  from  thee,  dear;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  TiiguVd  it  e'er  since.— You  gods  I  I  prate, 
And  the  moat  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  unsaluted :  Sink,  my  knee  l'the  earth : 

[*wrJ». 
y  deep  duty  m —  ; '—•  -L~ 


hcJp  to  frame  thee.    Do  tou  know  this  lady  7 
Cor-  The  noble  sister  of  Publicola, 
'be  moon  of  Roma ;  ehaate  as  the  icicle, 
That's  ourdod  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow. 
And  hangi  on  titan's  temple :  Dear  Valeria  1 

Pol.  This  It  a  poor  epitome  of  yours, 
Which  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 
May  show  like  all  yourself. 

Cor.  The  god  of  Midlers, 

With  the  consent  or  supreme  Jore,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness  ■  that  thou  may's!  prove 
To  shame  Invulnerable,  and  stick  E'the  wars 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw,' 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee  I 
Pol.  Your  knee,  sirrah. 

Cor.  That's  my  brave  boy. 
Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myaelf^ 
re  suitor*  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  you,  peace: 

Or;  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  before  j 
~  a  Unrigs,  I  hare  foresworn  to  grant,  may  never 
held  by  you  denials.    Do  not  bid  sae 
imiii  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
tin  with  Home's  mechanics  1 — Tell  me  not 


To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 


Which  you  deny  already  ;  Yet  we  will  ask  ; 
That,  if  you  fait  la  our  request,  the  blame 
*"ay  NskapajawlMMsMMi  Therefore  bear  its. 
Cor.  AuMfcw,  sad  you  Voices,  msrk;  tor  we* 

(•JAM,         m**,*ita> 


^oo^lc 


£U  CORIOLAJTOS. 

Hear  nought  from  Hoim  ui"private.--Yniir  request  ?  Than  em 


V el-  a 

And  state  of  bodies,  would  bewray'  what  life 
We  hare  led  lince  thy  ciile.     Think  with  thyself, 
How  mora  unfortunate  thin  all  Unng  women 
Are  we  come  hither:  since  that  thy  light,  whk 

Make  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  daiicu  with 
comforts, 

Constrains  (hem  weep,  and  shake  with  rear  and 

Making  tha'motber,  wife,  and  child,  to  aee 
The  bod,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 
His  country's  bowels  out     And  to  poor  we, 
Thine  enmity's  moat  capita] :  thou  barr'st  m 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  Is  a  comfort 
That  alfbut  we  enjoy:  For  how  can  we, 
Alai  1  bow  can  we  for  our  country  pray, 
Whereto  we  are  bound  ;  together  with  thy  victory, 
■      ,d/ Afac'- ?-..-/' 


■e  must  lose 


Whereto  we  ace  bound  I 

The  country,  our  dear  nurse  ;  or  eiae  my  person, 

Our  comfort  in  thecountry.     We  must  find 

An  evident  calamity,  though  we  had 

Our  wish,  which  side  should  win  :  for  either  thou 

Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 

With  manacles  thorough  our  streets,  or  else 

Triumphantly  tread  upuo  thy  country's  ruin; 

And  bear  the  palm,  for  baring  bravely  shed 

Thy  wife  and  children's  blood.    For  myself,  son, 


i  nan  sum  UK  euu  m  uin,  uiuu  hiui  it 
Mirth  In  assault  thy  country,  than  to 
(Trust  to't  thou  shalt  not,)  on  thy  mot 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 


Fir. 


mother's  wamb, 


At,  and  01 


That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep 
Living  to  tune. 

Boy.  He  shall  out  tread  on  mu ; 

I'll  run  away,  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  111  fight. 

Car.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  la  be, 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  see. 
I  hare  ant  loo  long.  [Rtrinj. 

Fol.  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thus. 

If  it  wore  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  aaTe  the  Roman,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Tolees  whom  you  serre,  you  might  condemn 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour:  No;  our  suit 

a'    that  you  reconcile  them:  while  the  Voices 
ir  say.  This  mercy  ml  km  snow'd  ;  the  Romans, 
TAsr  we  rtem'd  ;  and  each  In  either  side 
Gin  the  alt-hall  to  ttee,  and  cry.  Be  hUu'i 
Far  mafcCsur  up  (Ms  pence  I  Thou  know'st,  great  sou, 
The  end  of  war's  uncertain ;  but  this  certain. 
That,  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shall  thereby  reap,  is  such  a  namr- 
Wboae  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  curses ; 
aswrit,— Tkanitoiiu 


Whose  chronicle  thus  writ,— 
Bat  tnla  hit  last  attempt  hi  w 


uoblf. 


Thou  hast  affected  the  fine  strains9  of  honour, 

To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods ; 

J"  "L  -*--'■»  wide  cheekaotheai 

sulphur  with  a  boll 
loak.    Wbydostn 

7naak*tt  thou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  m 


Still  to  remember  wrongs  ? — Daughter,  speak  you 
Ha  earn  not  for  your  weeping.-- Speak  thou,  boy : 
Perhaps,  thy  childiahnew  w  ill  more  him  mora 

(SJTherdlnetaeob. 


Pein»|>e,Ory 
(1)  Betray,     (*) 


■Mf\ 
uiatha. 


Moreboundto  his  mother  j  yet  here  be  lets  me  print 
Like  one  i1  the  stocka.  Thou  hast  never  in  thy  lib 
Show'ii  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy ; 
When  she  (poor  hen !)  fond  of  no  second brood, 

Has  cluck'tT f—  '-  "- '---> 

Loadan  with ... 

And  spurn  rat  back  :  Bui 
Thou  are  not  honest ;  am 
That  thou  rcatrain'st  from  me  the  duty, 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs.— Ha "~ — 
Down,  ladiea ;  let  us  shame  him  vmn  our  sn 
"■-*-■-  surname  Coriolanua  'hmgi  mom  prai 
jjty  to  our  prayers.     Down ;  an  end : 


Ipoorheo!)  fond  nf  no  second  brand, 

'd  thee  to  the  wan,  and  safety  ksna, 

th  honour.    Say,  my  requests  mjjoit, 

purn  me  back ;  But,  if  it  be  not  so, 

am  not  honest;  and  the  gods  will  pium  thee, 

thou  rcatrain'st  from  mo  the  duty,  which 


away: 


Than  pity  to  our  prayers.     Down  i  an  end : 
This  is  the  last  ;-So  we  v/fll  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbour*,— Nay,  beheld  «: 
This  boy.  that  cannot  toll  what  he  would  hare, 
But  kneels,  and  holds  up  hands,  for  tsUowifcip, 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  more  strength 
Than  thou  hast  to  deny'L— Come,  let  us  go : 
This  fellow  had  a  Volscien  to  his  mother  ; 
His  wife  is  in  Corjoli,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance:— Vet  give  ua  our  derateh: 
I  am  hush'u  until  our  city  be  afire, 
And  then  I'll  speak  a  little. 
Cor.  0  mother,  mother! 

[Holding  Volumnia  bv  the  aandi,  rile*. 
What  have  you  done?  Behold,  the  heavens  do  oat, 
The  gods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scene 
They  laugh  tit.    0  my  mother,  mother!  0 1 
Tou  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Rome : 
But,  lor  your  son,— believe  it,  O,  before  It, 

Moatdai '  "" 

If  not  m 

Aundius, „ .._  . 

I'll  frame  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Aafidift 
"' '—  my  stead,  aay,  would  you  haw  heard 


,  lor  your  son, — believe  It,  u,  oenere  it, 
at  dangerously  yon  have  with  him  prevail  '4, 
lot  most  mortal  to  him.     But,  let  it  tome: - 
Uius,  though  I  cannot  make  true  wan, 


Jbif.  1  was 


I,  aay,  would  j 

r  granted  leas,  Aundius? 
A  withal. 


eves  to  sweat  companion.     But,  good  sir, 

What  peace  you'll  make,  adviae  me:  For  ray  par. 
Ill  not  to  Rome,  I'll  back  with  you;  end  prat'*, 
Stand  to  me  hi  this  cause,— O  mother!  wife! 
Atff.  I  am  glad,  thou  bast  net  thy  mereyaniaj 

t  difference  in  thee !  ont  of  that  HI  work 
Myself  a  former  fortune  [  Jn» 

[Tlu  India.  Maaht  kins  (a  Coriolanoi. 
.  Ay,  by  and  by; 

[To  Volumuia,  Virgilis,  ** 
e  will  drink  together;  and  you  shalTbear 

ler  witness  beet  than  words,  which  we, 

On  like  conditions,  will  have  caunler-aerf'd. 
Come,  enter  with  us.    Ladles,  you  deserve 
To  have  a  temple  built  tou:  all  the  swords 
In  Italy,  and  her  confederate  anna, 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace,  [&-»*■ 


SCEJfE   IT.— Rome.     A  neWie  yascr.    W* 
Menenius  and  Biehdna. 

Mm.  See  you  yond'  coign'  othe  CapiUJ :  J*"* 

Sic.  Why.whatof  tbatT  „ 

Men.  If  it  hepoaaihleforvoi-todHplaeeit"^ 

your  little  finger,  there  k  some  hope  the  ladietrf 

Rome,  especially  his  mother,  may  prevail  witinai 

.,  .  ,  ___   there  is  no  hope  in4;  oor  throsU  ars 

and  stay'  upon  ezeeution, 

(4)  Angle.  (5)  Stay  bat  far  it 


8t*u  T. 


Ste.  Vt  poasihle,  thai  ■□  short  a  tin*  cut  liter 
the  nnry-n  of  a  man  T 

JKtm.  Then  is  diflereney  between  ■  grub,  and  _ 
butterfly;  yetyour  butterfly  was  a  grub.  This  Msr- 
eiua  ii  grown  Bora  mui  to  dragon  ;  be  bu  winga  r 
he's  mora  than  a  creeping  thing. 

Sic  He  krred  his  mother  dearly.  ,  '  1  8m.  B 

.Wen.  80  did  ho  me :  ami  he  do  mora  remembers  "  " 
hie  mother  now,  than  an  eight  year  old  horse.  The 
tartness  of  his  face  sours  ripe  grapes.  When  he 
walks,  he  moTes  like  an  engine,  and  the  ground 
shrinks  before  his  treading,  lie  is  able  to  pierce  a 
corslet  with  hi*  eye  ;  talks  tike  a  knell,  and  his  hum 
b  a  battery.  He  sits  in  lilt  state, '  a*  a  thing  made* 
for  Alexander.  What  he  Una  be  done,  is  finished 
with  his  bidding.  He  wants  nothing  of  a  god  but 
eternity,  and  a  heaien  to  throne  in. 

Sic.  tea,  merer ,  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Men.  I  paint  Iiim  in  the  character.  Mark  what 
merer  Ua  aaother  shall  bring:  from  bun :  There  is 


(10BJ0IANT/S.  S*J 

Mm.  Almost  at  point  to  entef. 
Sie.  Wo  will  meet  them, 

And  help  the  jot.  [Sofas;. 

Enter  lit  Ladies,  accmuenitd  t$  Senators,  Patri- 
cians, and  People.     Tory  pen  stxr  Us  stag*. 


bring  from 
han  there  is 


re  merer  in  him,  thin  _     . 
tiger  j  that  shall  our  poor  ci  ty  find :  and  all  this  is 


-_  ...  _.., cose  the  pods  wiH  1 

good  onto  m.     When  we  banished  him,  we  respect- 
ed not  them :  and,  be  returning  to  break  oar  1 — 
the  j  respect  not  us. 


The  plebeian*  hare  got  jour  fellow-tribune, 
And  hale  him  np  and  down ;  all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home, 
They'll  grro  him  death  by  inches. 

Enter  mother  Messenger. 
3ie.  What's  the 

Mm.  Good  news,  good  news ; — The  ladies  ban 

The  Voices  are  dislodg'd,  and  Merrills  gone : 
A  merrier  day  did  nerery  et  greet  Rome, 
No,  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarquins. 
We.  Friend, 

Art  thoa  certain  this  is  true  I  Is  H  most  certain  T 

.Hats.  As  certain  as  1  know  the  sun  Is  fire: 
Where  hare  you  Inrk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  ? 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  bide, 
As  (he  recoaunrted  through  the  galea.    Wby,  hark 

[Trumpets  and  hccitioa  landed,  end  drums 
aiMfsn,  all  together.     .SAadinr  aim  touatn. 
The  trumpets,  aaekbuts,  psalteries,  and  flies, 
Tabon,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Romans, 
Make  the s=n  dance.     Harkrou! 

[SWintfajw* 
Mtn-  This  is  good  news 

I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.    This  Tolumnia 
Is  worm  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 
A  dty  toll  1  of  tribunes,  such  as  you, 
A  tea  and  land  lull :  You  hare  pray'd  well  to-day 
This  Morning,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
I'd  not  bare  gWon  a  doit.     Hark,  how  they  joy! 

Sic.  first,  the  gods  bless  you  for  their  tidings 
next, 
Accept  my  thankful  peso. 
JTeta.  Sir,  we  here  all 

Oreat  eause  to  rire  great  thanka. 
BU.  They  are  near  the  city 

(11  Chair  of  state.        (t)  To  resemble. 


e  triumphant  fires ;  strew  flower*  before 

K  that  banish'd  MarduL 

Repeal*  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother ; 
"-"    'Welcome,  ladies,  welcome  !— 

Welcome,  ladies ! 
[ .1  JlaurUk  teitt  drums  and  (romped. 

[Eceunl. 
SCEJfE   V— Antiuro.     J  puohc  place.     Enter 
Tullua  Aundina,  tail*  JlUadmtt. 

Jhff.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city,  I  am  hen: 
Deliver  them  this  paper:  baring  read  it. 
Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-placo  ;  where  I, 
Even  in  their)  and  in  the  commons'  ears, 
Will  rouch  the  truth  of  it.     Him  I  acense, 
The  city-ports'  by  this  bath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
-. t =....„_..,     .._.,_.  jjeipjtcn, 

[Exeunt  Jltntdsnts. 
Enter  thru  sr  fiur   Conspirators    0/  AuGdius's 
Jhiiliii. 

Most  welcome! 

1  Cm.  How  is  it  with  our  general  J 

Auf.  Ei-en  to, 

— s  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms  empoisou'd, 
And  with  his  charity  slain. 

*Con. 

If  you  do  hold  them 

You  wishM  us  parties,  we'll  delirer  you ' 
"f  your  great  danger. 

Jif.  'fflr.Ieannottelli 

We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  people. 

3  Con,  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  whilst 
Twiit  you  there's  difference:  hot  the  fall  of  either 
"  lakes  the  suniror  heir  of  all. 

Jhif.  I  know  it; 

nd  my  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 

good  construction.     I  rais'd  him,  and  I  pawu'd 

Mine  honour  for  hie  truth:  W*-lJ '   " ' 

He  weter'd  hie  new  plants  wi 

"    lucing  so  my  friends:     "* 

mdwM  hu  natunt-  ru>.T 


He  howM  hi 


Most  uobla  sir, 


to  «  mm  uinuia 

I  rais'd  him,  and  I  pawu'd 
uth :  Who  being  so  hdghten'd, 
lants  with  dews  of  flattery, 
Is:  and.  to  this  end, 


jr  known  before 


SCan.  S_,_ 

When  he  did  stand  lor  consul,  which  he  lost 

By  lack  Of  stooping, 

That  I  would  hare  spoke  «j 

„ _i'd  tor*,  he  came  onto  my  hearth ; 

Pr&wntedssmylmife  bis  throat:  I  took  him; 
Made  him  joint  se  L:  " 

In  all  his  or- -■- J 


nm  me  ;  g 
ay,  let  him 


Which  he  did  end  all  his ;  and  took  some  pride 

yaelf  this  wrong :  (ill,  at  the  last, 

1  ecem-o  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and 
He  wagM  me  with  his  countenance,*  as  If 


When  he  had  carried  Home  :  and  that  wa  look'4 
(6)  Thought  me  rewarded  with  good  loota. 


Fornoleaiipoll,  than  glorv,— ■   __ 

JHP  Th*wws*it;- 

For  »h»ch  raf  sinews  shall  be  stretch'd  upon  him. 
Al  i  few  drops  of  women*  rheum.'  which  we 
As  cheap  as  lie*,  ha  ■old  Ihe  blood  and  labour 
Ofour  *ntat  aruon  ;  Therefore  shall  he  die, 
Awl  I'll  renew  me  in  his  fcll.     But,  harlt! 

[  Drumi  and  Inwiwif  sound,  tefla  great 
jfeafs  of  tht  people 


Splittii 


wiUnu 


g  him  glory. 


the  people 
m  feel  jour  it 


With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  jour  sword, 
Which  we  will  iccond.     When  he  lie*  along, 
After  your  mj  hi.)  lale  premoune'd  shall  bu/y 
Bit  reasons  with  big  bod/. 

Atf.  8aj  uo  more  j 

Here  come  the  lord*. 


.4V. 
BnLwor 
WhatIL- 

Lords.  We  hare. 

1  Lord.  And  griere  to  heir  it. 

Whit  faulla  he  made  before  the  hut,  I,  think, 
Might  hare  found  eaiy  Unci :  but  there  to  end) 
Where  he  was  to  begin  ;  and  gire  uwaj 
The  benefit  ofour  levies,  answering  uj 
With  our  own  charge  ;*  making  a  trtalv,  where 
There  wu  a  yielding ;  This  admiU  no  eieuae. 

-la/.  He  approaches,  jou  shall  hear  him. 
Enter    Coriolanus,    with  dnnns    and    etlaurt;    ■ 
crtnod  if  CitiiFiu  wilt  Ann. 

Car.  Hail,  lords!  lam  return'd  your  soldier; 
No  more  infected  with  my  country'!  tore, 
Than  when  1  parted  hence,  but  "till  subsisting 
tinder  jour  great  command.     You  an!  to  know, 
That  prosperously  I  hare  attempted,  and 
With  bloody  passage,  led  your  ware,  eren  tn 
The  galea  of  Rome.    Our  spoils  we  hate  brought 

Do  more  than  counterpoise,  a  full  third  part, 

The  charge*  of  the  action.    We  hare  made  peace, 

With  no  leas  honour  to  tlie  Anliates,' 

Than  shame  to  the  Romans  ;  And  we  here  dclirer 

Subserib'd  hy  the  consult  and  patricians, 

Together  with  the  seal  o'tbe  senate,  what 

Wo  Itue  compounded  on. 

Jka.  Read  it  not,  noble  lords : 

"  '  *  II  the  traitor,  hi  (he  highest  degren. 


JktS.  No  more.' 

Cor.  Measureless  liar,  thou  hast  made  mj  haul 
Too  great  fur  what  contains  it-  Boy !  0  slaiat- 
"'rdon  me,  lords,  His  the  first  time  that  erer 

'U  fore'd  U  scold,     f  oui*judgtienta,  my  put 
lords, 
Must  gire  this  cur  the  lie ;  and  his  owe  notion 
'""'■ my  stripes  impmae'd  on  himj  last 


wJ 


Cor.  

•&Hf    Ay,  Marciua,  Caius  Marciua  j  Dost  thou 

111  grace  thee  with  that  robbery,  Hit  atol'n  namo 

Coriolanus,  in  Corioli  7— 
Too  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  perfidiously 
He  has  betray'd  jour  business,  and  mien  up, 
For  certain  drops  of  sail,'  jour  city  Rome, 

it]  Rewarding  us  with  our  own  expense*. 

1*1  Pwplo  of  Antjutn,       (4)  Drops  of  Wan, 


11  saw,  tow  ctty.)  to  *  wkV  and  mother : 
Breaking  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotton  silk ;  never  Msmfttteg 
Counsel  othe  war  ;  but  at  his  nursc'i  tear* 
He  whin'd  and  roard  away  jour  lictorv ; 
Thai  pages  blush'd  at  Mm,  and  men  of  heart 
Lonli'd  wondering  etch  at  other. 
Cor.  HeWst  UVM,MarsJ 

■'hif.  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  trtrt,— 


Cor. 


Hi! 


to  thrust 


My  beating  to  his  grare  ;)  shall  join  to 
The  lie  nnio  him, 

1  Lcri.  Peace,  both,  and  bear  we  ipttl. 

Cor.  Cut  me  to  piece*.  Voices  5  men  and  aik, 

Jin  ail  yoor  edge*  on  me,— Boy !  False  hotrno  t 

you  hare  writ  jour  annals  true,  'tis  there, 
.  hat  like  an  eagle  in  a  dore-cote,  I 
Flutter'd  your  voices  In  Corioli : 
»i — 1  da  iL— Boy! 

'.  Why,  noble  lores, 

Will  you  be  put  in  MM  of  his  bHnd  fortune, 
Which  was  jour  shame,  by  this  unholy  bnlgirt, 
'Fore  jour  own  eyes  and  ears  7 

Cm.  Let  him  die  fort. 

tfeKr*Jtt>(at*t«t<. 

Cit  [Srwdfemg  promtoeuousij.]  Tear  hirs  la 
pieces,  do  it  presently.  He  IdTled  tar  son;-oj» 
daughter;— He  killed  my  cousin  Marcus  ;-H« 
■tilled  raj  father— 

X  Lord,  Peace,  ho ; — no  outrage  ;— peart. 
rhe  man  is  noble,  and  his  Dune  folds '10 
This  orb  othe  earth.'    His  last  offence  to  01 
Shall  hare  judicious'  hearing. — Stand,  AaAdim, 
And  trouble  not  the  peace.  ,,_ 

Bar.  0,  that  I  had  km, 

With  six  Aufldiuses,  or  more,  bis  tribe,  * 

~o  use  m j  lawful  sword ! 

Jhif.  Insolent  rilliia! 

Cm.  Kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him- 

[Aufidius  and  Us  Cousniretori  draw,  mi 
m  Coriolaoui,  was  Mis,  sad  Aufd.ui 
stands  m  aim. 

lords.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  bold. 

Jhif.  My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 

lZord.  OTallos,- 

t  Lord.  Tboa  hsat  done  •  deed  whereat  raloar 

S  Lord.  Tread  not  upon  him.— Hasten  all,  be 

quiet; 
ut  op  jonr  sword*.  ., 

Jluf.  My  lords,  when  you  than  know  (as  a  uui 

ProTok'd 

'  "is  man's  I 

...  1  thus  cut  off.  Please  it  jour  1 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  I'D  delrrer 
Myself  your  loyal  serrant,  or  endure 
Your  heerieat  censure,  . 

Lord.  Bear  from  hence  hn  ooJJ 

I  mourn  you  for  him  :  let  mm  be  regarded 
Ihe  moat  noble  corse,  that  erer  bsraU 
Did  follow  to  hit  urn. 


)  Nom 


e  than  •  boy  of  tear*. 


(1)A 


Takeautrm  Aufidius.a  great  part  of! 
Let'*  moke  the  beat  of  iL 
.M  Mr  ™ge  «  gow> 

And  I  am  itruek  with  sorrow.— Tike  him  up  i 
Help,  three  ortbechiefeataokhwai  I'll  be  one. 
Beat  thou  the  drum,  than  it  apeak  tnomMhr : 
Trail  jour  aleel  pikea.— Though  in  this  city  bo 
Hath  widow'd  mid  anchilded  m»ny  a  one, 
Which  lo  Ihia  hoar  bewail  the  injury, 
Vet  he  (hall  have  a  noble  memory.'— 
Awist.  [Exeunt,  bearing  the  batty  «/ 
A  dead  inarch  lotmd 

(1) 


i  Mcnenjua ;  the lofty lady'a dfcf- 
uB.j  in  i  uiumuia ;  the  briilal  modcety  in  VirgUia ; 
the  patrician  and  military  haughtmen  m  Coriola- 
nua ;  tie  plebeian  malignity  and  tribunitian  inao 
lenre  in  Brutoa  and  Slciniua,  make  a  Tcrj  pleuing 
and  interesting  rariety;  and  the  xarious  rerolutloaa 
of  the  hero's  fortune,  fill  the  mind  with  onrioui 
curiositT.  There  1%  pethape,  too  much  bustle  in 
the  first  act,  ma  too  little  in  the  lift. 
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PERSONS  REMIBSENTED. 


Hiu  Cimber, 

Fleiius  ewe!  Manillns,  tribants. 
Artaniuorus,  ■  wpaut  s/  Oniao*. 


•1  SooUrayrr. 

Cinnn,  ■  purl.     Authtr  Pad, 

Lucilius,  Tiliuius,  Mceaala,  young  Cato,  <md  Vu- 

limuiius  ;  friends  to  if  rutin  and  Cosriu. 
Vino,  Clilti,  Claudius,  8  Into,  Lucius,  Dariaamm  ; 

lertimtt  to  Bruhu. 


"alphnrnie,  tri/»  toCaiar. 
Jortia,  miff  b>  BruliH. 

Bcnatort,  Ciiiinu,  Guerir,  Jttcndmtt,  d-e. 

me,  lining-  «  jwnt  part  o/  the  pin,  at  Roane 
lifitncarii  at Sardia ;  and  Mv  Philippt. 


JtlENCE ;    home,  jon  idle  creature*,   get  70a 
Is  this  a  holiday  I  Whit  I  know  you  not, 


„ .-J,  jon  ouebt  not  walk, 

Upon  *  labouring  day,  xiihou t  the  sign 

Oryour  profession  7— Speak,  what  Irnde  art  thou  ? 

1  Oft,  Whj,  dr,  a  carpenter. 

■Mnr.  Wherub  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule? 
What  doet  thou  with  thy  beat  apparel  on  J— 


1  Clt.  Truly,  air,  to  mar  out  their  ■bona,  to  ret 
iTien*  into  more  work  But,  indeed,  sir,  we  mako 
olidav,  to  see  Cauar,  and  to  rejoice  in  beat 
riumph- 

Mar.  Wherefore  rejoice  7  What  conquest  bring* 
be  home ! 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 
To  grace  in  captirs  bondi  hbt  chariot  wfaedi  T 
You  blocks,  you  atones,  too  worst  than  acnaebM 

things! 
0,  jon  bard  hearts,  700  creel  men  of  Rome, 
IW"  you  not  Pompey  ?    Many  a  lime  and  oft 
Hate  you  elimb'd  up  to  walls  and  battlements, 
To  tower*  end  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tope, 
Your  infanta  in  your  arms,  and  there  hare  ut 


Yon,sir; _,.... 

I  tfL  Truly,  air,  in  respect  of  a  line  workman, 
I  am  but,  u  yon  would  say,  a  cobbler. 
JUar.  But  what  trade  art  thou  T   Answer  me  di 

recfly. 
t  00.  A  trade,  dr.  that,  I  hope,  I  may  uae  with 

»  safe  conscience ;  which  is,  indeed,  J 

of  bad  web. 
-  JnTar.  What  trade,  thou  knare?    thou  naughty 
knare,  what  trade} 
S  CO.  Nay,  1  beeeeeh  you,  air,  he  not  out  with 
"»»  ■  yet-jf  you  be  Out,  I  can  mend  von. 

T.  What  meanest  thou  by  tint  ?     Mend  m 


thou  saury  ftllow  7 
3  Oil.  Why,  atr,  cobble  you. 


flea.  Thou  art  a  cobbler,  art  thou! 

t  Oil.  Truly,  air,  all  that  I  lire  by  is,  with  the 
awl :  I  meddle  with  no  tradesmen's  matter*,  — 
women**  matter*,  not  with  awL  I  am,  indeed,  __ , 
to  old  ahoea ;   when  they  are  in  great 


The  liTe-loog^day,  with  patie 

To  ire greetPompey  pass  the  •mm 

And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  a[ 


To  hear  the  replication  of  your  io 
Hade  in  her  coneafc  •hare*'' 
And  do  you  now  put  on  you 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  I 
And  do  you  now  at —  * — 


Thatee 


b  in  triumph  over  Pompey'*  blood  1 


Run;  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  your  knees, 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
The!  needs  must  light  on  this  ingratitude. 
Jler.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  lor  Hue 

Assemble  all  lbs  poor  men  oT your  sort ;' 
Tyberbaiika.ai 


Draw  them  to  T, .  ..___ 

Into  the  channel,  till  the  lowest  at 

Do  hiea  the  moat  exalted  aborea  of  aH.     f  £1 
See,  whe'r»  their  basest  metal  be  not  aaorM  1 

They  ranjah  tongue-tied  in  their  guilt! 

" * -■--. * ■-  lne  ( 


jame*. 

Capatea; 


Go  you  down  that  way  toward 
Tina  way  wffll:  Disrobe  the _ 
IT  you  do  find  them  deck-d  with 

Huasrary  orcament. ;  tobeo.  nf  reapect. 
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Bern*  It 


JULIUS  CJE9 AR. 


Jtfnr,  Mar  we  do  sol 

You  Imow,  it  is  the  lead  of  Lnpercal. 

line.  It  is  no  matter ;  let  no  images 
.  Be  hurie  with  Cesar's  trophies.     I'll  about, 

And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  streets : 

So  do  you  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 

These  growing  feathers  pluek'd  from  Cgaer'a  wing, 

Will  make  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch  ; 

Who  else  would  soar  abort  the  view  of  men. 

And  keep  us.  oli  in  senile  Tearfulness.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ/F,  II.— The  tome.  A  nuNte  plat*.  Enter, 
hi  prwHiHR,  inith  tnustc,  fcswar;  Anton y,  for 
thtcourtt:  Calphurnia,  Portia,  Decius,  Cicero, 
Brutus,  Cassius,  an  J  pasca,  a  great  crowd  follow- 
ing, among  than  c  Soothsayer. 
Cat.  Calphurnia,— 
Cescfl.  Peace,  ho  1  C  eskj  speaks. 


Cat. 


y^ 


That  you  might  see  your  shadow.    lhsve 
-"" ■-  beat  respect  in  Rome, 


Calphurnia, — 
Antonius'  way, 


_ Here,  my  lord. 

Cats.  Stand  you  directly 
When  he  doth  ran  his  cour. 

•Int.  Cesar,  my  lord. 

Cat.  Forget  not,  in  your  speed,  Antouius, 
To  touch  Calphurnia :  for  our  elders  say, 
The  barren,  touched  in  this,  holy  chase, 
Shake  off  their  steal  curse. 

Jut,  *  I  shall  remember : 

When  Ccesar  aayi,  Do  (Ut,  it  ia  peribnn'd. 

Cxi.  Set  on ;  and  lease  no  ecremoijy  oat.  . 

[Jttwfc. 
—  Sooth.  Cesar. 

Com.  Hal  who  calls? 

Cases.  Bid  every  noise  be  still :— Peace  yet  again. 

Cat.  Who  is  it  in  the  press,'  tha.1  calls  on  me  ) 
I  hear  a  tongue,  shriller  than  all  the  music. 
Cry,  Cesar :  Speak ;  Cajsor  is  tum'd  to  bear. 

Sooth.  Beware  the  iiies  of  March.    . 

Cat.  What  man  is  that  ? 

Bru.  A  soothsayer,  bide  you  beware  the  idea  of 

March. 
Cat.  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  aee  hia  face. 
Cut.  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng :  Look  Upon 

Oaatw, 
Cat.  What  oay'st  thou  to  me  now  7  Speak  once 

_  Soeth.  Beware  the  idea  of  March. 

Cat.  He  is  a  dreamer ;  let  us  leave  him;— pass. 
[Struts'..  ■    Extant  oil  Jut  Bra.  and  Cas. 
Cos.  Will  you  go  see  the  order  of  the  course  7 
Bnt  Not  I. 

Cos.  I  pray  you,  do. 

Bru.  I  an  not  gamesome  I  I  do  lack  some  part 
Of  that  quick  spirit  that  ia  in  Antony. 
Let  me  not  hinder,  Cassius,  your  defines  ; 
I'll  leave  you. 

Car.  Brutus,  I  do  obaerveyou  now  of  late: 
I  have  not  from  your  eyes  that  gentleness, 
And  show  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have : 
You  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  that  lores  you. 

Bru.  Cassius, 

Be  not  dtceiv'd :  if  I  hare  reil'd  my  look, 
K  trouble  of  my  c 

'-.  y> 


>     Which  give  sane  soil,  perhaps  to  nr/  behaviours : 
I       (l)  A  ceremony  observed  at  the  feast  of  Luper- 


it)  Crowd.       ,  <S)  Flourish  of 


Bnt  1st  not  theref ore  my  mod  friends  ba  griov'd ; 
'''  number,  Cassius,  be  you  one ;) 

— nr  further  my  neglect. 

Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himself  at  war, 


(Among  w 


Tell  me,  good __._ 

Bru.  No,  Cassius:  forthceyew 

But  by  reflection,  by  aome  other  thj 
Cm.  Tisjust: 

And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus. 

That  you  have  no  such  mirrors,  as  will  Ut 

Your  hi" L"    "    : 


Where  many  of  the  bt 


iEieept  immortal  Cesar,)  speaking  of  Brutus, 
nd  groaning  underneath  this  age's  yoke, 
Have  wish'd  that  noble  Brutus  had  his  eyes. 
Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  you  lean  me, 

That  you  would  nave  me  seek  into  myself 
For  that  which  is  not  in  ma  7 

Cos.  Therefore,  good  Brutua,  be  preparM  to  hear; 


And,  s 


■uknoi- 


s  by  reflection,  I,  your  glass, 

Will  modestly  discover  to  yourself 
That  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  not  oC 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus  i 
Were  I  a  common  laugher,  or  did  use 
To  stale1  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
To  every  new  protester ;  if  yen  know 
That  1  do  fawn  on  men,  ana  hug  them  hard, 
*  nd  after  scandal  them ;  orlf; — ' 


That  1  profess  myself  in  banqueting 


_  ..it  1  pro,^- ....  -.  -.,...,_ — 

To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dam 

Bru.  What  me. 

Choose  Cssar  for 
Cat. 


ngeroua, 
iiourwh  and  «Aouf,J 


s  this  shouting?  I  do  fear,  t 

then- king. 

Ay,  do  you  fe 
you  would  not  have  it  so. 


Thenm , 

Bru.  1  would  not,  Cassius;  yet  I  love  him  well :- 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long? 
What  la  it  that  you  would  Impart  to  me? 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  general  good, 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  Pthe  other. 
And  1  will  look  on  both  Indifferently : 
For,  let  the  gods  so  speed  me,  as  I  love 
The  uame  or  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Cos.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you,  Brutus, 
As  wen  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 
Well,  honour  ia  the  subject  of  my  story.— 
I  cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life;  but,  for  my  single  self, 
1  had  as  lief  not  lie,  as  live  tone 
Id  awe  of  anch  a  thing  as  I  myself. 
I  wasbamfreaasCeaar;  ao  were  you: 
We  both  have  fed  as  well;  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  winter's  cold  as  well  as  he. 
"  gusty*  day, 
a  with  her  si 


The  troubled  Tyber  chafing  with „, 

Cesar  said  to  me.  Oar's!  that,  Cattiat,  note 


And  bade  him  follow ;  so,  indeed,  he  did. 
The  torrent  roar'd ;  and  wa  did  buffet  it 
With  lusty  sinews ;  throwing  it  aside 


Kjo 

Id  arrive  (lie  point  propos't 
Cesar  cry'd,  Http  me,  Camut,  er  1  link. 
y,  u  Mbtm,  Our  great  ancestor, 
Did  from  the  flumes  of  Troy  upon  his  shnolder 
The  old  Anchlscs  bear,  ao,  from  the  waves  of  Tyber 
Did  1  the  tired  Cutsar :  And  this  man 
It  Yio»  become  a  god  ;  and  Cassius  ii 
A  wrctcfied  creature,  fcnd  must  bond  his  body, 
If  Casaar  carelessly  Hit  nod  on  Mm. 
He  bad  ■  fever  Mien  he  nut  in  Spain, 
And,  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 
How  he  did  shake :  lis  true,  this  sod  did  shake : 
His  coward  Thin  did  from  their  colour  fly ; 
And  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  doth  u we  the  world, 
Did  lose  his  lustre  ;  I  did  hear  him  groan : 
At,  and  (h»l  tongue  of  his,  thnt  baifc  1hi!  Romans 
Mark  him,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  books, 
Alaat  It  cried,  Give,  mr  some  rfrin*,  Tiliniua, 
«Aa  a  sick  girl-     Ye  pods,  it  doth  amine  me, 

A  man  Of  such  a  lecble  temper'  should 
1    to  get  fteKttrt  of  the  majestic  world,     I 
And  bear  the  palm  alone.  [Stimi.     fUurish. 

Bra.  Another  general  shout! 
I  do  believe,  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  ore  hcep'd  on  Ca 
Cat.  Why  ftibn,  be  doth  bestride  the  I 

world. 

Like  a  Colossus  :  and  wc  petty  men 
Walk  trader  bfa  hare  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  find  ourselves  flishonoumMe  graves. 
Men  at  sometime  are  master*  of  their  fates 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  In  our  stars, 
But  in  ourselves,  that  we  ore  underlings. 
Brutus,   and  Cesar :    What  should  be  v. 

Why  should  that  name  be  Bounded  mora  than  youra  ? 
Write  them  together,  voura  is  as  ihir  a  name  j 
floKnd  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well ; 
Weigh  them,  it  fs  as  heavy  ;  conjure  them, 
Brutus  will  .tart  a  spirit  as  soon  as  Caesar.   [Shout. 
Mow  in  the  names  of  all  the  Rods  at  once, 
fhoii *hrt -■-*  J-*v  "-; " r"J 


When  Went .there  b; 

When  could  they  sav,  till  now,  that  Cslk'd  of  Rome, 
That  her  wide  walks  encompass'd  but  One  man  7 
Now  it  it  Rome  Indeed,  and  room  enough, 
When  there  fs  in  it  but  one  ontv  man. 
O !  you  ani  1  have,  heard  our  fathers  say, 
There  Was  a  Brutus*  once,  thnt  would  hove  brook'd 
The  eternal  detil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome, 
As  easily  as  a  king. 

Bra.  That  yOu  do  We  me,  I  am  nothing  jealous ; 
What  you  Would  work  me  to,  1  lure  some  aim  ;* 
Haw  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  times, 
I  shall  recount  hereafter  j  for  (his  present, 
I  would  not,  an  with  lore  1  might  entreat  yon, 
Be  any  further  Mov'd.     What  you  hnre  said, 
"  I  will  consider ;  What  you  hove  to  say, 
I  will  with  patience  hear  i  and  find  a  time 
Both  meat  to  hear,  and  answer,  snrh  high  things. 
Till  then,  thy  noble  friend,  chew'  upon  thisj 
Brutua  had  rather  be  a  vtlluger, 
Than  to  neptrta  himself  a  son  of  rtome 
Under  these  hard  conditions  as  this  time 


)  T«a*nm  aiuejTi,  eoiisUrttton, 

■)  iMcfeAaAiBnitui,       t)  gam., 


K  e-tnter  Cesar,  to 


I  nil  In 


And  he  will,  after  his  sour  fashion,  Hn 
What  hath  proceeded,  WOttby  note,  IMtt. 

if™.  I  will  do  so :— Bat,  look  you,  Catshx, 
The  angry  spot  doth  grow  on  Csssart  bra*, 
And  nilthe  rest  looklike  a  chidm-n  rnUn : 
Calphuniiu'i  check  Is  pales  ondCieero 
Looks  wilh  such  ferret'  and  such  fiery  yes, 
As  we  have  seen  him  in  the  Capitol, 
Being  cross'd  in  conference  by  some  sensfas. 

Cos.  Cosoa  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  b. 

Cos.  Amen iu». 

Jhtt.  Caisur. 


Can.  1 

.leek-htt .,  „ 

Vond'  Casstus  has  a 


ai  sboat  me  But 
o  and  hungry  lo 


tie  Id 

Jlnt.  Fear  him  not,  Cower,  Wc'saotd* 
He  is  i  noble  Roman,  and  well  n>s. 

Cat.  'Would  he  were  fatter:— Botlfel 
Vet  if  mv  name  were  liable  W  (ear, 
1  do  not  know  the  nton  I  should  avoid 

i  as  that  spare  Cateius.    He  real 
great  observer,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men :  he  loves  no  ptajt, 
As  thou  dost,  Antony  ;  he  heart  no  musk: 
Seldom  he  smiles  ;  and  smiles  in  aaeh  i  sort, 
As  if  he  anock'd  himself,  and  scorn'd  his  spirit 
Tiiat  could  be  mov'd  to  smile  at  any  thing. 
i  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart's  ease, 
lea  they  behold  a  greater  ibsr.  themsdia; 
therefore  are  they  reiy  dangeroai. 
her  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd, 
Than  what  1  fear,  for  always  1  am  Crssr. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  b  deaf, 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  thlnk'st  of  him. 

[ExmnA  Canar  and  hit  Irnoi.    CumiUsi 
MM, 
Caeca.  You  nulled  me  by  the  cloak)  Would™ 

speak  with  me  J 
Dm.  Ay,  Cases ;  tell  ua  what  hath  cntoc'dtc-diji 
That  Cosar  looka  ao  sad. 

Catta.  Why  you  were  with  him.  were  y»u  not! 
Bm,  I  should  not  then  ask  Case*  "hit  balh 

Casta.  Whv,  there  was  a  crown  ofler'd  htm:  mi 
ema  ofler'd  nan,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back  of  H 
and,  thus ;  and  then  the  people  fell  a  ihouiiiiR ■ 

fin*.  What  was  the  second  noise  ftrT 

Cimo.  Why,  for  (hat  too. 

Cm.  They  shouted  thrice;  What  Wai  lb! H 
cry  for? 

Caica.  War,  for  that  loo. 

Bra.  Waalhe  crown  offer'd  him  thrke? 

Coica.  Ay,marTv,wast,undbeputMbyllinn\ 
very  time  gentler  than  the  other;  sjaJateToyinl' 
ne  by,  mine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

Cm.  Who  offcr'd hint  the  crown? 

Cbjcb.  Why,  Antony. 

Bra.  Tell  us  the  mann 

net  of  it:  itwss  mere  Ibolerv.  I  did  not  marl  it. 
'  —  Mark  Antony  offer  him  a  crown  [—jet law 
..v.  -  crown  neither,  'twas  one  of  these  eorotA' 
— and,  as  1  told  yon,  he  put  It  by  once ;  bat,  m 
oil  that,  to  my  tlrfrrttng,  he  would  fain  han  M 
A.  Then  ha  ofcred  it  to  Mm  again ;  then  te  PJ 
gain:  but,  to  my  thinking,  be  wm  wyW 

Ml  Ruminate. 

Google 


ci  off  it  AndthtBh6pabfe4itthe{Wdl,  BruliULlhoO  vt  noble;  yet,  I 
—  •"lib*  third  Ume  by:  end  still  as  Thy  honourable  metal  miv  be  wroui 
bbkment  hooted,  ami  clapped  j  From  that  it  is  dispos'd 


i  threw  up  their  a; 


C» 

had  almost  choked  Ctcsar;  for  he  swooned,  and  fell  IT  I  nue 

Oa.  "But,  hA,  1  praj  yon:  What;  did  Cawtr 


MT 


hard  ;*  but  he  loi 

w,  and  hs  wore  Caaaius, 

at  it :  And  tor  mine  own  part,  I  durst  not  lie  should  not  humour*  me.     I  w ill  this  night, 

ft  r  fear  of  opening  my  lips,  and  receiving  Ihc  In  seVeral  bands,  in  at  hit  windows  throw, 

Asif  they      -' 


le  to  do  the 


Cosca.  He  foil  down  in  the  msrket-p lace,  and 
foamed  at  mouth,  and  was  speechless. 

Alt.  'Ti>  very  like :  bo  hath  the  fiilling-sickness. 

Cm.  No,  Caesar  hath  it  not;  but  you,  and  1, 
And  honest  Cues,  we  bare  the  falling-sickness. 

Cues.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  iiv  that ;  but, 
I  am  sore,  Craaar  fell  down.  If  the  tag-rag  people 
did  not  clap  him,  and  f '  ' ' 
pleased,  and  displeased 
players  in  the  theatre,  1 1 _ 

Bra.  What  said  he,  when  he  came  unto  himself? 

Cue*.  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he  per- 
ceiy'd  the  cojnman  herd  was  clad  he  refused  the 
crown,  he  plucked  me  one  his  doublet,  and  offered 
them  his  throat  to  cuL-An  I  had  been  a  man  of  any 
occupation,1  if  I  would  not  hare  taken  him  at  a 
Word,  I  would  i  might  go  to  hell  among  the  rogues  i 
— and  so  be  tell.  When  he  came  to  himself  again, 
he  aaid,  Ifhe  bad  done,  or  aaid  any  thing  amiss,  he 
desii'ed  their  worships  to  think  it  was  his  infirmity. 
Three  or  Tour  wenches,  where  I  stood,  cried,  Aha, 
gpod seal ! — and  forgave  him  with  all  their  hearts: 
But  Ihere'a  no  heed  to  bo  token  of  them  ;  if  Guar 
had  stabbed  (heir  mothers,  they  would  have  don 

J)ru-  And  after  that,  he  came,  thug  sad,  away  1 
Cases.   Av. 

Cu.  Did  Cicero  lay  anything? 
Caicn.  Ay,  be  sooke  Greek. 


.     _  'era!  citizen*. 

nos  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 

That  Rome  holds  of  his  name  ;  wherein  obscurely 
Cxsar's  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at: 
And,  after  this,  lei  Casar  scat  him  sure  ; 

will  shake  him,  or  worse  daya  endure.  [£*, 

SCEWE  IIL-Tht  same.      Jt  ilruL     TWAr 

and   lightning.     Enler,    from    omtitt     tUtt, 

Casca,  wish  nil  sword  drawn,  and  Cicero. 

Cic,  Good  even,   Casco:    Brought  you  Ciss« 

home  I* 

Why  are  you  breathless?  and  why  stare  you ao ?    * 

"" -    * • 'd,  when  a(l  the  «waj  of 


Marerii        . 

The  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage, 

To  be  eialted  with  the  tbreal'niog  clouds 

But  never  till  to-night,  never  tin  now. 

Did  I  go  through  a  tempest  dropping  lire.  , 

Either  there  is  a  civil  strife  iu  heaven ; 

Or  else  the  world,  too  saucy  nith  the  jods, 

locenscs  them  to  send  destruction.. 
Cic.  Why,  saw  you  any  thing  more  wonderfiilt 
Caen.  A  common  slave  (you  know-hkn  vrellbj 

hu  Left  hand,  which  did  flume,  and  burn 


Cai.  To  what  effect  1 


led  at  J 


a)  U 


L .HI  n 


r  look 


i,  that  understood 

another,  and  shook  their  head! 
part,  it  was  Greek  to 


. .„„,„  ......s  too:  Marullus  and  Flavius,  for 

nulling  scads  offCsssar'i  images,  are  put  to  silence. 
Fare  you  well.  There  was  more  foolery  yet,  if  I 
could  remember  it- 

Cos.  Will  yau  sup  with  me  to-night,  Cosca  1 

Cow*.  No,  t  om  promised  forth. 

Cm.  Will  yon  dine  with  mo  to-morrow  ? 

Cues.  Ay,  if  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold, 
and  your  dinner  worth  llic  eating. 

Co».  Good;  I  will  espect  you. 

Cotes.  Doso:  Farewell,  both.         [EnlCasea. 

BnL.  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  be  ? 
He  was  quick  mottle,  when  he  went  to  school. 

Cat.  So  U  he  now,  in  execution 
Of  ui  bold  or  noble  enterprise. 
However  he  pule  on  this  tardy  form,      - 
This  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  his  good  wit, 
Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  bis  words 
With  better  appetite. 

flnt  And  so  it  Lv  for  this  time  I  will  leave  you: 
To-morrow,  if  you  please  to  speak  with  me, 
I  will  come  heme  to  you:  or,  if  you  will. 
Come  home  with  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  vou. 

i:— lulthen,tbinkof  the  world. 

[Exit  Brutus. 

» 


£«*  lwitldc 


Besides  (I  hi 

Capitol  Ibi. 

unon  me-  an-  .,-...  .„.-, 

. .  And  there  w...  _ 

-,-.-....  _ _td  ghastly  women. 

Transformed  with  their  fear:  who  swore,  they  east. 
Men,  all  in  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  streets, 
*.nd,  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  sit, 
ven  at  noon-da)1,  upon  the  market-place, 
looting,  and  shrieking.     When  these  prodigies, 
io  w  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say, 
_'heat  are  tteir  reason*,— They  ore  natural; 
For,  I  believe  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 
Ck.  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange  disposed  time  i 
it  men  mav  construe  tilings  after  their  fashion, 
lean'  from'tlic  purpose  of  the  things  Uicoisclvea. 
imcs  Ciesarto  the  Capitol  to-morrow? 
Casco.  Ho  doth;  foriic  dW  bid  An  tardus 
Send  word  to  you,  he  would  bE  there  to.morraw. 
Cic.  Goodnight  then.  Cases:  this  disturbed,  sky 
not  to  walk  in. 
Cam.  Farewell,  Cicero.     [Exit  Cic 

Enler  Cassius. 
Cat.  Who's  there! 
Costa.  A  Roman. 

Cot.  Casca,  by  your  voice. 

Casco.  Your  ear  is  good.    Cassius,  what  night  it 


(4)  Has  an  unfavourable  oplnii 
h\  Cajole,  m  Did  you  aueu 
[7j  Entirety. 


i  by  Google 


JULIUS  CJS8AK. 


Cat-  A  Tory  pleating  night  ft  honest  men. 
Cun.  Who  ever  knew  the  heavens  menact 
Cm.  Theme,  that  I  have  known  the  earth  so  full  of 


For  my  part,  I 

Submitting  me  _._  ....  , „     , 

And,  thus  unbraced,  Casca,  a*  you  see, 
Hare,  har'd  my  bosom  to  the  thunder-stone  : '  i 
And,  when  the  eroia  hlue  lightning  scem'd  la 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  piw.nt  mvself 
Even  in  the  aim  and  very  Oash  of  it. 

Case*.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt 
the  heavens  ? 
It  it  Dm  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble, 
When  the  most  might;  gods,  by  tokens,  send 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  us. 

Cat.  You  axe  dull,  Caica;  and  those  sparks  of 


Or  else  you  use  not  i  You  look  pale,  and  gaze, 
Aw}  put  on  fear,  and  cost  yourself  in  wonder, 
To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  the  heavens  : 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause, 
Why  all  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts, 
Why  birds,  and  beasts,  from  quality  and  kind ;  * 
Why  old  men  fool*,  and  children  calculate : 
Why  all  these  things  change,    from  their  ordi- 
nance, 
Their  natures  and  pre-formed  faculties. 
To  monstrous  quality  ;  why,  you  shall  find, 
Thai  heaven  hath  infUs'd  them  with  these  spirits, 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear,  and  warning, 
Cuto  Mme  monstrous  .tale.     Now  could  l.  Cases, 
Name  to  thee  a  man  most  like  this  dreadful  night : 
That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roars 
A*  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : 
A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me, 
In  personal  action  ;  yet  prodigious'  grown, 
And  fearful,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are. 

CstCB,  'TIS  Cesar  that  you  mean:   Is  It  no1 
Cassrusl 

Cot.  Let  it  be  who  it  is:  for  Romans  now 
Hare  thewes*  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors ; 
Bat  wo  the  wile  I  oar  fathers'  minds  are  dead, 
""  with  our  mothers'  spirits ; 


Those  that  with  haste  will  make  a  mighty  Are, 

i  it  with  wheat  straws :  What  trash  is  Roane, 
,  rubbish,  and  what  offal,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  milter  to  MujBuaaal 
So  Tile  a  thing  as  Cesar 7  But,  O  grief! 
Where  hast  thott  led  me  T  I,  perhaps,  speak  this 
Before  a  willing  bondman :  (ben  I  know 
My  answer  must  be  made :  But  I  am  arm'd. 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent 

Cues.  You  apeak  to  Casca;  and  to  such  a  roan, 
That  is  no  fleering  tell-tale.     Hold'  my  hand : 
Be  factious'  for  redress  of  all  these  grids ; 
And  I  will  set  this  loot  of  mine  as  far, 

who  goes  farthest. 

7ot.  There's  a  bargain  made. 

iw.know  you,  Casca,  ]  have  mot'd  already 
Some  certain  ol  the  noblest-minded  Romans, 

undergo,  with  me,  an  enterprise  * 

houourablc-dsngcraus  consequence ; 

1 1  do  know,  by  this,  they  stay  for  use 

Pompey's  porch :  for  now,  this  fearful  night. 
There  hi  no  stir,  or  walking  in  the  streets  ; 
And  the  complexion  or  the  element 
Is  favour'd  '  like  the  work  we  hare  in  hand, 
Mast  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible. 


Casca.  Stand  close  awhile,  for  here  comet 

Cos.  Tis  Cinna-  I  do  blow  him  by  bis  gait ; 
He  is  a  friend. — Cinna,  where  haste  you  an  1 

Cm.  To  find  out  you:  Who's  Hint? 
CimberT 

Cos.  No,  it  is  Coses;  one  incorporate 
To  our  attempts.    Am  I  nol  staid  for,  Cinna  ? 

Cin,  I  am  glad  out.  What  a  fearful  night  is  this  7 

There's  two  or  three  of  us  have   seen  stratum 

sights. 

Cot.  Ami  not  staid  for,  Cinna  J  Tell  m 


Oar  yoke 

Mean  to  establish  Ci 
And  he  shall  wear  hi 


they  say,  the  se 


a  to-morrow 


m  by  sea,  and  land, 

In  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 
Cos.   I   know  where  I  will  wear  this  dagger 

Cassias  from  bondage  will  deliver  Casshis  : 

Therein,  ye  gods,  yon  make  the  weak  most  strong 

Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat: 

Nor  stony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brass, 

Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron, 

Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit; 

But  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars, 

Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 

If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  besides, 

That  part  of  tyranny,  that  1  do  bear, 

]  can  shake  oft"  at  pleasure. 


,   - in  his  own  hand  bears 

TV  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Cat.  And  why  should  Cesar  be  a  tyrant  then  7 


itwin  ^ 


Poor  man!  I  know,  b 


re  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  binds. ' ' 

m  boil 

(!)  Why  they  deviate  from  quality  And  nature, 
(9,  PorWotois.  W  lioKles.        UKWt' 


You  are  O  Cassiua,  If  you  could 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party — 

Cos.  Be  you  content:    Good  Cinna,  take  this 

id  took  you  lay  it  in  the  prcetor's  chair, 
here  Brutus  may  hut  find  it;  and  throw  this 
—  at  his  window :  set  tins  up  Willi  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  stable  :  all  this  done. 
Repair  to  Pompey's  porch,  where  you  •ball  find  us. 
la  Dechis  Brutus,  and  Trebouius,  there? 

Cin.  All  but  Metellus  Cimber :  and  he's  gone 
you  at  your  house.    Well,  I  will  hie, 

'-"' L "ideme? 

'stheatn 
f  Exit  C, 
Come  Casca,  you  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  day. 
See  Brutus  at  "his  house :  three  psrts  of  Iran 
Is  ours  already ;  and  the  man  entire, 
Upon  the  next 
Cues.    O,    ne 

And  that,  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 
His  countenance,  like  richest  alehymy. 
Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  worthiness. 
Cot.  Him  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of 


go. 


You  hare  right  well „.„  „ 

For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and,  ere  day. 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  Mm. 

(S)  Dear.  (6)  Here't  my  hand. 

m  Air  of  walking. 

Google 


nan,  lULICft  CJRSAH. 

AOT  II, 
BCBJfE  L—The  nw.    Brutua'rwaarA    En- 


peak,  and  strike)    O  I 
If  the  mfceM  wili  follow,  thou  n 


let 

IwcJklitt 
When,    Lu 


j progress  of  the  stare, 

bow  near  to  day.— Lucius  I  say  !— 
"    It  to  sleep  so  soundly.— 
I'    Awake,  1  »aj:    What, 


i!    I  ■ 


Lite.  CnlTd  yon,  my  lord  7 

JBm.  Get  meat" — = 

When  it  it  lighted, 


if™.  Get  me  a  taper  in  nij  study,  Lucius 
*'   lighted,  come  and  call  me  bere. 

ilt  my  lord. ^_J** 


M  eimW-Dpw»rd  turn  S 
to  ones  attains  the  utmost  re 


_ it  be  by  nil  death:  and,  tor  my  part, 

I  know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him. 
But  for  the  general.    He  would  be  crowo'd  r— 
How  that  might  change   hi*  nature,  tlicre's  the 

question. 
It  is  the  bright  day,  thai  brings  forth  the  adder ; 
And  Alt  era™  wary  walking.     Crown  htm7— . 

That;  —  ~ 

And  then,  I  grant,  we  put  a  sting  in  turn, 
That  at  ha  will  be  may  do  danger  with. 
The  abuaoofgreatriesBb^wben  it  disjoin* 
Remorse*  from  power:  And,  to  apeak  troth  of 

1  b*v«  not  known  wfaeo  hi*  affections  away'd 
Hon  than  Ma  reason.    But  tji  a  common  proof,1 
Thai  lowliness  i»  i 
Whereto  the  t" 

But  when  he  i ~. 

He  then  auto  the  ladder  turns  his  back, 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  scorning  dm  base  degrees' 
By  which he  did  aaeend:  SoCwsimsji 
Then,  leat  to  inay,  prevent  And,  smce  the  quarrel 
WillTwar  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  a, 
Fashion  it  thus:  that  what  he  is,  augmented, 
Would  ma  to  those,  and  these  extremities : 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  serpent's  egg, 
Which,  hatch'*,  would,  a*  dm  Bind,1   grow  uus- 

ehievout; 
And  WD  him  in  the  shell. 

Ri-m ttr  Lucius. 

Lne.  The  taper  bnrneth  inyour  cloaet  sir. 
Searching  the  window  lor  a  flint,  1  found 
This  paper*  thus  seal'd  up ;  and,  I  am  sure, 
It  did  not  lie  there,  when  I  went  to-bed. 

Bm.  Get  you  to-bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
la  pot  to-ninrrow,  boy,  the  idea  of  March  7 


Thy  full  petition  it  the  hondof  Brutus. 
£«-en/n  Luciae. 
Ira.  Sir,  MarebJ*  wasted  foarrlten  daw. 

Bin.   Tis  good.    Go  to  the  gate;    Somebody 
knocks.  (£iil  Lueiua. 

Since  Csaaius  Brat  did  whet  me  against  Cesar, 
I  have  not  slept. 

"  '  reen  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 

_  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 

Like  a  phantsmna,'  or  a  hideous  dream : 

The  genius,  and  the  mortal  instruments, 

{hen  in  council :  and  the  state  of  man, 

l  to  a  little  kingdom,  stiffen  then 

The  nature  of  an  insurrection. 

Rt-tnler  Lueiua. 
Luc.  Sir,  lis  your  brother  Casdua  at  the  door. 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  you. 
Bm.  Is  he  alone! 

Luc.  No,  sir,  there  are  mors  with  him. 
Bra.  Do  you  know  them  7 

Luc.  No,  ah-;  their  beta  arc  pluek'd  shout  their 

And  half  their  bee*  burled  In  their  cloaks, 
That  by  no  means  I  mar  discover  them 


By  any  mark  of  favour. ' 
■^  Bru. 


[Rifc 


Imc.  I  know  not,  an-. 
Bm.  Look  in  (be  calendar,  and 
Lac.  I  will,  sir.  . 

Bru.  Tr»e^isdaJJoiU,wruiaing.-.--      . 
GiTe«much%h^In«yre^them.rM(it 

BT*bu,tl*u4*p'rt;  awofc*.  and  tM  %»(*/. 

sui  jUk,  ^  s*^  rfHfc^«*«» ' 

Such  instigations  hare  been  often  dropp'd 
Where  1  hare  took  them  up.  


Mr  ancestors  did  from  the  street*  or  Rome 
The  Tsrquin  drive,  when  be  waa  catt'd  a  bug. 
)  An  exclamation  of  impatience. 


[EiilLoe 


They  are  the  faction.    0  conspiracy  I  . 

Bham'stthou  to  show  thy  dangerous  brow  by  night. 
When  arils  are  most  free  1  0,  than,  by  day. 
Where  writ  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  enough 
To  mark  thy  monstrous  visage?  Seek  none,  cuo- 

Hlde  H  in  smile*,'  and  affability : 
For  if  thou  path  thy  native  semblance  on," 
Not  Erebus*  itself  were  dint  enough 
To-bide  thee  from  prevention. 
Entsr  Cassias,  Cases,  Oedus,  China,  MetullM 
Cimber,  and  Trebonku. 
I  uunk  wa  are  too  bold  upon  ™r  rest : 
Good-morrow,  Brutus  j  Do  wa  trouble  yon  7 

Bru.  1  hare  been  up  Ok  hour :  — ""  """ 
Enow  I  these  men,  that  crane  along  wiw  j™  . 

Car.  Yes,  every  man  of  them:  and  no  man 
„nt  honours  you:  and  erery  one  doth  wish, 
You  had  but  that  opinion  of  yourself, 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  uf  you. 
This  1*  Treboniua, 


awake,  all  night. 


Helen 
Cat.  This,  Declu*  Brutus. 

Cm.  This,  Case*;  j  Una,  Ci 
And  Ibis,  Metellua  Cimber. 


Heisw 


They  are  all  welcome. 
rpoae  themselves 
Be*wi»*yonreyB*andnignt7" 
Cor.  Shall  I  entreat  a  word?        [T^wKsper. 
Dae.  Here  Ilea  the  eaat:  Doth  not  the  day  break 


i.  No. 


(1J  AneKlarn.uonorunpaiieace.  VWnnafy.  (T>  C. 


,    torn,  TiwitoH  ••*••,  flat  jo*  w*oth 

Here,  u  I  point  mj  «wonJ,  tbe  am  eibea  i 
Which  it  a  nut  ffn  growing  so  the  ■onu, 
Weighinr  ife  yoaUuUi kudo  of  the  year. 
Sana  two  month*  hence,  kj>  ragber  toward  the 
north 

He  frit  mart*  Hi  toe;  and  the  1Mb  ear* 

.    Bland*,  u  the  Capitol,  dlnwtty  hen.    ' 

Bra.  OiTemnjonrhaadiillew  o»ibJB«L 
Car,  AodletnKweirourretoUtiro. 
Ah.  No,  not  in  onto  ;  If  not  tbe  hn'  of  men, 
The  sufrerenco  of  our  soul*,  Ibe  lime1*  abu*e,~- 
If  than  be  mt*™  week, break  otT  Mimes 
And  erecy  en  henee .tonb  idle  bed ; 
So  let  high-righted  bniq  imp  on, 
Till  r^nmin  drop  by  lottery.'    But  ft*  then, 
Ae  I  im  em  they  do,  beer  fie  rmangh 
To  kindle  cowuJU,  end  to  iteel  wtth  Tilonr 
The  melting  ipiriu  of  women ;  thee,  mM )wm 
Whet  need  we  any  ipar,  but  our  own  came, 
To  ptick  on  to  redreae  7  what  other  hood, 
Thaa  aeerM  BMaue.  that  have  ipaka  the  word, 
Aral  wrQaot  patter  I*  eat  whet  ether  at, 
Taenheeeeh  I*  Inane!  i  iininii'il 


uhh<  *<ei  us  nei  Ben  sn  oot- 
.    Cfn.  H«vr/« 

Jftt  0  let  inhere  him,  (br  h>  anW  hake 
Will  pnrebtM  m  a  good  •ptttaa,* 
And  be*  men't  Toiov  to  oommend  onr  deedf : 
It  tnafl^e  eald,  Ui  faAfttMat  nPd  onr  hndi| 
Our  yoatha,  end  wBances,  then  ne  whit  eppeer, 
Bat  al  he  hni  ■  Mi  gmrtty. 

An.  Cinema  hka  aet;  M  w not  brtek* wtth 

For  In  wB  mr  Mew  mm  tbw 

That  other  mi  begin. 
Cm  Then  leer*  hi*  oat. 


Mart  Antony, 

Should  or.-" 


Cm  Thee  lean  tat*  oat. 

Cue*.  Indeed,  ha  p  not  ft. 

Dm.    Shan  nn  man  else  be  tomuVd,  bet  only 

Cm  Dechu,  well  argM :— I  think  ft  b  not  moet, 
lark  Antony,  m  well  bekn>d  of  Omar. 
■—H  outttre  Cassr;  We  ihall  find  of'bim 
ewd  nontri.tr ;  and,  70a  kmnr,  Ms  mean*, 
improve*  them,  may  well  Mretcli  en  far, 
>  annoy  na  all :  which  to  prerent, 
™  Antony,  and  Cesar,  Tall  together. 
B™.  Our  course  wdl  Mem  loo  bloody,  Genu 
Caasiu*, 
To  eat  the  heed  off,  and  then  hack  the  Urabt ; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  eorv  *  afterward* : 
For  Antony  b  but  a  Umb  of  Cenr. 
Let  a*  he  sacfaaar*,  but  no  butchers.  Cent, 
We  aU  itaad  r*  egaaat  tbe  ephit  of  Cmmr} 

(11  Ferhepi  IMwMMe  wrote  ML       (J) 


nd  in  the  Rent  0* 
,  that  we  then  Co 
nd  not  dbmefabe 


.bcrCaear!  Bet,  aba,  "* 

bleed  for  it !  And,  gentfe  Heads, 

Let',  kill  hiraboldlv,  but  not  wrathfrlryi 
Let's  cam  him  u  ■  dab  at  tor  the  gods, 
Not  hew  him  m  a  oner*  fll  (or  hound*: 
And  let  our  heart*,  ai  aeblle  matter*  dn. 
Stir  up  their  eerrant*  to  an  ant  of  ra 


iruptbrti 


au  act  of  rage, 

them.     TUTreNOBafc. 

_,,  and  not  cotton* : 

Which  so  appearing  to  tbe  common  eye*, 
We  ihall  be  call'd  purge  n,  pot  miirderer*. 
And  for  Mark  Antony ,  mmk  not  of  khn ; 
For  he  eas  do  do  more  than  Canar**  arm, 
When  Caaar'i  head  ia  off. 

Car.  Tet  I  do  bar  aha: 

For  in  the  ingrafted  Ion  he  beer*  to  Cssaax,— . 

Bra,  Alai,  good  CaMlu*,  do  not  think  of  aim: 
If  he  lorn  Ceaar.  all  that  ha  ran  do 
litordnnea*;  take  thourht,  and  die  (br  Caaar : 
And  that  were  ranch  he  ihould  ;  for  im  ii  anaa 
To  ipurtt,  to  wildn'ea,  and  much  company. 

Trcb.  There  la  no  fear  in  him;  let  hiro  not  din  ; 
~or  he  wiU  are,  end  lanffh  al  thk  ltereaAer. 

A*.  Peace,  count  the  el  oek. 

Cn.  TheckrcklaUiitrkkeaairea. 

Treh.  Tii  time  to  pert. 

Cm.  BotitbdoaMftdret, 

rhe-r*  Cbaav  wH!  MM  (brth  to-day,  or  Da: 
For  be  ii  anperetirJoDi  crown  of  late ; 
Quite  frnn.  the  main  opinion  he  bold  once 

TtelToiccm™  'JShto  of  thU  nM(ht, 
And  the  peraoeaion  of  hb  arteuren,1* 
Miy  huidhia  from  the  Cipilol  to-day. 

I)«.  Nerartearthetr  Who  be  »  reaolrN], 
I  ean  o^rrwey  him:  for  be  lorn  to  hear, 


Hemye,hedon;  being  then  meat  laUand, 

For  I  can  gire  thb  hamoar  the  true  bent ; 

"ndl  wiirbringhim  to  the  Capitol. 
Ci».  Niy,  wewmallofuitMithoretoretehahn. 

Bra.  By  toe  eighth  hour ;  Ii  1I111I  11 tin  a  eel  T 

CM.  Betoit6wuttwinMt,arid(rJlnotthna. 


I  wonder,  none  of  too  hare  though!  of  htm. 

«™.  Now,  root!  Metellci,  go  atong  by  bka  t" 
He  lOTca  me  well,  and  1  hare  etna  him  reaaeae  5 
Send  him  hither,  and  I'll  fashion  hfm. 

Car.  The  morning  come*  upon  in :  We'll  leave 
you,  Brutui : — 
And,  fiiendr,  disperse  vounel™:  but  all  remember 
What  you  hare  iiid,  and  abow  yoDreelree  trae 
Roman*. 

Bru.  Good  gentlemen,  look  rreih  end  merrily  1 

>t  not  our  look!  put  on'1  our  purpose* ; 
But  bear  it  u  our  Roman  acton  do, 
With  untir'd  ipiriU,  and  formal  coniteney : 
And  ao,  good-nioiTOw  to  yon  erery  one. 

[EnmUaBMBnuaa. 
Boy!  Lochia!— Fait  adeopT  It b no  matter ; 
Enjoy  the  honey-heaTy  dew  of  slumber: 


ThoahMtMlgm,1  m  u  rantaaw*. 
WMcktan  ewtswrawa  fa  the  bruins  of  m 
Therefore  thou  sleep's!  bd  iwund.     ' 


Rucr  Portia. 


It  is  nurfor  jour  health,  thin  to  commit 
Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw-cold  morning. 
Ft.  Nor  Ibr  yours  neither.    Yon  bin  ungently, 
Brutus, 
Stole  from  my  bed:  And  yesternight,  •tapper, 
You  suddenly  arose,  and  walk'd  about, 

"  ig,  with  your  emu  tcMMI 

■d  you  wh«  the  milter  was, 

You  star*d  npon  me  with  un — "-  ,~~'--- 

"    on  further;  thenyi 


lurg'd) 
And  too 


hi  scralch'd  your  heed, 

r ,      ...  ,    1  with  your  foot : 

Yet  I  insisted,  yet  you  uiiwer'd  not; 
But,  wtth  en  angry  waftura  or  your  hind, 
Cafe  sign  for  me  to  leave  yoa  :  80  I  did  ; 
Fearing  to  itrengthen  Diet  impatience, 
Which  seein'd  too  much  enkindled ;  and,  withal. 
Hoping  it  an  but  an  effect  of  humour. 
Which  somelimu  bath  hii  hour  with  every  man. 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  Bleep ; 
And,  euurd  it  work  so  much  upon  your  shape, 
Ai  it  bath  much  prerail'd  on  your  cenditioi]" 
1  should  not  know  you,  Brutus.    Dear  my  lord, 
Mike  me  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  grief. 
.  B™.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  fa  all. 

For.  Brutus  ia  wise,  and  were  he  not  In  health, 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it 

St*.  Why,  ml  do:— Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 

Por.  Is  Brutus  sick  1  ami  is  it  physical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  auck  up  the  humour* 
Of  the  dank1  morning  T  What,  ia  Brutus  aiok ; 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  bin  wholesome  bed, 
To  darn  the  rue  contagion  of  the  night  1 
And  tempt  the  rheumy*  and  unpurged  air 
To  add  unto  his  sieknesa  I  No,  my  Brutua ; 
You  run:  some  skk  onenee  within  your  mind,' 
Which,  by  the  night  and  virtue  of  mv  place, 
1  oughttoknowof:  And,  upon  anj  knees, 
I  char*  you,  by  my  once-cominenaed  beauty, 
Br  all  your  tows  of  lore,  and  that  groat  tow 
Which  did  incorporate  end  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself,  yonr  half, 
Why  Ton  are  hoary ;  and  what  men  lo-night 
Hani  bad  resort  to  you :  for  here  hare  been 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 

Jhts. 

Per.   I  should  not  need,  . 

Within  the  boni  of  marriage,  laU  me,  Brutua, 
la  it  eicepted,  I  should  know  no  secret* 
That  appertain  to  you  ?  Am  I  yourself, 

orlunrtalioqL 

it  m  the 


A  woman  that  hard  Bmtus  took  to  wife  1 

I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  ;  bdt,  withal, 
A  woman  well-reputed  ;  Cato's  daughter. 
Think  you,  I  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex, 
Teing  >o  fauWd,  and  so  huabnndedT 
'ell  mo  your  counsels,  1  will  not  disclose  themi 
_  hare  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy, 
Giving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 
Here,  in  the  thigh :  Can  I  bear  that  wick  peuanec, 
And  not  my  husband's  secrete  1 

Bru.  O  je  gods; 

Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wtfc! 

[Knocking  icUkm, 
Hark,  hark  t  one  knocks:  Portia,  go  in  a  whit*: 

.....  1 j  1.- 1^  BOiom  rtujj  partake. 

my  heart- 
All  my  engagement!  I  will  construe  to  thes, 
All  the  cbaraetery*  of  my  sad  brows  1— 
Leare  mo  with  haste.  [Exit  Portia. 
Enter  Lucia*  ami  Ligariua. 

Lucius,  who  ia  that,  knocks  J 

Luc.  Here  ia  a  tick  man,  that  would  speak  with 

Bru.  Caius  Ligariua,  that  Metellut  spake  «£— 
Boy,  stand  aside. — Coins  Ligariua!  bowl 
lig.  Vouchsafe  good   morrow   from  a  ieeble 

Bru.  O,  what  a  time  hare  you  chose  out,  brave 

To  wear  a  kerchief?  'Would  you  were  not  siekl 

Lig.  I  am  not  sick,  if  Brutus  hare  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Bru.  Such  an  exploit  have  1  in  hand,  Lunriui. 
HadyouatoBithiuleortohanrof  it, 

Ug.  By  all  the  eods  that  Romans  bow  before, 
I  here  discard  my  sickness.    Soul  of  Rome! 
Brave  ton,  deriv'd  from  honourable  loins! 
Thou,  like  an  exorcist,  bast  ronjur'd  up 
My  mortified  spirit.     Now  bid  me  run, 
And  1  will  strive  with  things  impossible  ; 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.     What's  to  do  7 

u—    *  liceo  of  work,  thai  will  make  sick  mem 


whole. 
lit.  But  sre  no 

sick? 
Bru.  Thatm 


whole,  that  are  mi 


.  also.    What,  it  i 

thee,  a*  we  are  going 

To  whom  it  must  be  done. 

Ug.  Set  on  your 

And.  with  a  heart  ncw-tVd,  1  follow  JU. 

""-■'-  " —'-hat:  but  it  sufficed!. 


foot; 


neala,  comfort 
h?  Dwell  I  b 


Bru.  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife ; 
Aadeartome,  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  visit  my  aad  heart. 

Por.  If  this  were  true,  then  should  I  know  tl 


II)  Shapes  en 

(«)  Temper. 

TIH.it, 


run}  but, withal, 
(S)  Damp!        (i>  Moisture, 


That  Brutus  leads  m    _ 

Follow  ae  then. 

[Burnt, 

SCEKF.    IT.— The  some.     A    room    in    Casar'a 
naJoce.     Thunder  and  Hghtning.    Enter  Cesar, 

HI  kil  tagU-gBtM. 

Cos.  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  hare  been  at  peace 
to-night 
Thrice  hath  Cain 
Hdp,ho!  theyni 

Enter  a  Servant 
-  Sm.  My  lord  ? 
Cat.  Go  bid  the  priests  do  present  sacrifice, 
nd  hri.ia  me  their  opinion!  Of  success. 
Sere.  I  will,  my  lord.  [Eat 

inter  Calphurnia. 
.-Col.  What  mean  you,  Cesar  ?  Think  yon  to  walk 
forthT 


ila  in  her  tleep  cried  out, 
*  Ccior.'  Who's  within  T 


JULIUS  C«SAB, 


Cm*.  Cesar  s__ 

Ne'er  lootfd  but" 


my  buk;  wben  they  shall  see 
in  use  m  votf,  thej  tre  vanished. 

Cat  Cstsar,  I  riCTer  Mood  on  ceremonies,1 
Yet  now  thtv  fright  me.    Then  u  one  within, 
Besides  the  things  that  we  have  heard  and  Men, 
Recount*  moat  horrid  sights  seen  bj  the  watch. 
A  lioness  hath  whelped  in  the  street! ; 
And  grave*  heveyawn'd,  andjielded  up  their  dead 
Fierce  fiery  warriors  light  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranks,  and  squadrone,  and  right  form  of  war, 
I    WhichdrUlksdDlood  upon  the  Capitol: 
The  noise  of  battle  hurtled1  in  the  air. 
Horse*  did  neigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan ; 
And  (host*  did  "hriek,  and  squeal1  about  the  streets 
O  Cesar  !  them  things  are  beyond  all  use, 
And  I  do  (ear  them. 

Cm.  What  can  be  avoided. 

Whose  end  is  purpos'd  by  the  mighty  gods  1 


Yet  Cet 


ro forth:  i 


o  the  world  In  general,  is  to  C- 
»<t  When  beggars  die,  there  are  uucuuiiiuheu  ^ 
— The  heavens  themselves  blue  forth  the  death  of 

Cess.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths 
Tits  valient  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 
Or  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard, 
It  seems  to  ine  most  strange  that  men  should  Tear; 
fleeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end, 
Will  coma,  when  it  will  corns. 

Rt-tnttr  a  Servant. 

What  say  the  augurers  ? 
oVrn.  They  would  nothaveyou  to  stir  forth  to-day. 
^  Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  offering  forth, 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  the  beast. 

lo  this  in  shame  of  cowardice : 


■rihouhfbea 


beast  without  a  heart, 


esv  aaau  um  :  jjanger  anows  iu 
eaar  is  more  dengeroua  than  he- 
re two  liojis  Istterd  in  one  day, 
he  elder  and  more  terrible  ; 


Th*tC*i_. 
We  were  ta 

And  I  thee! 

And  Cxsar  shall  go  forth. 
CeL  Alas,  my  lord, 

-  Your  wisdom  ia  conaum'd  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day:  Call  it  my  fenr 
That  kr- i-«.-i -- Tf — .  _ 


And  he  shall  say,  you  are  not  well  to- 
Let  tne,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 
Com.  Mark  Antony  shall  say,  I  am 
And,  for  thy  tumour,  I  will  — -  -  ■ 


1   Good  morrow,  worthy 


Eiilw  Decius. 
Here's  Decius  Brutus,  he  a 
Dec.    Cesar,  all  hail! 
Cesar: 
I  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senate-house. 

Cat.  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time, 
To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  senators. 
And  tell  them,  that  I  will  not  come  to-day : 
Cannot,  is  false ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  falser ; 
]  will  not  come  to-day :  Tell  them  so,  Decius. 
Col.  Say,  he  is  sick. 
**•  Cow.  ShallCesarsendalieT 

Have  I  in  conquest  stretch'd  mine  arm  so  far, 
To  be  afeard  lo  ual  grey-beards  Ihe  truth  1  , 

(1)  Never  paid  a  regnrd  to  prodigies  or  onterj 
(!)  Encountered.  (S)  Cry  with  pain. 

(«  As  to  *  saint,  for  reto. 


Decius,  ro  tell  then),  Caw 


M£2 


mighty  Cesar,  sat  me  know  ncavi 


Thai  is  enough  to  saliafylh 
But,  for  your  private  satisfaction, 
Because  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know. 
Calphumia  here,  my  wife,  stays  me  at  borne : 
She  dreamt  lo-night  she  saw  my  statue. 
Which  like  a  fountain  with  a  hundred  iponta, 
Did  run  pure  blood  ;  and  many  lusty  Romans 
**~     amiiing,  and  «id  bathe  their  hands  in  ta. 

.hose  docs  she  apply  Tor  warnings,  potenls. 

And  evils  immiiient ;  and  on  bcr  knee 
Hath  besj'd  that  1  will  stay  at  home  to-day.1 
Die.  Inis  dream  is  all  amiss  interpreted; 
..  was  a  vision,  Hair  and  fortunata: 
Your  statu*  •pouting  blood  in  manv  pipes, 
i  so  many  Moiling  Romans  hath'd, 
that  from  you  great  Rome  shall  anefc 
Reviving  blood)  .--'••-  -  '    " 


Die.  I  have,  vi 

And  know  it  now ;  The  senate  have  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Cesar, 
If  you  shall  send  them  word,  you  will  not  came, 
Their  minds  may  change.    Besides,  it  were  a  mock 
be  renderd,  Tor  soma  one  to  say, 

no  the  senate  till  tm&her  Ume, 

Whin  3*«r>.  tri/i  ikall  meet  uith  better  draw. 
If  Cesar  hide  himself,  shall  they  not  whisper, 

tj>,   CM»  W  4>lrid  7 

Pardon  me,  Cesar  :  for  my  dear,  dear  love 
""o  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  this; 
.no  reason  to  my  love  is  liable.' 

Cat.  How  foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now,  Cal 
phumial 
I  am  ashamed  I  did  yield  to  them. — 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go  :— 
Enter  Fublius,  Brutus,  Ligarius,  Metcfloa,  Cases, 

'  Treboniua,  and  China. 

And  look  where  Publius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 
Good  morrow,  Cesar. 

Welcome,  Poblins. 
What,  Brutus,  are  you  stirrM  so  early  too  J 
Oood-morrow,  Caeca, — Caius  Liguriue, 
Ceaar  was  ne'er  ao  much  your  enemy, 
As  that  same  ague  which  hath  i      ' 
What  1st  o'clock  7 

Bru.  Ceaar,  lis  sttacken  eight. 

Cats.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  courtesy. 
Enter  Antony. 
See !  Antony,  that  revels  long  o'nights. 

Is  notwithstanding  up  : 

Good-morrow,  Antony. 

Ant.  So  to  moat  noble  Cesar. 

Cat.  Bid  them  prepare  within:—' 

am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for. — 
New,  Cinna:-  -Now,  Metellus:— What, TreboniusJ 
1  have  an  hour's  talk  in  store  for  you ; 
Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day. 

a  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Tret.  Cesar,  I  will:  and  so  near  will  I  be, 

pftU*. 

That  yuar  best  friends  shell  wish  I  had  br«*  farther. 


hath  made  yon  lean. — 


I  ..  m 


JULIUS  CASAR. 


Cn,  Wood  riicodi,  go  in,  and  ta 


And  wit  like  (Henna,  wtl  straightway  ga-  together. 

Bru.  That  erery  like  fa  not  fte  («u*e,  0  Crser, 
Tiielieart  of  Brutus  yearns'  lo  think  upon!     [Em. 
SCEJfE  111— The  me.    A  *rtt  mar  the  Capi- 
tol.    Enter  Artemidorua,  reading  a  paper. 

Art.  C«ir,  e™*re  a/  Brutus;  late  Aeed  4/ 
Caseous ;  com  not  sear  Cue* :  fast  on  tut  to 
Cinna;  trust  net  Trebaafiu,  mar*  well  Metellus 
Cirober:  Deeiu*  Brutus  ioeei  Use  not;  (sou  hail 
tormged  Cam*  Ligariua.  Then  ii  but  otu  nuns" 
tn  afl  Uese  men.  «nd  it  it  Ami  annul  Ciesar. 
V*«  *«'»*  i»<  immortal,  look  stout  you :  Srew- 
rilj  rspu  *w  to  cninjnin.  The  i.-jghty  godt 
etaftiAlktt'TkaUKtr/  Arienudorul 

Mere  will  1  stand,  till  Catiar  pan  along, 
And  aa  a  suitor  will  I  jjyu  him  thia. 
M  j  heart  laments,  that  rirttic  cannot  lire 
Cut  of  the  teeth  of  emulation.' 
If  tliou  read  thia,  0  C«sar,  thou  may'st  lire  ; 
IT  not,  the  fate*  with  traitora  do  contrite.        [Exit. 
SCEMS   ir.—Tht  same.    Another  part   of  U 

aame  itrttt    before  the  halm  of  Brutus.     Enli 

Portia  sstd  Lucius. 

For.  I  Pr'Tthee,  boy,  run  to  the  senate-house ; 
Slay  net  to  anawer  me,  but  get  thee  gone ! 
Why  dost  thon  stay  ? 

Lac  To  know  in y  errand,  madam. 

For.   I  would  hare  had  thee  there,  and  here 

Ere  lean  tefl  thee  wnatUwn  ibould'at  do  there,- 

0  constancy,  be  strong  upon  mj  ride  I 
Set  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  ton gu 

1  hare  a  man1!  mind,  but  a  woman'*  might. 


j)  keep  counsel! 
Jin  inon  nere  yen 

Lax.  Madam,  whnt  should  Idol 

Eon  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  else  1 
And  to  return  to  yon,  and  nothing  else? 

Per.  Tea,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord  look 
woD, 
For  be  went  sickly  forth ;  And  take  good  note, 
What  Cftaar  doth,  what  suitors  prea*  to  him. 
WBwfooiae  iii  that  t 


I,  boy  I  wol 
it  I  hear  m 


Pr'Tthee,  Hi 

It  iroia  the  Capitol. 


Enter  Sootliaayer. 
Par.  Cotne  hither,  fellow : 

Which  way  hut  thou  been  ? 

Soctk.  At  muio  own  house,  good  lady. 

Psr.  What  fan  o'clock? 

Batik.  Abonttha  ninth  hour,  lady. 

for.  I*  Ceaar  yet  gone  lo  the  Capitol? 
._  South.  Madam,  not  yet;  I  go  to  take my  stand, 
T-o  an  him  paaa  on  to  the  Capitol. 

Par.  Thou  hast  earn  aiiitwCauar,  bast  thou  not? 

Mb.  That  I  bare,  lady:  ifit  will  please  Caaar 

To  be  ao  good  to  Ceaar,  at  to  hear  me, 
I  thatl  lnsimrii  him  to  be  friend  himself. 
Par.  Why,  kaoweat  thon  any  hana'a  intended 
toward*  him? 
■—  Sooth.  Nona  that  I  know  will  be,  much  that  I 
fear  may  chance. 
Good-morrow  toy™.    Here  the  street  is  narrow : 
The  throng  that  follow*  Cassar  at  the  heels, 

(I)  Glim.        {i)Fiknd,       (Slimy. 


Of  senators,  of  praetors,  rnmniaai  iiiilmi, 
ffin  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death ; 
I'D  get  me  to  a  place  more  roid,  and  than 
Speak  to  great  Cauaru  he  come*  along.         [Exit. 

Par.  I  must  go  in. — Ah  me!  bow  weak  a  tame; 
The  heart  of  woman  ia!  OBrutua! 
The  beiiena  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprise  I 
Sure,  the  boy  beard  me  1 — Brutus  hath  a  suit, 
That  Cbut  will  not  grant. — O,  ]  grow  faint: — 
Ron,  Lucius,  and  commend  mc  to  my  lord : — 
Say,  1  am  merry :  come  to  me  again. 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  aay  to  thee. 

[£xeuU. 


8CF.XE  I.—The  rame.     The  Capital ;  the  tout*  « 

fitting.  A  crowd  of  ptople  in  the  street  ItaUng 
to  the  Capital;  among  them  Artemidonu,  ana" 
lit  Soothsayer,     ilaurit*.     Enter  Ca»—    - 


Cot.  The  idea  of  March  are  eome. 
—Sooth.  Ay.Cnear;  but  not  gone. 

AH.  Hail,  Ceaarl  Read  this  schedule. 

Dec.  Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  o'er -read, 

t  tout  beat  labors  thia  U*  humble  suit. 

Art.  0,  Cesar,  read  mine  first :  ibr  mine'*  a  soil 
That  touches  Casaar  nearer :  Read  it,  great  Ctaaar. 

Cm.  What  touches  us  oiiraelf,  shall  bo  last  serVd. 

Art.  Delay  not,  Cesar ;  read  it  instantly. 

Cat.  What,  Is  the  fellow  mad  1 

Put.  Sirrah,  giro  place. 

Cm.  What,  urge  yon  your  petition*  in  the  street? 
Come  to  the  CapitoL 
Caster  enleri  Ike  Capitol,  Us  rett  /oilowing.    AH 

Pop.  I  wish,  your  enterprise  to-day  may  Ihrire. 

Cat.  What  enterprise,  Popilius  I 

Pot).  Faro  yon  well, 

[ Advance,  U  Caw. 

Bra.  Whet  raid  Popilius  Lena? 

Cot.  He  wiah'd  to-day  our  enterprise  might  thrift. 

bar,  our  purpoae  ia  discorered. 

Bru.  Look,  how  be  makes  to  Cesar :  mark  bun. 

Cat.  Cases,  be  sudden,  for  we  fear  prerention.— 
Brutus,  what  shall  be  done  ?  If  this  be  known, 
Caaaiua  or  Caesar  never  shall  turn  back, 
For  1  will  slay  myself. 

Bru.  Cassius,  be  constant:. 

Fopilius  Lens  speaks  not  of  our  purposes : 
For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Ciesar  doth  not  change. 

Cos.  Treboniua  knows  his  time ;  for,  look  yon, 
Brutus,  a, 

He  draw*  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

[Einrnt  Antony  and  Treboniua.     Crsai 
and  the  Senators  take  their  seals. 

Dec.  Where  is  Metellua  Cimber  ?  Let  him  go, 

3d  presently  prefer  his  suit  to  Ctcsar. 

Bru.  He  fa  addreaa'd:'  pre**  near,  and  second 

Cin.  Cases,  you  are  the  firet  that  rears  your  hand. 
Cut.  Are  we  all  ready?  what  ia  now  amies. 
That  Cesar  and  his  senate  must  redress  ? 
jtfef.  Most  high,  niost  mighty,  androoat  puissant 


bV  Google 


These  cracUnm  and  these  lowly  courtesies, 

Might  lira  *e  blood  or  ordinary  men  ; 

And  tan  pre-ordi nance,  end  first  decree, 

Into  A  law  of  children.    Be  not  food. 

To  thinklhetCsjsar  bears  such  rebel  blood, 

That  will  be  lhaw'd  from  the  true  quality 

With  that  which  melteth  fools ;  I  mean,  sweet  words, 

Low-erook'd  curfsles,  and  base  spaniel  fawning. 

Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banished ; 

If  thou  doit  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn  for  bin, 

1  spurn  thee  like  a  eur  out  of  my  way. 

Know,  Cieaar  doth  not  wrong-;  nor  without cause 

Will  be  be  sausfied. 

Jtfet.  I  ■  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  my  own, 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Cesar's  ear, 
For  the  repealing  of  mr  baniah'd  brother? 

Bra.  Ikisslbv  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Cariar; 
Desiring  thee,  that  Publlue  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  freedom  of  repeal, 

Con.  What,  Brutoa ! 

Vat.  Pardon,  Cesar;  C*»ar,  pardon : 

As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Cassius  fall, 
To  beg  enfranchisement  for  Publius  Cimber. 

Cat.  I  could  be"  well  moy'd,  if  I  were  aa  you  [ 
If  I  could  pray  to  more,  prayers  would  more  me; 
But  I  am  constant  as  the  northern  star, 
Of  whose  tnse-fii'd,  and  reatin %  quality,  ' 
There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 
The  skies  are  painted  with  unnumber'd  apvka, 
They  are  all  Are,  and  every  one  doth  shine  ; 
But  tbere'a  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  hta  place : 
So,  in  the  world  ;  'TU  furnish'd  well  with  men, 
And  men  are  Hash  and  blood,  and  apart1     -' 
Yet,  in  the  number,  J  do  know  butane 
That  unassailable  holds  on  his  rank,* 
Unthak'd  or  motion  :'  and,  that  I*m  he, 
1*1  me  a  Utile  show  it,  even  intbisi         » 
That  I  was  constant,  Cimber  should  be  baniah'd, 
And  constant  do  remain  to  keen  him  ao. 

Cin.  O  Cjesar, 

Cats.  Hence !  Wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympua  1 

Dee.  Great  Cesar, 

Cat.  Doth  not  Brutus  bootless*  kneel  1 

Catea.  Speak,  hands,  for  me. 

ICaseu  slots  Cesar  in  Ike  neck.    Catsar  ea 
MA  at  kit  arm.     He  is  then  llabied  by 
tt  at  lut  ky  Mi 


Cat.  Wht  «*■  Antony  7 

Tret,  (fed  so  kia  houae  Mau<d  ; 

Man,  wives,  and  children,  atare,  cry  ou\  aai  no, 
'    it  were  doomsday. 

Bru.        Fates!  we  will  know  jour  pleasurca]  : 
That  we  ahall  die,  we  know;  lis  but  the  tujw, 
days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 


ral  otlur  ei 
Brutus. 


Ctes.  Et  lu,  Brule  (-'—Then,  fall,  Csssar. 

[Dies.     Tkt  Senatart  and  PiepU  retire  in 
conjiutm. 

Cin.  Liberty!  Freedom!  Trranny  isdeadl— 
Bun  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  streets. 

Cos.  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out, 
Liberty,  freedom,  end  enfrmichixcmml .' 

Bru.  People,  and  senator! !  be  not  aflrighted ; 
Fly  not ;  stand  still ; — ambition's  debt  is  paid. 

Galea.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus. 

Dee.  And  Cassius  to. 

Bru.  Where's  PuWitis  7 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny. 

•Met.  Stand  fast  together,  lest  lame  friend  of 


m  intended  to  your  person, 


SSSSSi. 


(!)  Continues  to  bold  n> 


And  drawing  days  ot 


Cm.  Why  helhatcutjiofflwentyyeareorllfe, 
uls  off  so  muiy  years  of  fearing  death, 
Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit : 


So  are  we  Ce.ar's  friends,  that  have  ihrtdgM 
His  lime  of  [earing  death.— Stoop,  Romans,  sto_„ 
And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Castor's  blood. 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 
Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  market-plaee 
And,  waring  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  hends. 
Let's  all  cry,  Peace  !  Freedom  i  and  Liberty  I 
Cot.  Stoop  lien,  and  wish.*    How  many  ssui 

Shall  this  our  lofty  scene  be  acted  over, 

'-i  stales  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unknown  7 
Bru.  How  man '  times  slia.ll  Cesar  bleed  tp  *purt| 
hat  now  on  Porrpej's  basis  lies  along, 

Ko  worthier  than  the  dust  7 

Cut.      •  So  nft  as  that  shad*  he. 

Bo  often  shall  tho  knot  of  us  be  cill'd 

The  men  that  gare  our  country  Jiberiy. 
Dee.  What,  shall  we  focth  1 
Cat.  Ay,  every  span  sway : 

Brutus  shall  lead  ;  and  we  will  grace  his  heels 

With  la*  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Bwtte. 
Enter  a  Sennit. 
Bru.  Soft,  whocomrj here)  Africnd  of  Antopj'a. 
"    ■  taster  Mnwtsacssli 


Sere.  Thus,  Brutus,  did  mj  master 

"        --.Mark  ' >-:..--<■->..... 

Urate,  (1 

„nly,  bold,  ro 

[  Love  Brutus,  and  I  he 


Antony  bid  me  Tall  down: 

lhinhBbsJ 

j  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  at 

Cstsar  was  migbly,  bold,  royal,  and  loving : 


e,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest ; 


lOur'd  him,  and  Inr'd  Mqa. 


,  safaly  come 
How  Closer  hath  desert' 
Mark  Antony  shall 
So  well  as  Brutus  ' 


to  him,  and  be  resolt'd 
draerrMtofetodasih, 
I  not  lor.  cJSfteA 
living;  but  win  folic* 


aaya  my  master 


.fes, 


ell  him,  ao  please  him  come  unto  this  place, 
le  shall  be  satisfied;  and,  by  my  honour, 
■epart  unloucli'd. 
Strv.  I'll  fetch  him  praeeoMy. 

tEiUSerranL 
Bru.  I  know,  that  we  shall  hare  turn  wall  U 

Mend. 
Cat.  I  wish,  we  may  ;  but  yet  have  1  a  mind. 
That  fears  him  much ;  and  my  misgiving  still 
Fulls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Rt-eoirr  Anton  J. 
Bru.  But  here  tomes  Antouy.— Wekorns,  Mark 

Ail.  O  mighty  Castvi  Dost  thou  Re  so  low  7 
Are  all  thy  conquests,  elorie*,  triumph*,  spoils. 
Shrunk  to  this  litUeiwasuseJ-Fare  thee  wasV- 

1  j  Unsuccessfully.        (5)  And  thou,  Brutoa)  1 


rf  I  Myself,  there  i*  no  hour  sc 
AsCowar'adcatli'shoar; 


I  da  beseech  ye,  If  you  bear  Die  hard, 

No*,  whilst  jour  purpled  Audi  do  reck  snd  smoke, 

FoWl  your  pleasure.    Lire  a  thousand  years, 

I  shall  not  find  myself  so  apt  to  die: 

No  place  will  pleas*  me  so,  no  mean  of  death, 

A*  here  by  Cesar,  and  by  you  cot  off, 

The  choice  and  mailer  ipirit*  of  thii  age. 

Bin.  0  Antony)  beg  nut  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  must  appear  bloody  and  cruel, 
As,  Jy  our  hands,  and  this  our  present  act, 
You  see  we  do  ;  yet  see  yon  but  our  hands, 
And  Ma  (he  bhMtn g  business  tlicv  have  done  : 
Our  hearts  jou  sea  not  they  are pitiful ; 
IfdjgT  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 

'-"-  J  "      L     J-J  on  Casar'.    For  roar  part, 

L»eteadcn  points,  Mart  Antony 


Hath  done  this  dc 

To  yononr  swords  htvelei 

Our  arms,  in  strength  Of  malice,  and  our  hearts, 

Of  broAem'  temper,  do  receive  yon  in 

Wfth  kfl  kind  rare,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence 

Cos.  Tons  voice  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man 
In.tfae  disposing  of  new  dignities. 

Bra.  Only  lw  patient,  tfil  we  have  appe&s'd 
The  BWWtsfc,  beside  themselves  with  Tear, 
And  Own  We  wBI  deliver  you  the  cause, 
Why  I,  that  did  love  Cissar  when  1  struck  him, 


Hare  Ow  proceeded, 

Ail.  I  doubt  not  of  your  wisdc 

Let  each  Winn  tender  me  Ms  bloody  hand : 
first,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  you  :— 
Nert,  Cafos  Cassias,  do  I  take  your  hand  ;— 
Now,  Dedus  Bmtus,  yours  i—nowyou.  ■  " 

Yours,  Cinna ; — and,  my  valiant  Case 


Now,  Dedus  Brutus,' j 

li  1*»J.  ™t  »"«*  in  fe".  JO""i  ex*  T"> 


GerrtleWten  an,— Idas!  what  shall  I  sly  T 


si  my  spun  rooK  upon  us  now, 
it  Dot  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death, 
x  thy  Antony  making  his  peace, 
ing  the  bloody  lingers  of  thy  toes, 


d  become  me  belter,  than  . 

is  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 

Pardon  me,  Juttus '. — Here  wast  thou  bay'd,  brave 

Here  didst  thfju  fall;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 
StgnM  in  thy  spoil,  and  crimson'd  In  thy  lelbe. 
O  world!  thou  wast  the  forest  tu  this  hart  ; 
And  Ms,  indeed,  0  world,  the  heart  of  thee— 
How  like  a  deer,  stricken  by  many  princes, 
Dost  thou  here  lie? 

Cu.  Malt  Antony,  - — 

■Ant.  Pardon  me,  Cains  Caaslus 

The  enemies  of  Cesar  shall  say  this  ; 
Then,  in  a  friend,  tt  is  cold  modesty. 

Caw.  1  blame  too  not  for  praising  Cesar  so j 
Bui  what  compact  nwtti  too  to  have  with  us  1 
Wsl  yTMV  prkaVfl  in  number  of  our  mends ; 
Or  shall  wo  on,  tnu  Sot  depend  on  yotrt 

(I )  OmM  ted  Dbrh  *m  the  mbtte  nitty.  * 

ffl  Conn«>  (»)TO  tpaXVx  gWu  j  no  qmrter. 


Jnf.  Therefore  I  took  your  hands :  but  was,  m- 

SwayM  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  Cesar. 
friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  tore  you  all ; 
Upon  this  hope,  lhatyou  shall  give  me  reasons, 
Why,  and  wherein,  Csnt&r  was  dangerous. 

Bra.  Or  else  were  this  s  savage  ■pecacte  : 
Our  reasons  arc  so  full  of  good  regard, 
Tltat  were  you,  Antony,  the  son  of  Catssr, 
You  should  be  satisfied. 

And  .mm 
Produce  tlL 

And  fn  the  pulpft,  at _ 

Speak  in  the  order  of  Ms  funeral. 

if™.  You  shall,  Hark  Antony. 

Com.  Brutus,  k  word  with  you. 

You  know  not  what  you  do ;  Do  not  consent, 

[dii*. 
That  Antony  speak  in  his  funeral : 
Know  you  bow  much  the  people  may  be  mor'd 
that  which  he  will  utter  1 

Jru.  By  your  pardon  ;— 

1  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first, 
And  show  the  reason  or  our  Cesbj'b  death: 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  I  will  protest 
He  speaks  by  leave  and bv permission: 
And  that  we  are  contented,  Cesar  shall 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
tt  shall  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cos.  I  know  not  what  may  nil :  I  like  it  not 

Bra.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  yon  Cesar's  body. 
You  shaH  not  in  yonr  funeral  speech  blame  us, 
But  speak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  Cesar; 
And  say,  you  do't  by  our  permission  j 
Else  shall  jou  not  have  sny  hand  at  all 
About  hia  funeral:  And  yon  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going, 
After  my  speech  Is  ended. 

-lot.  Be  It  so ; 

firu.  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[Examt  nil  out  Antony. 

JM.  O,  pardon  me,  thou  piece  of  bleeding  earth, 
That  1  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butchers ! 
Thou  art  the  ruins  6f  the  noblest  man, 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide'  of  times. 
Wo  to  the  hand  net  shed  this  costly  blood  1 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophesy, — 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips, 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue  ;- 
A  curse  shaH  light  upon  the  limbs  or  men ; 
Domestic  fury,  and  fierce  civil  strife, 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  ofitaly : 
Blood  and  destruction  shall  be  so  in  use, 
And  dreadful  objects  so  familiar. 
That  mothers  shall  but  smile,  when  they  behold 
""bctr  infants  uuarter'd  with  the  hands  of  war; 

n  pity  ehok'd  with  custom  of  fell  deeds; 
.rut  Cesar's  spirit  ranging  fbr  revenge : 
.With  Ale  by  his  side,  come  hot  from  hell, 
Shall  m  these  confines,  with  a  monarch's  Toko, 
Cry  Hobos'  and  let  slip*  the  doga  of  war ; 
That  this  foul  deed  shall  smell  above  the  earth 
With  carrion  men,  groaning  for  burial. 

Enisr  a  Bervanu 
You  serve  Octarius  Cesar,  do  yon  not? 
■  —  Strv.  I  do,  Mark  Antony. 

.tut.  Csssar  did  write  for  him  to  corns  to  Home, 
_,Seni.  He  did  receive  ms  letters,  and  Is  coming  I 


(4)  To  1 

Muni  ft 


SCEJVE   II.    Th,   t 


'  And  bid  me  say  to  yon  by  word  of  mouth,— 
OCaaarl—  [Snfafllib^ 

Jut.  Thy  heart  iah*  got  (hee  apart  and 

Pinion.  1  see,  is  catcawag :  for  mine  eye*, 
Seeing  those  bard*  of  sorrow  ■had  in  thine 
Begin  la  inter.     Ii  thy  muter  coining  J 
■fcfc  Sen.  He  Lies  to-night  within  seren  league*  of 

AtL  Pn«  back  with  need,  end  tell  him  what 

Hera  Li  a  mourning  Rot     ,  ,, 

No  Rome  of  safety  for  Ocleriua  yet . 

Hie  hence,  end  tell  bun  n.     Yet  stay  a  while  ; 

Thou  sbelt  not  beck,  till  I  haie  home  this  com 

Into  the  market-place:  there  shall  1  try, 

In  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 

The  cruel  bene  of  than  bloody  men ; 

According  to  the  which,  thou  iludt  discourse 

To  young  Octarius  of  the  state  of  things. 

Lend  me  jour  hud.     [Eiamt,  with  Cebi-i  U 

Thi  Form     Enter 
a  throng  o/Crdzoiu. 

Ctt.  We  will  be  satined ;  let  Of  be  satisfied. 

Bra.  Then  follow  me,  and  gire  me  audience, 

Caseins,  go  you  into  the  other  itreet. 

And  pert  the  numbers.— 

Than  that  will  hear  me  (peak,  let  them  atay  here ; 

Those  (bat  will  fallow  Cessius,  go  with  him ; 

And  public  reasons  sha]l  be  rendered 

Of  Cem1)  death. 

I  OB.  I  "ill  bear  Brufau  ■peak. 

I  Cit.  I  will  bear  Canlua ;  and  compare  their 

When  aererally  we  bear  them  rendered. 

[Exit  Cuaiua,  with  ran*  ofth'.  Citisen*. 
Brutus  gctt  into  the  rVfffun. 

S  Cit.  The  noble  Brutus  u  ascended :  Silence  1 

Bra.  Be  patient  till  the  hut 
Romans,  countrymen,  and  lorers !' hear  ine  for  iny 
cause;  and  be  silent  that  you  may  hear:  believe 
me  for  mine  honour ;  and  hare  respect  to  mine 
honour,  that  tou  may  Bnlkne:  eenrarei 
wiadom ;  and  awake  your  senses  that  rot 
better  Judge.  If  there  be  any  in  this  assembly, 
any  dear  Triend  of  Caw's,  to  him  I  say,  that 
Brutus'  lore  to  Cesar  was  no  leas  than  hie.  If  then 
that  Mend  demand,  why  Brutus  ran  art  in  it  Ci 

this  la  my  answer,— Not  that  1  loved  Cesar , 

■but  that  I  Inted  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather 
Cenr  were  lirsng,  and  die  all  stares :  than  that 
Cesar  were  dead.  In  Htc  all  free  men  T  As  Cesar 
lored  me,  I  areep  lor  him ;  as  he  waa  fortunate,  I 
rejoice  at  It ;  a*  he  was  reliant.  I  honour  him  :  but, 
as  he  was  ambitious,  I  slew  him ;  There  i*  tears, 
for  his  lore  ;  toy,  for  bis  fortune  ;  honour,  fur  bis 
reiser ;  and  death,  for  his  ambition.  Who  is  here 
so  base,  that  would  be  a  bondman  ?  If  any  apeak  ; 
for  him  hare  I  offended.  Who  la  here  so  rude  that 
would  not  be  a  Roman  J  If  any,  sneak ;  for  him 
hare  I  oflended.  Who  is  here  so  rife,  that  will  not 
lore  his  country  7  If  any,  speak ;  lor  hrfn  bare  1 
oSended.  I  pause  for  a  reply. 
(St.  None,  Brutus,  none. 

ISnierai  spraining  at  oru 
onenojed.  I  hare  dm 
no  more  to  Cesar,  than  you  should  do  to  Brutus. 
The  question  of  his  death  at  enrolled  in  the  Capitol ! 
hla  glory  not  extenuated,  wherein  be  ww  worthy; 
nor  his  offences  enforced,  lor  which  be  suffered 


CESAR.  M  DuT. 

Mm-  Antony  arid  Men,  wHi  Cesar1*  lew* 

Here  cornea  bis  body,  mourned  by  Hark  Antony . 
-ho,  though  be  hsrl  no  hand  in  hie  death,  aha"  - 
(ire  the  benefit  of  hit  dying,  a  place  In  the 
_ionwealth  ;    Ai  wbk1-  -'  —  -*--"  —*  * 
Una  I  depart;  That, 
"■-  — J  ~r  D II 


my  nest  lorer  for 
oc  dagger  (or  my- 
un  try  to  need  my 


t  Cit.  Girehim  a  statue  with  hi*  ai 
S  Cit.  Letlum  beCestr. 
4  Cit.  Cesar's  better  pi 

ball  now  be  crowned  in  Brtrtna. 
1  Cit.  Well  bring  him  to  hie  house  with  aho 


i/.; 


Bra.  My  countrymen, 

1  CO.  Peace  ;  silence  1  Brutui  epeekn, 

1  Cit.  Peace;  hoi 

Ail  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  alone 
And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony : 
Do  grace  to  Cesar's  corpse,  and  grace  hie 
Tending  to  Cesar's  glories  :  which  Hark 
By  our  permission,  is  allowed  to  make. 
1  do  entreat  you,  not  a  man  depart, 

are  I  alone,  till  Antony  hare  spoke-  \Erit. 

1  Cit.  Stay,  ho !  and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

3  Ctt.  Let  film  go  up  into  the  public  chair ; 

'e'll  hear  him  : — noble  Antony,  roup. 

Ait.  For  Brutus'  sake,  I  am  beholden  to  you. 

4.  Cit.  What  doe*  be  ear  of  Brutus  1 

3  Ctt.  He  nya,  for  Brutn*'  sake, 
He  finds  himeaJf  beholden  to  u*  all. 

4  Ctt.  Ttrere  keat  he  (peak  no  harm  of  Brutui 

1  Cit.  Thi*  Cesar  was  a  tyrant. 
3  Ctt.  Nay,  that-*  enttafc: 

We  are  bless'd,  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 
1  Cit.  Peace;  let  ua  hear  what  Antony  esn  say. 
Aid.  Yougentle" 


Peace,  ho!  let  u*  bear  bus. 
Ant.    Friends,    Romans,  countrymen,  lend  we 

.  come  to  bury  Cesar,  not  to  praise  bini. 
The  enl,  that  men  do,  lirei  after  Ihen ; 

e  good  is  oil  interred  with  then-  bonw  ; 
..let  it  be  with  Cesar.  The  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you.  Cesar  was  ambitious : 

""  ■' .0,  it  was  a  grierou*  fault: 

ualy  hath  Cesar  answcrM  it. 
Here,  under  leare  of  Brutus,  and  the  test, 
(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  roan ; 
they  all,  all  honourable  men ;) 
* akin  Cesar*  funeral. 

end,  faithful  and  just  to  me; 

r*,  he  wai  ainbitiou*  ; 

an  honourable  man. 

;ht  many  car*™  home  to  Rone, 

isdidlhejrencralconeiinll: 

ear  seem  am  bilious  7 

When  that  the  poor  hare  cried,  Cesar  hath  wept  i 
Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff: 
Yet  Brutus  say*,  be  mi  ambition* ; 


You  all  did  see,  that  on  the  Lupercal, 

I  thrice  presented  him  a  Its  nglr  crown. 

Which  be  did  thrice  refuse. 

Yet  Brutu*  nya,  he 

And,  asm,  he  is  an  nonouraMe  man, 

I  sneak  ant  tn  rsisprore  what  Brutal  ■poke. 

But  here  I  em  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 

Google 


««. 


JttUUB  CSSAA. 


MI 


Too  all  dad  Iotb  him  one*,  not  without  eeusaj 
Whit  nan  it ithhiildi  >ou  then  to  mourn  for  him  i 
O  judgment,  thou  art  Bed  to  brutish  beasts, 
And  men  ImtbIo.!  their  reMonl-Beiir  with  me; 
My  heart  is  in  the  eotGn  there  with  Cesar, 


ictillitci 


~  1  CO.   Methuiks,    there  is  much 

t  CU.  If  thou  consider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
Chii  ban  had  great  wrong. 

SCtt.  Hs»  he.  masters? 

I  tear,  there  will  a  worse  come  in  hie  place. 

A  OU.  Mark'd  ye  his  words  1  He  would  not  take 
the  crown  ; 
Therefore,  lis  certain,  he  waa  not  ambitious. 

lCU.  If  it  be  found  «o,  some  will  dear  abide  _ 

1  Cit.  Poor  aoull  hie  eyes  are  red  ai  Are  with 


3  CU.  There'*  not  a  nobler  man  In  Borne,  than 

*  uVt  Now  mark  him,  he  begins  again  to  apeak. 

AtU.  Bnt  yesterday,  tho  wurd  of  Cnu  might 
Hare  stood  against  the  world:  now  lies  he  there, 
And  none  no  poor1  to  do  him  rerereace. 

0  muter*  t  &  I  were  diapoa'd  to  stir 
Tour  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  sod  rage, 

1  should  do  Brutua  wrong,  and  Ceasius  wrong, 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men  i 

1  will  net  do  then  wrong  ;  I  rather  choose 

To  wrong  toe  dead,  to  wrong  myself  and  yon, 

Than  1  will  wrong  such  honourable  men. 

But  hen:'*  a  parchment,  with  the  seal  of  Cesar, 

I  found  it  In  Bis  closet,  Hk  hi*  will : 

Let  bnt  the  commons  bear  this  testament, 

(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read,) 

And  the;  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Cesar's  wounds, 

And  dip  their  napkina"  in  his  sacred  blood; 

Pea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory, 

And,  dying,  mention  it  within  their  wills, 

Bequeathing  it,  as  a  rich  legacy. 

Unto  their  —  -- 


.  .     rputison; 
Tan  oil  a  Bummer's  evening,  in  his  tent:. 
That  day  he  OTereamethe  Nertii; — 
Loak  !  in  this  place,  ran  Cassius'  dagger  through) 
See,  what  a  rent  the  enrious  Caeca  made  : 
Through  this,  the  well  belored  Brutus  atabbM ; 
And,  as  be  pluch'd  his  cursed  steel  away, 
Mark  how  the  blood  of  Ceaar  follow'd  it ; 
As  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  resuly'd 
If  Brutus  so  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no  : 
For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Cesar's  angel : 
Judge,  0  you  gods,  how  dearly  Cesar  IotB  him ! 
This  was  the  most  unkindeat  eut  of  all ; 


dearly  I 

For  when  the  noble  Cesar  saw  him  stab, 
Ingratitude,  atom  strong  than  traitors'  arms 

Quite miquish'd  aim:  ihtn hursthis  might; 


And,  in  bis  mantle  m 
Eren  at  the  base  of  Pompeys  snuua,- 
Which  all  the  while  ran  blood,  great  Cesar  (el 
0,  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen ! 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  oftis  fell  down, 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flourish'd  over  us.* 
O,  now  you  weep  ;  and,  I  percBire,  you  feel 

Tim  dint'  of  pity:  'L 

Kind  souls,  wh*  - 


Jbil.  Hare  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not 

It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Cesar  lor'd  you. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  man ; 
And,  being  men,  bearing  the  will  of.  Cesar, 
It  wiO  inflame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad : 
Tie  good  you  know  not  thai  you  are  his  heirs  : 
For  if  you  should,  O,  what  would  come  of  it .' 

4  CU.  Read  the  will :  we  will  hear  it,  Antony ; 
You  shall  read  us  the  will ;  Cesar's  wilt. 

-9m.  WaiyoubepatknU  Will youstay awhile? 
I  hare  o'enhot  myself,  to  tell  you  of  it. 
I  fear,  I  wrong  the  honourable  men, 
Whoae  daggers  haye  stabb'd  Cesar  :  I  do  (ear  U. 

4  Ca.  They  were  traitors  :  Honourablo  men  1 

OU.  Tlgwil]!  thetestament! 

1  OU.  They  were  rillains,  murderers :  The  will ! 
read  the  will! 

JhU.  Ton  will  compel  ma  then  to  read  the  will? 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  corpse  of  Cesar, 
And  let  me  show  you  bint  that  made  the  will. 
Bhall  I  descend?  and  will  you  grre  me  leare ? 

Cit.  Come  down. 

*  Ca.  Descend. 

I  Hi  comet  dawn  Jrom  lit  mupiL 

9  OH.  Yon  sh.ll  hire  leare. 

4  Cii  A  ring ;  aland  round. 

(1)  The  meanest  nun  is  now  too  high  to  do 

reterenes  to  Cesar. 
(«)  Handkerchiefl. 


1  Ca.  8htnd|r««atMljear»A"Un)lIromtJi*bo.ly. 
SOU.  Room  fcr  Antony ;— most  noble  Antony. 
JhU.'  Nay,  press  not  so  upon  me ;  stare*  fsr  off. 
Cit.  Stand  back!  room!  bear  back! 
JhU.  If  you  ham  team,  prepare  to  shed  them 


_.Atou1 

Here  is  himself,  mnrr'd,  as  yoa  see,  with  tr 
1  Ca.  O  piteous  spectacle  I 
1  CU.  OnoMeCatssrl 
SCa.  Owofuldayl 

4  CU.  0  traitors,  villain. ! 

1  Cit.  O  most  bloody  sight ! 

5  CU.  We  will  be  lorenged:  rereuge :  about,— 

«k,— bum,— fire,— ldll,-Sayt-)et  not  a  traitor 

•Int.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  Ca.  Peace  there i — Hear  the  noble  Antony. 

I  CO.  We'll  boar  him,  we'll  follow  him,  well 

ie  with  bun. 

-Snt.  Good  friends,  tweet  friends,  let  me  not  stir 

To  inch  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny. 
They,  thai  bale  done  this  deed,  are  honourable : 
What  prirate  griefs*  they  hare,  alas,  I  know  not,    , 
That  made  them  do  it;  (her  are  wise  and  honour- 

— > 

_,  —  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  you. 

I  come,  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts ; 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is  i 
But,  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  Jjlunt  man, 
That  Ion  my  friend ;  and  that  they  know  full  well 
That  gare  me  public  les.ro  to  speak  of  him. 
',  nor  words,  nor  worth, 
,  nor  the  power  of  speech. 
To  stir  men's  blood :  I  only  speak  right  on ; 
I  toll  you  that,  which  you  yourselycs  do  know: 

Show  you  si — '  " '■  *" "■■"■'•  — —  ■*■■ 


at  Cesar's  wounds,  poor,  poor  di 


(J)  Statu  fin-  statue,  is  common  among  to 


zeo  by  GoOgIC 


JULIUS  CeBBAtt, 


4a  if. 


OU.  Wc'H  mutiny. 
•  Ctf.  Wr™  " l 

at.  A« 
,    _w.  v«  ... 

apeak. 

Cit.  Pence,  ho !  Hut  Anlonr ,  most  noble  Antony. 

Jul.  Why,  friend*,  you  go  lo  do  you  know  not 
what! 
Wherein  hath  Canar  thus  descrVd  your  lores T 
Alt*  too  know  noi:— I  mini  tell  you  then  :— 
To  u  Yiare  forgot  tin  will  I  told  you  of.  ' 

CU.  Mort  true;— the  will;— let's  stay,  anil  hei 
Ow  will. 

Jhd.  Hem  fe>  the  will,  and  under  Cesar**  seal. 
To  e»ery  Roman  citizen  he  gircn. 
To  ererr  several  man,  nevrnty-five  drachma.. ' 

1  CU.  Moct  nobk  Cressr!— well   rerenge    his 
death. 

S  CU.  O  royal  CeBr! 

Jlnt.  Hear  me  with  patience. 

CU.  Peace,  ho  1 

■fat.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  von  all  hii 

Hu  prints  arbour*,  and  new-planted  orchard*, 
"    tlii*  aide  Tyberj  hn  hath  left  them  too, 


>  oat  lyoer ;  n 
And  to  your  heir*  fur  t< 
To  walk  abroad,  and  re 


bachelor?  Then  to  law  eftf*  t=an  directly, 
ami  briefly,  wisely,  ami  rnuy,  *Wj I say,  I  n 
a  bachelor. 

1  Ctf.  That's  u  much  ii  to  nr,  (her  an  fboh 
that  Many : — Ton'll  bear  no  a  bant  ■Dr  th*t,  1 
fear.     Proceed ;  .dtrecUj. 

Cm.  Directly,  t  in  going  to  Creserti  funeral. 

1  CU.  As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy  I 

Bin.  Aj  a  friend. 

I  Ctt.  That  matter  Is  answer^  directly. 

*  Cit.  For  your  dwelling, -briefly. 

Cfn.  Briefly,  l  dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

3  Ctt.  Your  name,  rir,  truly. 
Cm.  Truly,  mj  name  it  Cinna. 

1  Cit.  Tear  him  to  piece*,  he'i  a  conspirator. 
Cot.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Clnrra  the  poet. 

4  Ctt.  Tear  him  Tor  hit  bad  reraee,  tear  him  for 
hi»  bad  terse*. 

I  Cit.  It  is  no  matter,  hat  name's  Chma ;  pluck 
but  bis  name  Out  of  hii  heart,  and  tirra  hha  joint- 

5  Cit.  Tear  him.  tear  him.  Come,  brand*,  bo  i 
fire-brands.  To  Brutus',  lo  Cantos';  mam  afl. 
Soon  to  Decius'  house,  and  some  to  Cnse**s ; 
toLigerius':— away;  go.  [raWwfc 


Here  was  a  Cesser:  When  cot 

1  Ctt.  Nerer,  noTer:— Come,  away,  away: 
We'll  barn  hit  body  In  lha  holy  place. 
And  with  the  brand*  fire  the  traitors'  houses. 
Take  up  the  body. 


SOEJffl    '.-He.  fam*.     A  MM  «   Antony, 
house.    Antony,  Octerhas,  mi  Lipid**,  total 
atafaUc 
JM.  Then  many  then  shell  die ;   their  names 


JtnL  Now  let  it  work :  Mischief.  Uiou  art  afoot, 
Tike  thou  what 
fellow  J 


i  wilt  1— How  now, 


Enter  a  Servant 
'-^Stre—Sit,  Octariua  ia  already  come  to  Borne. 
Antrwhm  m  he  I 

Sim.  He  and  Leatdna  are  at  Carter's  home. 
—   Jul.  And  thither  will  I  straight  to  ri.it  hits, : 
H*  cornea  upon  a  wish.     Fortune  ia  merry, 
And  ia  this  mood  will  giro  ua  any  thing. 
-      Sen.  I  beard  him  any,  Brutus  and  Celsius 
•   Are  rid  like  madmen  throDRta  the  aate*  of  Rome. 
JhU.  Belike,  they  hod  some  notice  of  the  people, 
How  I  had  moVd  them.     Bring  nu  to  Octariua. 
[Esetatt. 


And  things  unhickfl  j  charge  my  phantasy 
I  hare  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors, 


Enter  Citizens. 

1  Ctt.  Wbmtt.yourna.neI 

•  CU.  Whither  are  yon  ruing  ? 

9  Ctt.  Where  do  you  dwell  J 

4  ML  Aw  yon  a  married  man,  or 

1  OB.  Ay,  and  Meny?"  *' 

A  CU.  Ay,  and  wfady. 

9  CU.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  beat 
JJh.  What*,  my  name t  Whither  ara  1  gohgT 
Where  lo  I  dwell?  Am  1  a  married  mac*  or  a 

(11  Greek  win. 


Prick'  him  down.  Antony. 


Leo.  I  do  ci 

Oct  Prick'  turn  down.  Aato 

Ltp.  Upon  condition  Pubtiua  ahall  aotliTC, 
Who  ii  your  sinter's  ion.  Mart  Antony. 
Jnr.    He  irhaH  not  Bra;   look,  with  a  (pot  I 

But,  Lepfarea,  go  you  to  CrtasfS  home ; 
Fetch  the  will  hilher,  and  we  win  determine 
How  to  cut  off  some  charge  in  legacies. 

Lip.  What,  ahall  I  flud  you  here  I 

Oef .  Or  ben,  or  at 

The  CapitoL  IE**  Lejadip, 

•inl.  This  ii  *  alight  unmeriUble  man, 
Meet  to  be  sent  on  errand* :  Is  it  At, 
~  ithree-fotd  world  divided,  be  should  stand 
:  of  the  three  lo  share  it  ? 

<Mf.  .  So  you  thought  him  ; 

And  took  bis  Toice  who  should  be  priek'4  to  die, 
'  a  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

-W-  OctsTius,  I  hare  seen  mora  dan  than  yoa ; 
And  though  we  lay  these  honours  on  due  man, 
To  ease  oureelres  of  diVera  rfanderos*  load*, 
He  sard  but  bear  them  as  the  U)  bear.  gnU ; 
To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  business, 
Either  led  or  driven,  a*  we  point  lb*  way ; 
And  hating  brought  our  treasure  where  we  wffl, 
Then  take  we  down  has  load,  and  torn  him  on, 
'.ike  to  the  empty  em,  lo  shake  his  ear*, 
nd  grace  in  commons. 

Oct.  T™  tnay  do  jTjut  wBJ, 

Bat  he's  a  Med  and  taint  ■ok*r. 

Ant.  Bn  is  my  home,  Octariua:  aad,  lor  that, 
I  do  appoint  him  store  of  prorender. 
It  ia  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fight, 
Te  wind,  to  stop,  to  run  directly  on  [, 


»■*>■» 


19) 


JULIUS  GMAiM. 


Begin  his  ftnhion  :  Do  not  talk  of  him. 

But  a*  a  property.1     And  now,  Octaria*, 

I  Asian  great  things — Brutus  and  Cautue 

Are  levying  power* :  we  mini  straight  make  head: 

Therefore,  Let  our  alliance  be  eomkun'd, 

Our  beat  friend*  made,  and  our  beat  meant  stretch' d 

And  let  ua  presently  go  ait  in  council. 
How  corert  matter*  may  he  best  discloa'd, 
And  open  peril*  surest  answerM. 

Ocl.  Let  us  do  so;  for  we  are  at  the  stake. 
And  bay'd"  about  with  many  enemies ; 
And  aaeae,  that  amiie,  bare  m  their  heart*,  I  (ear, 
Millions  of  mischief.  [Examt. 

BCEXB  ZL—Btfort  Bnrtus's  tail,  in  tin  tamp 
ttar  flardi*.  Drum.  Enter  Brutus,  Ludlius, 
fLueius,    Bid  tolditn;    TiUnhia    and    Piodarus 


Imc  Giro  the  word,  ho  t  and  stand. 
Bru.  What  now,  Locilioj?  is  Cssriu*  nearl 
Imc  He  is  at  hand;  and  Piudanu  is  come 
To  do  ran  salutation  Irons  hia  m     ' 

[Pf -■■■ 

Ait  Be  greet*  i 

Id  fast  own  change,  or  by  in  officer*, 

Math  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
Tbin  g*  done,  undone ;  but,  if  be  be  at  band, 
I  •ball  be  aatisfiod. 

FU.  1  do  not  doubt, 

Bnt  that  my  noble  master  will  appear 
Such  a*  be  i*,  full  of  regard,  and  honour. 

Bnt.  Bo  la  not  doubted.— A  word.  Luctfiiis: 
Ho*  he  recerr'd  you,  let  me  be  resoired. 

Lm.  With  nourtesy,  and  with  respect  enough; 
Bnt  not  with  racfa  familiar  instances. 
Nor  with  such  free  and  friendly  conference,      ■". 
A*  be  hath  u*'d  of  old. 

Bru.  Thou  hist  describ'd 

A  hot  (Hand  cooling :  Erer  note,  Ludlius, 
When  lore  bezjm  to  sicken  and  decay 
It  — eth  an  I  alia  mil  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith : 
But  hollow  men,  like  hones  hot  at  hand, 
Make  gaBarit  show  and  promise  of  their  mettle : 
But  when  they  should  endure  the  bloody  spur, 
They  fall  then  create,  end,  like  deceitful  jade*, 
Sink  *9  the  trial.     Coineshisarmy  on? 

Inc.  Tber  mean  Ihi*  night  in  Sardi*  to  be  qua 

The  greater  part,  the  hone  in  genera], 

Are  £nm  with  CiMiii*.  [March  waUtH. 

Bru.  Hark,  be  »  err-" 

March  fanlly  on  to  meet  him. 

AbrCMip  en**  tbUfar*. 

CM.  Stand,  ho!  ' 

Bru.  Stand,  ho!  Bpeok  the  word  along. 

WW*.  Stand. 

WUkht.  Stand. 

rFitAfct.  Stand. 

Car.    Moat  noble  brother,  yen  bare  done  me 


(1)  A*  a  thine  at  oar  dire 
(jj  Bitmnnnfid,  bailed, 


del  1 


ft*  Judge  ra*,  you 
■fait 

And,  if  not  M,  how  should  I  wrong  ■  brother  i 
Oat.    Brutus,  (hi.   sober   form  of  y our*  bid*. 

And  when  you  do  I  In**. 

Bru.  Casein*,  becofjtetM, 

Speak  your  griefs3  *oftly,— I  do  know  you  well  :— 
Before  the  ere*  of  both  our  armies  here, 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  lore  from  ua, 
Let  u*  not  wrangle:  Bid  them  mave  away  ; 
Then  in  my  tent,  Casnui,  enlarge  your  griefs, 
And  I  will  give  you  audience. 

Pindar  ui, 
ir  commanded  lead  their  charges  off 
A  little  from  this  ground. 
Bru.  Uieuiu*,dotheuke;  and  let  no  man 
ome  to  onr  tent,  tfll  we  hue  done  our  OMftHMfc 
E  t  Lucius  and  Titiniua  guard  our  door. 

tffr— I, 

SCENE  ni— Within  Use  tent  of  Brutus.  L*- 
ciu*ondraruu*,v4soiM**jt*>»e  frwntl.  £*>- 
to-  Bruiua  *>d  C«*nu*. 


Yon  hare  condemn'd  end  noted  Lado*  Pells. 
for  taking  bribe*  here  of  the  Sardknai 
Wherein,  my  letters,  Marina;  on  hi*  aide, 
Because!  knew  the  men,  were  slighted  of. 
Bru.  You  wrangM  yourself,  to  write  in  sue 


_  _.  itching  palm?  < 
You  know,  that  you  are  Brutus  that  speak  this, 
Or,  by  the  god*,  this  speech  ware  dee  your  last. 
Bru.  The  naane  of  Ceaabw  hooour*  this  eur- 

And  chesiiseroeot  doth  therefore  hide  his  head. 

"       ill 

March,  the  idea  of  March  ■»: 


i  ioucq-q  ma  ooay,  was  on  siao, 

justice  1  What,  shall  one  of  us. 

That  struck  the  foremast  man  of  all  tills  world, 
But  for  supporting  robber*  ;  shall  we  now 
Contaminate  uur  fingers  with  base  hribeaf 
And  sell  the  mighty  spnee  of  our  large  knows, 
For  so  much  trash,  ta  may  be  grasped  thus  1 — 
I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay*  the  moon, 
Than  such  a  Roman. 

Car.  Bnrta*,  bay  net  tnt, 

I'll  nut  endure  it :  you  forget  yourself. 
To  hedge  me  In  ;*  I  am  a  soldier,  I, 
Older  In  practice,  abler  than  yourself 

Goto;  you're  not,  Caaafue. 


Hare... 

Bnt.  Away, 
Car.  lit- 


SE* 


It)  Limit  my  authority. 
7)  Total,  ft  to  eoTrfWter*]ta*j*V<ft*aM*i 


JULIUS  CJgBAR. 


I,  be  dnnt  dol  tint*  hare 


ldaat  I  gM  way  ud  ram  to  m  ft*  Ike 

Shall  I  be  frighted,  when  &  madman  rtere* '. 
Cm.  Ore  rod*  I  yegod*!  Mart  I  ondor*  all  U*tt 
Jfrw.  All&bT  »,  morer'Fret,  till  jour  proud 
heartbreak; 
Go,  show  toot  rinn  how  choleric  jou  ere. 
And  teaks  your  boofcr^  tremble.    MurxTbodge 
MueUobaerreyou?  Mu*t  I  *tund  aim  eromeb. 
Under  td.it  te*ty  humour  1  By  the  god*, 
You  ihell  digsel  the  Men  op  jour  spleen, 
TVMighitdoepUtjou:  for,  from  thb  day  forth, 
111  uie  you  (or  my  Birth,  ye*,  for  my  laughter. 
When  you  ere  watpiah. 
Cat.  Iftteeeaelothiel 

Bw.  You  say,  yon  are  a  better  wldier: 
Let  it  appear  ee ;  auke  your  taunting  tone, 
And  it  thail  plcsie  m  well :  For  buds  own  part, 
■    I  aboil  be  glad  to  leant  of  coble  men. 

Cat.  You  wrong  me  erery  way,  you  wrong  me, 

I  **id,  en  elder  « 
Did!  »«J,  better 

Cat.  WhenCi 

Mraav. 
Bru.  Peace, peace:  you  durst  not  so  hare  tempt- 

Ca*.  IduntDOtT 

A*.  No. 

Car.  What!  dunt  not  tempt  hum  1 

Ak  For  your  life  you  Jurat  not 

Cue.  Do  not  presume  loo  much  upon  my  lore, 
I  may  do  that  I  shall  be  Berry  for. 

Br*.  You  hare  done  that  you  ahould  be  eorry  lb 
Thane  is  co  terror,  Ca**ui*,u  your  threat*: 
For  I  am  arm'd  ao  strong  in  honesty, 
That  they  pam  by  me  aa  the  idle  wmd, 
Which  I  raapaet  not.    I  did  aertd  to  you 
For  certain  eume  of  gold,  which  you  denied  me  ;- 
'For  I  can  ralae  no  money  by  rile  mean* : 
By  be  «en,  I  bad  rather  ram  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  blood  far  drachmae,'  than  to  wring 
From  the  hard  band*  of  peasant*  their  rile  trash, 
By  any  indirection.    I  did  (end 
To  you  lor  gold  to  pay  my  legion*, 
Which™  denied  me:  Wei  that  done  like  t 
ShouH  1  hare  anawerM  C*Ja*  Caaaiu*  *o  7 

To  lock  each  rami  counter*  from  M*  Head*, 

?a^EllV^^r~lhW,tob0lU' 
Car,  I  denied  yon  not.       V7! 

Bra.  Youdid.      . 
Car.  I  did  not  ;-he  wa*  but  a  IboL 

That  brought  my  eaawer  baek.— Brian*  bath  riiM" 

A  friend  ahould  bear  hi*  friend'*  mnrmibna, 
But  Bnrtui  make*  miue  greater  than  they  are. 

Br*.  I  do  not,  tulyouprtEti*etliernonme. 

Car.  Yon  lore  me  not. 

IdoEotblteyi      ' 

-*-..   ^  ^rtTTUii*  *iflrt  rr",jl --- 

Bns,  A 

A*  huge  a*  lngh  Otrmpu*. 

Caa.  Come,  Antony,  and  young  Octarlus,  Corse, 
Rerengn  yourvsVe*  alone  on  Cualm, 
For  Caaahui  1*  aweary  of  the  world : 
Hated  byone  he  lore* ;  brat'd  by  hi*  brother ; 
Cbeek'd  lute  a  bondman :  all  hi*  fault*  obeerrM, 
Set  m  a  note-book,  learned,  and  cowrM  by  rote, 
To  oeet  into  raj  teeth.    O.Ieeuidweep 

Mttm,         iDSpW,      "[■)F«Bowt 


My  spirit  from  bum  eye* !— There  i*  ray  dagger. 
And  here  my  naked  brant]  within,  a  heart 
Dearer  than  Plato*' mine,  richer  than  roU: 
irthat  thou  W*  a  Roman,  take  it  forth: 
IfthatdoJBdtlH)  gold,  will  pre  my  heart: 
Strike,  a.  thou  didit  at  Oiar  ;  for,  I  know, 
When  thou  didst  hate  him  worst,  thou  loT-dat  him 
better 
ban  ever  thou  lor'dat  Canr.i. 

Bra.  Sheath  your  dagger: 

s  angry  whan  you  will,  it  shall  hare  *cope ; 
_  o  what  you  wBi,  dUumour  ■hell  be  humour. 
O  Caaama,  you  are  yoked  with  a  lamb 
That  curie*  anger,  a*  the  Unit  bear*  are  : 
Who,  much  enforced,  ahow*  a  baity  •perk, 
And  straight  i*  cokl  again. 

Ofc.  llathCaMaaibVd 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  td  hi*  Bretua, 
When  grief,  and  blood  iB-temper'd,  tenth  lam  t 

Br*.  When  I  upoke  that,  I  wa*  (SUcnperM  too. 

Cat.  Do  you  coulee*  *o  much?  Giro  me  your 

BnL  And  my  heart  too. 


•nd-heoOB 
mr  Bruta*, 


Wbnn  you  ant  oret-eamert  with  your 
■VU  think  your  mother  ebiuaa.  and  lean  you  w. 
[MiMwiM*. 

Poet.  [Within.]  Let  me  go  to  to  *ee  the  generals  ; 
There  i*  tows  grudge  between  them,  'ti*  not  meet 
They  be  alone. 

Luc  [IrluVaklYcti  arum  not  cotne  to  them. 

PoeL  XITtlJttn.]  Nothing  but  death  shell  stay  me. 


For  There  neen  more  yean,  I  em  lure,  than  ye. 
Car.  He,  ha;  how  rilely  doth  this  cynic  rhyme  ! 
firu.  Get  you  hence,  sirrah ;  nocy  fellow,  hence 
Cat.  Bear  with  him,  Bnrtui;  *tii  M*  bahion. 
Br*.  Ill  know  hi*  humour,  when  he  know*  hi* 
time: 
What  ahould  the  wan  do  with  these  Jkfsnf  fttok  T 
Corapankm,'  beuee. 
Car.  Away,  away  j  begone. 

[JMtPoet. 
■  fitter  Lmalin*  end  Titinim. 
Br*.  Luciliui  and  Titiniui,  bid  tbo  eonuBander* 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night. 
Cat.  And  come  round™,  and  bring  Meaueba 
with  you, 
Immediately  to  u*.        [Ext-  Lwiuoi  and  Titinin*. 
Aw.  Luciu.,  a  l»wl  of  wbe. 

Cat.  I  did  not  think,  you  could  bam  been  *o 


JULIUS  Cf  SAB. 


nt  of  my  absence; 

And  grief,  that  youaff  Oclavius  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themselves  m  strong ;— for  with  her 

death 
That  tiding*  came ;— With  this  she  fell  distract, 
And,  her  attendants  absent,  swellow'd  fire. 

Cm.  And  died  so  J 

Bra.  Even  so. 

Cat.  O  ye  immortal  gods ! 

Baler  Lucius,  wUhaine  and  taprri. 

Bra.  Speak  no  more  of  her, — Give  me  a  bowl 


Now  sit  we  close  about  this  taper  here, 
And  call  in  question  our  necessities. 

6'oj.  Portia,  art  thou  gone  1 

Bru.  No  more,  I  pray  you. 

Messala,  I  ban  here  received  letters, 
That  young  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 

Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty 

Bending  their  expedition  towards  F 

Ma.  Myself  hare  setters  of  the 

Bra.  With  what  addition  7 

Met.  That  by  proscription,  and  bills  of  outlawry, 
Oclavius,  Antony,  nod  Lepidus, 
Hare  put  to  death  a  hundred  senators. 

Rru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree ; 
Mine  apeak  of  seventy  senators,  that  died 
By  Ibeir  proscriptions,  Cicero  being  one. 

Cos.   Cicero  one  V 

Jtfu.                      Ay,  Cicero  is  dead. 
And  by  that  order  of  proscription. 
Had  you  ye" -"-*•- .-.«-. 

"--.  No 


n  from  your  who,  my  k 


Bru.  Nothing, 

Ma.  That,  methiiiks  is  strange. 

Bru.  Why  ask  you?  Hear  you  aught  of  her  in 

Met.  No,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  leD  me  true. 

Ma.  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  the  truth  I  tell: 

For  certain  she  is  dead,  and  by  strange  maimer. 
Bru.    Why,    farewell,    Portia.— We    must   die, 
Messala: 

With  meditating  that  she  must  die  once,1 

I  hare  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 
Met.  Even  so  great  men  great  losses  should  en- 
Cos.  I  hare  as  much*  of  this  in  art  as  you, 

Bat  ret  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  so. 
Bru.  Well,   to  our  work  alive.     What  do  you 
think 

Of  marching  to  Pbilinpi  presently? 


PbUippir 

think  it  good. 
Bra.  Tour  reason  I 

Cm.  This  it  is 

Tis  better,  that  the  enemy  seek  us  : 
So  shall  we  waste  liis  mean*,  weary  his  soldiers, 
Doing  himself  offenco;  whilst  we,  laying  still, 
Are  full  of  rest,  defence,  and  lumblenea*. 
Dm.  Good  reasons  must,  of  force,  giro  place  to 
batter. 
The  people,  'twirt  Phutppi  and  this  ground,   ■*-» 

(t)Feia,      (t)  AUqdw  liEt,     (9)  Tow;, 


_  ..  ill  make  a  fuller  number  up, 

on  refresh'*!,  new-added,  and  encoursg'd  ; 

which  advantage  shall  we  cut  him  oft, 

IfalPhilippi  wedo  (See  him  there, 
These  people  at  our  back. 

Cot.  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

Bru.  Under  your  pardon. — Yon>  moat  note  be- 
That  we  hare  try'd  the  utmost  of  our  friends, 
Our  legions  are  brim-full,  our  cause  is  ripe : 
The  enemy  increase*  every  day, 
We,  st  the  height,  are  ready  la  decline. 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men, 
Which,  taken  at  the.flood,  leads  onto  fortune; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  in  miseries. 
On  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
And  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  serves, 
Or  lose  our  ventures.  , 

Cat.  Then,  with  your  will,  go  on  ; 

We'll  along  ourselves,  and  meet  them  at  Philippi. 

Bru.  The  deep  ofnight  is  crept  upon  our  talk, 
And  nature  must  obey  necessity  ; 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  rest. 

Cos.  No  more.    Good  night  j 

Early  to-morrow  will  we  rise  and  hence. 
Bru.  Lucius,  my  pown.  [Exit  Lucius.]  Farewell, 

Siod  Messala ; — 
t,  Titinius : — Noble,  noble  Casaius, 
Good  night,  and  good  repose. 

Cat.  O  my  doar  brother  1 

This  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night: 
Never  come  such  division  tween  our  souls ! 
Let  it  not,  Brutus. 
Bru.  Pvery  thing  is  welL 

Cat.  Good  night,  my  lord. 
Bru.  Good  night,  good  brother. 

^Tit.  Ma.  Goodnight,  lord  Brutus. 
Bru.  Farewell,  every  one. 

[Exeunt  Cas.  Tit.  and  Me*. 

JZe-tnisr  Lucius,  wilt  Uu  gam. 
Ive  me  the  gown.    Where  is  thy  instrument  7 
Luc.  Hero  in  the  tent. 

Bru.  What,  thou  speafit  drowsily  7 

Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not  j  thou  arto'er-watehM. 
Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men ; 
I'll  have  them  sleep  on  cushions  in  my  tent 
Luc.  Varro,  and  Claudius  I 

Enter  Varro  and  Claudius, 
for.  Calls  my  lord  J 

Bru.  I  pray  you,  sirs,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  sleep  j 
It  may  be,  I  shall  raise  you  by  and  by 
On  business  to  my  brother  Cassias. 
Far.  So  please  you,  we  will  stand,  and  watch 

your  pleasure. 
Bru.  I  will  not  have  it  so :  lie  down,  good  sirs ; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  otherwise  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  booh  1  sought  for  so ; 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

(Servants  tit  daum. 
Lot.  I  was  sure,  your  lordship  did  not  give  it  roe, 
Bru.   Bear   with   me,   good  boy,  I  am  much 
forgetful. 
Canst  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  a  while. 
And  touch  thy  instrument  a  strain  or  two  7 
Luc.  Ay,  my  lord,  an.  it  please  you. 
Bru.  It  does,  my  boy  f 

trouble  (bee  too  nweb.  but  tow  art  wflBng, 


La*.  It  Is  my  daty,  sir. 

Au  I  should  not  urge  thy  duly  put 
I  know,  juung  bloods  look  lor  a  time  oi 

Luc.  I  have  slept,  my  lord,  alreadv. 

Bru.  It  is  well  dune  ;  end  thou  ahsll  sleep  again  ; 
I  n  ill  not  hold  thee  long :  if  I  ilo  live, 
I  will  be  good  to  thee-  f.Viuic.  and  a  song. 

This  is  i  sleep;  bine  r — O  murd'rous  ■lumber  I 
Lar'al  thou  thy  leaden  mice'  upon  my  boy, 
That  plays  thee  music  T— Ut  nlle  knave,  food  night ; 
I  will  not  do  thee  so  mueh  wrung  to  wake  thee. 
If  thou  dost  nod,  thou  brcak'sl  thy  instrument ; 
I'll  take  it  from  thee  J  and,  good  bov,  good  night. 
Let  me  see,  let  me  see ;— Is  not  the  leaf  liim'd 

Where  I  kit  reading?  Here  it  is,  I  think. 


JULIUS  CSSAR. 


{Het 
Enter  tht  Ghost  o/Cffissr. 

How  ill  this  taper  bums!— Ha!  who  cornea  here  ? 

1  think,  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes. 

That  shapes  Una  monstrous  apparition. 

It  comes  upon  me: — Art  thou  any  thing? 

Aft  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  devil, 

That  mak'st  my  Mood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  stare? 

Speak  to  me,  what  thou  art. 
Ghmt,  Thy  evil  spirit,  Brutus. 
Bru.  Why  emn'sl  thou  7 

Ghat.  To  tell  thee,  thou  (halt  see  me  et  I'hflippi. 

Then  I  shaH  see  thee  again  7 

On*.  Ay,  at  Philippi. 

[Ghost  Ttmiikt*. 

Br»  Why,  I  wHl  see  thee  at  Philinpi  then— 
Now  I  base  taken  heart,  thou  vanishes! : 
IH  spirit,  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee.— 
Boyl   Lneius! — Varro!  Ckudiual  airs,  awake!— 
ClMdhut 

Luc  The  strings,  my  lord,  are  false. 

Bru.  Me  thinks,  he  still  is  at  his  instrument. — 

I^'if/tord! 

Spa,  Didst  thou  dream,  Lucius,  that  thou  so 

erydstoutT 
Cue.  My  lord,  1  donot  know  that  I  did  cry. 
Bru.  Yes,  that  thou  didst;  Didst  thou  see  any 

thlnrT 
Die.  Noams;,  my  lord. 
Bru.  Sleep  agr~   *  -' 
FeBowUionl  .- 
¥m.  My  lord. 
Clou.  My  lore 
As.  Why  did  ywn  so  err  oal,  sirs,  in  your  aleep  1 
Tar.  Ctssj.  Did  we,  my  lord 1 
Bru.  Ay:  Saw  you  any  thing  J 

Tar.  No,  my  lord,  I  aaw  nothing. 
Clot-  Nor  T,  my  lord. 

Bnu   Go,   and   commend   me   to   my  brother 

Bid  him  set  on  hit  powers  betimes  before, 

Far.   Clou.  '    It  ■hall  be  done,  my  lord. 

[Croat!. 

Act  v. 

SCKffE  7— The  plains  of  PhiUppL    Enter  Oc- 


rea  not  so :  their  nattles  are  at  hand ; 
They  mean  to  warn*  ua  at  Philippi  here, 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

.Int.  Tut,  1  am  in  their  bosoms,  and  I  know 
Wherefore  they  do  it  -'  they  could  be  content 


Enlrr  ■  Messenger. 

.     Jt.  Prepare  you,  generals: 

The  enemy  comes  on  in  "illant  show  ; 
Their  bloody  sign  of  battle  is  hung  out, 
•ndsomclbinjt  to  be  done  immediately. 

.fnt.  Octaviua,  lead  your  battle  softly  eat. 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  (he  even  field. 

Oct.  Upon  the  right  hand  I,  keep  than  the  left. 

.Int.  Why  do  you  cross  me  in  this  exigent  3 

Oct.  I  do' not  cross  you ;  but  I  wOl  do  so. 

[Jfarch. 


Oct.  Mark  Antony,  shall  we  give  sign  of  battle  T 
Jul.  No,  Cesar,  we  wilt  answer  on  their  charge. 
Make  forth,  the  generals  would  have  some  words. 
Oct.  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 
Bru.  Words  before  blows:  ■■  it  so,  coontrymeo  7 
Oct.  Not  that  we  love  word!  better,  as  yon  do. 
Biii.  Good  words  are  belter  than  bed  stroke*. 

Ant.  In  yonr  bad  strokes,  Brutus,  yon  ghe  good 

Witness  the  hole  you  made  in  Cesar's  heart, 
Crying,  long  live  '  hoi  Cator  ! 

'Can,  Antony, 

The  posture  or  your  Wows  are  yet  unknown  ; 
But  for  your  word),  they  rob  the  Hybla  bees, 
And  leave  them  honeyless. 

Jut.  Notstingleastoo. 

Bru.  O,  yes,  and  soundless  too  ; 
For  you  have  stol'n  their  boning,  Antony  ; 
" "  *  sery  wisely,  threat  before  you  sting. 

'.  Villains,  you  did  not  so,  when  yonr  aim 


And  bow'd  like  bondmen,  kissing  Cesar's  feet ; 
Whilst  damned  Casca,  like  a  cur,  behind, 
Struck  Cesar  on  the  neck.     0  flatterers ! 

Cos.  Planners!- Now .Brutus,  thank  yourself: 
Tils  tongue  hud  not  offended  eo  to-day, 
'  Cassius  might  have  rul'd. 
Oct,  Come,  come,  the  cause:  If  arguing  make 

The  proof  of  it  wOl  turn  to  redder  drops. 
Look; 

I  draw  a  award  against  conspirators  ; 
When  think  you  that  the  eword  goes  op  again  7 — 
Never,  till  Cesar's  three  and  twenty  wound* 
Re  well  avens'd  ;  or  till  another  Cajsar 
Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 
Bin.  Ce  snr,  thou  canst  not  dk  by  traitors, 


s>tv.  uasanr,  una  canst  nn  ok 

Unless  thou  bring'sl  then  with  th 


Oct. 


Solh. 


I  was  not  born  to  die  on  Brntui'  rword. 

Bru.  O,  if  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  Sty  strain, 
Young  man,  thoucouldst  not  die  more  honourable. 

Cu.    A  peevish  schoolboy,  worthless  of  Mack 


JDUU9  OJBSAB. 


M 


I,  blow,  wind ;  swell,  billow ;  and 


Jom'dwtlha 
At.  Old  Caserns  mil  i 

Qtl  Coma,  Antonv :  away. 

Mum,  traitors,  hull'  we  in  jour  teeth : 
If  you  dare  Ightto-di;,  come  to  the  field; 
If  Dot.  when  you  have  stomachs. 

[Emm*  Octarius,  Antony,  — '  ■»--- 

Cot.  Whrnr-  '-, :~J-  — 

The  norm  U  up,  end  ill  ii  on  the 

An.  Hot 
Lucillus;  hwk,  a  word  with  you. 

Luc.  M J  lard. 

[Brutus  and  LueUiu*  emnsrae  aptrt. 

Cm.  Metetua,— 

Ma.  What  Mj *  my  general  1 

Cat.  Mesiala, 

This  la  my  birth-da; ;  as  thli  very  day 
Wa*  Cassius  bora.    Gire  me  thy  hand,  Mesiala ; 
Be  thou  my  witness,  that,  again)!  my  will, 
A*  Pamper  was,  an]  I  compell'd  W  let 
Upon  one  battle  all  out  liberties. 
Tou  know,  that  I  bald  Epicurus  strong,  , 

And  hit  opinion  I  now  I  change  my  mind, 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  presage. 
Coming  from  Sardis,  oa  our  former*  ensign 
.Two  mighty  eaglet  lei],  and  there  they  pcreh'd, 
Gorging  and  reeding  from  our  toldiert*  hand*  j 
Who  to  Philippi  here  conaortcd1  us. 
This  morning  are  they  fled  away,  and  gone  ; 
And  in  their  Meads,  do  reran),  cro ws,  and  kites, 
Fly  o'er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  ui, 
Ai  we  were  licldy  prey ;  their  shadow*  teem 
A  einopy  most  fatal,  under  which 
Our  army  lies,  ready  to  gire  up  the  ghost, 

JaTet.  Believe  not'so. 

Col.  I  but  bellere  it  partly ; 

For  I  am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  resolr'd 
To  neat  all  perils  very  constantly. 

Bru.  Eren  so,  Lucilius. 

Cos.  Now,  most  noble  Brutus, 

The  gods  to-day  stand  friendly ;  thet  we  may, 
Lovers  in  peace,  lead  an  our  day*  to  age ! 
BuL  since  the  affairs  of  men  real  still  uncertain, 
Let**  reason  with  the  worst  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lose  this  battle,  then  is  this 
The  rery  last  lime  we  shall  speak  together : 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do  ? 

Bru.  Eren  by  the  rule  of  thit  philosophy, 
Br  winch  I  did  blame  Cain  for  the  death 
Which  he' did  aire  himself: — I  know  not  how, 
But  I  do  And  if  cowardly  and  rile, 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  so  to  prevent 
The  time  of  lite :— arming  myself  with  patience. 
To  stay  the  providence  of  some  high  powers, 
That  govern  us  below. 

Cos.  Then,  if  we  lose  this  battle, 

You  are  contented  to  be  led  in  &■ — k 
Thorough  the  streets  of  Rome  I 

-vVi  ~ 


Bru.   No,    Cajaius,   II 


think  not,  thou  noble 


That  erer  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Borne ; 
He  bears  too  great  a  mind.     But  this  same  day 
Host  end  that  work,  the  ides  of  March  begun  j 
And  whether  we  shall  meet  again,  I  know  not. 
Therefore  our  everlasting  farewell  take : 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  C  sssius ! 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why;  we  snail  smile ; 
If  not,  wby  then  this  parting  was  well  made- 
Car.  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Brutus ! 
Vwe  do  meet  again,  we'll  smile  indeed  ; 
If  not,  lis  true,  this  parting  was  well  made. 


Bnt.  Why  then,  lead  on.— O,  that  a  man  might 

The  end  of  this  day's  business,  ere  it  come ! 

But  it  sufficeth,  that  the  day  will  end. 

And  then  the  end  is  known.—  Come, hoi  away  I 

mm/. 

SCEJfE    II.-Tkt    nsme.      The    «eU  ef  Mils. 

Jiaium.     filler  Brutus  and  Messau. 

Bru.  Ride,  ride,  Messala,  ride,  and  gin  these 


bills* 

Unto  the  legion*  on  the  other  sids ; 


ILwdolmim. 


But  cold  demeanour  in  Oelariua' ' 
And  sudden  push  gives  them  the  e 
Ride,  ride,  Messala:  let  them  all 

SCEJfE  Ul.-Tht  sums,    ■ftioiier  port  •/  lis 

Jield.     Mttnan.     Enter  Cassius  anil  Titiulua. 

Cos.  0,  look,  Titiniua,  look,  the  rillsina  fly  t 
Myself  hare  to  mine  own  turn'd  enemy  : 
This  ensign  here  of  mine  ws*  turning  back  ; 
I  slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

Til.  O  Cassius,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early ; 
-T^Vbo  having  tome  idvantoge  on  Octavius, 
Took  it  too  eagerly  ;  his  soldiers  All  to  spoil, 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  encloa'd. 
Enter  Pindarus. 

Pin.  Fly  further  oft",  my  lord,  fly  further  off; 
Mark  Antony  U  in  your  tents,  my  lord  I 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  fly  far  off. 

Cor.  Thia  bill  Is  far  enough.    Look,  look,  TM 

Are  those  my  tents,  where  I  peroeire  the  fire  7 
-  T«.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Cor.  Titinius,  if  thou  lor'at  me, 

mount  thou  my  hone,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in  him, 
Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  lo  yonder  troops, 
And  here  again:  that  I  may  rest  assur'd, 
Whether  yond'  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

Til.  I  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thought. 

Car.  Go,  Pindarus,  cat  higher  on  that  hill ; 
My  sight  was  ever  thick :  regard  Titinius, 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  field.— 
ifeit-    ' 
TMs  day  I  breathed  first :  time  is  come  rounu, 
And  where  I  did  begin,  there  I  shall  end ; 
M  v  life  is  run  his  com  pass.— Sirrah,  what  new*  T 
Pin.  Moom.lOmylordl 
Cm.  W;-iatnewol 
Pin.  Tiliniusia 
Enclosed  round  about  with  horsemen,  that 
Make  to  him  on  the  spur ;— Vet  he  spurs  on.— 
Now  they  nre  almost  on  him;  now,  Titinius  1— 
Now  some  'light :— O,  he  lights  loo  :— he's  ta'en  ;— 
and, hark !  [Start. 

They  shout  fur  joy. 

"-  Comedown,  behold  no  more.— 

ard,  that  I  am.  to  lire  to  long, 
my  best  friend  ta'en  before  my  fate! 
Enter  Pindarus. 
Come,  hither,  sirrah : 
In  Parthia  did  I  lake  thee  prisoner: 
And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  lata, 
That  whatsoever  1  did  bid  thee  do, 
,  Thou  ahould'st  attempt  it.    Come  now,  keep  ttaiat 
Oath  I 

(a)  Direction*  (or  Ike  officers, 


JULIUS  CXSAB. 


Now  h*  »  freeman ;  and,  wilji  this  good  sword,  ' 
That  ran  through  Ceut'i  bowels,  search  this  bono 
Stand  not  to  answer :  Here,  take  thou  (he  hilts ; 
And,  whan  my  face  ia  coverd,  as  'tis  now, 
Guide  thou  the  sword. — Ciesar,  thou  alt  rerenit'd, 
Even  with  the  sword  thai  tili'd  thee.  [bits. 

Pin.  So,  I  am  free ;  jet  would  not  so  hare  been, 
Durst  I  hare  done  toy  will.     O  Casii" ' 
Tar  from  this  country  Pindarus  shall 
Where  never  Roman  shall  take  nole  of  him.      [£x. 

He-ntJ«r  Tilinitu  tstlA  Messala. 
Ma.  It  ia  but  change,  Titinius;  for  Oclarius 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power, 
As  Caseius'  lesions  are  by  Antony. 
_**TV.  These  tidings  will  well  comfort  Cassius. 
Ma.  Where  did  you  leave  liirn  T 

—  Tit.  All  disconsolate, 
"with  Pindarus  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Ma.  I*  not  that  be,  that  lies  upon  the  ground  7 

—  Til.  Holies  not  tike  the  tiling.    O  my  heart  J 
Ma.  Is  not  that  be? 

Til.                                 No,  this  was  he,  Messala, 
■rf  But  fiasjns  is  no  more. — O  setting  sun  ! 
Aa  in  thy  red  rays  thou  don  sink  to  night, 
fio  in  hia  red  blood  Cassius'  day  ii.  set ; 
The  sun  of  Rome  is  set !  Our  day  is  gone : 
Clouds,  dews.  —    J --      -  — 

Mistrust  of  my  success  hath  done  this  deed. 
Ma.  Mistrust  of  good  success  hath  dona  thi 

deed. 
0  hateful  error,  melaneholy'a  child  i 
Why  dost  thou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men. 
The  things  that  are  not  ?  O  error,  soon  couceird, 

But  kfll'st  the  mother  that  engender'd  thee. 

Tit.  What,  Pindarus  !  Where  art  thou,  Pindarus  7 

Ma.  Seek  him,  Titinius:  whilst  1  go 

Thenoblo" 

Into  bis  et 


-  The  noble  Brutus,  thrusting  this  report 
Into  Ma  eara :  1  may  Bar.  thrusting  it : 

ForpisreingBft"'  —-■■<-■ 

SMtwuwel 


may  aa;,  thrui 
1,  slid  darts  er 


roof  Brutus, 

As  tidings  of  this  sight. 

Tit,  Hie  you,  Messala. 
.  And  I  will  seek  for  PindanB  the  while.  [Ex.  Mes. 
Why  dirt  thou  eeno  me  forth,  braTe  Cassius  T 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends}  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory, 
And  bid  me  gtve't  thee  7  Didst  thou  not  hear  then- 
shouts  J 
Alas,  thou  bait  misconstrued  every  thing. 
But  bold  thee,  take  this  eu-land  on  thy  brow ; 
Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
■nrfit  An  hi.  \..aa: n-.i,..  . 


mo*.    Re-enier  Measala,   with  Brutus,  young 

Cato,  Strata,  Volumnius,  and  Lucilius. 
Bin.  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  hia  body  lie! 
Jtfej.  Lo,  yonder;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 
Br*.  Titiniua'  face  is  upward. 
Cato.  He  ia  slain. 

Brw.  O  Julius  Cesar,  thou  art  mighty  yet ! 


it™.  "  iiuuufl  ^Kbur^  mou  an  nugpty  yet  i 
Thy  spirit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  swords 
In  onr  own  proper  entrails.  [Low  alarum. 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius ! 

Look,  wbe>r  be  hare  not  erown'd  dead  Cassius ! 

Mb  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  such  as  these  I- 
(1)  Whether. 


The  last  nf  el)  the  R 

It  la  impossible,  thai 

Should  breed  thy  fellow.— Friend*,  I  owe  sal 
To  this  dead  man,  than  you  shall  see  me  pay. — 
I  shall  find  time,  Cassius  1  shall  find  Base.— 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  Thassos  send  his  body; 
His  funeral  shall  not  be  in  our  camp, 
Lest  it  discomfort  us.— Lucilius,  come;— 
And  esrjie,  young  Cato  ;  let  us  to  the  field, — 
l.abeo,  and  Flavins,  set  our  battles  on  t — 
'Tis  three  o'clock;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a  second  fight.        [Exam. 

SCEATE  IT. 


-JhuHher  mtcftht  fidd. 
fighting,  Sotduri  of  tout  an 
Cato,  Lucilius,  and  otAeri. 


Cato.  What  bastard  doth  not?  Who  will  go  with 

e  about  the 
Cato,  ho ! 
....  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  friend  ; 
am  the  sun  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho! 

[Chfrgu  the  enemy. 
Bra.  And  I  am  Brutus,  Marcus  Brutus,  1: 
Brutus,  my  country's  friend;  know  me  for  BratosL 
[Exit,  charging  the  enema.    Cato  a  srer- 
powrred,  and  /alii. 
Luc.  O  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou  down  7 
Why,  now  thou  diest  as  bravely  as  Titiniua ; 
'    '      y'.tbehoo    "  '   ' 
I  Yield,  oi 


[Offering „, 

Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honour's  in  his  death. 

1  Sold,  we  must  not A  noble  prisoner  ] 

S  Sold.  Room,  ho!  Tell  Antony,  Brutus  ia  ta'en. 
1  Sold.  I'll  tell  the  ne  wb.— Here  come*  the  gen- 
era]:— 

EtiJrr  Antony. 
Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutus  is  ta'en,  my  lord. 
Jint.  Where  is  be  7 

Luc.  Safe,  Antony ;  Brums  is  sale  enough 
I  dare  assure  thee,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus : 
The  gods  defend  him  from  sc 


A  prize  no  less  in  worth :  keep  this  man  safe, 
Give  him  all  kindness :  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.    Go  on, 

.  ee  wheV  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead : 
And  bring  us  word,  unto  Oc taviits'  tent, 
How  every  thing  ia  chane'd.  [Exeunt. 


Bru-  Come,  poor  remains  or  friends,  rest  on  Una 

Cli.  Statilius  show'd  the  toreb-light ;  but.  my  lord, 
le  came  not  back ;  he  Is  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 
Bru.  Sit  thee  down,  Clitus;  Slaying  is  the  Word , 
It  at  a  deed  in  fashion.    Hark  thee,  Clitus— 

[Whispering. 
Cli.  What,  I,  my  lord  7  No,  not  for  all  the  world. 
Bru.  Peace  then,  no  words. 
Cli.  I'll  rather  kill  myuelt 

Bru.  Harkthee,Dardaiuu»l  .    [Wltifen  Mm. 


JULIUS  OMBAH. 


CS.  0,  Dardaniu*  I 

»ar._0,CtHu»! 

CU.  WWffl  request  did  Brutus  nuke 

Dap.  To  kill  him,  Clitua :  Look,  be  lot,.,. 

CO.  Now  la  that  noble  renel  full  of  grief, 
That  it  runs  nrcr  emi  at  his  eyes. 

Sk  Come  hither,  good  Vokuniuiu :  list  t  word. 

VcL  What  eaye  my  lonl  J  * 

Bru.  Why,  thia,  Yolumniu*  | 

The  ghost  of  Cesar  hath  appear'd  (o  me 
Two  scrend  times  by  night:  atSardis,  once; 
And,  thUUstniEht,  hero  in  Philippi' fielda. 
J  know  my  bourls  come. 

VtL  Not  no,  mj  lord. 

Bru.  Nay,  I  am  rare  it  is,  Volumniu*. 
Thou  NW  the  world,  Volumniua,  how  it  goes  j 
Our  enernka  hava  beat  ™  to  the  pit : 
It  la  more  worthy  to  leap  io  oaradtea. 
Thau  tarry  (ill  the;  push  us.     Good  Volumniua. 
Thou  know'st,  that  we  two  went  to  schoortogether 
Eren  for  that  onr  lore  of  old,  I  pray  thee. 
Hold  thou  my  sword-huts,  whilst  Iran  on  it 

VaU  Thal'i  not  an  office  far  a  friend,  »j  lord. 
t&mvM  still. 

CU.  Fir,  fly,  my  lord ;  there  ia  no  tarrying  ben 

Bra.   Farewell  to  you;— and  you;— and  job 


Bru.  Farewell,  good  Strata.— Cater,  l 


Jbrwn.     RUrad.     EMtr  OcUTtaa,  Antony,  Mea- 

•ala,  Luefliiis,  and  tkeir  Jinn*. 
Oct.  What  mania  that? 
Met.  My  master's  man.— Strata,  where  ia  thy 

SItu.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  In,  Meaaala ; 
be  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him ; 
For  Brtitaa  or" 


And  no  man  ebe  bath  honour  by  hia  death. 
Luc.  So  Bratua  ahould  be  found.— I  thank  th 

That  thou  beat  proVd  Lueunu'  saying  true. 
Oct.  AH  that  seiVdBruUa'iwul  entertain' t 


Farewell  to  thee  too,  Strsio.     Coantmnen, 

My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet,  in  all  my  fife, 

I  found  bo  man,  but  he  waa  true  to  me. 

I  shall  hare  glory  by  this  toting  day. 

More  than  Octariua,  and  Mark  Antony, 

Br  thia  rile  conquest  ihall  attain  unto. 

So,  fare  you  well  at  once;  for  Brutus'  tongue 

Hathahnoat  ended  hto  lte*  Urtory. : 

Night  hauss  npouuiine  eyes  ;  my  bones  would  rest. 

That  hare  "but  labour'd  to  attain  thai  hoar. 

LJbnan.    Cry  iciiWa,  Fly,  By,  fly. 

•»  •»-"'VH- *•»«.,  Irt.Mn.lb-. 
[Email  CUtn,  Daidaniiu,  and  Vohnnniue. 
I  pr'ythee,  Strata,  stay  thou  by  thy  lord : 
Thou  art  fi  fellow  of  a  good  respect; 
Thy  lab  hath  bad  aoma  amateh  of  ho  no  or  in  it 
Hold  then  my  sword,  and  turn  away  thy  face, 
While  I  do  run  upon  it.     Wilt  thou,  Strato  1 

Slra  Giro  me  your  band  first  i  Fare  yon  well, 

(l)BerarebWroys*rriee.    (*>  Becommend. 


Oct.  M that eerr'd Brutua' Ia — 

Fellow,  wilt  thou  bestow  thy  tune  with  mo  T 
Bra.  Ay.lfMeaaalawiUprdeHmetoyoa. 
"-'   Do  so,  MeaaaU. 

How  died  m 


Oct : 

How  died  my  in 

_.._ /old,  and  lie  did ' 

Ma.  OcUriue,  then  take  Urn  to  ibUow  then, 
Thivt  did  the  latent  seniee  to  my  master. 

Jht.  Thia  waa  the  noblest  Soman  of  them  all  i 
All  the  noiupiraton,  aare  only  be, 
Did  that  they  did  in  enry  of  great  Camr  j 
He,  oidy,  in  a  general  honest  thought. 
And  common  good  to  alL  made  one  of  them. 
™    KfeWEB«ot»s;  and  the  element* 
do  mrx'il  f  ii  bun,  that  Nature  might  stand  up, 
And  say  to  all  (be  world,  This  was  a  «**»(_ 
OrJ.  According  to  Ida  rirtue  let  us  us  Idea, 
With  all  respect  and  right,  ofbiirial. 
Within  my  lent  Ma  bones  to-night  .hid!  lie, 
Most  like  a  soldier,  orderM  honourably.— 
So,  call  the  field  to  rest:  and  let's  away, 
To  part  the  (lories  ofthis  happy  day.         [Eaw 


Of  this  tragedy  many  particular  paaaana  Juarti 
.dgnrd,  and  the  contention  and  reconcilement  of 
Bratua  and  Caaahn  b  unireraaily  celebrated ;  bat 
1  hare  nerer  been  strongly  agitated  in  perusing  U, 
and  think  it  somewhat  cold  and  un  arreclm  g,  com 
pared  with  some  other  or  Shtdojpeare's  plays :  bis 
adberenea  to  the  real  story,  and  to  the  Roman  man- 
ners, seems  to  hare  impeded  the  natural  rigour  of 

" mW*'  JOHNSON. 


i  by  Google 


AlfTONY   AND  CLEOPATRA. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


tralfoCauw. 

, t-geniTid  to  JhHany. 

Silius,  an  cfliur  in  rcntMa'a  *wj. 
Euphroniua,  on  aaneaandor  from  Antony  to  CM, 
Alex**,  Mardian,  Seleucua,  and  Diomeda ;  astWM 

mtf  <n  Cleopatra. 
JSoeUwyer.    J  C/oiou. 

OcUriijSjW  lo  Csuar,  imd  in/«  t»**W» 
?  aUmdonh  on  Cleopatra, 


NAT,  bat  tab  dotag*  of  ow  mneral'a, 
O'erHo  ws  the  me  voire  i  those  Eta  goodly  eye*. 
That  o'er  the  diet  and  mm  ten  of  the  war 
Han  aWd  Ilka  pitted  Mtra.  now  bend,  now  torn, 

Tna  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 


To  tool  a  gipsy's  lust.     Look,  where  they 

JRourUa.    Attn-  Antony  one  Cleopatra,  w«4  Jefr 

tnrint ;  Eunuchi  /onitfjij  her. 
Take  but  good  not*,  and  you  shall  ses  in  biok 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  trnnsform'd 
Into  a  •trumpet'*  fool :  behold  and  see. 

Cite.  If  it  be  lore  indeed,  tell  me  bow  much. 

Jul.  There')  bejgary  in  the  lore  that  cat 
reekon'd. 

Clio.  I'll  ict  ■  bourn1  how  far  to  be  belot'd. 

■Int.  Then  must  thou  need*  Dud  out  new  heaven, 

Enter  an.  Attendant. 

:— The  sum.— 

igrj;  Or,  who  knows 

<.         (t)  Bound  or  limit 
(4)  Subdue,  conquer. 


Jill.  News,  my  rood  lord,  from 

.      JnL  Grates' n 

Clto.  NaT,  hear  them,  Antony 

fnjrla,  perchance, ' "-  ■ 


If  the  scarce-bearded  Casur  bare  not  seat 
Hm  powerful  mandate  to  you,  Do  thU,  or  1*4; 
Takt  in*  tlal  kingdom,  and  enfratuMif  that ; 
rrfirm't,  or  eltr.  at  damn  thu. 

Ant.  How,  my  lore  I 

Ceo.  Perchance,-,  nay,  and  moat  like, 
ou  muat  not  slay  here  longer,  your  dumuuon 
I*  come  from  C  war ;  therefbre,  hear  It,  Antony. — 
Where's  FalTia'sprocess7'Cswar'i,  I  would  say  I— 

Both  7— 
Call  in  the  messengers.— A»  I  am  Egypt''  queen, 
Thou  bluihest,  Antony ;  and  that  blood  of  thine 


Alt.  Lei  Rome  in  Tiber  melt!  and  the  wide  arcli 
OftherangM  empire  fall!  Here  Is  my  •pee* ; 
Kingdoms  are  clay :  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feed*  beast  as  man :  the  nobleness  oflife 
Is,  to  do  thus  ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair. 


And  such  a  twain  can  do't,  in  which  I  bind 

On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet," 
We  aland  up  peerless. 

CU*.  Excellent  falsehood  I 

Why  did  he  merry  FtnV*.  and  not  lore  her?— 
I'll  (eem  the  fooi  I  am  no>:  Antony 
Will  be  himself. 

Am.  But  stirr*?  by  Cleopatra-.-. 

Now,  for  the  lore  of  Lore,  and  her  soft  hours. 
Let's  not  confound'  the  time  with  conference  harsh . 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  Urea  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  nun:  What  sport  to-night  1 

Clio.  Hear  the  ambassador". 

■All.  Fie,  wrangling  qoeen! 

Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh. 


bV  Google 


To  wan  j  whose  trtrf  passion  Mil  tin 
To  niie  itself,  in  thee,  fair  aad  admu-'dl 
No  BHHDtv ;  bat  thine  tod  ill  alone, 
Ta-ai^t.  wVU  wwdar  IbrDiMjb  the  itcMU,tiid  not* 
The  qualities  of  people.    Come,  my  queen ; 
Lest  sight  Ton  fid  Mra  it :— Speak  not  to  as. 

tfefloil  Ant.  «d  Cloo,  tntMArir  (rata. 
with  Antooiwi  pris/d  pa  slight? 

' when  he  hi  not  Antony, 

"-*.  grmt  property 


Dmm.  Is  ilea 

P«.  Sir,  Mata»_,  n.jc 
He  come*  too  short  of  that 
Which  .till  ehould  go  with 

Dm. 


AHTOMT  AND  CLEOPATRA.  IB, 

Char.  Era  ■■  the  o'erflowmg  Nflus  pttMtpjMl 
inu.  Go,  too  wild  bedfellow,  700  cannot  aontb- 

Char.  Nay,  If  U)  oily  palm  be  not  ■  fruitful  prog- 
-osdeMion,  I  cannot  scratch  mine  ear.— Pr"y  thee, 
tell  her  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 

Sooth.  Tour  fortunes  in  alike. 

fret.  But  how,  but  how )  (ire  me  perlieulors. 


Of  heller  deeds 


Kelt  you  hi] 


[Einmi. 


SCENE  II.—Tkt  mu,    Jhwthn-  num.    L 
Chtrmiu,  Inu,  Aleist,  awe!  a  Soothsayer. 
Cher.   Lord  Aleut,   sweet  Aleut,  Boat  any 
dung  Also*,  almost  moet  absolute  Alekas,  where'e 
the  soothsayer  thet  70a  praised  so to  the  queen  ?  0, 
that  I  knew  thai  husband,  which,  you  say,  mmi 


better  than  I,  where  would  you  ct 
fret.  Not  in  ray  husband's  now. 
CAer.  Our  worser  thoughts  hearai  it-end  1— A- 
iu,- come,  hie  fortune,  his  fortune.— O.  let  him 
erry  a  woman  tint  cannot  go,  tweet  Isis,  1  be- 
__eeh  thee !  And  let  her  die  too,  and  Eire  ban  a 
worwl  and  let  worse  follow  worse,  till  the  want 
of  aH  follow  him  laughing  to  lib  pre,  Sfty-fbU  a 
cuckold  !  Good  I«is,r  hear  me  this  prayer,  though 
Irou  deny  me  a  matter  of  mora  weight ;  good  las, 
beseech  thee! 

Inu.  Amen.    Dear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer  of 
" ■- '  for,  *i  it  u  a  heart-breaking  to  are  a 


CAer.  It  this  the  man  ?— 1st  you,  sir,  that  know 

Sooth.  In  nature1 
A  little  I  can  read. 

JSUx.  Show  him  your  hand. 

EnW  Enobtrbut. 

Ene.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly  j  wine  enough, 
Cleopatra's  health  to  drink. 

CAor.  Good  sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

Sootk.  I  make  not,  but  foresee. 

Caar.  Pray  then,  foresee  bM  on*. 

Soot*.  You  shall  be  yet  tar  fairer  than  you  «e- 

Chor.  He  menni,  in  flesh. 

Jru,  No,  to«  ihall  paint  whaa  yott  are  old. 

CW.  Wrinkles  forbid  i 

Ala.  Vex  not  bis  prescience ;  be  attentive. 

Char.  Hush  I 

Sootk.  You  shall  be  mors  beloring,  than  beloved. 

Osar.  1  had  rather  beat  my  liver  with  drinking. 

Jjttx.  Nay,  hear  biro. 

Char.  Good  now,  tome  excellent  fortune  I  Let 
me  be  married  to  three  kings  In  a  forenoon, 
widow  them  all :  let  me  hare  a  child  at  fift; 
whom  Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homage  1  fine 
to  many  me  with  Oetariui  Caaar,  and  compa 
me  with  my  mistress. 

SewtLVo* 


handsome  a 


Pr-ythee, 
reT 


bow  many  boya  and  trenches 

million. 
forgive  thee  for  a  witch. 
one  but  your  sheets  are  pri 


Alex,  You  thins; 
to  your  wishes. 

C*ar.  Nay,  come,  tell  Iraa  here. 

JBtx.  We'll  know  all  our  fortunes. 

Etu>.  Mine,  and  roost  of  our  fortunes,  to-night, 
shall  be— drunk  to  bed. ... 

Inu.  There's  a  palm  presages  chastity,  if  noth- 


(1)  Fame, 


[1)  Shall  be  bastards. 


a  foul  knave  uueuckolded ; 


behold  a 

fore,  dear  I  sis,  ke 
cording!)'  I 

Char.  Amen. 

.ilex.  Lo.  now!  if  it  lay  in  their  hands  to  mass 
_e  a  cuckold,  they  would  make  themselvee  whores, 
but  they'd  don. 

Eno.  Hush  1  hare  cornet  Antony. 

Char.  Not  he,  the  queen. 

Enter  Cleopatra. 
Clso.  Saw  you  my  lord? 
JEno.  No,  lady. 

Cteo.  Was  he  not  here  7 

Char.  No,  madam. 
Cits.  HewssdisposMtomlrthj  btdonthetod- 

A  Romsn  thought  hath  struck  him.— Enoharbus,— 
Eno.  Madam. 
Cite.  Soak  biro,  and  bring  him  hilher.    Where's 

AleaeaJ 
Ma.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service.— My  lord 
approaches. 
Enter  Antony,  utiA  a  Messenger  end  Attendants. 
Clio.  We  wilt  not  look  upon  him  !  Go  with  us. 
[Exrunl  Cleopatra,  Enobarbua,  Aleaas,  Inu, 
Charmlan,  Soothsayer,  end  Attendant*. 
Mm.  Fulvia  thy  wife  Aral  came  into  the  field. 
Ant.  Against  my  brother  Lucius  7 
JMm.i.  Ay: 
_ut  soon  that  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  state  , 

Modi  friend*  of  Ihcin,  Joining  their  fores  'gainst 

Whose  better  issue  in  the  war,  from  Italy, 
Upon  the  fast  encounter,  dravo  them. 

AW  ^ 


.3nt. 


Well, 

if  bad  news  infects  the  teller, 

......  ms  the  foot,  or  coward.— Oni 

Things,  that  are  past,  are  donfcwilh  me.— Tis  thus  I 
Who  tolls  me  true,  though  in  his  tale  He  death, 
I  hear  him  at  he  Batler'd. 
Mta.  '  Labienus 

SThit  is  stifT  news)  hath,  with  his  Parlhlan  fore* 
Extended*  Asia  from  Euphrates ; 


(J)  AuEgypUan 


(4)  Seistd. 


su 

His  coMpwring  in 
To  Lydia,  and  to 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


T  shook,- from  Syria 


.im.  Antony,  thou  would'st  m,- 

Jtf«i.  ■      O,-., 

•Ad.  Speak  to  me  home,  mihce  not  the  general 

Nunc  Cleopatra  u  she's  rsll'd  in  Rome : 
Rail  thou  In  Fulris'i  phrase ;  and  taunt  my  faults 
With  such  full  lieeoae,  as  both  truth  and  malice  ■ 
Have  power-to  utter.    O.  then  we  bring:  fifth  weeds, 
When  our  quick  wind*'  bo  still ;  and' —  ™-  '  1J- 
la  as  our  earing.'    Fare  thee  well  - 


Men.  At  jour  noble  pleasure. 

Jul.  From  Sicjon  how  the  news 

1  AU.  The,  nan  from  Siejimi.— 


[Exit. 

•Sri.  From  Sicyon  howthe  news?  Speak  there. 
~   *"   ""  "        '"         — la  there  aucha 


Z  jKI.  lie  slays'  upon  jour  will. 
•Sit.  Let  him  appear. 

These  strong  Egyptian  fetters  I  must  break, 

Enter  snoUtr  Messenger. 
Or  lose  myself  in  dotage. — What  are  you  T 
2  Mai.  Fulria  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Where  died  she  7 


loportetb 


What  m 


thee  to  know,  this  bears.  [Ghci  a  Ittttr. 
Forbear  me._ 
[Exil  Messenger. 
tjremet  Thus  did  1  desire  it : 
do  often  hurl  from  us, 
vvs  wuti  It  ours  igaiii ;  the  present  pleasure, 
By  revolution  lowering,  doe*  become 
The  opposite  of  itself:  she's  good,  being  gone; 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  back,  that  shovM  her  on. 
I  most  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  off; 
Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  1  know. 
My  idleness  doth  hatch.— How  now !  Enobarbua ! 

Enter  Enobarbus. 

.Era.  What's  your  pleasure,  sir  I 

•jfnl.  1  must  with  baste  from  hence. 

En*.  Why.  then,  we  loll  all  our  women:  Wa 
see  how  mortal  an  unkindness  is  to  them  ;  if  they 
suffer  our  departure,  death's  the  word. 

Ant.  I  must  be  gone. 

Ens.  Under  a  compelling  occasion,  let  * 
die :  It  were  pity  to  cast  them  owny  for  not 

though,  between  them  and  a  great  cause,    , 

should  be  esteemed  nothing,  Cleopatra,  catching 
but  the  least  noise  of  UiU,  dies  instantly ;  I  hate 
seen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  moment : 
I  do  think,  there  is  mettle  in  death,  which  commits 
some  loving  act  upon  her,  she  hath  such  a  celerity 

Jlnt.  She  Is  cunning  past  man's  thought 

Eno.  Alack,  sir,  no ;  her  passions  are  made  of 
nothing;  but  the  finest  part  of  pure  tore ;  Wa  can- 
not call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears  ;  they 
are  greater  storms  and  tempests  than  almanacs 
can  report:  this  cannot  be  cunning  in  Mar ;  ifitbe, 
she  nukes  a  shower  of  rain  as  wed  as  Jure. 

Jut  'Would  I  had  new  seen  her ! 

Eno.  O,  sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  wonder- 
nil  piece  of  work;  which  not  to  hare  been  b'— 
ed  withal,  would  have  discredited  your  travel. 

AH.  Fulria  is  dead. 

Era.  Sir) 

4nt,  Fulria  it  dead. 


Eno.  Fulria  1 

Ant.  Dead. 

Eno.  Why,  sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful  sacri- 
fice. When  it  pleaseth  Iheii  deities  to  take  the  wife 
or  a  man  from  him,  it  shows  la  man  the  tailors  of 
the  earth;  comforting  therein, that  when  old  robes 
are  worn  out,  there  are  member*  to  make  new.  If 
there  were  no  more  women  but  Fulria,  then  had 
you  indeed  a  cut,  and  the  case  to  be  lamented  : 
this  grief  is  crowned  with  consolation  ;  tout  old 
smock  brings  forth  a  new  petticoat: — and,  indeed, 
the  tears  lire  in  an  onion,  that  should  water  this 

■Att.  The  business  she  hath  broached  in  Use  state. 
Cannot  endure  my  absence. 

Eno.  And  the  business  you  have  broached  here, 
cannot  be  without  you ;  especially  that  of  Cleo- 
patra's, which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

•Sat.  No  more  light  answers.  Let  our  officera 
Hare  notice  what  we  purpose.    I  shall  break 


-..ipedience*  to  the  queen, 

Set  her  love*  to  part.    For  not  alone 
satt  -*■*-•-=-    ■-■' — - 


The  death  of  Fulria,  with  more  urgent  touches, 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us ;  but  the  letter*  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  homer  Scilus  Poinpeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Ciesar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  sea :  our  slippery  people 
'""--we  lore  is  never  link'd  to  the  deaerver, 

it  deserts  are  past,)  begin  to  throw 

Pompey  the  great,  and  ah  his  dignities, 
Upon  his  son ;  who  high  in  name  and  power, 
Higher  than  both  in  mood  and  life,  stands  op 
For  the  main  soldier:  whose  quslity  going  on, 
aides o'lhe  world  may  danger:  Much  is  breed- 


[Zaswai. 

SCEJfE  UL-Enttr  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Ins, 
and  Alexis.' 
CIso.  Where  is  he  1 

Char.  I  did  not  see  Mm  twee. 

Can.  See  where  he  is,  who's  with  him,  what  hi 

I  did  not  send  you  ;* — If  you  find  him  sad. 
Say,  I  am  dancing ;  If  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  sudden  sick:  Quick,  and  return. 

[Erfl  A  lor. 
CAnr.  Madam,  mcthinlu,  if  yon  did  tore  hint 

You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 

Cleo.  What  should  I  do,  I  do  not! 

Char.  In  eacn  thing  give  him  way,  erase  him  in 
notliin- 

'  Win? 


ft)  TO 
IDodaM 


™W.  plouetfaut;  iwfW  of. to  prodoce 


Enter  Antony. 
But  here  comes  Antony. 
CUc-  I  am  sick,  and  sullen, 

•mi.  I  am  sorry  to  sire  breathing  to  my  pur- 

Clto.  Help  me  away,  dear  Charmian,  Irbaftftfll 
(3)  Walts. 

5    Leave. 
{J    Loot 


i.  (4)  Emwditi 

S.  Mj  Home's. 

mu*  I  did  out  scad 


uir. 


It  eanaot  be  Uuu  long,  tb«  rid«  of  uiture 

Witt  not  ssstsin  it. 
Jim.  Now,  m»  dearest  queen,— 

Clto.  Pray  you.  Mud  further  from  me. 
■tint-  Wlml's  the  matb 

Ciw.    I  know,  by  that  MUM  eye,  them's  so 
good  new*. 

Whet  sty*  the  married  woman  ? — Ton  may  go  ; 

■Would  she  had  aster  gnen  you  leave  to  come ! 

Let  her  Dot  lay,  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, 

1  have  no  power  won  you ;  ben  you  are. 
•Oat.  The  gods  best  know,— 
Ofo.  O,  nerer  wu  there  qui 

So  mightily  betray'd  I  Yet,  at  the  first, 

I  saw  the  treason!  planted. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

Thy  soldier,  ■errant ;  Making  peace,"  or  War, 


Though y 
Who  ban 


been  Mm  to  FulviaJ  Riotous  madness, 


Most  sweet  queen, — 
Cteo.  Kay,  pray  yon,  sect  no  colour  for,  your  going, 
Bat  bid  farewell,  and  go :  when  vou  sued  staying, 
Then  was  the  time  Tor  words  :  FJo  going  than  ;— 
Eternity  iraa  in  our  lip*,  and  eyes ; 
Bliss  in  oar  brows  bent ;  ■  none  our  parts  so  poor, 
But  was  a  race'  or  heaven  J  They  are  M>  still, 
Or  thou,  the  greatest  soldier  of  the  world, 
Art  turn'd  the  grealcat  liar. 
M.  How  now,  lady  I 

Clef.  J  would,  I  had  thy  inches ;  thou  ahoultFst 

There  were  a  Martin  Egypt 

JhL 
The  strong  necessity  of  _ 
Our  h  iTkes  awhile ;  but  my  I 
Remains  in  use  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Shine*  o'er  with  crril  swords :  Sexlus  Pampeiua 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port'  of  Rook  : 
Equality  of  two  domestic  powera 
Breeds  scrupulous  taction;  The  bated,  grown  to 

strength. 
Are  newly  grown  to  lore :  the  condemn'd  Pompoy, 
Rich  in  hts  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  heart!  of  such  as  hare  not  thrir'd 
Upon  the  present  atate, 


tnd  quietness,  grown  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 
it  any  desperate  change :  My  more  paraculer, 

,nd  that  t-l—l •  ~"u  -—  -•■--"  ■■'•■'  - 


it  with  you  ihould  safe*  my 

_  J& 

Cieo.  Though  ago  from  folly  could  not  giro  r. 
Fulria  (he?1 


In  Fulvia^s  death. 


JhU.  She's  dead,  my  queen  l 
Look  here,  and,  at  thy  suiereign  leisure,  read 
The  garboila  aha  swak'il  :*  at  the  last,  best : 
See,  when,  and  where  she  died. 

Clto.  0  moat  false  lore! 

Where  be  the  sacred  rials  thou  abould'it  Gil 
With  sorrowful  water?  Now  1  see,  I  aee, 
In  Fuhria'i  death,  bow  mine  receii'd  shall  be. 

■fof.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to  know 
The  unlooses  Tbear ;  which  are,  or  cease, 
Aa  you  shall  give  the  advice :  Now,  by  the  Ire 
That  quickens  Nilui'  slime,'  I  go  from  hence, 

(1)  The  arch  of  our  eye-bepwa. 
Ill  Smack,  or  flarour.         (9)  Gate. 
(4)  Render  my  goiDg  not  dangerous. 
(6)  Can  Fulria  Be  dead? 

IB)  The  ooDunotion  she  occasioned,   .    . 


As  thou  afiect'st 

Cite.  Cut  my  lace,  Charmian,  come ; — 

But  let  it  he.— I  am  quickly  ill,  and  well : 
So  Antony  loves. 

■Att-  My  precious  queen,  forbear , 

And  gire  true  evidence  to  his  lore,  which  stands 
An  honourable  trial. 

Clio.  So  Fulria  told  me. 

Ipr'ythee,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her  5 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say,  the  tears 
Belong  to  Egypt :'  (rood  now,  play  one  scene 
Of  eiceilent  dissembling  ;  and  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

•Ini.  You'll  heat  my  blood  ;  no  more. 

Clto.  You  can  do  better  yet;  but  this  is  meetly. 

•Atf.  Now,  by  my  sword,— 

Cieo.  And  target,— Still  he  mends ; 

But  this  is  not  the  best !  Look,  pr1  vthee,  Charmian, 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  become 
The  carriage  of  bis  chafe.* 

•In!.  I'll  leave  700,  lady. 

Clto.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 

r,  you  and  I  must  part, — but  that's  not  It : 

r,  you  and  I  have  lor 'd, — but  there's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  Something  it  is  1  would,— 
O,  ray  oblivion10  it  a  vary  Antony, 
And  I  am  all  forgotten.  , 

Ant.  But  that  your  royalty 

Holds  idleness  your  subject,  1  should  take  you  . 
For  idleness  itself. 


mybt ,  _. 

Eye  well  to  you :  Your  honour  calls  you  hence; 

Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpkied  folly, 

And  all  the  gods  go  with  you !  upon  your  sword 

Sit  laurel'd  victory!  and  smooth  success 

"   - — 'd  before  your  feet! 


And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  re 

SCEJfB  JF.— Rome. "  .Jn  marhnenl  in  Cassar's 
Amur.      Enirr   Oclarius  Cteiar,  Lepidus,  and 


in  with  thee. 

lExamt. 
tut  in  Cesar's 


Fou  may  see,  Lepidus,  and  her 
.    __ .  Ciesar's  natural  rice  to  hale  . 
Onegreatcompelitor:11  From  Alexandria 
This  is  the  news ;  He  fishes,  drinks,  end  wastes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  rerel :  is  not  mors  manlike 
Than  Cleopatra :  nor  the  queen  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he  .■  hardly  gave  audience,  or 
Vouchsafed  to  think  he  had  partners :    You  aha 

find  there 
A  man,  who  is  the  abstract  of  all  faults 
That  all  men  follow. 
fytp.  I  must  not  think,  there 


icry  by  night's  blaeknen  :  ueicunnrv, 
than  ptrchas'd  ;"  what  he  facnot  change, 


More  fiery  by 
Rather  than  j>i 
Than  what  he  chooses. 
Cat.  You  are  too  indulgent:   Let 

Is  not 


hereditary, 
'chat 

trant.it 


(T)  MudortheriverNue. 
(S)  To  me,  the  queen  of  Egypt 
Si  Heat       (10)  Oblivion,  mem 
111)  Associate  or  partner, 
(11)  Procured  by  his  owb  ftult. 


Google 


UfcTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


To  ne  ■  kingdom  for  a  mirth  j  to  ill 
Andkeep  the  turn  or  tippling  with  ubre; 
To  reel  the  street*  at  noon,  and  stand  the  bui 


No  way  eic'uM  hi*  soils,  when  we  do  hear- 
So  great  weight  in  hu  lightness.1    IfheniTd 
Hi)  tiwancr  with  his  voluptuousness, 
Full  surfeits,  and  the  dryness  of  his  bones, 
Call  on  him*  for'l :  but,  to  confound*  such  time. 
That  drum*  him  from  nil  sport,  and  speak*  as  load 
A*  hii  own  slate,  and  ours,— 'lis  to  be  chid 
A*  we  rate  boy*  ;  who.being;  mature  in  knowledge, 
fawn  llieir  experience  to  their  present  pleasure, 
And  10  rebel  to  judgment. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 


Ltp.  It  is  pitj  Of  hbjs. 

Ctat.  Let  hi*  shame*  quickly 
Drire  him  to  Rome :  Til  time  we  twain 

Did  show  ourselves  mho  Held;  and.  to  that  end, 
Assemble  wo  immediate  council:  Pompey 
Thrive)  In  our   " 


Till  which  encounter, 
.  is  my  business  too.     Farewell. 
Ltp.  Farewell,  my  lord :  What  yon  shall  knmr 


Mm    Thy  biddings  bare  been  done  ;  and  every 

Most  noble  Cesar,  shall  thou  hare  report 
How 'tis  abroad.    Pompey  is  strong  at  sea; 
And  it  appears,  he  is  belov'd  of  those 
That  only  hsTe  feer'd  Csrsar :  to  the  ports 
The  discontents*  repair,  and  men's  reports 
Give  him  much  wrong'd. 

Cat.  I  should  hare  known  no  less  :— 

It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  state, 
That  he,  which  is,  was  wiah'd.  until  he  were : 
And  the  ebb'd  man,  ne'er  lov'd,  till  ne'er  worth  love, 
Come*  desr'd,  by  being  lack'd,*     This  common 

body, 
Like  a  vagabond  Bag  upon  the  stream, 
Goes  to.  and  back,  lackeying  the  varying  tide. 
To  rat  itself  with  motion. 

Men.  Cesar,  I  bring*thee  word, 

Menecrates  and  Menaa,  famous  pirates, 
Make  the  sea  serve  them ;  which  they  ear*  and 

With  keels  of  everv  kind :  Many  hot  inroads 
They  make  in  Italy  ;  the  horders  maritime 
Lack  blood'  to  think  on't,  and  flush"  youth  revolt: 
No  vessel  can  peep  forth,  but  'tis  as  soon 
Taken  as  seen :  for  Pompev's  name  strikes  more, 
Than  could  his  war  resisted. 

Cos:  Antony, 

Leave  thy  lascivious  wassals.'    When  thou  once, 
Was  beaten  from  Modem,  where  thou  slew's t 
Hb-tius  and  Fansa,  consuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow ;  whom  thou  foughl'st  against, 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Thau  savage*  could  suffer :  Thou  didst  drink 
The  stale' "ofihuraes,  and  the  gilded  puddle" 
Which  beasts  would  cough  at:  thy  palate  then  did 

The  roughest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge  ; 

,  Yea,  like  the  stair,  when  snow  the  peajjire 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed'st ;  on  t 
It  is  reported,  thou  didst  eat  strange  flesh, 
Whirl)  some  did  die  to  look  on  :  And  all  this 


knew  it  for  my  bond."  [BxtmL 

SCEJfE    V— Alexandria.     J  room  fai   tit  pd- 
ace.     Enter   Cleopatra,   CharaiUn,   Iras,  mt 
Mlrdjan. 
Clto.  Charmian, — 
Char.  Madam. 
OUa.  Ha,  ha!— 
ire  me  to  drink  msndragora.11 
Char.  Why,  madam  I 

Clto,  That  I  might  sleep  out  Ibis  groat  gap  el 


(II  wounds  thine  1 


>«,> 


Was  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  that  thy  cheek 
60  much  as  lank'd  not. 

(1)  Levity.    (I)  Visit  Mm.    ,_, 

tfi  Discontented.   (5)  Endeared  bv  being  m 

fS  Plough.    (J)  Turn  pale.    (8)  Ruddy. 

(9)  Failings:  m  the  old  copy  it  is  veittdlt 


You  think  of  hi 


On.         O 
Cfcor. 

Clto.  Thou,e_..~.. 

.War.  What's  your  highness'  pleamrsT 

Cles.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing ;   I  take  m 
pleasure 
In  aught  an  eunuch  has :  'Tis  well  for  thee, 
ThaOieing  unseroinar'd,1*  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  Egypt     Hast  thou  aflectinu? 
.War.  Yea,  gracious  madam, 
Cleo.  Indeed  1 

Mar.  Not  in  dead,  madam:  for  1  can  do  nomas 
But  what  In  deed  is  honest  to  be  done: 
Yet  have  I  fierce  affections,  and  think, 
What  Venus  did  with  Mara, 

Clm.  O  Charmian, 

Where  thmk'at  thou  he  Is  now  1  Stands  he,  sr 

sitsheT 
Or  does  he  walk  7  or  is  he  on  his  horse  T 
0  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony! 
Do  bravely,  horse  I    for  wot'st  thou  •whom  Ihsa 

mov'sti 
The  demi- Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet'*  of  men. — He's  speaking  now. 
Or  murmuring,  JFirrt's  mv  strprnl  0/  oU  JfUt} 
For  so  he  talis  me ;  Now  I  feed  myself 
With  most  delicious  poison  r— Think  on  use. 
That  am  with  Phmbus'  amorous  pinches  Work, 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  lime?  Broad-fronted  Cesar, 
When  thou  wast  licre  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  bran ; 


There  would  he  anchor  bis  a 


h  looking  or 


die 


Sovereign  of  Egypt,  btJl 


(10)  Urine.       (II)  Stagnant,  slimy  wnK 
(lit  My  boundou  duty.     1 19)  A  sleepy  Of 

M  Uuiuanned.  ((*(  A  heiane*. 


Antony  and  ctfiotAfmt 


trtantrc  of  at  easier ;  ttwhvitji 
.end  Iks  pert*,  prinnl,  J  irfl!  pitce 
yotdent  Mrenr  wilA  kingdoms ;  A 

It  did  mount  a  termagant 
tM  io  high,  that  what!  w 


Cleo.  How  much  unlike  art  thon  Mart  Anton*  1 
Yet.  coming  from  htm.  Ihst  great  medicine  hath 
With  Mi  tnwl  jrilaed  thee — 
How  goes  it  with  my  bran  Mark  Anton;  J 

j4ter.  Last  thing  he  did,  dear  queen. 
He  kiss'd,— the  last  oT  many  doubled  kisses, — 
This  orient  pearV ; — Hit  speech  sticks  in  my  heart 

Cfeo.  Mine  ear  raiut  pluck  it  thence. 

JUex.  Good  friend,  qnoth  be, 

S«v,  UsjrrmRamantaiT'a'Eprptwnirt 
THiia  rreasm-so/sBqFsifl1;  el  wAaie/cot 
To  mend  tic  neon  nrssrnt.  limit  mV" 
ffer 

&sr 

And  aoberlydid 

Who  odfhM  10  high,  that  what  1  would  hare  spoke 

Wan  beastly  dumbM  br  him. 

Cleo.  What,  waa  heaad,  ormerryT 

.    JIUx.  Lfce  to  the  time  othe  rear  between  the 

Or  hot  and  coM :  ha  wan  nor  rail,  nor  merry. 

Ota.  O  wett-dmded  disposition  [—Note  him, 
Note  tnnLgood  Charrnian,  'tis  the  man;  but  note 

He  was  not  nd;  fcr  he  would  aMne  on  those 
That  make  their  looks  by  his :  he  was  not  merry ; 
Which  seem'd  to  tell  then),  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Kgyptwithhisjoy:  bat  between  both ; 
O  heatenry  mingle !— Be'at  then  sad,  ornterry, 
The  Tioletiee  of  either  thee  becomes ; 
So  does  it  no  man  else.— Mel'st  thou  m  y  posts  1 

Ma.  At,  madam,  twenty  sererol  mesaengere : 
Why  do  yon  send  so  thick  1 

Cleo.  Who's  bom  that  day 

Wheal  I  (bract  to  send  to  Antony, 
Shall  dW  beggar.— Ink  and  paper,  Charmlsn.— 
Watcome,  any  good  Akias.— Did,  I  Charmian, 
Eyer  tore  Ceaer  M  J 

Oner.  O  that  braTo  Cesar ! 

Clio.  Be  ehok'd  with  such  another  emphasis ! 
~     ,  the  srare  Antony. 

TherahantCea-' 


tW. 


Jrnuuiof 

Char.  By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 

Isnig  tat  after  yon. 

Cue.  My  salad  daya  : 

When  I  was  green  in  judgment :— Cold  in  Mood, 
Ts  say,  as  t  atM  then  ?~But,  come,  away  i 

1-1 *  — per:  he  shall  haTO  erery  day 

,  or  Pn  unpeople  Egypt.     [Est. 

ACT  II. 


Pom,  W  the  mat  godi  be  Just,  they  shall  assist 
The  deeds  Of  justest  naen. 

.  Man.  Know,  worthy  Poropcy, 

That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny, 

Pssa.  Whnea  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne,  de- 
cays 
The  thing  we  sne  for 

Matt,  We,  sBWWMt  of  carselyes, 

Beg  «fln  Mr  awn  hams,  which  the  wise  powerr 
Deny  us  fbr  oar  good ;  so  find  we  profit, 
By  lossag  «f  ewr  prayers. 

&>  saaMMfc  «)  Declined,  faded.    ' 

(J)  To,         WDwwmgif.'prtM, 


I  shall  do  well : 

The  people  lore  me,  and  the  tea  is  mine  j 

My  power's  a  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 

Says,  it  will  come  to  the  full.     Mark  Antony 

In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 

No  wars  without  doors :  Cesar  gets  money,  when 

He  loses  hearts:  Lepidua  flatters  both, 

Of  both  is  ffatter'd  ;  but  he  neither  lores, 

Nor  either  earea  for  him. 

■Men.  Caesar  and  Lepidua 

Are  in  the  Geld  j  a  mighty  strength  they  carry. 

Pun.  Whereharejoulhisj  'tis  raise. 

•wis.  From  Silrius,  sir. 

Pom.  He  dreams :  I  know,  they  arc  in  Rome  to- 
gether, 
Looking  for  Antony  :  But  all  charms  of  lore, 
Salt  Cleopatra,  soften  Ihy  wan'd'  Up  t 
Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty  lust  with  both! 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  feasts, 

v — ■  his  bruin  fumi —  "-' 

pen  with  eloyle 

That  sleep  and  Hding  msy  prorogue  bit  honour, 

".cd  till3  a  Lathed  dulness.— How  now,  Varrius  7 

Enter  Varrhtt. 

For.  This  is  moat  certain  that  I  shall  delirer : 
Mark  Antony  is  erery  hour  in  Rome 
-  -     -*■-■*     since  he  went  from  Egypt,  lis 

_  _  could  hare  siren  leaa  matter 

A  belter  ear.— Merits,  I  did  not  thmk. 

This  amorous  surfeiler  would  hare  don'd"  his  helm' 

Pot  such  a  petty  War :  his  soldiership 

la  twice  the  other  twain ':  But  let  us  rear 

The  higher  our  opinion,  thtl  our  stirring 

"'"  '""  'L" '  —  '  *""'"'  ""  —  "low  pluck 

I  cannot  hope, 

Cesar  and  Antony  shall  well  greet  together: 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  trespasses  to  Cesar ; 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  him ;  although,  I  thmk; 
Not  wor'd  by  Antony. 

Pom.  I  know  not,  Menas, 

How  lesser  enmities  may  aire  way  to  greater. 
'Went  not  that  we  stand  up  against  them  aH, 
Twere  pregnant  they  should  square'  between  thenv 

__.  _jt  hate  en .. 

To  draw  their  swords :  hut  how  the  ft_. 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  uj. 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
"     ~-        -'-will  hare  it!  It  only  stands 

.     ,   i  use  our  stiongest  hands. 
Come,  Menas.  [Era 


1st 


rthim 


To  answer  like  himself:  if  Cesar  more  him, 
Let  Antony  look  oyer  Ciessr's  head, 
And  apeak  as  loud  as  Mara.    By  Jupiter, 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonins'  beard, 
I  would  not  share  to-day. 

Lap.  Tisnutatrme 

For  priyate  stomaching. 

Serres  for  the  matter  that  is  then  born  in  it. 
La.  But  small  to  i 
£no.  Not  if  the  si 

'"    it) vum 


ter  matters  must  gfct  way. 
(S)ti(WTet 

byGoogk 


SS6  ANTONY  A  N»  CLEOP ATB A. 

Up.  Your  speech  fa  fmkm 

But,  prmr  yon,  eur  no  embers  up.    Hen  man 


i  noble  Antony. 

Enter  Anton j  and  Veulidius. 
Em.  And  yonder,  Cnn. 

EnJ*r  Ctnr,  Mrce nao,  und  Agrippa. 
JM.  If  we  compose1  well  here,  to  Parthia 
Hirk  job,  VenUdnw. 

Cat.  I  do  not  know, 

Mecenu ;  uk  Agrippa. 

Up.  Noble  friends. 

That  which  cnmhiu'd  us  wss  most  great,  and  let  not 
A  leaner  action  rend  uf :     What's  amiss, 
May  it  be  gently  heard :  When  we  debate 
Our  thrill  difference  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healing  wound* :  Then,  noble  partner*. 

iThe  rather,  for  1 earnestly  beseech,) 
'ouch  you  the  sourest  points  with  ■  weetrat  tetma, 
Nor  euratneas*  grow  to  the  matter, 

Jhit.  lis  spoken  well: 

Were  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 


III 


id  doth 


The  third  othe  world  fa  joora ;  w  hieh  with  ■  auntie' 
Vou  may  pee e  easy,  but  act  sadi  a  wife. 

Eno.  'Would  we  had  all  «uch  who,  thai  thai  an 
might  go  to  wan  with  the  women  I 

Jbit.  So  much  uncuroble,  her  garboiW,*  Caeaar, 
Made  out  of  her  isnpatience  (which  not  waateat 
Shrewdness  of  policy  too,)  1  Btarfag  grart, 
Dili  you  too  much  disquiet:  (or  that,  yen  uuat 
But  »y,  I  could  not  help  it- 

Cat.  I  wrote  to  too. 

When  rioting in  Alexandria;  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letlen,  and.  with  taenia 
Did  aibe  my  misarre'  out  of  audience. 

Ant.  Sir, 

He  fell  upon  roe,  ere  admitted ;  then 
Three  kings  I  had  nnwly  feasted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  [was  i'the  morning :  but,  neat  day, 
*  ■"  him  of  myself;  which  waa  u  much 

nan  ask'd  turn  pardon:  Let  thai  fellow 

Be  nothing  of  our  strife:  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  out  question" ^  - 


Ail.  1  learn,  yon  take  things  01,  which  are  not 
Or,  being,  concern  jou  not. 

Cat.  I  must  be  laugh'd  at, 

IE  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 
Should  say  mracjr  offended  ;  and  with  you 
Chiefly  i'lhe  world  :  more  laugh'd  at,  that  I  should 
Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound  your 


My  b> 


ng  in  Egypt,  Caiar, 


Br  whit  die 
Wsftheme 


residing  here  at  Borne 
:  YetTff 
yourbeir 

__ow  Intend,  _ 
foa  may  be  pleau'd  to  catch  at  mine  intent, 
did  berebelallmr.  Yourwife,end brother, 
in  upon  me  ;  and  their  contestation 


Cat.  Toa  may  be 


Did  urge  ma  in  thia  act:  I  i 
And-bare  my  learning  from 
That  draw  their  swords  with  you.  Did  he  not  rather 

Discredit  ni  authority  with  yours ; 


nake  the  war*  alike  against  my  stomach, 

Hating  alike  your  cattae  1  Of  thfa,  my  tetters 
Bafbre  did  satisfy  you.     If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel, 
A*  matter  whole  you  hare  not  to  make  it  with, 
It  must  not  be  with  thfa. 
i     Cat.  Ton  praise  yourself 

By  laying  defects  of  judgment  to  me ;  but 
You  petch'd  up  your  excuses. 

ArJ.  Not  so,  not  so  ; 

I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  ont, 
Very  necessity  of  thfa  thought,  that  I 
Your  partner  in  the  causa  'gainst  which  ha  fought, 
Could  not  with  graceful  eyes  attend  those  wan 

(11  Agree.         (1)  Let  not  ill  humour  be  added. 
(5)  Use  bad  arts  or  stratagems. 
T*non. 
mOpnuMd, 


Cat. 


Yob  hi 


The  article  of  join  oath;  which  yon  ahaUsKrer 
Han  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 
t*>.  Soft,  Caw. 

AnL  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak ; 
The  honour's  sacred  which  he  talk*  on  now. 
Supposing  that  I  kck'rtil:  But  on,  Cw»ar; 
The  article  of  my  oath,— 

Cat.  To  lend  me  arms,  and  aid,  when  I  reonird 

The  which  you  both  denied. 
Ant.  Neglected,  rather ; 

.nd  then,  when  uoison'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 
'rom  mine  own  knowledge.    As  nearly  as  J  may, 
'11  play  the  penitent  to  you:  but  wine  honesty 
hall  not  make  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my  power 
Vork  without  it:  Truth  is,  that  Farm, 

To  hare  mount  of  Egypt,  made  wars  hoe; 

For  which  myself,  thesgnorant  matin,  do 

So  far  ask  pardon,  as  bents  nine  honour 


Tost 


c.  If  it  might  please  yt 


_..      „_.  .lease you.loenft 

The  griefs11  between  ye:  lu  forget  lb 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  a 
Speaks  to  attorje"  you. 

Up.  Worthily  apnl_  „. 

Eno.  Or,  if  you  borrow  one  another's  km  fcr 
_•  instant,  yon  Buy,  when  you  hear  no  ■ore 
words  of  Potnpey,  return  it  again  i  yon  shall  here 
time  to  wrangle  in,  when  you  ban  imlhsag  ebe 

Ant.  Thou  art  a  soldier  only  j  speak  no  mom. 
Em.  That  truth  should  be  silent,  1  had  almost 

Ant.  You  wrong  thfa  presence,  therefore  apeak 


OThew 


Cat.  I  do  not  m , , ,  — 

be  manner  of  his  speech  i  for  it  cannot  be, 
We  shall  remain  in  friendship,  ottr  uuudtthuua" 
So  differi  ng  in  their  seta.    Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  ahould  hold  aw  staunch,"  from  edge  to 

world  I  would  pursue  It 

Gin  me  hare,  Cesar,— 

Oftsfc  c» 


ANTONY  AND  CLF.OPATEA. 


j»er.  nMWtMM  by  thy  mother's  sue, 
Aden  ir'd  Oct  aria  :  great  Mark  Anton  y 
I*  now  ■  widower. 

Cat.  Ha J  no t  «0,  Agrippa  ; 

If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  joew  reproof 
Were  well  deaerVd  of  nttOH 

•4ni.  I  am  not.  married,  Cnv  :  let  me  hew 
Affrippa  further  speak. 

Jgiv  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity, 
To  make  tod  brothel*,  and  to  knit  tout  hearts 
With  an  iinsfa-pping  knot,  take  Antony 
OcUria  to  bin  wife  :  whoso  beauty  claim* 
No  worse  a  basband  than  the  beat  of  men  : 
Whose  virtue,  and  whose  general  grace*,  apeak 
That  which  none  else  can  utter.    By  this  marriage, 
All  little  jeaJousie*,  which  now  seem  great, 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dan- 
Would  then  de  ni 


Draw  after  her.    Pardon  what T  hare  spoke  ; 

For  'bis  a  studied,  not  a  preeent  thought, 

By  dutynuniHated. 
•im.  WiU  Csuar  speak  7 

Cot.  Not  (ill  he  hear*  how  Antony  ii  totich'd 

With  what  ii  spoke  already. 

Jlnt.     .                              What  nowrr  ii  in  tniim 
If  1  would  wit, 


The  power  of  Cataar,  and 


Com. 
Hie  power  onto  OcUria. 

•M.  Maj  I  nerer 

To  thk>  good  purpose,  that  iu  fairly  shows, 
Dream  of  impediment !— Let  me  hare  thy  hand ! 
Further  this  net  of  grace ;  and,  from  this  hour, 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves, 
And  away  our  great  designs  ! 

Kef.  There  is  my  hand. 

A  sister  I  bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  erer  tore  so  dearly  i  Let  her  lire 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts ;  andnerer 
Fly  oft"  our  km*  again ! 


For  be  hath  laid  sir 

Of  late  upon  me ;  I  most  thank  him  only, 
Lest  my  remembrance  suffer  ill  report ; 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Lep.  Time  calls  upon  tu : 

Of  us  most  Pompey  presently  be  sought, 
Or  else  he  seeks  out  us. 

Ant.  And  where  lies  he? 

Ceu.  About  the  mount  Misenum. 

.Int.  What's  hi*  strength 

By  land? 

Co*.        Great,  and  increasing :  but  by  sea 
He  it  an  absolute  master. 

.An.  So  is  the  fame. 

■Would,  we  had  spoke  together :  Haste  we  for  it : 
Yet,  era  we  put  ourselves  in  arms,  despatch  wa 
The  business  we  haTe  talk'd  of. 

Cot.  With  moat  gladness  ; 

And  do  unite  you  to  my  sister's  riew. 
Whither  straight  I  will  mad  you. 


Not  la 


dJTnTTHv 


Added,  to  the  wwaWhibey  were  intended  to 


Mm.  \ „r 

Eno.  Halftlieheiit  of  Cesser,  worthy  Mecenas! 
— my  honourable  friund,  Agrippa  !- 

JTgr.  Good  Enobarbus  1 

Mac.  Wa  hare  cause  to  be  glad,  that  marten 

a  so  well  digested.  You  staid  well  by  it  in  Egypt. 

£no.  At,  sir;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  counte- 
nance, and  made  the  night  light  with  drinking. 

■Mite.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  a  break- 
fast, and  but  twelve  persons  there;  la  this  true? 

Euo.  This  was  but  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle  -  ws  had 
much  more  monstrous  matter  of  bast,  whkh  wor- 
thily deserted  nothing. 

'"'"*'       '   "'lady,  if  report  he 


-.-.lobar,) 
Eno.   When  she  first  n 


I  Mark  Antony,  she 

._„ , , ._ _,  __  my  reporter 

devised  well  Tor  her. 

£no.  I  will  ujfl  you  : 
The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a  burnish'd  throne, 
Bum'd  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold  ; 
Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perfumed,  that 
The  wind*  were  lore-sitk  with  them :   the  oars 

were  surer; 
Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faster, 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.    For  her  own  person, 
11  beggar'd  all  description  :  she  did  lie 
In  her  narilion  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tissue,) 

m '-iring  that  Venus,  where  we  see 

/  out-work  nature  :  on  each  aide  her, 

Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 
With  direrse-eolour'd  fans,  whose  wind  did  seem 
To  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool, 
And  what  they  undid,  did.' 

Jlgr. ,  O,  rare  for  Antony  I 

£no.  'Her  gentlewomen,  likn  the  Nereides, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i'the  eyes. 
And  msde  their  bend*  adorning* :  at  the  helm 
A  seeming  mermaid  steers ;  the  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flower-soft  hands, 
That  yarelT  frame'  the  office.     From  the  barge 
A  strsnge  invisible  perfume  bits  the  sense 
Of  the  adjacent  wharfs.    The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 


Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too, 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

iStt.  Rare  Egyptian ! 

Eno.  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  sent  to  her, 
Invited  her  to  supper :  she  replied, 
It  should  be  better,  he  became  hor  guest; 
Which  she  entreated :  Our  courteous  Antony, 
Whom  ne'er  the  word  of  Ao  woman  heard  speak 
Being  barbcr'd  tea  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  feast ; 
And,  for  his  ordiiury,  pays  his  heart. 
For  what  hi*  eyes  eat  only. 

Jigr.  Royal  wench ! 

She  made  great  Cuar  lay  hia  sword  to  bed ; 
He  plough'd  her,  and  she  cropp'd. 

Eno.  I  saw  her  on 

Hop  forty  paces  through  the  public  street  s 
And  harirut  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and  panto 
That  she  did  make  defect,  perfection, 

nd,  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mae.  Now  Antony  must  lean  her  utterly. 

£ao.  Neier;  be  will  not; 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 


.Google 
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_  s  n.  ™  m~~ ea  Kims'? 
Wnere  moat  snc  sausnca.    For  vilest  Ihingl 
'  Become  themselves  in  her ;  thai  In*  holy  priests ' 
Bkurhcr,  when  she's  ripgish. ' 

Mat.  V  beautv,  wisdom,  modesty,  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Octarin  is 
A  blessed  lotteiy  ■  lo  him. 

J»r.  Lei  us  go— 

Good  Enobarbus,  make  j ourselTmy  guest, 
Whilst,  you  abide  hers. 
Bno.  Humbly,  sir,  I  thaide  you. 

[Ewu»l, 

SCEJfE   nl—Tht   same.    A  room  in  Csaor'* 

ktati.     Enter  Ciesar,  Antonv,  Octaria,  hctiattn 

them ;  AtttndanU,  and  a  Soothsayer. 

Ant.  The  world,  and  my  great  office,  will  sone- 

Dnide  me  from  your  bosom. 

Octa.  AH  which  time 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  for  you. 

AM.  Good  night,  sir.— My  Oelevn, 

Bead  not  mj  blemishes  in  the  worid's  report  i 
I  hare  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule— tioud  night,  dear 
lady.— 

Otla,  Good  night,  lir. 

Get.  Good  night-      [Exeunt  Caesar  and  Octavis. 

•otaf.  No»-,*imh!  youdowish  vouneir in  Egypt  1 

Soot*.  'Would  I  had  never  come  from  thence, 
nor  you 
TUthcrf 

Jul.  Ifyoucan,  your  reason!  , 

Soma.  I  sse't  in 

My  motion,  hare  it  not  in  my  tongue ;  Bat  yet 
Hie  you  again  to  Egypt. 

Ant.  Say  to  me, 

Whose  fortune!  ehal!  rise  higher,  Cesar's,  or  mine  ? 

SooUL  Canal's. 
Therefore,  O  Antony,  stay  not  by  his  aide  : 
Thr  demon,  that's  thy  spirit  which  keeps  thee,  W 
No'bte,  courageous,  hi?h,  unmalchable, 
Where  CaMor  is  not ;  but  near  him,  thy  angel 
Become*  a  Fear,  aa  being  o'erpowerM ;  therefore 
Make  apace  enough  between  you. 

Jht.  Speak  this  no  more. 

Sootk.  To  none  but  thee ;  no  more,  but  when  to 


_I«  beats  tbee  'gainst  the  odds  ;  thy  lustre , 

When  be  shines  by  :  I  say  again.  thy  spirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  him  ; 
But  he  riway,  "tu  noble. 

An!.  Get  tlics  gone  : 

Bay  U  Venlidius,  I  would  apeak  with  him  : 

{Eiit  Soothsayer. 
He  shall  to  Parthia— Be  it  art,  or  hop. 
He  hath  spoken  true  :  The  very  dice  obey  him  ; 
And,  In  our  sports,  my  better  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance ;  if  we  draw  lota,  be  speeds  : 
His  cocks  do  win  tbe  battle  still  of  mine. 
When  It  is  «U  to  nought ;  and  his  quails1  erer 
Bout  mine,  bihoon'd,rat  odd*.    I  will  to  Egypt : 
And  though  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 


AMTONT  AMD  CUOfAflU. 

st  to  Parthia;  your 


1  ou  mux  to  raruua  j  yum 
Follow  me,  and  receive  it. 


7&* 


SCEJTE  W.—TKt  tmu.     A  tired.     Smltr  Lrpi- 

das,  Msscenao,  and  Agripni. 

ten.  Troable  youraehe*  no  further;  pray  yuu, 

our  generals  after. 

Agr.  Sir,  Mark  Antony 

Wiire*en  hnt  kias  Octaria,  and  well  follow. 

Lep.  Till  I  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier's  dress, 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewell. 

Mac.  WeaheB, 

1 1  conceive  the  journey,  be  at  mount' 

elbre  you,  Le  pious. 

Lep.  Tour  war  is  shorter. 

My  purposes  do  draw  me  mueh  about ; 
You'll  win  two  daya  upon  me. 

Max.  Apr.  Sir,  good)  success! 

Lep.  Farewell.  [Eraatl. 

SCEJfE  F.— Alexandria-     A  room  in  Ike  palect 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  mad  Alens. 

Clio.  Giro  me  some  musk;  music, sunody* mod 

f  us  that  trade  in  love. 

Attend.  The  music,  hoi 

Enter  Martian. 

CI**.  Lelitalone;  let  us  to  billiards  : 
Come,  Charmian. 

Char,  My  arm  is  sore,  beat  play  Willi  Msrdian. 

Clio.  As  wed  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  nlay'd, 
As  wilh  a  woman  s^-Come,  yonll  play  with  me,  air  7 

Mar.  As  well  as  I  can,  madam. 

CUo.  And  when  good  will  is  ahawM,  though  il 


Mid r.-,... ,..  — 

Tuwny-finn'dnafies;  my  bended  bi 
Their  slimy  jaws  ;  and,  a*  1  drasr  them  op, 
111  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  say,  AS  hf. !  you're  caught. 

CAur.  Twa»  merry,  when 

wagtr*d  on  toot  angling,  when  your  direr 
hang  a  salt-fish  on  bm  book,  which  ha 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

CUo.  s  Tbaltime  1-0  tame*  !- 

I  laugh'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  that  night 
I  laugh'd  him  Into  patience :  and  next  aaorm, 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  bis  bed  ; 
Then  put  my  tires'  sod  mantles  on  him,  whilst 
hie  award  PbilippsH.  O  !  from  Itsiy  j 
Enter* 


Clev.  Antony's  dead  7— 

If  thou  say  so,  villain,  thou  kill'st  thy  mistreat : 

But  well  and  free, 

If  thou  so  yield  bun,  there  I*  gold,  and  here 

Mv  bluest  voins  to  kiss:  a  hand,  that  king* 

Hare  lipp'd,  and  trembled  kissing. 
Mat.  First,  madam,  he's  west 

Clio.    Why,   there's  note  gold.    But,  sirrab, 
mark;  We  use 

To  say,  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that, 

The  gold  Ijrive  thee,  will  I  uielt,  and  pour 

Down  Ihy  ill-uttering  throat. 


CU*.  Well, 

Bat  there**  no  goodness  In  thy  thee :  li  nnra 
Be  free,  snd  healthful, — why  in  tut  ■  favour1 
To  trumpet  such  good  tiding!  7  If  not  well, 
Thou  stouldst  MM  like  *  fw7  etown'd  with  mitat, 
Not  like  ■  formal  num.1 

Mm.  WUlt  please  you  bear  l 

Clm.  1  hare  n  mind  to   strUte  thee,  era  1 

Yet,  IT  thou  u j,  Anlonj  lives,  ii  veil, 

Or  friends  with  Cnu,  or  not  coptire  to  him, 

111  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  und  hail 
Rich  pearls  upon  thea. 


ANTONY  AND  Cl.ROf  ATltA, 

to,IwiH; 


0  — Giro  to  ■  L. _- 

A  host  of  tongue*  i  but  let  111  tiding!  tall 
Themselves,  when  they  be  felt. 

I  hare  don*  ■ y  duty. 

than  I  do, 


Mttt 


Madam,  he's  well. 


WeUaa 


Mai.  And  friend*  with  Cesar. 

Clta.  Thou'rt  an  honest  i 

Mai.  Ce  tar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  i 

Ck*.  Make  thee  a  ibrtime  from  me. 

Mat.  But  yet,  inadam,- 

CUo.  I  do  not  like  ht*t  yd,  ft  doe*  allay 

brhTg'iorU.' 


■ jftt,  ft  doe* 
The  good  precedence :'  St  upon  but 
Bui  yet  is  a  gaoler  to  bring  forth 

i  m  onslroii*  malefactor.    P  r'ythee,  friend, 


uawar: 

I*  state  of  health,  thou  say'rt :  and.  Ihott  aay'st,  tree. 

Mum.  Free,  madam!  no;  I  made  no  men  report: 
He's  bound  unto  Octaria. 

Cfao.  For  what  good 

Mat.  For  the  beat  turn  Pita  bed. 

Clto.  I  am  pale,  Charmkn. 

Mm.  Madam,  he's  married  to  Octaria. 

Clio.  The  most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee! 
[Sirittr  ttm  Aran 

Mm.  Good  madam,  patience. 

Cite,  i  What  say  you  ?— hen* 

[Strikes  Mm  again. 

Horrible  villain  1  or  III  spnm  thine  eyes 

like  balls  before  tne;  I'll  unhsir  thy  head; 

[Sat  hdtt  htm  up  and  , 

Thou  shalt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  *tew*d  In 

Smartirs|  hi  lingMng  pickle. 

Mitt.  Gracious  madam, 

I,  that  do  brine  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 

Cite.  Say,  'Us  not  so.  a  province  I  "ill  gin)  thee, 
And  make  Ihy  fortunes  prowl:  the  blow  thou  had  J 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  rn'oring  mo  to  rage ; 
And  I  will  boot*  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
Tin  modesty  tan  beg. 

Acts.  He's  married,  tntdaat, 

CU*.  Kogue,  thou  hart  LVd  too  long. 

[Drawt  a  darn 

•Mrs*.  Nay,  then  I'U  run  :■ 

What  mean  you,  madam  1  I  hare  made  no  IWult 
[A*. 

Char.  Good  madam,  keep  yourself  within  your- 

The  man  li  innocent. 

den.  Some  innocents  'scape  not  the  thunder- 
Melt  t>ypt  into  Nik  1  and  kindly  creature* 
Turn  all  to  servants  [-Call  the  slave  again : 
Though  I  em  Mad,  I  will  not  Uto  Mm  .--Call. 

Cksr.  Heiaafeardtocome. 

Or*.  I  will  not  hurt  him:— 

Theaa  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  strike 
A  wtseMtkon  myself;  atooe  I  myself 


tkon  myself;  ataoi  I  myself 
■  mytolrthe  cause,— Coma  hither,  si 


AtabJi  sense*. 


(S)  Preceding. 


Cite,  Is  he  married  t 

_  cannot  hale  thee  wontei 

If  thou  again  say,  Tea. 
Mitt.  He  is  man 

Clto.  The  gods  confound  thee  1 


■  still  J 
ild  I  lie,  ■ 


0,1  would,  thou  didst; 


Cite. 

8o  half  my  Egypt  we. .  _,    

A  cistern  for  scard  snake*  I  Go,  get  thee  hence  | 

Hadst  Ihou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  ma 

Thou  wouldst  appear  moat  ugly.    He  I*  aarried  7 

Men.  I  crave  your  highntm'  pardon. 

CUe.  H.  I.  Burrtad  1 

JHsm.  Take  a 


j,  that  I  would  not  of 


:ems  much  unequal :  He  is  married  to  Octaria. 
Clto.  O,  that  bis  fruit*  should  make  a  knar*  of 
thee, 
That  art  not!— What?   thou'rt  *are  oft?— Get 

thee  hence: 
The  merchandise  which  thou  hart  brought  Iran 

Are  an  too  dear  forme  ;  L»  tboy  noon  thy  hand, 
*.nd  be  undone  by  'em!  f&fl  Messenger. 

Char.  Good  your  highness,  patience. 

Clto.    In   praising  Antony,   I   hare  disprnaral 

Cesar. 
Cksr.  Man*  times,  MadaM, 

'mpaH&tfnow. 


Her  inclination,  let  him  not  bare  out 

The  colour  of  her  hair:— bring  me  word  qukkir.— 


Let  htm  for  erer  go :— Let  him  ■ 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  I 
T'other  way  he's  a  Man:— Bid 


Gorgon, 

you  Alex** 

rriMudain. 
Bring  me  word,  how  tall  ah*  k— Pity  a*  Char- 
But  do  not  speak  to  me.— Lend  me  to  my  chamber. 
[flMMafc 
SCEJfE    VL—Xttr    Misenum.     Eartr  Pomper 
and  Menas,  si  cm*  nit,  unU  drasa  end  IrwssM  t 
of  auoUsr,  Cesar,  Lcpidus,  Antony,  EnohsAu*. 
MiHen*a,u^soi<timsMrd*>ir. 
Pom.  Your  hostages  I  hare,  so  hare  you  mine  j 
And  we  shall  talk  before  we  fight. 


Which  if  thou  hut  coueiderad  let  us  know 
IT  'twill  tie  up  thy  discontented  sword  j 
And  carry  back  to  Bfcflytnuch  tall*  youth 
That  else  most  perish  bare. 

Pom.  To  yon  all  three, 

The  senator*  alonn  of  this  great  world, 
Chief  factor*  for  the  godi.-Idn  not  know, 
Wherefore  my  father  should  nssamarl  wain. 
Having  a  son,  and  friends :  since  Julius  Caws* 


ANTONT  Aim  CLEOPATRA. 


MO. 


Who  itPhflfetfthe  good  Brutuaghoeteay 
Than  mwjSiU*3ik*  far  ItaTWH  wan  it 
Ttmt  noWpaea  Cieafna  to  eosawfce  I  And  what 
Made  Um  altbonoci'd,  booHt,  Roman  Brufcu, 
Wiuiu«arwVirea*,uumu«aof  ^^cel^l«o^(reeaan, 
l^>dr«a■»theCarait«tj  bet  that  they  would 

BMMHilttliHl  And  that  h  it, 
H  <lh  Made  ma  rig  my  bmj  :  at  wkw  burden 
The  anger*d  ocean  (buna :  with  white  I  meant 
To  mm  the  larnlitodB  Ihit  ueepitelul  Rone 
Cut  on  my  noble  lather. 
Cm  Take  your  UM, 

JhU.  Than  ean'et  not  fear'  ue,  Pompey,  wi< 
to  new*. 
Well  pi  with  thee  him:  et  land,  thou  know'al 
How  txxh  we  do  o'er-co^l.  thee. 

Pom.  At  land,  indeed, 

Thou  doit  o'or  cwiot  me  of  m j  filter'"  bouse : 


to, 

«'« thli  !■  from  tha  p 
m  offers  we  hare  eat 


w» 


.you. 


„„.  There'i  the  point 

Aa.  Which  do  not  he  entreated  to,  hot  weigh 
What  tt  is  worth  embraCd. 

Cat.  And  what  may  foUow, 

To  117  1  large*  fortune 

Ml  You  hare  made  me  offer 

Of  Sieflr, Sardinia;  and  I  must 
Rid  all  the  aw  of  •traltfl  ;  then,  to  tend 
Meaeurea  of  wheat  to  Rome;  This  'greed  upon, 
To  put  with  unbacfd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targe*  undinted. 

Ou.JM.Ltp.  Thafi  our  ofier. 

Pea*.  Know  then, 

I  am  before  Too  bere,  a  man  prepaid 
in  offer :  but  Mark  Antony 


Pat  me  to  aome  impatience :— Though  I  low 
The  praiae  of  it  by  telling,  To*  muit  know, 
When  Caaar  and  toot  brothers  were  at  blot 


Tear  mother  bum  to  Sicily,  and 

'      aafriendly- 


irditPompey; 

Which  I  dopwe  you. 

Pom.  Let  me  hate  your  hand : 

1  aid  not  think,  air,  to  bare  met  you  here. 
■daf.  The  bade  ithe  out  are  aoft;  and  thank 

That  eell'd  me,  timelier  than  my  imipuoa.  lansaT  1 
For  I  hare  gnin'd  by  it 

Cm*.  Since  I  aaw  yon  lest, 

There  ii  a  change  upon  yon. 

Pen.  Well,  I  know  not 

What  count!'  barah  fortune  eaata  upon  my  nee ; 
But  in  my  boaom  ahall  ehe  neror  cone. 
To  make  my  heart  her  tu«L 

to.  Wellmethere. 

Pffta.  Ihoueeo,Lenidua.— Thus  we  are  agreed 
I  crate,  our  composition  may  be  written, 
And  seel'd  between  u*. 

Cow.  Thet'a  the  next  to  do. 

Pew.  Well  (beat  each  other,  ere  we  part ;  and 


Pen.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot:  I 
Orient,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
Shall  ban  the  lame,     I  hare  heard,  that  Julia* 

n    Haunted.  (1)  Anrfajht 

ft  fteatettnhhxt.*       («)Thrj-t, 


Grew  fat  with  Heating  there. 

Ant.  Too  hate  beard  much. 

Peak  I  hare  fair  meanings,  air. 

Jnt.  And  fair  wordi  to  theses. 

Pom.  Then  so  mneh  hale  I  heard  :— 
And  1  hem  heard,  ApoUodorus  earned — 

Ah.  No  more  of  that  :-He  did  m. 

Pea*.  What,  I  pray  you  ? 

Eno.  A  certain  queen  to  Cieaar  in  a  inaUrcas. 

Pee*.  I  know  thee  now:— How  far-.t  thou,  soldier  ? 

£e«.  Well; 

_ind  well  am  like  to  do ;  for,  I  perteite, 
Four  (eaata  are  toward. 

~  n.  Let  me  ahake  U17  hand; 

a  bated  thee :  I  haw  mm  thee  fight. 

When  I  hare  envied  thy  behaviour. 

"a  Sir, 

)r  IdtM  yon  much  ;  but  I  bne  praia'd  you. 

When  you  hare  well  deaerr'd  ten  time*  a*  much. 
Aa  I  bare  aajd  you  dad. 

"-n.  Enjoy  thy  pi 


Caw.  Jut.  La.  Show  ni  the  way,  ah-. 
Pom.  Co 

[EMHal  Pompey,  Cnear,  Antony,  Lent 
nVaatin  ana1  AtfnimU. 
Men.    Thy  father,  Pompey,  would  ne'er  t 
lade    this    treaty— [Jtide.]— You   and  I  1 


Men.  We  hare,  sir. 

Eno.  You  bare  done  well  by  water. 

Men.  And  yon  by  land. 

Eno.  1  will  praise  any  man  that  will  praise  me' 
mugh  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  hare  done  by 
land. 

Men,  Nor  what  I  hare  done  by  water. 

Era.  Tea,  something  you  can  deny  for  your  own 

ifety:  you  ham  been  a  great  thief  by  sea. 

Men.  And  yen  by  land. 

Ens.  There  I  deny  my  land  service.  But  gin 
.j«  your  hand,  Menaa :  If  our  eyes  had  anthnritr- 
here  they  might  take  two  Uuerea  kissing. 

Men.  All  men's  nee*  are" L— 


Eno.  But  there  ii  nerer  a  fair  woman  baa  a  true 


.Wen.  For  my  part,  I  am  sorry  it  ii  turned  to  a 
drinking.     Pompey  doth  Una  way  laugh  away  hit 


■Wan.  Ton  have  •__  _. 
Mark  Antony  hen ;  Pray  you,  la  he  married  t 
Cleopatra? 

En*.  CST-Bar".  aiiter  ii  eall'd  Oetaria. 

Mm.  True,  air;  abewaa  the  wife  of  Cains  Mar- 


Mm.  Then  hi  Cuaer,  and  he,  for  ever  knit  to- 

Eno.  If  I  were  bound  to  dirine  of  thia  unity,  t 
■ould  not  prophesy  ao. 
Mm.  I  think,  the  policy  of 
■ —  .nenthel 


.     :  in  the  marriage, 

Erne.  I  think  ao  too.    But 
and  that  aeen*  to  ue   ' 


you  ahall  nud,  the 

fHendahip  together, 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


,aai 


will  baths  very  strangler  of  their  amity:  Octane 
"    1/,  cold,  andstdl  conversation.' 
Who  would  not  hire  hi*  wife  so  ? 


"jHm.\ 

Bio.  Not  he,  that  himself 
M«rk  Antony.    Hewilltohis 


,.     — Egyptian  dish  again: 

n  shall  the  sighs  o(  Octaiis  blow  the  fire  up  in 

Cesar:  and,  at  I  said  before,  that  which  is  the 
strength  of  their  unity,  (11411  prove  the  jtfedfatbl 
author  of  their  variance.  Antony  will  use  his  af- 
fection where  it  is ;  ha  married  bat  his  occasion 
bete. 

Men.  And  thus  it  may  be.  Come,  air,  will  you 
aboard  ?  1  have  a  health  for  you. 

Etw.  I  shall  take  it,  sir  :  we  bare  used  our  throats 

jtnm.  Corse ;  let's  away.  [Exeunt. 

YE  ri/.-0»hwnlL__r_.      , 
r  Misenum.     Music.     Enter   t 

Servants/  wil A  a  banquet.' 

1  Sere.  Here  they'll  be.  man :  Some  o'their 
plants'  are  ill-rooted  already,  the  leant  wind  i'tbe 
world  will  blow  them  down. 

8  Sen.  Lepidus  it  high-coloured. 

1  Serf.  They  hare  made  him  drink  alms-drink. 

%  Sen.  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  dis  - 


It  is  shaped,  air,  like  itself;   and  it  is  at 

broad  ai  it  baa  breadth :  it  is  just  so  high  as  it  in, 
lores  with  its  own  organs :  it  Uvea  by  that 

nourisbeth  it;  and  the  elements  once  oat  of 

t,  it  transmigrates. 

Lip.  What  colour  ii  it  of. 

Ait.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Leo.  Tii  a  strange  serpent. 

Jint.  'Tisso.    And  the  lean  of  it  are  wet 

Cat.  Will  this  description  satisfy  him. 


Do  as  I  bid  you — Where*  this  cup  I  cali'd  for  T 
.Wen.  Ifr  tor  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear  m 


i.  But  Uralses  the  greater  war  between  him 
and  his  discretion. 

2  Sent.  Why,  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in  great 
men's  fellowship:  I  had  as  lie/have  areed  thatwill 
do  mo  no  service,  as  a  partisan*  1  could  not  heave. 

1  Sere.  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and  nol 
to  be  seen  to  move  hit,  are  the  holes  where  eyes 
should  be,  which  pitifully  disaster  the  cheeks. 


JtnL  Thus  do  they,  sir :  [To  Cesar.]  They  take 
the  flow  o'the  Nile 
By  certain  scales  i'the  pyramid :  they  know, 
By  the  height,  the  townees,  or  the  mean,'  if  dearth, 
Or  foiion,*  follow:  Tiio  higher  Niltis  swells, 
The  more  it  promises  :  as  it  ebbs,  the  seeds      " 
Upon  the  slime  and  ooze  scatters  bis  grain, 
And  shortly  cone*  to  harvest. 

Lev.  Tou  have  strange  serpents  there. 

JbU.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Ltp.  Tour  serpent  of  Ej 
mud,  by  the  operation 
crocodile. 

Ant.  Theyareso. 

"    a.  Sit,— and  some  wine.— A  health  to  Lepidui 


What,  say'st  ■ 
Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  w 

That's  twice. 
Pom.  How  should  thatieJ  "*■     • 

■Men.  Bat  entertain  it,  and, 

Although  thou  think  ma  poor,  I  am  the  man 

Will  ,A~a  lk«  .11  (L.  *.*.-M 


Ltp.  I  amuotsc 


1  should  he,  but  I 

fear  me,  you'] 


Eno.  Not  till  you  have  slept 
he  in,  till  then. 
Lap.  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  heard,  the  Ptolemies' 


Attn.  Pompey,  a  word.  [Atiie. 

Pas*.  Say  in  mine  ear:  Whatis'tl 

.Me*.  Forsake  thy  seat,  I  do  beseech  thee,  captain, 

And  bear  roe  speak  •  word. 

Pom.  Forbear  me  till  anon.. 

This  win*  for  Lepidus. 

Ltp.  What  manner  o'thing  isyour  crocodile} 


.   With  11 


heallfi  that  F 


a  very  epicure. 

Fotu.   [To  Menaa  ojide.  1  Go,  t 
Tell **»-»•' 


The  matter  J 
imses,  and  walla  aside. 
Mm.  I  hare  ever  held  my  cap  offto  thy  fortune*. 
Pom.  Thou  hast  serv'd  me  with  much  faith: 
What's  else  to  say  i 

These  quick-sands,  Lepidus, 


•£.'■'• 


Pom. 


..  Wiltth 


What  say'st  tbouT 


Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 
Pom.                               Hast  thou 
Men.  Ho,  Pompey,  1  have  kept  me  f. 

Thou  art,  if  thou  darat  be,  the  earthly  Jot* 

Whale'er  the  ocean  pales,'  c 

Is  thine,  if  thou  wilt  have't. 


well  7 


>raky 


rthlv  Je 


Men.  These  three  world-sham,  these  compeU- 

Are  in  thy  vessel :  Let  me  cut  the  cable  ; 
And,  when  we  are  put  of,  fall  to  their  throat* : 
All  there  is  thine, 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thou  should'st  have  done, 

And  not  have  spoke  on't  I  IB  mc,  'tis  villany : 
In  thee,  it  had  been  good  service.    Thou  mustbnow, 
'Tis  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour  j 
Mine  honour,  it.    Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tongue 
Hathsobetray'd  thine  act.-.  Being  done  unknown, 
1  should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  dona ; 

ut  must  condemn  it  now.    Desist,  and  drink. 

Men.  For  (his,  [JtUt. 

I'll  never  follow  thy  p«ll'd"  fortunes  more.-- 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  'tis  offnr'd, 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

Pom.  This  health  to  Lepidus. 

Ant.  Bear  him  ashore.— Ml  pledge  it  for  him, 

Etw.  Here's  to  thee,  Menas. 
Men.  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

Pom.  FiD,  till  the  cup  be  hid. 
Eno.  There's  a  strong  fellow,  Menas. 
[Pointing  le  the  attendant  Us  am*  iff  LevUm. 
Men,  Why. 


The  thirdpart  of  the  world,  a 


Hebt 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Mm. 


Pom.  This  is  not  yet  in 

ML  It  ripens  toward*  iL— Sinks  the  vessels, '  ho ! 
Here  is  to  C«ear. 

Cat.  I  could  well  forbear  iL 

It's  monstrous  labour,  wban  1  wash  my  brain, 
And  it  grows  fouler. 

Jot.  Be  a  child  o'lhe  lime. 

Cat.  Poseeee*  it,  I'll  make  winner ;  bat  I  had 
rather  Oat 


Shall  wa  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanal*, 
And  celebrate  our  drink) 

Pom,  Let'*  ha't,  good  soldier. 

Jfal,  Come,  let  ua  all  take  hands. 
Till  that  the  conquering  nine  hath  atcep'd  oursen» 
In  soft  and  delicate  LeUte. 

Ene.  All  take  hands.— 

Make  battery  to  oar  can  wilh  the  loud  music  :— 
The  while,  I'll  placo  you:  Thru  the  l>ov  shall  sing 
"™ie  holding1  every  man  shall  bear,  ai  lo -■ 


tl    .  ..in  shall  bear,  ai 

A>  his  Strang  side)  can  voile/. 

""  Enobarbus  places  than  hand 


■  strong  side*  eai 

"•war 


fiap  vt'/tiMtUi  tsorU  go  round ! 
Cm.  What  would  you  more  ?— Pompey,  good 
night     Good  brother, 
Let  tne  request  jou  off:  our  graver  business 
Frowns  it  this  ferity.— Gentle  lords,  let's  parti 
YoO  see.  Wl  hare  burnt  our  cheeks :  strong  Eon- 
Is  weaker  than  the  fine ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
»VaUwhitlt»pBnlt»;  the  wild  disguise  hath  almost 
Antiek'd  ua  all.    What  Deeds  mora  word*  7  Hood 

night.— 
Good  Antony,  your  hand. 

Pass. 

JIM.  And  shall,  sir :  give's  /our 

Pom.  O.Antony, 

Ton  hare  my  father's  house,— But  what!  we  are 

Conn,  down  into,  the  boat. 
fine.  Take  heed  you  fall  not.-  - 

t  Extant  Pom.  Cats.  Ant.  and  JUendonti. 
not  on  shore. 
Mm.  No,  to  my  cabin. — 

These  drums  I— these  trumpets,  flute* !  what  I  - 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewell 
To  these  gnat  fellows:    Sound,  and  be  hnng'd, 
sound  out 

[A flourish  of  trumpeti,  with  drums. 
En*.  Ho,  says  'a  I— There's  my  cap. 
JsTsa.  Ho! — noble  captain! 

Come.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

BCEJfS  1.—A  plain   in    Syria.      Enter    Venli- 


Now,dartingPerthie,  art  thou  struck;  and 

(i,  ^*W*-4rnm*,'  (I)  Undorstanl. 

1»i,B«4en,#horu*1        \i)  Bed  ay,*. 


Hi.! 


Pleaa*d  fortune  dots  of  Marcn  Cresec**  death 
Make  me  revenger. — Bear  the  king's  son's  bony 
Before  our  army :— Thy  Pscoms,  Orofles,* 
Pa/s  this  lor  Marcus  Crassu*. 

sa.  Noble  Vmodrus, 

Whilst  yet  with  Parthian  blond  thy  sword  k  warn, 
ThefugitiveParthianslbllowi  spur  Oirotigr, Media, 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  ahelters  whither 
The  routed  fly  :  so  Ihy  grand  captain  Antony 
Shall  set  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head.  ■ 

Km.  O  SUiua,  Sllins, 

I  have  done  enough :  A  lowcrptace,  note  well. 
Ma/ make  too  great  an  act:  For  learn  this,  Siliet ; 
Better  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed  acquire 
Too  high  a  fame,  when  him  wa  Sena's  away. 
Ceesar,  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 
More  in  their  officer,  than  person  :  SoaaluB, 
One  or  my  place  In  Syria,  his  lieutenant, 
For  quick  accumulation  of  renown, 
Which  he  achiev'd  by  the  minute,  lost  his  utdot. 
Who  does  i'lhe  wars  more  than  his  captain  can. 
Becomes  his  captain's  captain :  and  ambition. 
The  soldier's  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loea, 
Than  gain,  which  darkens  him. 
I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonlus  nod. 
But  'twould  oftend  him ;  and  in  his  offenea 
Should  my  performance  perish. 


Thou  hast,  Ventsdjns, 

which  a  soldier,  and  his  sword. 

Grants  scarce  distinction.    Thou  wilt  write  to  An- 


That  without 


Fes,  I'll  humbly  signify  what  in  his  name, 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  effected: 
'Ti  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  ranks, 
.    .  .yet-beaten  horse  of  Perth**, 
We  have  jaded  out  o'the  field. 
80.  Where  Is  be  now* 

Vtn.   He  purposeth  to  Athena:    whither  with 


shaft  s 


rarer  will 


SCEJfB  if.— Rome.      An  _.__  ...._. 
ear's  haute.     Enter  Agrippa,  ate' 

A jr.  What,  are  the  brothers  parted  I 

F.,u>.  The/  hare  deapatch'd  wilh  Pompey,  he  is 

The  other  three  are  seeling.    Oeta-vf*  weepe. 
To  part  from  Rome :  Cesar  la  sad;  and  Lepnne, 
h™.^i> „..>,  r„...  ..  Menas  says,  la  troubled 

If*  a  noUe  LepUns. 
Eno.  A  vbtt  fine  one  t  O.  how  he  loves  Osraer  > 
Agr.  Nay,  but  how  dearly  tin  adores  Mark  An- 

Bno.  Caesar  I  Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men. 


Agr.  What's. Antony?  The  rod  of  . 

Em  Spake  you  of  Cesar  ;  Howr  tt 

O  Antony  I  O  thon  Arabian  bi 


sit 


Ens.  Would  you  praise  Cesar,  aaj,— Oanptf  ;— 

o  no  further. 

Jit.  Indeed,  ha  pl/'d  them  both  wtth  excellent 

praise*. 
Eiw.  But  he  lore*  Cesar  beat ;— Ye*  I*  lew 

Ho!  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  scribes,  birds,  poets, 


Think,  speak,  cast,  write,  sing,  umber,  ho,  his  tore 

[Si  %?gg.""°'«'lm*u**t*m' 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


To  Antony.    But  u  for  Ceur, 
Kiieel  down,  hue)  down,  and  woods*. 


Bo,—  [Tmmpeli. 

Thin  la  to  hone. — Adieu,  noble  Ajrippa. 

Agt.  Good  fortune,  worthy  soluicr;  end  farewell. 

Eater  Ctnr,  Antony,  Lepidus,  end  Octaria. 

Ant.  No  further,  air. 

Cars.  Tun  take  (rem  me  a  gnat  part  of  myself; 
Use  me  well  hi  il — Sister,  prore  such  a  wife 
Aj  niy  thoughts  make  thee,  and  la  my  furthest 

Shall  pan  oa  thy  anproof. — Matt  noble  Al 
Let  not  the  piece  of  virtue,1  which  la  set 
Betwixt  us,  a*  the  cement  of  our  lore, 

~    "     :p  it  builded,  be  the  r<       "      " 


This  be  not  cheriah'd. 

Ant.  Make  roe  not  offended 

In  your  distrust 

Can.  1  nare  said, 

Ant.  Tou  shall  net  And, 

Though  you  be  therein  curious,*  the  least  cause 
For  what  you  seem  to  fear :  So,  the  godi  keep  you, 
And  make  the  heart*  of  Boman*  aerva  your  ends  ■ 
We  will  here  part. 

Cos.  Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  Isra  thee  well ; 
The  elements*  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make. 
Thy  spirits  all  of  comfort !  fare  thee  well. 

Ode,  My  noble  brother  I— 

Ant.  His' April's  in  her  eyes  i  It  is  love's  spring, 
And  these  the  showers  to  bring  it  on.— Be  cheerful. 

Oats.  Sir,  took  wall  to  my  husband'*  house  j  and — 

Cow.  What, 

(Mattel 


r  heart  inform  her  tongue ;  the  a 


That  stands  upon  the  swell  at  full  of  tide. 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

£h  Will  Cpsar  weep  ?  [Aridi  Is  Agrippa. 

JhfTL  He  has  a  cloud  in's  face. 

Em.  He  were  the  worse  for  that,  were  he  a  horse ; 
So  is  he,  being  a  man. 

Agr.  Why,  Enobnrhus  ? 

Wheal  Antony  found  Julius  Cawar  dead, 
He  cried  almost  to  roaring  l  and  he  wept, 
When  al  Philippi  he  found  Brutua  slain. 

Eno.  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled  with  a 

What  willingly  he  did  confound,"  he  wail'd : 
Beliers  it,  till  1  weep  loo. 

Cm*.  No,  sweet  Octaria, 

You  shall  hear  from  me  still ;  the  time  shall  not 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Axt,  Coma,  sir,  coma; 

m  wrestle  with  you  in  my  strength  of  lore : 
Look,  here  1  hare  you  ;  thaat  I  let  you  go, 
And  giro  you  to  the  gods. 

To  thy  (air  way ! 

Cat.  Farewell,  farewell ! 

[Airier  Octaria. 

.Ait.  Farewell. 

[Trumpets  sounA     Exeunt. 


(I)  Bond.        (9)  Oc 
i   .   (U  Ofiiraodw 


Clto.  Where  is  the  fellow  1 

Alex.  HalT  aftnrd  to  OODH. 

Clto.  Go  to,  go  to  :-  Coma  hither,  sir. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

•Vex.  Good  majesty. 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  Upon  you, 
But  when  you  are  well  pleas 'd. 

Vita.  That  Herod's  head 

I'll  hare :  But  bow  ?  when  Antony  is  gone, 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it. — Con*  thaw 

Mea.  Most  gracious  majesty, — 

CJto.  Didst  the*  beheld 

Octaria  ? 

Mus.      Ay,  dread  queen. 

Ci«.  Where  7 

Jh-m*.  Madam,  in  Bosm 

look'd  her  in  the  (bee  ;  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Clto.  Is  she  as  tall  as  me  1 

Men.  She  is  not,  madam. 

Clto.  Didst  hear  her  speak  J  Is  she  ihrill-loniu'd, 
orlowJ  —~-i   -, 

Meti.  Madam,  1  heard  her  speak;  she  is  low- 

Cleg.  That's  not  so  good:— he  cannot  Ifa  her  leeur. 

Ciar.  Like  her?  Olafal  »<-' n-"-  * 

"    .  Ilhinkso-C 
dwarfish ! — 
majesty  is  in  he    „ 
thou  look'dst  on  majesty. 

Jlf".'.  She  creeps  j 

Her  motion  and  her  station*  are  as  one  i 
She  shows  a  body  rather  than  a  lift ; 
A  statue,  than  a  breather. 

Clto.  Is  this  certain? 

Jllca.  Or  I  bare  no  obeertsnee. 

CAsr.  Three  in  Egypt 

Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cltt.  He's  rery  knowing, 

do  perceiret :— There's  nothing  in  her  yet  I— 

he  ifellow  has  good  judgment. 

Char.  Excellent 

Clto.  Guess  at  her  yean,  I  pr'ylhee. 

Men.  Madam, 

She  una  a  widow. 

Cite.  Widow?— Charmlan,  hark. 

Mm.  And  I  do  think,  she's  thirty. 

Clco.  Beor'st  thou  her  lace  In  niind  ?  Is  It  long, 
or  round? 

Men.  Round  even  to  fauIUness. 

Vim.  For  the  moat  part  too, 

hey  are  foolish  (hat  are  so. — Her  hair,  what  colour  J 

Mm.  Brown,  madam :  And  her  forehead  ia  as  low 

s  she  would  wish  it. 

Clto.  There  is  gold  for  tbee- 

e  my  former  sharpness  ill ; 
back  again:  I  find  thee 

as:  Go,  moke  the  c  ready; 

Our  letters  are  prcparM.  ( E*it  Messenger, 

Chtir.  A  proper  man. 

Clto.  Indeed,  he  la  so  :  1  repent  roe  much, 
That  so  I  harry'd*  him.    Why,  melhinha,  by  him. 
This  creature's  no  such  thing. 

Char.  O  nothing,  madam, 

Clio.   The  man  hath  seen  some  majesty,  and 
should  know. 

Char.  Hath  he  seen  majesty  J  his  else  deft  ad, 

))  Destroy.    (1)  Standing,    (a)  Fulled,  lined. 


I  will  employ  tr 
Most  fit  for  paaa 


m 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


And  (effing  yon  m>  long ! 

CUv.  I  hare  one  thing  more  to  ask  him  jet,  good 

But  'til  no  matter  ;  thnu  shall  bring  him  to  me 
Where  I  will  wright:  All  may  be  well  enr — L 
Char.  I  warrant  you,  madam. 


enough. 


Jtnt.  N»y,  nay,  Octaria,  not  only  that,— 
That  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands  more 
Of  seinblable  import, '—but  he  hath  wag'd 
New  wars  'gainst  Pompcv ;   made  his  will,  and 

rcodit 
To  public  ear !  > 

Spoke  seantly  of  me !  when  perforce  he  could  not1 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
He  Tented'  them  ;  moat  narrow  measure,  lent  me : 
When  the  beat  hint  w*»  given  him,  he  not  took't, 
Or  did  it  from  hii  teeth.* 

Oct.  O  my  good  lord, 

Belie  re  not  all  |  or,  if  you  must  believe, 
Stomach*  not  all.    A  more  unhappy  lady, 
If  Una  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  between, 
Prating  for  both  parts : 
And  the  good  gods  will  mock  me  presently. 
When  I  (hall  pray,  O,  Mm* my  lord  and  husband! 


Ens.  Then,  world,  than  hut  a  pair  of  chant,  no 

..nd  throw  between  them  all  the  food  tboa  heat, 
They'll  grind  the  one  the  other.     Where's  Antony  I 
Eno.   He'a  walking  in  the  garden    thus;  aid 

The  rush  that  lies  before  him;  cries i  Fool,  LtfiAu  ! 
And  threat!  the  throat  of  that  hit  officer. 
That  murderM  Pompey. 

Etta.  Oar  grett  nsvy's  riggert. 

Eros.  For  Italy,  and  Cesar.    More,  Bouiilius ; 
My  lord  desires  yon  presently ;  my  news 
*  might  hare  told  hereafter. 

Eno.  Twill  be  naught: 

But  let  it  be. — Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros.  Come,  sir.  [Goal. 

SCFJfE  TL— Rome.    A  room  in  Cesar's  Swam. 
Enter  Csesbt,  Agrippa,  and  Msecenas. 
Cits.  Contemning  Rome,  he  ban  done  all  this: 
And  more; 

_!  Aleiandria,— here's  the  manner  of  it,— 
I'the  market-place,  on  a  tribunal  silier'd, 
Cleopatra  and  himself,  in  chair*  of  gold, 


Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 

0,  bltss  m*  brother  '  Husband  win,  win  brother, 

Prays,  and  destroys  the  prayer  ;  no  midway 


win  brother! 

,  s,  and  destroys 

Twist  these  tatrcro      _.  . 

.Ail.  Gentle  Octaria, 

Let  your  best  lore  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
Beit  to  preserve  it :  If  I  lose  mine  honour, 
I  lose  myself:  better  I  were  not  yours, 
Than  yours  so  branchless.    But,  as  you  requested, 
Yourself  absulgobetweentii:  Themean  time, lady, 
I'll  raise  the  preparation  or  a  war 
Shall  stain*  your  brother ;  Make  your  soonest  haste; 


_,  jerifL* 

rfnt.  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  begina, 
Turn  your  displeasure  that  way ;  for  our  faults 
Can  nerer  be  so  equal,  that  your  lore 
Can  equally  move  with  them.    Provide  your  going  ; 
Choose  your  own  company,  and  command  what  cost 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  [Exeunt. 

BDEJfE  V.—Tlu   same,     Another  room  in  the 
tame.    Enter  Enobarbus  and  Eros,  met  ting. 

Emi.  Row  now,  friend  Eros  1 

Eros.  There's  strange  news  come,  sir. 

Em.  What,  man  I. 

Eros.  Caesar  and  Lepidus  hare  made  wars  upon 

Eno.  Thi»  is  old;  What  is  the  success  T* 
Eros.  Cesar,  having  made  use  of  him"1  in  the 
wars  'gainst  Pompey.  presently  denied  him  rival- 
ityj"  would  not  let  him  partake  in  the  glory  of  the 
action i :  and  not  resting  here,  accuses  him  of  letters 
he  had  formerly  wrote  to  Pompev ;  upon  his  own 
appeal,"  seises  him :  So  tho  poor  third  is  up  till 
death  enlarge  hi*  tontine. 

ill  SiSS*?  tendency-  (2)  Could  not  help. 

(SI  Published.     (4f  Indistinct,  through  his  teeth. 
WOpT'i       W  »»*»«••    (T)  Cement,  close. 


And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  that  their  lost 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.    Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'stablishment  of  Egypt ;  made  her 

0  f  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  queen. 

Mae.  Thisin  the  public  eye? 

Cat.  I'the  common  show-place,  where  they  ex 

His  sons  be  there  proclaim'd,  The  king*  of  kings : 

Great  Media,  Partnia,  and  Armenia. 

He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  he  esaign'd 

Syria,  Cilicis,  and  Phoenicia :  She 

In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isis 

That  day  appear'd  ;  and  oft  before  gave  audience, 

'*  'tis  reported,  so. 

Msc.  Let  Rome  be  thus 

Inform'd. 

Jgr.        Who,  queasy"  with  his  insolence 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  coll  from  runs. 

Cat.  The  people  know  it ;  and  hare  now  receivM 
His  accusations. 

Jlgr.  Whom  doea  he  accuse  1 

Cms.  Cesar  :  and.  that,  having  in  Sicily 
Scxtus  Fompeiua  spotl'd,  we  had  not  rated"  him 
art  othe  isle  i  then  does  he  say,  he  lent  me 
Bhippingunrestor'd:  lastly,  he  frets, 
That  Lepiaui  of  tho  triumiirate 
Should  be  depos'd;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

A%r,  Sir,  this  should  be  answerVL 

Cos.  Tis  done  already,  and  the  messenger  gone. 

1  have  told  him.  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cruel ; 
That  he  his  high  authority  abus'd, 

And  did  deserve  his  change ;  for  what  I  have  eon 

quer'd, 
_  „._.ithim  port;  but  then,  in  his  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquei  'd  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  Eke. 
Mac.  Hell  nerer  yield  to  that. 

CffJ.  Nor  must  not  Uien  be  yielded  to  in  this. 
Enter  Octaria. 


(9)  What  follows. 
(11)  Equal  rank.      '.. 

13   Sick,  disgusted. 


e-Lepkloa. 
ccusatton. 


AMTOHY  AND  CLEOPATRA,' 


Cars.  Why  have  yon  slol'n  upon  its  thus?  You 
came  not 
Lite  Ciiu'i  eiiter  :  The  wife  of  Anton  j 
Should  hare  tn  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  hone  to  tell  gf  her  approach, 
Lou*  ere  ahc  did  appear  ;  the  tree*  by  the  way, 
Should  bale  home  men  j  and  esprctation  fainted, 
Longing  for  what  it  had  not :  nay,  the  dust 
Should  tune  ascended  to  the  roof  of  beaten, 
Kais'd  by  your  populous  troops :  But  you  are  con 
Amarfcat-BwidtoRomei  and  here  prerented 
The  oatenf  or  oar  lore,  which,  left  unahown, 
la  often  led  unun'd:  we  should  hare  met  yoi) 
By  sea,  and  land  ;  supplying  erery  stage 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

Oct.  Goodmy  lord, 

To  come  thus  was  I  not  eoiislrain'd,  but  did  it 
On  my  free  wilL    My  Ion),  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  that  you  prepar'd  for  war,  acquainted 
My  grier'd  ear  withal ;  whereon,  I  begg'd 
Bn  pardon  for  return. 

Cos.  Which  soon  he  granted, 

Being  til  obatnir.t*  tween  his  lust  and  nun. 
Oct.  Do  not  lay  so,  my  lord. 

And  his  affairs  coma  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  b  be  now  ? 

Oct  My  lord,  in  Athena. 

Con  No,  my  oust  wronged  filter;  Cleopatra 
Hath  nodded  Jum  to  her.    He  hath  given  bar  empn 
Up  to  a  whore :  who  now  are  letting 
The  kings  o'thc  earth  for  war ;  He  hath, 
Bocchus,  the  kins of  Libya ;  Archeliua, 
Of  Cappadoeia!  Fkiladelphoa,  king 
Of  Pepnlaeonie:  the  Thracinn  king.  Arlallas 
King  Majchus  of  Arabia  :  king  of  Pant  j 
Herod  of  Jewry :  Mhnridatea,  king 
Of  Comagene  ;  Polemon  and  Amuitaa, 
The  Iringa  of  Made,  and  Lycaonia,  with  a 
More  larger  list  of  sceptres. 

Oct.  Ah  me,  moat  wretched, 

That  hare  ray  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends, 
That  do  afflict  each  other  I 

Cat.  Welcome  hither : 

Tour  letter*  did  withhold  our  breaking  forth ; 
Till  we  pereeiV'd,  both  how  you  were  wrong  led, 
And  we  in  negligent  danger.-    Cheer  your  heart: 
Be  yon  not  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drives 
O'er  your  content  these  strong  necessities ; 
But  let  deteros>'d  things  to  destiny 
Hold  unbewail'd  their  way.    Welcome  to  Rone : 
Nothfawnaore  dear  to  roe.    Ton  are 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thought; 

To  do  you  justice,  mike  them . 

Of  ua,  and  those  that  lore  you.     Best  of  comfort ; 
And  ever  welcome  to  us, 

Agr.  Welcome,  lady. 

Mac.  Welcome,  deer  madam. 
Each  heart  in  Rome  doe*  lore  and  pity  you: 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  moat  large 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  off; 
And  gires  his  potent  regiment1  to  a  trull,* 
That  noises  it'  against  us. 

Get.  la  it  so,  air? 

Cor.  Moat  certain.    Sister,  welcome :  Prajyou, 
Be  eeer  known  to  patience :  My  dearest  sister  f 

[grill. 


ht:  and  .the  high  gods, 


(8)  Ool 

1)  Harlot.     (SIT 
(7)  AbsoJutelT. 


BCEJfE  rn.—AaUuH  cm*,  war  Us  utmm 
for*   o/  AcfJum.    Siller  Cleopatra   sent  Em- 

Cko.  I  will  be  eren  with  thee,  doubt  it  not 

Ens.  But  why,  why,  why  ? 

Ctss,    Thou  beat  forepdke*  my  being  in  these 

And  say'st,  it  u  not  fit- 
Em..  Wen,  is  it,  is  it? 
CUo.  lVtnotT  Denounce  against in,  why  should 

Be  there  in 


e  there  in  person  7 

Eno.  [JhUe.]  Well.  J  could  reply  :— 
-'  we  should  scire  with  horse  ana  mares  together, 
The  bone  were  merely'  lost;  the  marcs  would  bcar 
A  soldier,  and  hit  horse. 

CUn.  What  ist  you  ray  1 

Eno.  Tour  presence  needs  must  puzile  Antony: 
Take  from  his  heart,  takn  from  his  brain,  /row  hi* 


That  PhotinTis 
*  linage  this  war. 

Cite.  Sink  Bome;  and  their  trmgrr"  rat, 

That  speak  against  ual  A  charge  we  hear  fine  war, 
And,  as  the  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  roan.    Speak  not  against  it'i 
I  will  not  amy  behind. 

£m.  Nay,  I  hare  done: 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Entir  Antony  snd  Caniditia. 

lit  not  strange,  CansUna, 
That  from  Tarentum,  and  Bnmdusaum, 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea, 
And  take  in' Toryne  T~You  hare  heard  on't,  sweet? 

Cite.  Celerity  is  nerer  more  admir'd, 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.  A  guod  rebuke. 

Which  might  hare  well  becom'd  the  bast  of  seen, 


By  tee  I  Whetelsn? 


CI  to.  By  rea 

Gen.  Why  will  my  lord  do  Ml 

■fat.  For'  be  darei  nt  to**. 

Eno.  So  hath  mt  lord  dar"d  turn  to  sfasja  M*. 

Can.  Ay,  arid  to  wage  this  battle  at  Prarsaua- 
nteraCarjaxfoughtwiuiFomney:  Btrt these offcee, 
Which  serves  not  for  nil  vantage,  on  sluice  off; 
And  so  should  yon. 

Eno.  Tour  ships  are  not  well  mann'd: 

'our  mariners  are  muleteers,1"  reapers,  people 
n^rraafd  by  awift impress:11  In  Csisar'a  fleet 
Are  those,  that  offer  hare  'gainst  Pomper  fought : 
Their  shins  are yare:  "yonri,heaTy.,r  Nodtagraca 
Shall  fall  you  for  refusing  him  at  sea, 
Being  prepar'd  for  land. 

-fttf.  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Eno.  Most  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  absolute  soldiership  you  hare  by  land ; 
Distract  your  army,  which  doth  most  consist 
Ofwar-mark'd  foot-men  ;  leare  unexecuted 
Tour  own  renowned  knowledge  ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurance ;  and 
Giro  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hazard, 
From  firm  security. , 

ML  I'll  flint  at  sea. 

CUo.  I  hflve  stity  sailr>  Cesar  none  better. 

Ant.  Oiit  overplus  of  shipping  wiU  we  bum; 

(S)  Take,  rabdue.         (»}  Because. 

(16)  Mute-drirers.  (1 1 1  Pressed  hi  haste. 

(II)  Ready.        (IS)  IircaraW.    (14)  Skips. 


&M  ANTONT  A1TO  CLEOfAtlA.' 

AH  with  *•  Mtl>>»  ■»"'«.  Irom  tie  teed  0* 

BmI  the  approaching  Cesar.    Butifwefail,  -    - 


We  then  can  do't  at  land— Thy  btntoem  I 

■Meat.  The  newa  is  true,  my  fort;  he  ii  descried ; 
Cesser  has  taken  Toryne, 

A*.  Can  be  bo  there  in  person  7  "Us  ImpomMn 
Strange,  that  his  powa  should  be.1— Canldius, 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  abalt  hold  by  land, 
And  our  twain  thousand  hone :— Well  to  our  ship 
Enter  ■Soldier. 


Tint  not  to  ratten  plank* :  Do  you  misdoubt 
Thai  sword,  and  these  my  wound*  1  Let  the  Egyp- 
tians, 
And  the  Pknnleiana,  go  a  docking ;  wo 
Hue  uaod  to  conquer,  standing  ou  the  earth. 
And  lighting  font  to  (hot. 


Well,  won,  away. 

, „  Cleopatra,  and  Enot 

Said,  By  Hereubs,  I  think,  I  am  ithe  righL 
Cos.   Soldier,  thou  art  i    but  hia  wbola  at 

Not  in  the  power  on't:  Bo  ourleeuer'j  led. 
And  we  an  women'!  men. 

SoU.  Ton  knap  by  land 

The  legions  and  the  hone  whole,  do  yon  not  7 

Can.  Marcus  Oclavius,  Mnreia  Juateiut, 
Tubllcola,  and  Cstlius,  are  (or  sea : 
But  we  keep  whole  by  land.    Thii  •pood  of  Caaar'a 
Carries'  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  While  he  wu  yet  in} 

HU  power*  went  out  hi  men  dnanattano,*  m 
Beruil'daUipiw. 

Cm.  Who's  his  lieutenant,  hear  you? 

add.  They  any,  one  Taurus. 

Can.  Weill  ka 


JaTeai.  The  eatneror  call*  Ibr  Canldius. 

Can.    With  new*  the  time's  with  labour;  in 

throes*  forth, 

Each  minute,  some,  [Examt 

BCEJfE  rnt-J  Blob  noer  AetJnm.     AMn 

Cauar,  Taurus,  qfllters,  end  elaen. 

Ce».  Taurus,— 

Ton,  My  lord. 

Caw.  Strike  not  by  hud;  keep  wheal 

Provoke  not  battle,  till  we  hare  done  at  aea. 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll  i 
Our  fortune  uea  upon  this  jump,'  'Email. 

£nier  Antony  and  Enobarbus. 
Jtnt.  Bat  we  our  squadrons  on  yon'  aide  othe  MB, 
In  eye1  at  Cesar's  battle ;  from  which  place 
Ws  may  the  number  of  the  ship,  behold. 
And  oo  proceed  accordingly.  [Ej 

Enior  Canldius,  (nareWnf  tcila  Mi  land  or™  one 
war  oner  U<  sun;  and  Taurus,  thi  aVutenent 


(1)  Strange  that  Us  fbreet  should  be  there. 
«)  Cleopatra.  (s)  Goes. 

*;[  V.ent*-     (*>  pataehntonta, separate  bodies. 


Kl  ir^T™    t'>  Haaard? 

(•)  Name  of  Cleopatra's  atrip. 


Sear.  The  greater  eantle10  of  the  w 

With  Tory  ignorance ;  we  bare  kisi'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces. 

Kno.  Howapn 

Seer.  On  onr  aide  like  the  tokeu'd' 
Where  death  a  aura.  Yon'  ribald-rid  nag'"  ot  Bgj 
Whom  leprosy  o'ertake  t  i'lhe  midst  o'lhe  fight, 
When  rentage  like  a  pair  of  twin*  appear'd, 
Both  aa  the  same,  or  rather  oura  the  elder,1*— 
Thebriaa"  upon  her,  like  a  cow  la  June, 
Hoists  sails,  and  flies. 

En*.  That  I  beheld:  mine  e 

Did  sicken  at  the  light  on't,  and  could  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Star.  She  onoe  being  iouPd," 

The  noble  ruin  of  her  maeic,  Antony, 
Clapa  on  his  sea-wing,  and  lite  a  doting  mallard 
Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  flies  after  her : 
1  never  saw  an  action  of  auch  shame  ; 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 
DW  violate  so  itself. 

Eno.  Alack,  alack  I 

Hater  Canidiu*. 

Can.  Oar  Ibrtnne  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath, 
And  itnkc  moat  lamentably.    Had  our  general 

Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  had " 

0,  he  haa  riven  example  for 
Moat  grossly,  °y  bio  own. 


''   njght 


■ad  gone  w 
(hgnt, 

you  thereabouts?  Why  then,  good 

J*"1- 


Can.  Towarda  Peloponnesus  are  thev  n 

Scar.  Tiaeaay  to't;  and  there  I  will  at 

Whet  further  comes. 

Can.  To  Cesar  win  1  render 

My  legions,  and  my  horse ;  six  kinga  already 
Show  ma  the  way  of  yielding. 

Bra.  Til  yet  follow 

The  wounded  chance  of  Antony,  though  my  reason 

Sita  in  the  wind  against  me.  [Ejnual. 

SCENE  IX— Alexandria.     4  room  i*  tAa  pat 

act.    Enter  Antony  and  Attendants. 

Jnf.  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  upont, 
t  is  ashem'd  to  bear  me  1— Friend),  come  hither, 
_  am  so  laled"  in  the  world,  that  I 
Hare  lost  my  way  forever:— I  haveaihip 
Laden  with  gold ;  takethnt,  divide  it;  fly, 
"nil  make  your  peace  with  Conar, 

At.  Fly  I  not  we. 

Ait.   I  have  fled  myaelf;    and  have  instructed 

en  Mat  da 
o  run,  and  show  their  shoulders.— Friends,  be 

I  have  myself  reaolr'd  upon  a  course, 


110)  Comer.  (II)  Spotted. 

11)  Lewd,  common  strumpet. 
14)  The  gad-fly,  that  atingi  es.Uk 
IS)  Brought  close  to  the  wind. 


(IS)1 


Google 


*-wXXT. 

Wuteh  haa  no  need  of  you ; 


no  need  of  jou;  begone: 

Ht  treasure's  In  the  harbour,  take  iu— O, 
I  folloWd  that  I  bkiah  to  look  upon  .• 
My  very  hair*  do  mutiny  j  for  the  while 
Reprove  the  trown  for  rashness,  and  they  Uieni 
Forftar  and  doting.— Friends,  be  gone:  j ou  thill 
Hare  letters  from  no  to  soma  Mends  Hut  will 
Sweep  jour  way  for  you.     Pray  you,  look  not  lid, 
Nor  ranks  replies  of  loathnm :  lake  the  bint 
'Which  idt  ueepair  proclaims  \  let  that  be  left 
Which  leans  itself :  -to  the  sea -side  straightway  : 
I  wUlpnesaa*  yauof  that  •hip  and  treasure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little:  'pray  jou  now  :— 
Nay,  do  so;  fcr,  indeed,  I  have  Tost  commend, 
Therefore  1  prey  jou : — III  aoe  jou  bj  and  by, 

[Sttfdnm. 
Enter  Erne,  and  Cleopatra,  led  ty  Charmlan  and 

Erm.  Nay,gwtlemadarn,tohim:— Cornforthini. 

Jru.  Pa,  most  deer  queen. 

CAer.  Do)  Why.  whet  else? 

Clio.  Let  me  ail  down.    0  Juno  ! 

■Art.  No,  do,  no,  no,  no. 

Eros.  See  you  ban,  air? 

.tnt.  0  fie,  fie,  fie. 

Char.  Madam,— 

Iroi.  Madam;  O  goodempreee !— 

Em,  Sir,  eh-,— 

Alt.  Tea,  my  lord,  jea ;— He,1  at,  PbBippi.  kept 
Bia  aword  even  like  a  dancer ;  while  I  struck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cassias  j  and  'twaa  I, 
That  the  mad  Brulua  ended  i  be  alone 


AOTOHf  AMP  CUOTATOA. 


M7 


CU».  0  pardon,  pardon. 

Jto.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  say ;  one  of  them  rate.' 
AU  that  at  won  and  tost:  Giro  me  a  kiss ; 
Even  Ibis  repays  me. — Wa  aent  our  schoolmaster, 
Is  he  come  back 7— Lore,  I  am  full  of  lead:— 
"ome  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands: — For- 
tune knows, 
Fe  scorn  her  moat,  when  moat  she  offers  blow*. 

[£xnmt. 
CESTE  X— bari   camp,  to  Egypt.     Enler 

Craar,  Dolabelle,  Thyreus,  nndolhtrs. 
Cot.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  from  Antony.— 


..  _„ je  is  pluck'd,  

He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing, 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  lor  messengers, 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 


Em.  The  queen,  my  lord,  the  qi 
Ira.  Go  to  him,  madam,  speak  t 
lie  is  ucnnalitled1  with  very  shame. 
CUa.  Well  then,— Sustain  me  :- 
Eros.    Moat  noble  ah-,   arise; 


Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

.int.  1  bare  offended  reputation  j 
A  meat  unnoble  iweirinr. 

Em.  8 

'    AU.  O,  whither  hast  thoi_ = 

How  I  convey  my  ahame  out  of  thine  eyes. 
By  looking  back  on  what  I  have  left  behind, 

Cleo.  O  mj  lord,  my  lord  I 

Forgive  my  fearful  sails !  I  little  thought, 
You  would  hare  thlww'd. 

Att,  Egypt,  then  knaw'at  too  wel 

My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  lied  by  the  strings, 
And  thou  should'st  tow  me  after:  O'er  mj  spirit 
Thy  lull  supremacy  thou  knew'st ;  and  that 
Thy  beck  might,  from  the  bidding-  of  the  gods 

O,  m  j  pardon. 

Now  I  must 
in  apod  humble  treaties,  dodge 


Cleo. 

Ml. 

To  the 


palter  in  the  shlfta  of  towneaa;  wh' 

With  bah*  the  bulk  o'the  world  play'd 
Miking,  and  marring  fortune-,    Yot 

Mjaa 

(1)  Cssear.  (t)  Fought  by  bis  oAVers. 

(sj  Divested  of  hisucullies.  (4)  Unices. 


ton  did  know, 
I  were  mr  conqueror ;  and  thai 
k>  weak  by  my  affection,  would 


Cat. 


xEuphroniui. 


£us.  Buch  aa  I  am,  I  come  Irani  Antony : 
[  wy  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  mom-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  his  grand  sea.* 

Gee.  Be  it  so  {  Declare  thine  office. 

Enp.  Lord  or  bis  fortune,  be  salutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  lire  in  Egypt :  which  not  granted, 
He  lessens  his  requests ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  earth, 
A  private  man  in  Athens  :  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra,  does  confess  thy  greatness  ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might ;  and  of  thee  entree 
The  circle1  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs, 
Now  haaarded  to  thy  grace. 


Ca$. 


For  Antony, 


graced  friend,' 


I  hare  no  care  to  his  request.    The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  fail ;  — L" 
From  Egypt  drive  her  all    ' 
Or  take  his  life  there:  This  il  aha  perioral, 
She  9ho.ll  not  sue  unheard.    So  to  them  both. 

Eua.  Fortune  pursue  thee ! 
Cat.  Bring  him  through  the  bands. 

[Exit  Euphnmiua. 

o  try  thy  eloquence,  now  'tis  time :  Despatch  j 

rem  Antony  win  Cleopatra,  s  promise, 

[To  Thyreoj. 

nd  in  our  name,  what  she  requires  ;  add  more, 
From  thine  invention,  offers  ;  women  are  not. 
In  their  best  fortunes,  strong:  but  want  will  perjura 
The  ne'er-loueh'd  vestal:  Try  thy  cunning,  Thj- 

Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Tts/r-  Cuar.lgo. 

Cat.  Observe  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw;'* 
And  what  thou  think'tt  his  rery  action  speaks 
In  every  power  that  motes. 

TAyr.  Cesar,  I  shall.    [Em. 


Clee.  What  shall  we  do,  Enobarhoa  1 
Kno.  Think,  and  die. 

Cleo.  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this  r 
Enc.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 

IT)  As  is  the  dew  to  the  sea. 

(8)  Diadem,  the  crown.  (8)  Pssmatosrr. 

10)  Conforms  himself  to  this  bieacb  of  hia  wr- 


ANTON*  AND  CLIOPATMA. 


Lord  of  his  reason.  Wlitt  although  you  led 
From  that  great  nee  of  war,  whose  severs!  mew 
Frighted  each  other  7  why  should  he  follow  7 
The  itch  of  ki*  (flection  (hook)  not  then 
Ham  oici'd  his  ssmtasaaMfl :  at  such  a  point, 
When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos'd,  ha  Datnf 
The  mered  question  i1  Twaa  a  ahame  no  leas 
Than  wai  hia  lews,  to  course  your  flying  flap, 
Aad  leave  aia  navy  guing. 

CUt.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

Enter  Antony,  with  Euphronius. 

JhU.  Is  thin  tu»  answer? 

fits.  Ay,  my  lord. 

JhU.  ThaqiMea 

Shall  then  hare  courtesy,  go  aha  will  yield 

Ejm,,  He  says  so. 

2t  Let  her  know  it— 

"•"     Vii  C,«-s*r  send  lhi«  frrizilod  hi 
u  to  the  brim 

That  head,  my  lord  7 

Ait  To  him  again ;  Tell  him,  he  wear*  the  mac 

Of  youth  upon  him  ;  from  which  the  world  should 


With  principalities. 


i  hiici 


Tail 


Under  the  service  of  a  child,  aa  soon 

Aj  i'tuo  command  of  Csstar:  I  dare  him  therefore 

"Bo  lay  hit  gay  comparisons*  apart, 

And  answer  ma  declin'd,'  sword  against  sword, 

Ourselves  alone:  I'll  write  it;  folfowme. 

■     [Examl  Antony  and  Euphranlut. 

Bnc.  Tea  like  enough,  higb-bsttled  Cesar  will 

Uustsle  his  happiness*  and  be  atag'd  to  the  show, 

Against  a  awarder.— I  see,  men's  judgments  ire 

A  parcel*  of  Ihob-  fortunes  j  and  things  outward 


Knowing  all  measures,  the  full  Casir  will 
Answer  his  emptinesa  7 — Csuar,  thou  haat  subdu'd 
His  judgment  too. 

Ailer  an  Attendant 


That  km 

fiu.  Mine  honesty,  and  I,  begin  to  square.' 

'     *  fJiide. 

The  loyalty  well  held  to  fools,  doe*  moke 
Our  fatto  mere  folly  .--Yet,  he.  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord, 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  hia  master  conquer, 
And  earns  a  place  i'the  story. 

Enter  Thymus. 

CUt,  Cesar's  will  J 

T**jr.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cub.  None butfriends;  sav boldly. 

Tajpr,  So,  haply,'  are  they  friends  to  Antony. 

fits.  He  needs  as  many,  sir,  as  Guar  has  ; 
Or  needs  not  us.  If  Csssarplease,  our  master 
Will  leap  to  be  his  friend  ;  For  us, /you  know, 
Whose  no  la,  wo  are ;  and  that's,  Ciuar's. 

The  only  cause  of  the  dispute. 
.  .  Circumstances  of  splendor. 
,9)  In  age  and  power. 
■'  Are  of  a  piece  with  them.       (01  QnimJ, 


Thus  then,  thou  moat  rennwn'd ;  Cesar  atresia. 
Not  to  consider  in  what  case  thou  stauf  st, 
further  than  he  is  Csuar. 

Ctse.  Goon:  Bight royaL 

Tkyr.  Be  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 
3  you  did  lore,  but  as  you  fearM  him. 

CUt.  0! 

Thf.  The  scan  upon  your  honour,  therefore,  ha 
Does  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes, 
"otasdeserv'd. 

Cite.  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 

What  is  moat  right :  Mine  honour  was  not  yielded, 
But  conquered  merely. 

file.  To  be  sore  of  that,      [Jrfdr. 

I  will  ask  Antony.— Sir,  sir,  thou'rt  so  leaky, 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  ainkrn*--  far 
Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [Ei_  . 

Thy.  Shall  I  say  to  Ctnar 

What  you  require  of  him  7  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  desir'd  to  gire.    It  much  would  please  him, 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  should  make  a  staff 
To  lean  upon :  but  it  would  warm  bis  spirits, 
To  bear  fnnn  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  yourself  under  his  shrowd, 
The  universal  landlord. 

Cln>.  What's  your  name  7 

Tkrr.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

CUt.  Most  kind  messenger, 

iy  to  great  Cesar  this,  In  disputation' 
loss  his  conquering  hand ;  tell  him,  I  am  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel: 
Tell  him,  from  his  all-obeying*  breath  1  near 
The  doom  of  Egypt 

Tfffr.  Tit  your  noblest  course. 

Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together, 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can. 
No  chance  may  shake  it    Give  me  grace*  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Cleo.  Your  Cesar's  father' 

Oft,  when  ha  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdoms  in,'* 
Bestow 'd  hit  lips  on  thai  unworthy  place, 
As  it  rain'd  lasses. 

Kr-enter  Antony  and  Enobarbus. 

Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders  !— 
What  art  thou,  fellowT 

r*tjr.  One,  that  but  performs 

The  bidding  of  the  fullest11  man,  and  worthiest 
To  hare  command  obey'd. 
fiu.  You  will  be  whinp'd. 

•/hit.    Approach,  there:— Ay,  you  kite!— Now 
gods  and  devils  I 
Authority  melts  from  me :  Oflate,  when  Icry'd,  As, 

'  "    '     ' "kings  would ttart forth, 

re  you  no  ears  T  I  am 
Enter  Attendants. 
Antony  ret.   Take  hence  this  Jack,"  and  whiphinw 

fits,  'Tit  better  playing  with  a  lion's  whelp, 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Jut.  Moon  and  stars  ! 

Whip  htm :— Went  twenty  of  the  greatest  tribs> 

That  do  acknowledge  Cesser,  should  I  And  Iheun 
So  saucy  with  the  hand  or  she  here  (What's  hti 

Since  she  was  Cleopatra  J)— Whip  him,  fellowa, 

(7)  Supposed  to  be  an  e: 


(01  Grant  me  the  fa 


Bern*  I.  ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

TiH.  IBM  *  boy,  you  lee  him  cringe  his  face,  '  At  CoH-beert«t  toward : 

And  whnw  alorf  IW  mercy :  Tato  him  henee. 


ITijr.  Muk  Antony,— 

Ail.  Tug  him  iwiy  I  bung  whipp'd. 

Bring  ban  again :-  This  Jack  of  Ceiar'a  *hell 
Bear  at  in  errand  to  him. — 

[ErnmJ  J/taid.  wilt  Tbymu. 
You  wet*  r*^  blasted  ere  I  knew  you:— Hal 
Hare  1  my  pillow  left  unnress'd  in  Rome, 
Forborne  the  getting  of  ■  lawful  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  sbus'd 
By  one  that  bob  on  Mm  V 

Cltm.  Good  m j  lord,— 

Jut,  You  hare  been  a  boggier  erer : — 
But  whan  wa  in  our  ridousnees  grow  hard, 

IO  misery  ontlj  the  wise  gods  seel1  our  eyes ; 
n  oor  own  filth  drop  our  clear  judgment*;  mil 
;  Ungh  at  ua,  wbUe  we  atrnt 


Luxorknisly'  pick'if  out :— For  I  am  aura, 
Though  jou  can  nan  what  temperance  should  be, 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 

CI**.  Wherefore  is  thU7 

Aa.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards, 
And  say,  Gcd  owl  *w  f  he  familiar  with 
My  playfellow, your  band;  thi«  Idnglj  seal, 
And  pfaMer  of  Ugh  heart*  !-0,  thatl  wen 
Upon  the  Ml  of  Basan,  to  outroar 
The  homed  herd  I  for  I  nate  savage  eawe; 
And  to  proclaim  it  ti.il!  v ,  were  1  ike 
A  halterM  neck,  which  does  the  hangman  thank 
For  being  rare*  about  bun.— la  he  whipp'd  ? 
Re-enter  Attendant!",  with  Thyreu*. 

1  JU,  Soundly,  my  lord. 

At.  Cry'dheT  and begg'ihe pardon 

I  ML  Ha  did  tat  farour. 

At.  If  that  thy  father  lire,  let  him  repent 

ot  made  Ha  daughter ;  and  be  thou  sorry 


forth, 

The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee, 
Shake  thou  to  look  ont— Get  thee  back  to  Cesar, 
Tell  htm  thy  entertainment :  Look,  thou  say, 
He  makrt  me  angry  with  him :  for  he  seems 
Proud  and  diadainful ;  harping  on  what  1  am ; 
Not  what  he  knew  I  wm  :  He  makea  me  angry ; 
•--".aiflUaf " ": '-"- 


He  may  at  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture, 
As  he  sWlW,  to  quit' mo:  Orgerllhou: 
Hence,  with  tliy  (tripes,  begone.       [Exit  Thyreua. 

Claa.  Hate  yea  done  yet? 

Jha.  Aleck,  oar  terrene*  moon 

le  now  echps'd ;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony  I 

Cteo.  I  must  »Ut  his  lime. 

At.  To  Batter  Cesar,  would  youmiugts  eye* 
With  one  that  tie*  hi*  point*  J     _ 

CUo.  NotknowneyetT 

(S)  Wantonly. 
_,_le.    it)  Earthly. 

■on  by  Julius  Cnssj. 


■i 


*.    H) 


.    ..  Ah,  deer,  if  I  be  so, 

From  my  cold  heart  let  beaten  engender  ball, 
And  poison  it  in  the  source  ;  and  the  first  (tone 
Drop  in  my  neck :  as  it  determine*,'  so 
Dissolve  my  life  !  The  next  Ctssarion'  smite  I 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  ofmy  womb, 
Together  with  my  ban  Egyptians  all, 
By  the  dJacandying'  of  this  pelleted  storm. 
Lie  jrravtless :  till  the  lie*  end  gnat*  of  Nile 
Hare  buried  them  for  pray  I 

At.                                       I  am  satisfied. 
Ctcsar  sits  down  in  Alexandria  ;  where 
oppose  his  Tale.    Our  force  by  land 
noMybch'    " 

likef* 
Where  bast  thou  been,  toy  heart  T— Dost  thou  bear, 

lady?  . 

If  from  the  field  I  snail  return  once  mora 
To  kiss  these  lip,  I  will  appear  in  blood ; 
I  end  my  iword  will  cam  our  chronicle  ; 
There  is  hope  in  it  yet. 

CUa.  That'*  my  brare  lord  I 

At.  I  will  be  treble-sinew'd,  hearted,  breath'd, 

And  fight  maliciously  :  for  when  mine  hours 

Were  Dice"  and  lucky,  men  did  ransom  liies 

Of  me  for  jests I  but  now*  I'll  set  my  teeth, 

«_j  ___j . .  .i__i 1<  .1... .. —  m^ — Come, 

„  l!  cell  to  me 

All  my  sad  captains,  fill  our  bowls ;  once  mora 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

CUa.  It  is  my  birth-day  - 

I  had  thought,  to  hare  held  it  poor;  but,  since  mi 

lord 
la  Antonr  again,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 
•  '    Well  yet  dr  — " 

II  speak  to  them ;  and  to-night 


There's  sap  int  yet    The  next  time  I  do  fight, 
III  make  death  lore  me;  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  his  pestilent  scythe. 


The  dove  will  peck  the  estiidge;"_  and  I  sea  still, 

A  diminution  in  our  captain's  brain 

~        es  his  heart:  When  ralour  preys  on  reason, 

the  sword  it  fights  with.    I  will  seek 

Some  way  to  leave  him.  [Erit. 


... .  „  .  Agrippa, 

said  riMr* 

Cm*.  He  calls  me  boy ;  and  chides,  as  he 

To  beet  me  out  of  Egypt :  my  messenger 
He  hath  whipp'd  with  rods  ;  dares  me  to  pen 

combat, 
Cssssx  to  Antony :  Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 
1  hare  manr  other  wars  to  die;  meantime, 
Laugh  at  ha  challenge. 


Mat.  Caur  must  think, 

Wherionesogreat  begins  to  rage,  bc>>  hunted 
Eren  la  filling.  Gin  him  do  breath,  but  now 
Make  boat1  of  hii  distraction.  New  anger 
Made  good  guard  fat  itself. 


ir  beat  head* 
uiybattlea 

into  fight:— Within  our  fill 

Of  thoM  that  serr'd  Mirk  Anton; 
Enough  in  fetch  him  in.    Sea  it  be  done ; 
And  feast  the  army :  we  here  itore  to  do't. 
And  that  hare  eern'd  the  waste.    Poor  Antonj  I 
[£***■ 

SCEJfE  //.-Alexandria.    J  ™™  fa  Mr  «_ 
act.    Enter  Antony,  Cleopatra,  Enoberbua,  Ch»r- 
mian,  Iraa,  Aleiu,  and  otters. 
Anl.  Heewill  not  fight  with  mo,  Domitius. 
Shi.  Why  ahnuld  ho  not  7 


JnJ, 
By  seen „....  -.  .     ^ 

Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  Dm  again.    Won't  thou  fight  well? 
£iu.  I'll  strike  ;  sod  cry ,  Tcit  ait. 
Jiut.  Well  nid  }  come  on.- 

Call  forth  ray  household  senantji;  let'a  to-night 

EnJrr  Senauls. 
Be  bounteous  at  our  meal.— Gin  me  thy  hand, 
Thou  hut  been  rightly  honest  ;— aotmit  thou  ;— 
And  thou, — and  thou, — and  thou :  you  hare  sert'c 

me  well. 
And  kingi  hare  been  your  fellows. 
Ore.  What  means  thli  1 

Em.  Til  one  of  thoae  odd  tricks,  which  nrrai 
•hoots  [.isidt. 


ANTOHT  Am  CLEOPAThU.  a*-***, 

Ton  take  ma  In  too  doleraw  *  MM ' 
I  ipake  to  ;m  for  your  comfort  i  did  deanr*  yon) 
To  bum  this  night  with  torches!  Enow,  my  lieartn, 
I  hope  wtfl  of  to-morrow :  and  will  lead  you, 
Where  rather  I'll  expect  TkHoriowa  He, 


iidi,  I  could  bi 
id  nil  of  you  cl 


And  thou  art  honest  too. 

.  _  .  ju  clapp'd  up  together  in 
An  Antony ;  that  I  might  do  you  rerriee. 
So  good  m  you  have  done. 

Sirr.  The  godi  forbid  ! 

■ant.   Well,  my  good  fcllowi,  wait  on  me  to- 


1  turn  you  not  away ;  but,  like 
Married  to  your  good  strike,  stay 
Tend  me  to-night  two  hours,  I  aak 
And  the  godi  yield1  you  fort ! 

£>u.  What  mean  yon,  air, 

To  sire  them  thla  diacomfbrt  7  Look,  they  weep ; 
And  I,  an  aaa,  am  onion-ey'd ;  for  shame, 
Transform  ui  not  to  women. 

•dnt.  Ho,  ho,  ho!* 

Now  Um  witch  take  me,  If  I  meant  it  thui ! 
Grace  grow  where  thoae  dropa  (ill  I  My  hearty 


(1)  Take 


mPorhapa. 


'[& 


Enter  luo  Soldiera,  li 
I  Sold.  Brother,  good  night:  to-morrow  la  thai 

day. 
I  Sold.  IlwBI  determine  one  way:  fare  you  weS. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  ■trange  about  the  itreetal 
1  Seid.  Nothing:  What  new*  J 
I  Sold.  Belike,  'li»  but  a  mtD : 

Goodnighttoyiw. 
1  SatdT  Well,  air,  good  night. 

Enttr  UM  attar  Soldiera. 

(Sold.  SowXera, 

Hare  careful  wateh. 

aBttd.  Andyou:  Good  night,  good  ttght 

[Tht  jlnt  two  plan  tkautha  at  laefr  aa*ff. 

4  Soil  Hera  we:  [Ther  take  (Mr  fU.]\mi 


Our  nirr  thriie,  I  hare  an  abaolute  hope 
Our  landmen  will  (land  up. 

3  Sold.  Tie  a  brare  army, 
And  full  of  purpose. 

[jtfiufc  •/  aeattajH  under  the  (safe. 

4  Said.  Peace,  what  nuiae? 

i  Sold.  Ls*t,IM! 

I  Sold.  Hark? 

1  Sold.  Muaic  i'the  ah-. 

3  Said.  Under  the  ear*. 

4  SoU.  It  eigne' wrU, 
Doea't  not! 

3  Sold.    No. 

1  Sold.      Peace,  I  ear.     What  should  this  an 

*Jla  law  god  F       ' 


fSeUL   ' 


tor'd. 

Now  learea  him.  ' 

lSeld.  Walk  :  let's  aee  If  other  watehaaaa 

Da  hear  what  we  do. 

[TV;  idaaaw  w  *M*tt«r  Mat 
1  Sold.  How  now,  master*  T 

Sold.  HawMtwl 

How  now?  do  you  bear  thla  T 

[SrveraJ  •jMasnmt  tafanW. 
I  Sotd.  Ay;  lit  not  strange  f 

3  Sold.  Da  you  hear,  masters  T  do  you  heart 
1  Sold.  Folluw  the  noise  to  fsx  as  we  har*  quarter; 
et's  see  howt  Trill  pi™  off. 
Sold.  [Srwrol ijneHng.]  Content;  Ti» atrawgc 

tiallllt. 

SCEJfE  IT.— The  tame.    .1  ream  in  Ua  eadaee, 

JBnfrr  Antony,  and  Cleopatra  i  Charnuen,  awat 
otter*,  nllendsag. 


r,  putth 

"'   Nay,  PI!  beep  too 
'  Ah,  let  be,  let  he!  the.  art 
L       (4)  Slop.       ffl  Bodea. 


itm*+tnm 


AKTONY  AKD  CLEOPATRA. 


CUe.  Sooth,  It,  I'll  help :  Thin  It  mint  be. 

JtnL  Well,  well; 

We  shall  thriTB  now.— See'st  Hum,  my  good  Allow  T 
Go,  put  on  thy  defence*. 

JSra*.  Briefly, ' 

Cie*.  but  kbit  buckled  well  T 


— Olore, 


Hethatunl 

To  doffV  I 

Mora  tight'  "ia  ihiii,  th»nlit.'u": " 

Thai  thou  could'st  Me  i 

The  royal  occupation  I 

Enter  •»  Officer,  cnniH. 
A  workman  int.  -Good  morrowto  thee;  welcome 
Tboa  looli'st  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge : 
To  business  that  we  lore,  we  rim  bctime, 
And  jo  to  It  with  delight. 

1  Oflt-  A  thousand,  sir, 

Ear)]'  though  tl  be,  hare  on  their  rireled  trim,* 
And  at  the  pott  expect  you, 

(Sawl.    Trumpet..    FlourUh 
Enter  alter  Officers,  and  Soldiers. 


This  HinrnhiK,  like  the  spirit  of  a  yoi 
Thai  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  bet 
So,*o- -: '•-■■  '"■' 


mth 


o ;  come,  Riic  me  that 

thee  well,  dame,  wbate'er  beci 

This  it  a  mldler's  kiss :  rebukable, 
And  worthy  shameful  check  it  were,  1 
On  more  mechanic  compliment  t  I'll .__  .... 
ofjteel—Vou,  that  will  flght, 


well  said. 
■  of  me: 

[  f  in  u  Act- 
io sund 


Now, 

Follow  roe  close ;  I'll  bring; .. 

[£ihoh  Antony,  Eros,  Oro< 


you  to't.— Adieu. 
is,  Officers,  and  r 
your  chamber  ? 


Soldier  muKng  (Am. 

"  M  Mia  make  this  a  happy  > 
rnutd,  Ultra  and  those  thy 
■etijPd 


happy  day  to  Antony ! 


To  make  me  light  at  land! 
Sold.  Hadst  thou  done  so, 

The  king*  that  haw  resorted,  and  the  soldier 

Thai  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  hare  sLUl 

Follow'd  Ihy  heels. 
Ant.  Wlio't  rone  this  morning  7 

Sold.  Who 

One  erer  near  thee:  Call  for  Enobarbus, 

He  shall  not  bear  thee  5  or  from  Caw's  camp 

Sir,  1  am  mm  of  tldne. 
&d.  Whataar-atthonT 

Sold.  Sil 

HeiswHhCe-**f. 
Eras.  Bir,  hi*  chests  and  treasure 

He  has  not  with  hkn. 

*aM.  I*  ha  gone? 

Soli  Moateertau 

.Int.  Go.  Eros,  send  hi.  treasure  after  (  doit; 
Detain  MHlehargetheer  write  to  hmt 
(I  wiU  subscribe)  genu*  adieu*,  and  greetlnp: 
Say,  that  I  wish  M  mnef  And  more  causa 

(I)  Shortly,       <t)  NitoS        W  Hand*. 


Hake  it  so  known. 

Jgr.  Catsar,  I  shall.  [Exit  ngripp*. 

Cat.  The  tine  of  unirerssl  peace  is  near : 
Prore  this  a  prosperous  day,  the  three-nookM  world 
Shall  bear  the  olite  freely. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

into  the  field.       '  ' 

Go,  charfe  Agrippa 
Plant  those  that  hare  reTolted  in  the  Tan, 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  fury 
Upon  himself.  [Email  Caesar  and  hit  frsjs. 

"        Alcaas  did  reiolt;  and  Went  to  Jewry, 

ra  of  Antony  ;  there  did  persuade 

Great  Herod  to  Incline  himself  to  Cksbt, 
And  leaic  his  master  Antony :  for  this  pains, 
Cesar  hath  hang'd  bim.     Canidiut,  ami  the  rest 
That  fell  away,  We  entertainment  but 
No  honourable  trust.    I  hare  done  ill ; 
Of  which  1  do  accuse  myself  M  sorely, 
That  'will  joy  no  more. 

Cntrr  a  Soldier  ef  Cmsar'a, 

Enobarbus,  Antony  * 

thee  sent  all  ihy  treasure,  with 

His  bounty  OTerplus  :  The  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard  ;  and  at  thy  lent  Is  now, 
Unloading  of  his  mules. 

Eno.  lgireityou. 

Sold,  Mock  me  not,  F.nobarbus. 

I  tell  you  true :  Beat  that  you  saf  'u  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  host ;  1   must  attend  mine  office, 

....  i         "BmgfX       « 


Conllnue 


isttllaJore.  '"        "     [fiiitSoUler. 

am  alone  the  Tillain  of  the  earth, 
And  feel  I  am  so  most.    O  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  woukPst  thou  ha>e  paid 
My  better  senice,  when  my  turpitude 
Thou  dost  so  crown  with  gold  |  This  blows'  my 

If  swift  thought  break  it  not,  a  swifter  rneen 
Shall  ouUtrike  thought:  hut  thought  will  du't,  I  fed. 
1  fight  against  thee  T— No :  1  win  go  seek 
Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die  ;  the  foul'sl  beat  Its 
My  latter  part  of  life.  (£**. 

SCENE  FII.—KeU  if  eattli  between  At  camps. 

Alarum.     Drums  and  tnimjwlt.     £ntrr  Agrippe, 

tndMwn; 

Jlgr.  Retire,  we  hint  engag'd  ourselres  too  lar : 
Cwsar  himself  ha*  work,  and  our  oppression 
Exceed*  what  we  nipected.  [Erani. 

Alarum.     Enter  Antony  end  Scares,  teomiei. 

fltrr.  O  my  brase  emperor,  this  is  fought  indeed ! 
Had  we  dona  so  at  first,  we  hud  driren  them  borne 
With  clouts  about  their  heads. 

Ant.  Thou  bleed' it  space. 

Seer.  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  now  'tis  mad*  an  H. 

Jnt.  They  do  retire. 

Sew.  We'll  beat  'em into  bench-holes;  I  hare  eft 

(4)  Biroted  drew,  annum-,    (S)  Swell*. 


ANTONT  AMD  CLEOf  ATRA. 

SCENE  JX—Cmmr^  a 


For  a  Our  rietory. 

Sear.  -     Let 

■Til  iport  to  raauTa  ran 

■Alt.  I  win  rewt  m  inee 

Once  for  thj  *prightly  comfort,  and  tenfold 
For  thy  rood  Talour.     Come  thee  on. 

Scar.  ITl  halt  after. 

[liMl 

SCENE  rm.—Un&r  tit  wellr  •>/  Alexandria. 

JUrnim.     Enter    Antony,    marching;    Scant*, 

JnL  We  hare  beat  him  to  hi*  cunp ;  Bud  one 
before. 

And  let  Urn  queen  know  of  our  ruerts.— To-inurTow, 
Before  the  eun  ahall  aee  at,  weTJ  (pill  the  blood 
That  hea  to-diy  cacap'd.     t  think  you  all ; 
For  doughty  "-handed  are  you  ;  and  hare  fought 
Not  a*  you  *erv'd  the  cause,  but  a*  it  had  been 
Each  man'*  like  mine  ;  you  have  ihown  all  Hector*. 
Enter  the  city,  clip'  jour  wire*,  four  friend*, 
Tell  them  jour  feat*;  whilst  they  with  joyful  tear* 
Wash  the  eongealment  from  your  wound*,  and  ki*« 
The  hoDOnr'd  rathe*  whole.— -Git*  me  thy  hand ;  * 
[A  Scaru*. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  attended. 
To  Una  treat  fairy*  I'll  commend  thy  act*. 
Moke  her  thank*  bleu  Ihee.— O  thou  Out  o'lhe 

world, 
Ch»fn  mine  anji'd  neek  ;  leap  Ihou,  attire  and  all, 
Through  proof  of  heme*.'  to  my  heart,  and  then 
Bide  on  the  pant*  triumphing. 

CUc.  Lord  of  lord.! 

O  infinite  nrtue  1  comat  Ihou  .roiling  from 
The  world'*  gnat  mare  uncnught  1 

•Alt.  M  j  nightingale, 

We  hare  belt  them  to  their  bed*.     What,  girl? 

though  grer 
T)o  ■nuMrtbing  mingle  with  our  brown;  jet  here  tie 
A  brain  thai  nonriinei  our  noire*,  and  can 
Get  goal  (or  goal  of  youth.    Behold  that  man ; 
Commend  unto  hi*  lip*  thy  (kroui  ilia  hand ; — 
Kb*  it,  my  warrior;— He  hath  fought  to-day, 
A*  if  a  god,  in  hate  of  mankind,  had 


end  hat  to  barn. 


I*  *hmy;  and,  they  **T.  *■ 
By  the  *eeond  how  Ptba  m 

tSafd. 
A  ahrawd  one  to  u*. 
Cue.  0,b 

•.Said.  Whatman  i*  tfai 


of  true  melancholy, 

damn  of  right  dhiponge*  unuo  me  ; 

That  life,  a  Tery  rebel  to  my  will, 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me:  Threw  my  hear* 
Agiuaxt  lie  flint  and  hard nera  of  my  fault; 
Which,  being  dried  with  grief,  will  break  In  p. 
■— ■  '-BdiaD  to*'  "■—  '■'■     "  »-*— 


I'll  pi"  thee,  friend, 
a  king'*. 


,  lelhyliend; 

Through  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  march ;. 
Bear  our  hack'd  target*  like  the  men  thai  owe  them ; 
Had  oar  great  palace  the  capacity 
To  camp  ui*  boat,  we  all  would  ■»»  tr»th*r  ■ 
And  drink  carouse*  to  the  next 
Which  promUe*  royal  peril.— T 
With  brazen  din  hfiut  you  (he  city's  ear ; 
Make  mingle  with  our  rattling  tahourinee  , 
That  heaven  end  earth  may  itrike  their  wurtda  to- 
gether. 
Applauding  oar  approach. 


(1)  Cum.  (I)  B 

(4)  Beauty  mined  w 


J  Ctf*. 

,i)  Beauty  united  with  power,  wa*  the  popular 
eharacternrtic  of  fairie*. 

St)  Armour  of  proof, 
*j  A»  become  the  breve  warrior,  that.swn 


1S*U  IfwebenetreliBvMwimmtfcnilaomr, 
trctumtothflcoartofgnBid:  Thenighl 
'    '  1  ihall  embank 


led  with  grief,  wi 
ul  thought*.  O 
revolt  1*  infuM 


Fotniro  me  in  thine  own  particular; 
But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  regurter 
A  meiter-leaier,  and  a  fugitive: 
0  AntonyJ  O  Antony !  [Me*. 

(Said.  Let',  .peak 

1  s3i  Let*,  hear  him,  fiir  tbfl  Uihaj.  be  *peak* 


Wa*  never  yet  for  sleeping. 


Gow, 


3  Sold.  Awake,  awake,  air  ;  I 

I  Sold,  "      Hear  you,  air  7 

1  Sold.    The  band  of  death  hath  raughf  him. 
Hark,  the  drum*.  [Dram*  o/ar  nff. 

Demurely"  wake  toe  deepen.  Let  a*  bear  bim 
To  the  court  of  guard ;  beiaof  note:  our  hour 
1*  fully  out. 

S  Sold.        Come  on  then : 
He  may  recover  yet.  [RraeU  »01  tie  k*y. 

SCENE  X-Berwem  tit   raw  mmt     £M*r 
Antony  and  Scant*,  witkfiru*,  ■aareWag'. 

Ant.  Their  preparation  i.  to-dat  br  *ea ; 
We  pleaae  them  not  by  land. 

Seer.  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I  would  tlwn'd  fight  Fulfil*,  or  to  the  air; 
We'd  fight  there  too.     But  thk  it  i*  ;  Our  foot 
Upon  the  huT.  adjoining  to  the  city, 
Shall  stay  with  u* ;  order  for  *ea  u  given ; 
They  have  put  forth  the  haven :  Further  on. 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  boat  dheover, 
And  look  on  tlieir  endeavour."  [Emmw  . 

Enter  Ceiar,  and  ktifintt,  ■  err  Hug. 

Cat.  Bat"  bauig  chared,  we  wffl  be  etUbvUad; 

Which,Mltak't,weahall;  for  hi.  bat  force 

1.  forth  to  men  hi*  galley  a.    To  the  valea, 

And  hold  our  best  advantage.  [BxtmL 


8)  Diicharce.  a*  ■  *ponge  when  ■ 
irge*  the  muWure  it  hkd&bfted. 


tits 


,    )  SoleennlT. 


■tens  XI,  XJL  ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

Ee-tnltr  Autooj>on«]  Seirns. 
Jhi.  7ct  they're  not  jtrin'd:  Whore  yonder  pine 


Ib  Cleopatra's  Bail*  their  Denis ;  the 


Swsllows  bare  built 


Say.  they  know  not,-  -they  ci 
And  due  not  speak  their  kni 


tell  i  look  grimly, 


ir  knowledge.     Antony 
;  and,  by  starts, 


, Idejefted;  and,  by  starts, 

His  frotted  fortunes  sire  him  hope,  and  fei 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not. 

Alarum    afm    qf,    v    at    a    tu-figlU. 

AU.  Allulont; 

This  find  Egyptian  hath  betrayed 
"-  fleet  WB5F3j--"     "■'■ 


dec.  Help  me,  ray  women  1  O,  be  it  more  mid 
Than  Telamon*  for  bu  shield ;  the  boar  of  Tnesssly 
"'as  never  to  emboee'd-" 

Char.  To  the  monument; 

There  lock  yourself,  and  send  him  word  you  ere 

The  soul  and  body  rire1 '  not  more  in  puling. 
Than  greatness  going  oft 

CUo.  To  the  monument:— 

Mardien,  go  tell  him  I  here  (lain  myself; 
Say,  that  the  last  I  spoke  re,  Antony, 
Aiwwordit,  pr'ytbee,  piteouslr:  Hence, 
Mardien ;  end  bring  Me  how  he  take*  my  death.— 
To  the  monument.  [Exeunt. 


.yielded  to  the  foe ;  and  yonder 
— end  earouee  together 

■Triple -tnra'd  whore  I1 

■  nonce  ;  and  my  heart 
i  thee.— Bid  them  all  fly ; 
ng'd  upon  my  ehenn, 
lid  them  all  fly,  begone. 


id  Antony  part  bare ;  eren 


O  ma,  thy  upr 

Fortune  and  A ,  r 

Do  we  abake  hands.-Al]  ot 
That  apanJel'd  me  at  heele, 

i-l_: ;..t_  a-j  diseendy,  melt  their  sweets 


Duel— The  hearti 


Whose  boeom  wai 


my  crownet,*  my  chief  end, — 


Bcguil'di 
What,Ei 


i-.ua  «™l'and7lo 

a)  very  heart  of  low.- 


Enter  Cleopatra. 

Ah,  thou  .pell !  Araunt! 
dee.  Why  «  my  lord  enragM  against  hie  lore  1 
JhU.  Vanish ;  or  I  •hall  give  thee  thy  deaerriug 
And  blemish  Geau1!  triumph.     Let  him  take  thee, 
And  hoiat  thee  up  In  the  ehouUng  plebeian! : 
Follow  hie  chariot,  like  the  greatest  epot 
Of  all  thy  anx ;  moet  monster-like,  be  shown 
"-poo-Ate'"--''----  '-  J  "-  ■     -"' 


tbooMgone, 

Ifit  be  well  to  hie:  But  better  twere 
Thou  felt'st  Into  my  fury,  for  one  death 
Mlgbt  hare  prerenied  many.— Erne,  ho  .'— 

The  shirt  of  Nesirus  is  upon  hie:  Teach  me, 
Alettes*  Inoa  tnin*  ancestor,  thy  rage : 
I<t  me  lodge  Lichas1  on  tbohniiia  o'the  moou  ; 
And  with  thoae  hand",  that  grryp'd  the  hearieat  club, 
Subdue  my  worthiest  eelf.    The  witch  "hall  die  ; 
To  the  Roman  boy  abe  hath  aold  me,  and  I  foil 
Under  this  plot:  she  dies  for1!-— Eros,  ho !     [Basil. 

(1)  Cleopatra  first  belonged  to  JuUua  Cesser, 
then  to  Antony,  and  now,  aa  Antony  supposes,  to 
Augustus, 

It)  Deadly  piece  of  witchcraft. 

isj  Wee  lie  motion  for.  (4)  Finish. 


SCENE  XL— Alexandria.  A  room  fa  faU  set- 
act.  Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iran,  end 
Hatdian, 


SUEJfE  XII.— TU  some.    Another  room.    £n- 
(rr  Antony  and  Eroe. 

Jut.  Eroe, thou  yet  bebold'st  me? 

Eroa.  Ay,  noble  lord. 

Ant.  Sometime,  we  eee  a  eland  that's  dragonish ; 
»  vapour,  sometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 
A  forked  mountain  or  blue  promontory 
With  treee  upon't,  that  nod  unto  the  world, 
And  mock  our  eyes  with  air  :  Thou  hut  seen  these 
eigne; 

bey  are  black  reaper's  pageants. 

Eros.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  That,  which  is  now  e  nurse,  eren  with  a 
thought, 
The  rack"  dislimni ;  and  makes  it  indistinct, 
'j  water  is  in  water. 

Erei.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knave,"  Eroe,  now  thy  captain  is 

,ven  such  a  body  i  Here  1  am  Antony  j 

et  cannot  hold  this  risible  shape,  my  knare, 
_  made  these  ware  for  Ely  * 
Whose  heart,  I   ' 

Which,  whilst  il , _ _ „  . 

A  million  mure,  now  lost, — she,  Eros,  has 

Pack'd  cards  with  Cesar,  and  false  play'rt  my  glory 

Unto  an  enemy's  triumph. — 

Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros  ;  there  is  left  us 

Ourselves  to  end  ourselves.    0,  thy  vile  lady  1 

Enter  Mardien. 
She  has  robb'd  me  of  my  sword. 

Mar.  No,  Antony ; 

My  mistress  lev'd  thee,  aniTher  fortunes  mingled 
With  thine  entirely. 

■Ait.  Hence,  saucy  eunuch ;  peace  ; 

She  hath  betrey'd  me,  and  shall  die  the  death. 

■Mar.  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but  once; 
And  thatabe  baa  dbebarg'd :  What  thou  would'st  do, 
la  done  unto  thy  hand  ;  the  last  she  spake 
Was,  Antony !  most  noble  Antony  I 
Then  in  the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony  ;  It  wee  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips :  aba  render'd  life, 
Thy  name  »  buried  in  her. 

AU.  Deed  then  J 

Dead, 
the  long  day's  task  is  done,' 


wars  for  Egypt :  end  tl 
I  thought,!  had.  Tor  at 

t  it  was  nunc,  hart  onnt 


%  Ajai  Telamon  for  the  shield  of  Aehflk.. 
10)  Foaming  at  the  month.  (..)  Split. 
U)  The  fleeting  clouds,  (15)  Servant, 


IM 


AHtONT  AND  CLIOFAfttA, 


[Emi  Mwdita 
The  eeren-Aild  shield  of  Ajai  cannot  keep 
Tbe  battery  from  roy  bearl,    O,  eleere,  my  sides  1 
Hurt,  once  be  stronger  thin  thy  continent,1 
Crack  thy  frail  cue ! — Apace,  Eros,  apace.-  . 
To  more  ■  loldicr : — Bruised  piece*,  go  ; 
You  bare  been  noblT  borne — -From  me  ■  while.— 
[ErilErts. 
I  will  o'ertake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  Tor  my  psj-don.     So  it  must  be,  Ibrnow 
At  Length  is  torture: — Since  the  torch  is  out, 
Lie  down,  and  sirs.;  no  further  :  Now  all  labour 
Mar*  what  it  daei ;  yea,  rery  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strength:  Seal  then,1  and  all  is  done.— 
Eros  I— I  comt  my  queen :— Eros !— Star  for  me : 
Where  souls  do  couch  ou  flowers,  we'll  hand  in 


And  with  our  sprightly  port  make  Uw  ghosts  gaae  : 
Dido  and  her  cEneas  shall  want  troops, 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours. -Come,  Eros,  Eroa! 
Kf- enter  Eros. 

Eros,  What  would  my  lord  7 

Ant.  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I  hare  lir'd  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  my  baseuesa,     I,  that  with  my  sword 
Quarter's  the  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  back 
With  ships  made  cities,  condemn  myself,  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman  :  less  noble  mind 
Than  she,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Crciar  tells, 
I  mH  canmitror  of  mysdf.    Thou  art swam,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exigent  should  come  (which  now 
Is  come,  Indeed,)  when  I  should  see  behind  me 
The  inevitable  prosecution  of 
Disgrace  and  horror.  Dial  on  my  command, 
Thouthenwould'stbillme:  do't:  the  time  Is  come : 
Thou  strik'st  not  me,  'tis  Cxsar  thou  defeat's!. 
Put  colour  In  thy  check. 

Em.  The  gods  withhold  me  1 

Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts, 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not  I 

Ant.  Eros, 

Would'st  thou  be  window'd  in  great  Rome,  and  see 
Thy  master  thus  with  pleaeh'd"  arms,  bending  don 
His  corrigible*  neck,  his  face  subdued 
To  penetralire'  shame  ;  whilst  the  whecl'd  seat 
Of  fortunate  Csssar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 


Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast  w 
Moat  useful  Ibr  thy  country. 


To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  7  Do  It  at  once ; 

Or  thy  precedent  services  are  all 

But  accidents  unpurpoa'd.     Draw,  and  come. 

Eros.  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  countenance, 
Wherein  the  worship'  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant.  Lotbee.  [Turning  from  Mm, 

Brat.  My  sword  is  drawn. 

Ant.  Then  let  It  do  it  once 

7*n*  thing  why  thou  hast  drawn  it. 

fires. 
Mrcept 
Before  I 

Jut.  >Tfa  said,  r 

(I)  t  *.  The  thing  that  co 
tt)SwdlnSoompfetwaK 


I  should,  and  thoueould'st  noL  My  queen  and  Eroa 
Hare,  by  their  brarc  Instruction,  got  upon  me 
A  nobleness  In  record ;  But  I  wtlTbe 
>ridecroom  in  my  death,  and  run  intot 

to  a  hirer's  bed.    Come  then ;  and,  Eroa 

Thy  master  dies  Uiy  scholar;' to  do  thus 

[Fatlingim  Hi  stponL 
Ilearn'dofthee.  How  !  not  yet  dead!  notrtend  ?— 
The  guard !— ho  I— O,  despatch  me. 

Enter  Dercetaa  and  Guard. 


Of  what  I  hare  begun. 

I  Guard.  The  star  is  lallen. 

1  Guard.  And  time  is  at  bis  period. 

All.  Alas  and  wo  I 

Ant.  Let  him  that  lores  me,  strike  me  dead. 

1  Guard.  Notl. 

t  Guard.  Nor  I. 

3  Guard.  Nor  any  one.  [EitMsl  Guard. 

DtT.  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thr  followers  fly. 
This  sword  but  shown  to  Cesar,  with  thai  tidings, 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 


Eres.  Tv**4t,pm#UL    Shafll 

Ant. 

Em.  Why,  there  then 


-(Jefli  «"  *» 


ufficlng  st 


Die.  Where's  Antony? 

Der.  There,  Diomed,  there. 

Die.  Lire*  he  1 

Wilt  thou  not  answer,  man  7  [Exit  DerceUuu 

Ant.  Art  thou  there,  Dionad?  Draw  thy  (word, 
and  eire  me 
:ing  strokes  for  death. 

J,  Moat  absolute  lord, 

My  mistress  Cleopatra  sent  me  to  thee. 

Ant.  When  did  she  send  thee? 

Die.  Now,  my  lord. 

Am.  Where  is  she? 

Dio,  Lock'd  in  her  monument.     She  had  a  pro- 
phesying fear 
Or  what  hath  come  to  pus  :  tor  when  she  saw 
(Which  nerer  shall  be  found,)  you  did  suspect 
She  had  dispos'd'  with  Cksbt,  and  that  your  rage 
Would  not  be  purg'd,  she  sent  you  word  she  was 

But,  (baring  since  how  it  might  work,  hath  sent 
Mo  to  proclaim  the  truth  ;  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late. 

Ant.  Too  late,  good  Diomed:— Call  my  guard, 
Inr*jthee. 

Bio.  What,  ho  t  tha  emperor's  guard  1  The  guard. 

Come,  your  lord  calls. 

JEphct  t*me  cftht  Guard. 
Ant.  Bear  roe,  good  fHenfl.-,  where  Cleopatra 

Tls  the  last  aerttee  that  1  shall  command  yon. 
I  Guard.  Wo  are  we,  air,  you  may  not  lira  to 


All  your  true  fossawers  out, 
(9)  Folded.     (,)Corre 


Moat  heary  day  T 
{•JPen. 


Stmt  1  ANTQN t  AND  CL&QfATRA. 

Jlnt.  NaT,  my  good  fellows,  da  sat  pleue  sharp 


And  tare  my  (hanks  for  «J1. 

[Exeunt  bearing  Aatony . 
fit*. 


Cteo.  0  Charmisn,  I  will  never  go  from  hence. 

CAar.   Be  comtbr  Led,  dear  madam. 

Ciee.  No,  I  will  not 

All  strange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome, 
Bui  comforts  we  despise  ;  our  size  of  sorrow, 
Proporfiou'd  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  gnat 


As  that  which  makes  it. — How  now  7  Is  he  di 
Dio.  His  death's  upon  him.  bur  not  dud. 

Loob  out  othe  other  side  To 

His  guard  hare  brought  him  thither. 

Enter  Antony,  borne  by  tht  Guard. 
CUt.  O  thou  sun. 

Bom  the  great  sphere  thou  mor'st  in  [—darkling' 

The  varying  shore  o'the  world !— 0  Antony ! 
Antony,  Antony  ! — Channian,  help;  help,  Iraa; 
Help,  friends  below;  let's  draw  bun  hither. 
At.  Peace: 

Not  Co;»ar's  valour  hath  o'erthrown  Antony, 


Jnl.  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying;  only 
1  here  important  death  a  while,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  but 
I  lay  upon  thy  Bps — 

(mo.  I  dare  net,  dear 

(Dear  sty  lord,  pardon,)  1  dare  not, 
Lest  I  he  taken :  not  the  imperious  show 
Of  the  (uM-fertim'd  Ctfcsar  erer  shall 
Be  brooeh'd*  with  me ;  if  knife,  drugs,  serpents. 

Edge,  stinc,  or  operation,  £eun  sale : 
Four  wife  Oetaria,  with  her  modest  eyes, 
And  still  conclusion,'  shall  acquire  no  honour 
Demuring  upon  int. — But  come,  come,  Antony, 
Help  me,  my  women, — we  must  draw  thee  up  ;- 
Assist  good  friends.  i 

JhU.  O,  ouick,  or  I  am  gone. 

CUo.  Here's  sport,  indeed ! — How  heavy  weighs 
"  my  lord ! 
Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  heaviness. 
That  makes  the  weight :  Hod  1  great  Juno's  power. 
The  strong- wine'd  Mercury  should  fetch  thee  up, 
And  set  ItjM  by  Jove's  side.    Yet  eome  a  little,— 
Wisher!  were  ever  fools ; — O,  come,  came,  come ; 
IThtydrmo  Antony 

i  would  I  near  them 

Jill.  A  heavy  sight  I 

Jut.  I  am  dying,  F.gypt,  dying: 
Cire  me  some  wine,  and  let  mt  apeak  a  little. 

CUo.  No,  let  me  speak  ;  and  let  me  rail  so  high, 
That  the  Take  house-wife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
ProTok'd  by  my  offence. 

Jbit.  One  word,  sweet  queen: 


Of  Cess* seek  your  honour,  wfth  yon*  ttJUf"  ■  O  i 

Qto.  They  do  pot  go  together. 

-*nl.  Gentle,  hear  me  I 

None  about  Cesar  trust,  but  Proculeius. 

Ctta.  My  resolution,  and  my  bands,  Pfi  trust; 
None  about  Caesar, 
"  •   TT       " 

l  lir'd,  the  gnt 
st ;  and  do  n< 


""154.. 

Cite,  .    Noblest  of  men.  won't  die  ? 

Hast  thou  no  care  ofme  J  shall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  absence  la 
No  better  than  a  stye?-  -0,  sen,  my  iroiMn, 
The  crown  o'the  earth  doth  melt:— My  lord!— 
O,  wlther>d  is  the  garland  of  the  war, 
The  soldier's  pole  is  rallen ;  young  hoys,  and  girls, 
Are  levsl  uow  with  men  ~  the  odds  is  gone. 
And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable 
Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  [Shi  faints- 

Char.  O,  quietness,  lady] 

hat.  She  ia  dead  too.  our  sovereign. 

Char.  Lady,- 


Char.  Oji 
Int.      ** 


m! 


Royal  Egypt! 


a  woman ;  and  com 

By  inch  poor  passion  aa  the  maid  that  milks, 
And  does  the  meanest  chares.*— ft  wen  for  mo 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  injurious  jpojM 
To  tell  them  that  this  world  did  eqimlthdrs, 
Till  they  had  stolen  our  jewel.     All's  but  naught, 
Patience  is  sottish ;  and  Impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad  :  Then  is  it  sin, 
To  rush  into  The  secret  house  of  death, 
Kre  death  dare  come  to  us?— How  do  you,  women  T 
What,  what!  good  cheer!  Why,  how  now,  Char- 

My  noble  girls !— Ah,  woman,  women !  look, 
Our  lamp  is  spout,  it's  out :  — Good  sirs,  take  heart : — 
[To  the  guard  bOeit. 
We'll  bury  him :  and  then,  wool's  brare,  what's 

Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Soman  fashion, 

And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.     Come,  away : 

This  case  of  that  hugo  spirit  now  la  cold. 

Ah,  women,  women!  «ome ;  we  bare  no  friend 

But  resolution,  and  the  briefest  end. 

[Extant ;  thou  ototi  tearing  <j/f  An- 
tony's W,. 


TM.1I. 


The  pause*  that  he  makes.' 
(*)  OtMMMML    I     M)  Revive,  (S)  Task-work 


ANTONY  AND  OLROr-ATSA, 


[Exit 

Emitr  DerCetas,  tfeft  lb  mart  a/  Antony. 
Cm.  Where*.™  is  that  J    and  what  irt  than, 
thatdar'st 

Appear  thus  to  us  I 

Der.  t  mm  call'd  Dercetsji 

Mut  Antony  I  seriV 

Best  to  be  snrr'd  :    wl 

Ma  itu  ro  j  muter ;  and  I  wore  my  _. . . 
To  spend  upon  his  baton :  Ifthou  please 
To  Uke  me  to  thee,  u  I  ni  to  him 
101  be  to  Caw ;  if  thou  pleasest  not, 
1  rield  thee  op  my  fife. 

Com,  What  is't  Uioti  say'st  ? 

Der.  I  hi,  0  Cesar,  Antony  is  dead. 

Cat.  The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should  m; 
A  greater  creek:  The  round  world  should  bite 

■bonk 
Li«ii  iota  aril  streets. 

And  citizens  to  their  dens.  -—The  death  of  Antonj 
Is  not  a  single  doom  ;  in  the  name  lay 
A  moietj  of  the  world. 

Der.  He  is  dead,  Cesar ; 

Not  by  a  public  minister  of  justice, 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife;  but  that  self  hand, 
Which  writ  his  honour  In  the  acta  it  did, 
Hath,  with  the  coinage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
Splitted  the  heart.— This  Is  his  sword, 
I  robb*dhii  woundorit;  behold  it  iitain'd 
With  hii  most  noble  blood. 

Cos.  Look  tou  ud,  friends  J 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  It  fa  a  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  king). 

Art.  And  strange  it  is, 

That  nature  moat  compel  oa  to  1  amen t 
Our  most  persisted  deeds. 

Mac.  His  taints  and  honoi 

Wand  equal  with  bin. 

4gr,  A  rarer  spbit  never 

Did  steer  humanity :  but  you,  gods,  will  gire  us 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.    Cswar  is  toueh'd. 

JVsso.  When  such  •  spacious  mirror's  set  before 
him, 
He  needs  must  see  himself. 

Cat.  O  Antony  I        "* 

I  have  follow'd  thee  to  this ;— But  we  do  lanee 
Disease*  In  our  bodies  !  1  must  perforce 
Hare  shown  to  thee  such  a  declining  day, 
Or  look  on  thine;  we  could  not  stall  together 
In  the  whole  world :  But  yet  let  me  lament. 
With  tears  u  sovereign  u  the  blood  of  hearts, 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
In  lop  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire, 
Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war. 
The  ana  ofmino  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  his1  thoughts  did  kindle,  -that  our 

I  rnreeonc'iliahle,  should  dlride 

Out  eqnalnees  to  this.— Hear  me,  good  friends,— 

But  I  will  tell  you  at  some  meeter  season  ; 

Entsr  a  Messenger. 
The  business  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him, 
We'll  bear  ham  what  he  eays.— Whence  are  yon  T 
Mm.   A  poor  Egyptian  yet.    The  queen  my 

ConfinM  in  all  she  Lu,  her  monument, 
Of  thy  intents  desires  instruction  ; 
That  she  preparedly  may  frame  beraelf 


■  for  Cesar  cannot  fire 


How  honourable 
Determine  for  b 
To  be  ungentle. 


T,  r  ruciueins  :   in,  ua  say* 
shame !  gi»e  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  passion  shall  require ; 
Lot,  in  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  defeat  us:  for  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph:  Go, 
And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  ua  what  she  says, 

Cesar,  J  shall.     [Exit  Pro. 
Gallus,  M  you  along— Where's  Dolabella, 
ToaeeondFrocuMuat  (Eitt  Gallm. 

&Jlf«c.  Dolabella! 

Let  bun  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  employed  ;  be  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent;  where  you  shall  see 


(sjSemnt. 


To  the  way  she's  fore'd  to. 

Cots.  Bid  her  hare  good  hes: 

She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  oura, 
and  how  Irindly  w 


And  bow  you  fii 


How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  Ibis  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings :  Go  with  me,  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  this. 


Cise.  Mr  desolation  does  begin  to  make 

better  life:  'Tis  paltry  to  be  Cesar; 

ot  being  fortune,  he's  but  fortune's  knave,1 
.-minister  of  her  will;  And  it  is  great 
To  do  that  lame  that  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
Which  shackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change ; 
Which  siccus,  and  neTerpalatea  mora  the  dung, 
The  beggar's  nurse  and  Cesar's. 

ltti  of  the 

iWdbra. 

Ana.    Cesar    sends    greeting    to   the  queen  of 

md  bids  thee  stud y  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'st  to  hare  him  grant  thee.' 

Cleo.  IrTitatn.]  What's  thy  came  T 

Pro.  My  name  is  Proeuleiui. 

Cleo.  [Within.]  Antony 

Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  trust  you ;  but 
1  do  not  greatly  cars  to  be  deceiVd, 
That  have  no  use  for  trusting.     If  your  master 
Would  hare  a  queen  bis  beggar,  you  must  tell  him. 
That  majesty,  to  keep  decorum,  must 
No  less  beg  than  a  kingdom ;  if  he  please 
To  giTe  me  conquar'd  Egypt  for  my  son. 
He  giTes  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  u  I 
Witlkneel  to  him  with  thinks. 

Pre.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

Tou  are  fallen  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing : 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord, 
Who  is  so  full  of  graee,  that  it  flows  onr 
On  all  that  need:  Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  sweet  dependency ;  and  you  shall  find 
A  conqueror,  that  wHI  pray  fat  aid  for  Murine—, 
Where  he  for  grace  is  tneel'd  to. 

Cleo,  [rTilSitt.1  Pray  you,  tell  biro, 

am  his  fortune's  vassal,  and  I  send  him 
_be  greatness  he  hat  got.  I  hourly  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedience ;  and  would  gladly 


Hstc  comfor 
Of  hhnthati 

Get  You  I 


lliis  m  report,  dear  Udy. 
;  for,  I  know,  your  plight  la  pitied 

e  how  easily  »be  may  be  rorpris'd.  1 


SeuuB. 

[Hire  Proenleiiu, 

'"*  monument 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


»rftt.««tf, 
ladder  placed  a 

..   , .  .ring  deicendcd,  come  behind 

Cleopatra.     Sonu  of  {As  guard  unbar  and  epia 


■  window,  and  having  dcicendcd,  come  St 


Gaud  bier  ti.ll  Caur  come. 

[To  Procukiiis  una  U\t  guard.     {Exit  GelL 
Jrat.  Royal  queen! 

Char.  O  Cleopatra!  thou  art  taken,  queen!— 
Cite.  Quiet,  quick,  good  bauds. 


Pro. 


[Crowing  a  dagger. 
Ml,  worth)- lady,  Hid: 
leitei  andduMrmi  her. 


ijj  thunder.    For  his  bounty, 
...     .iflerint;  en  autumn  tw**, 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping  :  His  delight* 
1  '  '      '""" "t  wer  shoWd  his  bad  ahoy 


Reliev'ii,  but  uat  betray'd. 

CUo.  What,  of  death  too, 

That  rid*  our  dogs  of  languish  1 

Pre.  Cleopatra, 

Do  Dot  abma  my  master's  bounty,  by 
The  undoing  of  yourself:  let  the  world  tee. 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  which  your  death 
Will  neter  let  come  forth. 

Cles.  Where  art  thou,  death  1 

Come  hither,  come !  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen 
Worth  many  babea  lad.  beggar*  I 

Pro.  O,  temperance,  lady 

CUo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  I'll  not  drink,  air 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  necessary, 
I'll  not  sleep  neither!  Thi*  mortal  house  I'll  ruin 
Do  Cesar  what  he  can.    Know,  *ir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pin  ion'd1  at  your  matter's  court; 
Nor  ones  be  ebastia'd  with  the  sober  eye 
Of  dull  Oclaria.     Shall  they  hoist  me  up, 
And  show  me  to  the  shouting  larletry* 
Of  censuring  Rome?  Hather  a  ditch  ki  Egypt 
Be  gentle  grare  to  me  1  rather  on  Nilus'  mud 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the < water-Sis* 
Blow  me  into  abhorring  I  rather  make 
My  country'*  high  pyramidea  my  gibbet, 

Pro.  You  do  extend 

These  thought*  of  horror  further  than  you  shall 
Find  eausein  Cesar. 


Dot.  Proeuleiua, 

What  thou  halt  done  thy  master  Ciesar  knows, 
And  he  hath  sent  (or  thee :  a*  for  the  queen, 
I'll  take,  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro.  ■  So,  Dolabella, 

ir..i...ii  —  •— --^jhert:  be  gentle  tcl__ 

/jo'Cleopatra. 
If  you'll  employ  me  to  him. 

'CUo.  Say,  I  would  die. 

[  Ereunl  Proeuleius,  and  Soldttrt. 
Dol.  Moat  noble  empress,  you  haie  beard  of  me  J 
CUo.  I  cannot  tell. 

Dol.  Assuredly,  you  know  me. 

Cite.  No  matter,  sir,  what  Ihare  heard,  orkuown. 
You  laugh  when  boys,  or  women,  tall  their  dreams  ; 
*'t  not  your  trick  ? 
Do!.                     I  understand  not,  madam. 
Cite.  I  dream1  (1,  there  was  an  emperor  Antony  ;— 
O,  such  another  Bleep,  that  I  might  see 
But  auch  another ' 


DoL 


If  it 


Clio.  Hi*  face  wu  aa  the  hearena  ;  and  therein 

A  son,  and  moon;  which  kept  their  course,  and 

UM 
The  rjtik  5,  the  earth. 

tl)  Bond,  wftfowt,    W  iUbbls,    (s)  Crab. 


Created  the  world :  hi*  yojco  was  propertied 

As  all  the  turned  spheres,  mad  that  to  friend* ; 

But  when  he  meant  to  quail1  and  shake  the  orb. 

Ho  wa*  a*  rattling  Unn"*~      l"     "-  »■--•- 

There  was  no  winter  in 

That  grew  the  more  by  .__ 

Were  da  I  phi  a-  like ;  tbey  shown  oi*  nan 

TheelemeHttbeyljT'din:  In  his  brery 

Wnlk'd  crowns,  and  crownet* ;  realms  and  islands 

As  plates*  dropp'd  from  his  pocket 
Dai.  Csgepctri— • 

CUo.  Think  you,  there  was,  or  might  be,  inch  • 

As  thi*  I  dreatn'd  of? 
Dol. 


To  Tie  strange  forms  with  fancy;  yet,  to  in  _ 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  'gainst  fancy,* 
Condemning  shadows  quite. 

Hear  me,  good  madam  t 
is  yourself,  great ;  and  you  bear  it 
As  answering  to  the  weight;  ' Would  I  inight  neicr 
O'ertake  puriu'd  success,  but  I  do  feel, 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  shoot* 
"  .y  very  heart  at  root. 

CUo.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Know  you,  what  Cesar  means  to  do  with  me? 

Dol.  I  am  loath  to  tell  you  what  I  would  yon 


CUo.  Nay,  pray  you,  sir,—  '-'■ 

Dol.  Though  he  be  honourable,— 

CUo.  He'll  lead  me  then  in  triumph  1 
Dot.  Madam,  he  will ; 

I  know  it. 
Within.  Make  aray  there,— Cauar. 

Enter  Cffisar,  GsUus,  Proeuleius,  Marten**,  Selen- 

Wnichi.lheqneert 
n.      [Ckso.fa 


Cats, 
f  Egypt? 
Dol    Tistheet 
Cat. 


Arise, 


CUo. 


'  Sir,  the  gods 
:  thus ;  my  master  and  my  lord 


t.  Take  to  you , 

The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us, 
Though  written  In  our  fleah,  we-1--"- 
A«  things  but  dona  by  chance. 


>t  project" 


Sole  ah-  o'the  world, 
ausesowen 


To  make  it  clear :  but  do  confess,  I  hare 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  before 
Hare  often  sham'd  our  sex. 

Cat.  Cleopatra,  know, 

We  will  extenuate  rather  than  enforce : 
"    ou  apply  yourself  to  our  intents 

bich  toward*  you  are  moat  gentle,},  run  abaJ) 
find 
A  benefit  in  thia  change ;  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelly,  by  taking 
Antony's  course,  you  shall  beresvre  yourself 
Of  my  good  purposes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  destruction  which  III  guard  them  front, 
If  thereon  you  rely.    Ill  take  my  leare.        M 

(4)  SUrer  money.         [&)  Sbaf*  «T  Am, 


ITS  ANTONY  AND  CI.F.OPATBA. 

On. And may, throngh all die world :  'lis  yours 
Your  'seutcheous,  and  jour  rtgns  of  conqi 


luestsh 
goodlo: 


...  _ Cleoput._ 

CJat.  This  if  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  sjid  jewels, 
I  am  poesesa'd  of:  'tis  exactly  valued : 
Not  petty  things  admitted.-  .Where'*  Seleucuil 

S*.  Here,  madam. 

Clea.  This  is  my  treasurer;  let  hinisprsW,mY  lord. 
Upon  his  peri),  that  I  hare  reserved 
To  myaelr  nothing.     Speak  the  truth,  St  if  uriu. 

ScL  MuhiD, 
I  had  rather  seel1  mj  lips,  than,  to  my  peril. 
Speak  thai  which  it  not. 

Ota.  Whathavelkeptbackr 

Sd.  Enough  to  purchase  what  you  hove  made 

Cat.  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatra ;  I  approve 
Tour  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Cito.  See,  Cxsarl  O,  behold, 

Bow  pomp  is  Mlow'd  1  mine  will  now  be  yours  ; 
And,  should  we  shift  estate),  yours  would  be  miu 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleurus  does 
Even  moke  me  wild  : — O  slave,  of  no  more  trust 
Than  Lore  that's  hir"d!— What,  goest  thou  back? 

Ihou  shall 
Oo  back,  1  warrant  thee ;  but  I'll  catch  thine 


Though  they  h 


SliTe,  k 


•  villain, 


Car.  Good  queen,  let  us  entreat  you. 

On.  O  Co-sar,  what  a  wounding  shame  is  this ; 
That,  Ihou  vouchsafing  here  to  visit  me, 
Doing  the  honour  of  thy  lordliness 
To  dm  so  meek,  that  mine  awn  servant  should 
Parcel1  the  sumef  my  disgraces  br 
Addition  or  his  envy  I  Sav,  flood  Cottar, 
That  I  Mine  lady  trifles  have  reaerr'd, 
Immoment  tors  of  such  diirnilv 
As  we  greet  modem'  friends  withal ;  and  say, 
Borne  nobler  token  1  have  kept  apart 
For  Livia,*  and  Octavio,*  lo  induce 
Thar  mediation :  must  I  be  unfolded 
With  one  that  I  have  bred  1  Tneirous!  Itsmilesm 
Becaalh  the  fall  1  hare.     Pr'ythee,  go  her- 


[To  Scum 


Thou  wouid'it  have  mere  J  on  me. 

C«i.  Forbear,  Seleurus. 

{Exit  Seleucui. 

CJw.  Be  it  known,  that  wo,  the  greatest,  are 

■misftt  ••• 

For  things  that  ot.___ 

We  answer  others'  n_ 

Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

Cat.  Cleopatra, 

Not  what  you  have  reserv'd  nor  what  acknowtedg'd, 
Put  we  i'the  roll  of  conquest:  still  bell  faun, 
Beslowil  at  your  pleasure;  and  believe, 
Cesar's  no  merchant   to  make  priie  with  you 
Of  things    that    merchants    sold.      Therefon    be 

ehee/M, 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your  pi 


il)  lew  up.     (t)  Uncommonly.     (S)  Add  lo. 
4}  Common.         (6)  CaMar'.  wife. 


Onr  care  and  pity  b  ao  tomh  on  yon, 
That  wo  remain  your  friend  :  And  so  adieu. 
Clf  a.  My  raaater  end  my  lord  1 


Nntso:  Adieu. 

[Ertunt  Ciesar,  end  «u  train. 
Clio.  He  nordi  me,  girls,  he  word*  me,  that  t 
abould  not 
Ba  noble  to  myself:  bul  hark  thee,  Chanman. 

[IFaupo-jClarnuan. 
frai.  Finish,  good  lady:  the  bright  day  ja  done, 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

Ties.  Hie  thee  agent: 

I  hare  spoke  already,  and  it  is  provided ; 
Go,  put  it  to  the  haste. 

CW.  Madam,  1  will. 

Bi-mter  Dolabella. 

.    [EaflOhar. 
DolabeUaT 

Dal.  Madam,  M  thereto  aworn  by  your  command, 
Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  Obey, 
I  tell  you  this :  Cesar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  journey ;  and,  within  three  days, 
You  with  your  children  will  he  send  before  I 


Uplift  us  to  the  view  ;  in  their  thick  bi , 

Bank  of  proas  diet,  shall  we  be  cnclouded, 
And  ibre'd  to  drink  their  va;Jour. 

frai.  TbegooalbrbMI 

Clta.  Nay,  lis  moal certain, Iras:  Saucy  uetora1 
Will  catch  at  us,  like  strumpets ;  and  scald  rhymer* 
Ballad  us  out  o'luna:  the  quick'*  comedians 
Es temporally  will  stage  us,  and  present 
Our  Alexandrian  revels;  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  see 
Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy'1  my  grealaeea 
I  the  posture  of  a  whore. 

Iroi.  O  the  good  rod* ! 

Ciru.  Nay,  that  is  certain. 

J™.  I'll  never  see  il ;  for,  I  am  sure,  my  nafla 
Arc  stronger  than  mine  eve*. 

Cfeo.  Why,  thal'a  the  way 

To  fuol  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
Their  most  absurd  inlenla.— Now,  Charmien  7 — 

Enter  Charm  bus. 
Show  me,  mr  women,  like  a  queen  ; — Oo  fetch 
My  beat  attires :— I  am  again  for  Cydnus, 

=1  Mark  Antony  :— Sirrah,  Iraa,  go.— 

..li.  r., 1 —   __..,m   ■  ■       •  £  Inline] : 

Ogrre'thee 

.     JnoiieieUnin. 
Enlrr  one  of  the  Guard. 
Guard.  Here  l»  a  rural  fellow. 

That  will  not  he  denied  your  highness'  preotuui ; 
He  brings  you  figs. 


\tlL 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATitA. 


Of.  Let  kirn  cone  in.    How  poor  an  instru- 
ment I  Exit  Qimid. 
May  do  ■  noUa  deed  I  he  brings  n»  liberty. 

My  retolution'a  phcM,  and  I  hen  noUfog 

Of  womin  in  bm  :  Nuw  from  head  to  foot 

I  am  marble-constant:  now  the  fleeting'  moon 

No  planet  ii  of  mine. 

R*-mttr  Guard,  wiU  «  Clown  Mngth;  a  eaiief. 

Guard.  ,     Thi*  u  the  num. 

Cleo.  Aroid,  and  leave  him.  [Exit  Guard. 

Malt  thou  the  pretty  worm'  of  Nilus  there, 
Tkat  ttUt  and  Point  not  ? 

(.town.  Tm(f  I  hare  him:  but  I  would  not  be 
the  party  that  should  dceire  you  to  touch  him,  foi 
hiabiUngiiknmorUl;  those,  that  do  dis  of  it,  d< 
seldom  or  never  recover. 


inn  yesterday  : 


down.    Vert   many, 
heard  of  one  of  them  no 

ve^honctawrma^bul  somethings" 

a  woman  should  not  do,  but  in  the  way  of  honesty  . 
how  she  died  of  the  biting-  of  it,  what  pain  aha  fell, 
— Truly,  she  meket  a  Terr  good  report  o'lhe  worm : 
Bit  be  that  will  believe  all  that  they  aay,  .hall 
never  be  saved  by  half  that  they  do:  But  una  is 
moat  fallible,  the  worm'i  an  odd  worm. 

CUa.  Get  thee  hence:  farewell. 

Clam.  I  wbh  you  all  joy  of  the  worm. 

Ctev.  Farewell.         [Clown  lets  ifuion  (Ae  basket. 

Own.  You  moat  think  thin,  took  you,  that  the 
worm  will  do  hia  kind.1 


iv ;  farewell. 

ok  you,  the  wo 


That 

"npo 

Char. 

Clto.  Peace, 

Dost  thou  not  sec  my  baby  at  my  breast 
That  suck!  the  nunc  asleep  T 

Char.  0,  brenk 

Cite,    Aa    aivcet    u    balm,    as  soft 

0  Antony!— Nay,  I  will  lake  LheeloD:, 

[•Svplninr  ohoIIht  a.™ 

hat  should  I  slav-         JFoUi  on  a  6, 

Char.  In  this  wild  world  1— So,  Tare  I 

Now  boast  thee,  death  I  in  thy  possess! 

A  laai  unparallel'd — Downy  windows. 

And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld   - 

Ifeyes  again  to  royal!  Your  crow  n't  ■ 

'II  mend  It,  and  then  play. 

Enter  tht  Guard,  making  in. 
1  Guard-  Where  is  the  qurcn  7 


it  shall  be  heeded. 


Clown.  Very  good :  give  it  nothing,  I  pray 

for  it  is  not  worth  the  feeding. 
/■>!.„    win  11  ..I  «,.» 

m  so  simple,  bnl 


Cleo.  Will __. 

Clown.  You  must  not  think  I 
1  know  the  devil  himself  will  noi 
know,  that  a  woman  it  a  dish  Tor  thai  gods,  if  the 
devil  drett  her  not    But,  truly,  these  same  whor" 
aon  devils  do  the  gods  great  harm  in  their  womei 
tor  in  every  ten  that  they  make,  the  devil*  mar  fit 

Clto.  Well,  get  thee  rone;  farewell. 

Clown.  Yet,  forsooth ;  I  with  you  joy  or  the 
worm.  [£iii. 

Re-enter  Iras,  Willi  a  robe,  crown,  ,£c. 

Clto.  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I  bare 
Immortal  longings  In  me :  Now  no  more 
The  juice  of  Egypt's  grape  thai]  moist  this  lip : — 
Tare,  yare,*  good  Ira*  ;  quick. —Methinia,  1  bear 

Carti  , 

to  their  after  wrath :  __.. 

Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  title  1 
I  am  fire,  and  air ;  my  other  clement.' 
I  give  to  baser  life.— So,— have  you  done  7 


[Kitaet  tkem.    IruTaU*  and  dies. 
loin  my  lips?  Dost  fall? 


Have  I  the  aspic  in  my  lips  7 

If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part, 

The  stroke  of  death  i>  at  a  lover'a  pinch, 

Whieb  hurts,  and  la  deeir'd.    Doit  thou  lie  ttUU 

If  that  thou  vanitbest,  thou  tell'tt  the  world 

II  ■  not  worth  leare-Uking. 

(t)  Serpent, 


tic  gods 
Cft. 


If  she  first  meet  the  curt'd  Antony, 

He'll  makedemand  of  her  j  and  spend 

Which  it  myJieBven  to  have.  Come.n 


lary,  and  despatch. 
ifmichtnc     " 

■olieied!' 


1  Guard.  Cesar  hath  tent- 


JX 


O,  come  {  apace,  despatch  :  1  partly  I 
I  Guard.    Approach,  ho  I    All's  oi 


1  Guard.  What  work  it  here  J— Char 


Enter  Dolabeua. 

DoL  How  goes  it  here? 

1  Guard.  All  dead. 

Da.  Ciesar,  1 

Touch  their  effect*  in  tint:  Thyself  art 
"a  see  perform'd  the  dreaded  act,  whicl 

)  sought'*  to  hinder. 

[  WilWit.]  A  way  there,  way 

Enter  Czaar,  and  Attendants 

Oof.  O,  sir,  you  are  too  sure  an  augu 
That  you  did  fear,  is  done. 

Cat.  Bravest  at  t) 

She  lcvell'd  at  our  purposes,  end,  being 
Took  her  own  way.— The  manner  of  the 
[  do  not  ace  them  bleed. 

Tot  Who  was  last 

Guard.  A  limple  countryman,  that ' 

This  vat  lua  'basket. 

■  ae.  PoUon'd  then. 

.  Guard.  0 

This  Chermianliv'd  but  now  ;  (he  stood, 
1  (bund  her  trimming  up  the  diadem. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Onherdeadmiilrcss;  tremblingly  she  itood, 


C«fc  O  noble 

If  they  hadiwsilow'd  poisun,  'twould  appear 
Ky  eReruai  (welling  I  but  she  looks  like  sleep, 
A*  (be  would  catch  another  Anion; 
In  ber  strong  toil  of  grace.1 

DoL  Here,  on  her  breast, 

Them  is  a  Tell  of  blood,  and  something  blown; 
The  lite  in  on  her  arm. 

1  (Imtrd.  This  ii  an  aspic's  trail:  and  these  fij- 

Hare  dime  upon  them,  such  aa  the  aspic  leans 
Upon  the  cares  of  Nile. 

Cat.  Moat  probable, 

That  so  she  died ;  Tor  her  physician  tells  me. 
She  hath  pursu'd  conclusions1  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die.— Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  w  omen  from  (be  monument 


She  ahall  be  buried  by  her  Antony  : 

No  grare  upon  the  earth  shall  clip1  in  il 

A  pair  so  famous.     High  exeats  as  these 

Btnke  those  that  make  them :  and  their  story  is 

No  less  in  pity,  than  his  glory,  which 

Brought  them  to  be  lamented.    Our  army  ahall, 

il)  Graceful  appearance 
I)  Tried  experimenta.  (3)  Enfold, 


AudtbwitoRorne.-Come.Doliiiella.W 
High  drder  in  lOBsresi  solemnity.  [E 


This  play  keeps  curiosity  always  ban,  udib: 
,  usjons  always  interested.  The  roalimiil  karri 
of  tlic  action,  the  variety  of  incidents,  and  Ihtqjirt 
succession  of  one  personage  to  another,  all  Ite 
mind  forward  without  intermission,  from  lot  lint 
act  to  (he  last.  But  the  power  of  «lkrJbnf  k  4> 
rived  principally  from  the  frequent  changes  oftta 
™™. .  fi^  except  the  feminine  arts,  sons  oTwsieb 
low,  which  distinguish  Cleopatra,  nockno 
!ry  strongly  dtacrmuDated.  Upton,  wbo  lid 
ilv  miss  what  he  desired  to  find.  In.  din*. 
ered.  that  the  language  of  Antony  is,  with  peal 
skiii  and  learning,  node  pompous  and  superb,  ir- 
cording to  hit  real  practice.    Tintl  thinl  hat  die 

lion  not  distingi 

most  tomid  apst  __ 
makes  to  Octem. 

The  event*,  of  which  the  principal  are  tociilej 
acrording  \c  Lislory,  an  produced  without  aa;  irl 

JOHHSOH, 
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(MI) 

CYMBELINE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

|  CoraeKue,  ■  phyiician. 
,   .  „  \Tico  Gentlemen. 

gentleman,   hatband  to  Two  Gaolers. 


nvmbelin 

fLeoiuitit*   Pojthumus, 

Belongs,  a  banished  lord,  disguised  under  the  name 

of  Jtforfjan. 
-~    ■  -    ■ )raii  to  Cymoelint,  disguised  under  the 

»"■«"»  J     pond  sons  to  Btlanue. 

lachuno,  /rttnd  lu  Phdarto,       )   «™<™- 
.4  jfYence  GmHemm,  friend  to  Philario. 
Caiiu  Lucius,  general  ef  the  Soman  forces. 
"  "——  Caption.     Turn  British  Captains. 


Qiuen,  icifc  to  CymeeKnr, 

Imogen,  daughter  la  pamielMi  S|  B 

Helen,  woman,  lo  imogen. 


riliau,  a  Sooifoaytr,  a  Duteft 
Spanish  Gentleman,  MutuHan.% 
l«im,  SaUlan,   Messengers,   and 


Officers,  i 


In  Britain;  «rmet&ne» *n  Itsly. 


beliue's  pstee.    Eater  I 


IOU  do  not  meet  snui  but  frowns:  our  bloods' 
No  more  obey  the  hearen*,  thwt  OUT  courtiers  ; 
Still  aeon,  w  does  the  king's. 
*  Get.  But  what's  the  Batter  7 

1  Gent.  His  daughter,  and  the  hair  of  bis  king- 


He  purpos'd  to  hi»  wife's  sole  son  {a  t 

That  lata  he  «•*-=-■  "--"■  ---■■■  >- 

Unto  a  poor  bu;  J  „ 

Her  husband  banfeh'd ;  the  impriaon'd;  all 

Is  outward  sorrow ;  though,  I  think,  the  king 

Be  touch'd  at  Terr  heart 
2  Gent.  Nora  but  the  king  7 

1  Gent.  He,  ihat  hath  loot  btr,  too :   ao  ia  the 

That  moat  den'r'd  the  match :  But  not  a  courtier, 


Glad  at  the  thing  Ukt  scowl 
iS«i(.  Andwhyaol 

1  Gent.  He  that  hath  uusa'd  the  princess,  hi  i 
thing 
Too  had  for  bad  report:  And  he  that  bath  her, 
(I  mean,  that  married  her, — alack,  good  man  1 — 
And  therefore  banish'd)  is  a  creature  aoch 
As,  to  seek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 
For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  something  failing 
In  him  that  should  compare.    I  do  not  think 
So  fair  an  outward,  and  such  stuff  within, 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 
1  Went.  Ton  sneak  him  far." 

1  6ml.  I  do  extend  him,  sir,  within  himself; 
Crush  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 


k  measure  duly.1 

C  Gent  WhoPs  his  name,  ai 

t  Gent.  I  carawt  deWe  him  to  the  root 
Was  cali'd  SidUus,  who  did  join  hi.  ho 
A  gainst  the  Romans,  with  Ceaiibelan : 
But  had  his  titles  by  Teoantiua,'  whom 
He  serr'd  with  glory  and  admir'd  success ; 
So  gain'd  the  iur-addition,  Leonatn* : 
And  had,  beside*  Una  gentleman  in  question, 
Two  other  sons,  who,  in  the  wan  o'lbe  time, 
Died  with  their  awards  in  hand:  (or  which  their 

father 
(Then  old  and  fond  of  issue,)  took  such  sorrow, 
Tint  her--"-1--      -J  '■  = '-  '■ J- 


Bigofthis  Eeotlem an,  our  theme,  decess'd 
Aa  he  was  born.    The  king,  he  take*  the  babe 
To  his  protection ;  calls  him  Poathumus : 
Breeds  him,  and  make*  him  of  hi*  bed-chamber : 


)  Inclination,  natural  disposition 


Puts  bam  to  all  the  learnings  that  hit  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took, 
As  we  do  air,  fast  a*  twaa  miuister'd  :  and 
In  his  spring  became  a  berrest :  Ufa  [ft  court, 
f Which  rare  it  is  to  do,)  moat  prsis-d,  most  [ofd : 
A  sample  to  the  youngest ,-  to  the  more  mature, 
A  gl.iF.  that  tented'  them  :  and  to  the  (rrsTisr, 
'  child  that  guided  dotard*  i  to  his  mistress, 
.  w  whom  he  now  is  banish'd, — her  own  pan 
Proclaims  how  she  estecaiM  him  and  his  rittue; 
By  her  election  may  be  truly  read, 
What  kind  of  man  he  it. 

S  Gent.  I  honour  him 

Eren  out  of  your  report.    But,  'pray  you,  tell  me, 
Is  she  sole  child  to  Che  kmg  1        _ 

1  Gent.  Hi*  only  child. 

Ho  had  two  sons  (if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Mark  It,)  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  yean  old. 


Which  way  they  went. 
2  Gent.  How  long  is  this,  ago  7 

1  Gent.  Some  twenty  yean. 


Google 


<m  ciuuLnre. 

t  QmL  That  a  king's  eUUren  should  be  so 

IJoslsckiTguarded!  And  the  much  »o  slow. 
That  could: not  trie 


ML 


_  Howsoe'r  lis  strange, 

Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  Isugb'd  r* 
Yet  b  i t  true,  sir. 
S  Gait.  I  do  well  belie™  you. 

I  Gmj.  We  nail  (brbew:  Here  cocoes  it    . 

id!  prince**.  [Email. 

SCENE  U.-Tkt  mm.    EnJrr  (Ac  ttaeen,  Ft 
'H't'"i  «ad  Imogen. 
Queen.  No.  be  asaur'd,  you  shall  not  find  me, 
daughter, 


Alter  the  slander  of  meat  step-mothers, 
Evitej'd  udIo  you :  you  are  my  prist — 
Your  gaoler  shall  deliver  you  thesxyi 
That  lock  up  your 


For  you,  Posthumus, 


.  in  is T can  win  the  oHended  ting, 
I  wMI  be  known  tout  advocate :  marry ,  yet 
The  fire  of  rege  ism  him;  and  fwere  good, 
You  leui'd  unto  his  sentence,  with  whit  putien 
Your  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

Port  Please  your  highness, 

I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

Qwen.  Y*a  know  the  peril 

I'll  fetch  ■  tarn  about  the  garden,  pitying 
The  pug*  of  bair'd  affections ;  though  the  king 
Hub  cbaig'd  you  should  not  ■peak  together. 

fEntQuei 

Imn. 
Dissembling  courtesy  1  How  Bne  this  tyrant 
Cut  tickle  where  »be  wounds!— My  dearest  hus- 

hatid, 
I  something  fear  my  father's  wrath ;  fmtnothu 
(Always  resen'd  mj  holj  duty,)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me  :  You  must  be  gone : 
And  1  shall  bore  abide  the  hourly  abot 
Of  angry  (yes;  not  comforted  to  liie, 
But  trial  there  is  this  jewel  la  the  world, 
That  I  may  aee  again. 

Port.  My  queen  T  my  misti 

O,  lady,  weep  no  more ;  lest  I  give  cause 
To  be  suspected  of  more  tenderness 
Then  doth  become  a  man !  I  will  remain 
The  loyal'st  husband  that  did  e'er  plight  troth 

wL? 

And  with  mine  eyes  III  drink  the 
Though  Ink  be  made  of  galL 

.Re-enter  Queen. 
Oaata,  Be  brief,  I  prey  you: 

If  the  king  come,  I  shall  tneur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  bii  displeasure;— Yet  I'll  more  him 
[Jride. 
To  walk  this  way  :  I  neree  do  hhn  wrong, 


But  he  doe*  buy  my  injuru 
ran  dew  fbr  my  offences. 


Should  we  be  taUug  leave 

i  rat  we  haw  to  Are, 
depart  would  grow:  Adleal 


But  keep  it  tin  you  w 
When  Imogen  is  deal 

'aaausft 


0^35" 


You  genu*  gods,  gire  pa  but  tin*  I  bare, 
And  sear  up1  my  embreccnaents  &om  a  next 
With  bonds  of  death !-  Beau™  tbou  here 

{Flitting  m  Uu  1&& 
WhDe  sense*  cut  keep  it  on  I  And  sweetest,  fairest. 
As  1  my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you, 
To  your  so  infinite  loss:  so,  in  our  trifles 
I  still  win  of  you :  For  my  sake,  wear  this  , 
It  is  a  muscle  of  lore:  I'll  place  it 
Uprmtrr-'--' ----- 


Enter  Cymbeline  and  Lerii. 
Fiat.  Alsdr,  the  king ' 

Cjran.  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid  I  hence,  (ram  my 

If,  aflcr  this  command,  thou  fraught*  the  court 
With  thy  unnorihintss,  Ihou  dicst ;  Away  ! 
Thou  art  poison  to  my  blood. 

Pott.  The  cods  protect  youl 

And  bless  ibe  good  remainder!  ul'  the  court  I 
I  am  gone.  [EnV. 

lino.  Tbere  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
Mote  sharp  than  this  is. 

Cyn.  O  disloyal  things 

That  should'st  repair  my  xonth :  thou  heapest 
A  year's  age  on  me  ! 

Alio.  I  beseech  you,  sir. 

Harm  not  yourself  with  your  vexation  ;  I 
Am  senseless  of  your  wrath ;  a  touch  nure  rem 
"  ibdues  all  pangs,  all  tears. 

On-  Past  grace  1  obedience  J 

/mo.  Past  hope  and  in  despair ;  that  way,  past 

Cam.  That  'mighPst  hart  had  the  sots1  ton  of 

too.     o'b^essVl.'lhal  I  might  net!  1  cbosa  an 

And  did  avoid  a  pultoek.* 

Cjpn.  Thou  took'st  a  beggar ;  would?st  hart  made 

mt  throne 
seat  for  baseness, 
'mo.  No;  I  rather  added 


Cjm 


O  thou  Tfle  one  I 


Almost  the  si 
Cum. 
Into.  Almost,  si 

A  neat-herd's'  daughter  I  and  my  L, 
Our  neighbour  shepherd's  son ! 

Rt- enter  Queen. 


Wot  after  our  . . 
And  pen  her  np. 

Queen,  'Beseech  your 

Dear  lady  daughter,  peace;— *w 
Leave  us  to  ourselves ;  and  mi 


Out  of  jour  beat  advice.' 
Cym.  Nay,  let  her  Ian; 

drop  of  blood  a  day  {  sad,  being  aged, 

fflAt*f:     -    W 


irsUeQnee 
I  her. 


Beau  in,  IT,  F. 

Dwoflhifony! 


Enter  Pidanio. 


Ilnreis  jour  servant.— How  now,  sir  7  What  news  I 
i*u.  My  lard  your  gov  drew  on  my  master. 
Queen.  Hi  I 

No  h  inn,  1  tout,  »  done  7 

P£i.  There  might  hare  been, 

But  that  my  muter  rather  plsy'd  thnn  fought, 

And  hid  no  help  of  anger :  they  were  pitted 

Bygcntlcmeii  HIV 


irciiLlcmcn  at  hind. 

ineen.  I  am  very  jrUd  i 

fins.  Your  ■on'*  my  father's  friend; 


ha  takes 


To  draw  upon  an  eiile  t — O  brave  sir ! — 
1  would  they  wera  in  Afric  both  together ; 
Myself  by  wiUi  a  needle,  tint  I  might  prick 
The  goerbuck. — Why  came  vou  from  your  mill 

Pit,  On  lib  command  i  He  would  not  suffer 
To  brin"  him  to  the  haven  :  left  theso  notes 
Of  what  commands  1  should  be  subject  to, 
When  it  plees'd  you  to  employ  me. 

Queen.  Thkt  hath  been 

Your  faithful  servant :  t  dare  lay  mine  honour 
Ile  Trill  remain  so. 

P«.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness. 

Qneea.  Pray,  walk  a  while . 


ilhi 

Go  see  my  lord  aboard 


•r.  half  hour  hence. 


[Extent. 

SCEJfE  M.—A  public  place.     Enter  Oaten,  and 
two  Lords, 


rifice:  Whereat 

none  abroad  so  wnoli 

Cto.  If  my  shirt  w 

Have  I  hint  him  ? 


Cle.  Cot 
had  been  r= 


»  It  had  teen  the  fall 


of  an  an.  which  is  no  great  hurt. 
Cm.  You'll  go  with  ur' 
-Lord.  I'll  attend  you 


CEJfE   I7.-J1  room   m   Cymbeliiw'i  palsct. 
Enter  Imogen  and  Plsanio. 

/no.  I  would  thou  grew'st  unto  the  shore's  o'tba 

And  oueaUoh'dst  every  sail :  if  he  should  write, 

>-J  lnothne.it   " ■— • 

ifler'd  mercy 
That  he  spoke  to 

Pit.  •TwmIIU 

Mo.  Than  wav'd  his  hsjidkei 


And  I  not  hire  it.  'twere  a  paper  la 
As  offer'd  mercy  u.    What  was  the  list 

as**"-"' 


Inn.  Senseless  linen  1  happier  therein  than  1 1— 
And  that  1MB  ill  T 

No,  madam  ;  for  so  lot 
could  make  me  with  thin  eye  or  ear 
iguish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck,  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief, 
Still  waving,  as  the  fits  and  stirs  of  bis  mind 
Could  best  express  how  abw  nil  soul  sail'd  On, 
swift  hit  ship. 


s  little  u 


Thou  should'st  ban  mada  hk» 


re  left 


To  afler-cyo  him. 
Pis.  Madam,  so  I  did. 

Jaw.  I  would   have   broke   mine 
erack'd  tbem,  but 
To  look  upon  him  ;  till  the  diminution 
Of  (pace  hod  pointed  him  ;  harp  as  my  nee* 
Nay,  follow'd  him,  till  he  hod  melted  from 
'AHV^I'*.  u      Thesmallneaaofagnattoah-;  nndthen 
then  to  shift  ft-  HlM  turQ,d  „„„,  eM>  ^  wepi.— But,  { 


*  tori  No,  faith  ;  not  so  much  ai  his  l^ienea.   w^  shall  we  hear  from  him  T 

1  Lard.  Hurt  himT  his  body's  a  passable  car- 
cass, if  he  be  not  hurt :  it  is  a  Ihoroug hfara  for 
steel,  if  it  be  not  hurt. 

1  Lorvi.  His  steel  was  in  debt ;  it  went  o'the 
backside  the  town.  [Aside. 

Clo.  The  villain  would  not  stand  me. 

8  Lent.  No;  but  he  lied  forward  still,  toward 
your  face.  [Aside. 

T  Lord.  Stand  you  I  You  hare  land  enough  -' 


your  own:  but  he  added  to  your  harit 

S  Lord.  A*  many  inches 

OtTt  would,  the; 
2  hard  So  wouli 


With  his  neit  vantage.* 

line.  1  did  not  lake  my  lean  < 
Most  prettv  things  to  say  ;  ere  1 
How  I  would  think  on  him,  at  t 
Such  thoughts,  and  such ;  or  I  ct 
The  shes  of  Italy  should  not  be 
Mine  interest,  and hishDnour;  c 
At  the  sixth  hour  of  morn,  at  n 
To  encounter  in 


__  _  _,  _..    1  measured  now 

lone  a  fool  you  were  upon  the  ground.  [Aside. 

Cio.  And  that  she  should  love  this  fellow,  and 


they  had  not  co 
mid  I,  till  vou  1 


J0" 'I  am  in  heaven  ft 

_         Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  1  hid  set 
Ti"1?  :  Betwutt  two  charming  words  comes  in  my  father 

l-Xtuit.  >  And)  |ike  (he  tyrannous  breathing  of  tho  north, 

""         'Shakes  all  our'buds  from  growing. 


n  to  maka  a  true  election,  she,1 

[MJt.\ 

1  Lard.  Sir,  as  I  told  you  always,  her  beauty  ■    ' 


Lsdg. 


Enter  a  Lady. 


Tbem 


ings  I  bid  you  do,  get  them  des- 
have  seen  small  reflection  of  her  wit  *  r 


81— — --- -- 

be  re  psoas  bared  that  anciently  almost  every  sign 
hrJ  a  motto,  tr»orq«  attest  at  »wiUicuwi,tfrid*^ 


Madam,  I  shall.    [Ext. 

SCENE   7. ■■-  Rome.    Jtn  apartment  fa  Pliilarlo's 
house.    Enter  Philario,  lachbno,  ■  Frenchmen 
e  Dutchman,  and  a  Spaniard. 
Jock.  Believe  it,  afar  I  ram  MM  HmlnsMnssfts 

tt)  Opportunity. 
4)  Meet  dm  with  reciprocal  pnyw, 
'  30  ■ 

Google 


of :  but  I  could  then  bavo  looked  on  him  without  ... 
help  of  admiration  ;  though  the  catalogue  of  his  en- 
,..-.   —  i-.j  j^^,  ubled  by  hi«  sSle,  snd  I  lo 


Pki.  You  speak  of  him  when  lte  was  less  furnish- 
ed," than  now  he  is,  with  that  which  mikes'  him 
both  without  and  within. 

French.  1  have  seen  him  in  France:  we . 

many  there,  could  behold  the  sun  with  as  arm  eyes 

lath.  This  matter  of  marrying  hii  king's  daugh- 
ter  (wherein  he  must  be  weighed  rather  by  her 
value,  than  his  own,)  words  him,  1  doubt  not, 
great  deal  from  the  matter. 

Frmth.  And  then  his  banishment  :— 
IitcK.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  those,  that  weep 
this  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  colours,  arc  won- 
derfully to  extend*  to  bun ;  be  it  hut  to  fortify  her 
judgment,  which  elsa  an  easy  battery  might  lay  Bat, 
for  taking  a  beggar  without  more  quality.  But  how 
comes  it,  he  it  to  sojourn  with  you?  Hr 

Phi.  Hi»  father  and  I  were  soldiers  together ;  to 
whom  I  hue  been  often  bound  for  no  leas  than  my 
life:- 

Enter  Poathumui. 
Hen  eons*  the  Briton:  Let  him  be  so.  entertained 


Ada,  Yon  mint  not  eo  far  prefer  fitr  for*  ooro  of 
tally. 

Pitt.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I  was  in  France, 
_  would  abate  her  nothing  ;  though  I  profess  my- 
self her  adorer,  not  her  friend-* 
lack.  As  fair,  and  as  good  (a  kind  of  hand-m- 
ind comparison,!  had  been  something  too  fair,  ant 
too  good,  for  any  lady  in  Britany.     If  she  went  be- 
fore other)  I  hare  seen,  M  that  diamond  at  yours 
out-lustres  many  1  hate  beheld,  I  could  not  but  be 
;  she  excelled  many :  but  I  have  not  seen  the 
t  precious  diamond  that  is,  nor  you  the  lady. 
oii.  i  praised  her,  as  I  rated  her:  so  do  1  my 

Itch.  What  do  you  esteem  it  at  J 

Post,  More  than  the  world  enjoys. 

lack.  Either  your  unpardoned  mistress  in  dead, 
she's  oul-prii'd  by  a  trifle. 

Pat.  You  are  mistaken !  the  one  may  be  sold,  or 
given  i  if  there  were  wealth cnoughfor  the  purchase, 
or  merit  for  the  gift :  the  other  is  nut  a  thing  ior 
sale,  and  only  the  gift  of  the  gods, . 

lack.  Which  the  gods  have  given  you  I 

P«l        Wlni-l.        I.-    Ik..!-    — .-ft.       I    Will    L»*> 


ou  nil,  be  better  known  to  this 
_  commend  to  )  '    " 

worthy  be  is,  I-  ■._... 

than  story  him  in  his  own  hearing. 


this  gentleman , 
1  commend  to  you.  as  a  noble  friend  of  mine :  How 
worthy  be  is,  I- will  leave  to  appear  hereafter,  rather 


JVnieA.  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Orleans. 

Pott.  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  for 

courtesies,  which  I  will  be  ever  lo  pay,  and  yet  pay 


know,  strange  fowl  light  upon  nt  „ 

Your  ring  may  be  stolen  too  :  so,  or  your  brace  of 
nprixeable  estimations,  the  one  is  but  frail,  and 
e  other  casual ;  a  cunning  thief,  or  a  UuU-wsy- 
xomputbed  courtier,  would  hr-™'  °»  —*«"■— 
rth  of  first  and  last. 
Post.  Your  Italy;  contains  non 

a  courtier,  to  convince"  the  honour  of  my  mistresa ; 

if,  in  the  holding  or  loss  of  that,  you  term  her  fiusL 

'  do  nothing  doubt,  you  have  store  of  thieves  ;  not- 


Phi.  Let  us  leave  here,  gentlemen. 
Post.  Sir.  with  all  my  heart.    This  worthy  tig 
luor,  I  thank  him,  mikes  no  stranger  of  me;  we  are 

fam  ilia  r  at  first. 

Frtnth.  Sir,  you  o'er-rate  my  poor  kindness :  I,     lath.  With  five  li 
ww  glad  I  did  atone1  my  countryman  and  you:  It  should  get  ground  oi  Ju_.  ._  - — _  , 
had  been  pity,  you  should  have  been  put  together1  go  back,  even  to  the  yielding ;  had  I  a 
with  so  mortal  a  purpose,  as  then  each  bore,  upon  and  opportunity  to  friend. 
importance*  of  so  slight  and  trivial  a  nature.  ,     Post.  No, 

Pint.  By  your  pardon,  si-  * 

traveller ;  rather  sbunn'd  ti 


:h  bore,  upon  i 
action  to  be  guided  by  values  it  ao 


heard,  than  in  my  every  a 

others'  experiences:   but,  \>[ „     „ 

ment  (if  1  offend  not  to  say  it  is  mended,)  my  quar-'u*  uju-juur  onence  nerein  iou,  i  uurai  auemp 

" "   ' *" — light.  i  against  any  lady  in  the  world. 

us  arbitrament |     Post.  You  arc  a  great  deal  abused"  in  too  b 


in ;  and  I  doubt  not  you  sustain  • 


rr  attempt,  a: 


•f  swords;  and  by  such  two,  that  would,  by  all  I  a  perauaa 
likelihood,  have  confounded1  one  the  other,  or  have:  you're  noi 
fallen  both.  I     Itch.  What's  that  1 

lath.  Can  we,  with  manners,  ask  what  was  the      Post.  A  repulse:  Though  y< 
dlfferonceJ  call  it.  deserve  more; '-1-- 

French.  Safely,  I  think:  'twas  a  contention  in  j  Phi.  Gentlemen,  enough  01  this :  it  came  In  too 
public,  which  may,  without  contradiction,  suffer  the!  suddenly  ;  let  it  die  as  it  wu  bom,  and,  I  pray  you, 
report.    It  was  much  like  an  argument  thai  fell  out.be  better  acquainted. 

last  night,  where  each  of  us  fell  in  praise  of  ourl  lath,  'Would  I  had  put  my  estate,  and  hit 
country  mistresses:  This  gentleman  at  that  lime  neighbour's,  on  the  approbation  of  what  I  have 
...     ,  .       ,      ,  .    ._.!._  j  Jp(je_ 


vouching  (and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  affirmation,) 
hit  to  be  more  fan-,  virtuous,  wise,  chaste,  constant- 
qualified,  and  less  atlemptiole,  than  any  the  rarest 
of  our  ladies  in  France. 

loch.  That  lady  is  not  now  living ;  or  tins  get 
Ueman's  opinion,  by  this,  worn  out. 

Post.  She  holds  her  virtue  still,  and  I  my  mind. 

It)  Increasing  in  fame.  (*)  Accomplished. 
(5(  Forms  him.  (4)  Praise.  (5)  Reconcile. 
(°)  Importunity,  mitigation.      (1)  Destroyed, 


Post.  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  assail  ? 

loch.  Yours;  whom  in  constancy,  you  think, 
stands  so  safe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  thousand  ducat) 
to  your  ring,  that,  commend  me  to  the  court  where 
your  lady  is,  with  no  more  advantage  than  the  op- 
portunity of  a  second  conference,  and  I  will  bring 

(B)  Lorer,— I  speak  of  her  as  a  being  1  reverence, 
not  as  a  beauty  whom  I  enjoy. 

(9)  Overcome,       (10)  Deceived.      (11)  Proof. 


from  theace  that  honour  of  aeri,  which  you  imagine 
•o  reserred. 

Port.  I  will  wage  against  your  gold,  gold  to  _ 
my  rimj  I  hold  dear  as  my  Soger ;  ™  pan  of  it 

Act.  You  an  a  friend,  and  therein  the  wiser. 
If  70a  buy  Indies'  Beah  at  a  miUion  a  dram,  vou 
cannot  presctte  it  from  tainting :  But,  I  we,  jou 
have  am  religio a  in  you,  that  you  tear. 

P01I.  Thai  »  but  a  custom  in  your  tongue 
bear  a  (purer  purpose,  I  hope. 

lack.  I  am  the  master  of  my  speeches ; 
would  undergo  what's  apoken,  I  swear. 

Post.  Will  jou  J— I  anall  but  lend  my  diamond 
till  four  return  i — Let  then  be  eorenanta  drawn 
between  ui :  Mj  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the 
hugeness  of  your  unworthy  thinking :  I  dan  you 
to  this  match !  hen'f  my  run. 
I'M.  Iwillnareitnolay. 
loch.  By  the  god*  it  U  one:— If  I  bring  you  ... 
sufficient  testimony  that  I  hare  enjoyed  the  dearest 
bodily  part  of  your  mistress,  my  ten  thousand  du- 
cats are  yours. :  so  t»  your  diamond  too.  If  I  come 
off,  and  leare  hM  iu  such  honour  aa  yon  hare  trust 
in,  aba  yoar  jewel,  this  your  jewel,  and  my  gold 
areyonra;.  presided,  I  hare  your  connendfitien,' 
for  nay  mora  free  eiitertniiimen  L 

Pott.  I  embrace  there  conditiona;   let 

article!  betwixt  us :  — only,  thus  far  you  shall  an- 
swer.   If  you  make  your  royega  upon  her,  and 
Eire  me  directly  to  understand,  you  bare  prevailed, 
I  am  no  farther  yoar  enemy,  ihe  in  not  worth  — 
debute  :  IT  ahe  remain  uniednced  (you  not  mak 
it  appear  otherwise,)  for  your  ill  opinion,  and 
soauit  yon  bareinsde  to  her  thaetity,  you  ahull 
ewer  ma  with  your  a  won!. 

/act.  Tour  band ;  a  corenant :  We  will  hare 
there  thinga  ret  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and 
straight  away  for  Britain  ;  leal  the  bargain  should 
catch  cold,  and  starre :  I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and 
bare  oar  two  wagon  recorded. 

Port.  Agreed.       [Ere.  Pastbumua  and  1  acbimo. 
French.  Will  Una  hold,  think  you  J 
PDL  Siguier  laehimo  will  not  from  it    Pray,  let 
na  follow  'eta.  [Errant. 

SCEJfE  n.— Britain.    A  mm  tit  Cyrabeline's 
folate.    Etfv  Queen,  Ladle*,  unit  Cornelius. 
Qiteess.  Whiles  yet  Ihe  de w's  on  ground,  gather 


Make  haste:  Who  haa  the  note  of  them  ? 
1  Lads.  1,1 

Queen.  Despatch. [Examt _. 

Now, nuuter doctor [  h»Teyoubroughtihose  drugs? 
Cor.  Pleaseth  your  highness,  ay  :  hen  they  are, 
madam :  [Presenting  a  small  box. 

Bat  I  beaeeeh  your  grace,  (without  offence ; 

"■■    ,—  ie  bids  me  ask;)  wherefore  you  hare 

of  me  theae  r~"  " 


Which  are  the  moren  of  a  languishing  death  ; 
Bnt,  though  alow,  deadly  1 

Quae*.  I  do  wonder,  doctor, 

Thou  aak'it  me  auch  a  question  :  Hare  I  not  been 
rhy  popil  long  1  Halt  thou  not  learn'd  me  how 
To  inate  perfume*?  distil?  preserve?  yea,  ao, 
That  our  great  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  eonuetknut  Haringthus  far  proceeded 
[Unless  thou  thinl'st  me  dcruish.)  ia't  not  meet 


5ther 
it  the 
rVe  count  not  worth  the  hanging  (but : 


To  try  the  rigour  of  them,  and  inp  ,' 
AUarments  to  their  act ;  and  by  them  gather 
Their  aereral  rirtues,  and  effects. 


Mere  comes  a  Battering  rascal ;  upon  him    [Slide. 
Will  I  Brat  work:  he's  for  his  master 
And  enemy  to  my  ton. — How  now,  Pisanio  7 — 
Doctor,  your  service  for  this  time  is  ended  j 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cur,  I  do  suspect  you,  madam ; 

But  you  shall  do  no  harm.  [Jtiidt. 

Qunn.  Hark  thee,  a  word.— 

[To  Pisanio, 

Cor.  [Atidt.]  1  do  not  like  her.   She  doth  think, 

Strange  lingering  poiaona:  I  do  know  her  spirit, 

And  will  not  trust  one  of  her  malice  with 

A  drug  of  ruch  damn'd  nature ;  Those,  she  has, 

Will  auipify  and  dull  the  tense  a  while; 

Which  first,  perchance,  she'll  prore  on  cats,  and 

Then  afterward  up  higher ;  but  there  is 
No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  makes. 
More  train  the  locking  up  the  spirits  «  time, 
To  be  more  fresh,  rertring.    She  U  fool'd 
With  o  met  false  effect ;  and  I  the  truer, 
"    to  be  false  with  her. 

Jumpi.  No  further  strrice,  doctor, 

Until  i  send  foi  thee. 

Car.  1  humbly  take  my  leare. 

[Br«. 

Queen.  Weeps  she  still,  say'st  thou  7  Dost  thou 
Uunk,  in  time 
She  will  not  quench  ;'  and  let  instructions  enter 
Where  folly  now  possesses?  Do  thou  work ; 
When  thou  shall  bring  ma  word,  she  lores  my  son 


I'D  tell  thee,  on  Ihe  instant,  thou  art  th 
Aa  great  as  b  thy  master:  greater;  Ibt 
His  fortunes  all  lie  speechless,  and  his  ni 


at  last  gasp :  Return  be  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is :  to  shift  his  being,* 
la  to  exchange  one  misery  with  another ; 
And  every  day,  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
A  day's  work  in  him  :  What  ahalt  thou  expect, 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans : 
Who  cannot  he  new  built  j  nor  has  no  friends, 

[The  Queen  drops  a  rer:  Pisanio  tofcei  tt  tip. 
_.uch  as  but  to  prop  him? — Thou  tak'slup 
Thou  know'at  not  what;  but  take  it  for  thy  labour: 
tt  la  a  thing  I  made,  which  hath  the  king 
Fire  times  redeem'd  from  death :  I  do  not  know 
What  is  more  cordial :— Nay,  I  pr'ytbee,  take  it ; 
lest  or  a  further  good 
I  to  thee.    Tell  thy  mistress  how 
The  case  standi  with  her  ;  do't,  as  from  thyself. 


x  of  thee:  I'll  more  the  king 
— sferment,  eurk 
lieu  myself, 

_.. desert,  ami 

To  load  thy  merit  rfchlv.    Call  my  women : 
Think  onmyworda.    [Exit  Pis.]— A  sly  and  con- 
stant biare) 

Nottobeshak'd:  the  agent  for  hia  master  5 
And  the  nmembrancer  of  her,  to  hold 

(S)(.e.  GruwcuoL    (4) To change biaabode. 


JJ8C  CiMB. 

The  hand  fust  to  her  lonl.     I  have  given  hiro  that, 
Which,  tf  he  talc*,  shsll  quite  unpeople  her 
Or  licgers'  (or  her  meet ;  and  which  she,  after, 
Except  she  bend  her  humour,  shall  be  ossur'd 

Re-entir  Piaaalo,  and  Loditt. 
To  taste  of  too.— So,  to  i— well  done,  well  done  i 
The  violets,  cowslips,  and  the  primroses, 
Bear  to  my  closet :  Fare  thee  well,  Pisauio ; 
Think  on  my  words.      [Exeunt  Queen  and  Loditt. 

Pit.  And  shall  do! 

But  when  to  my  good  laid  I  prove  untrue, 
Pit  cboko  myself:  there's  ail  111  do  for  you.     [Ex. 
SCEJfE  FII.-Jtnothtr  room  In  tit  soma.    Enler 

Jmo.  A  father  cruel,  and  a  step-dime  false ; 
A  Ibolish  suitor  to  a  wedded  lady. 
Thalhalh  her  husband  banish'd:—!),  that  husband! 
Mv  supreme  crown  ofgriefl  and  those  repeated 
Vexations  of  it !  Had  1  been  thief-stolen. 
As  my  two  hrothers,  happy !  but  most  miserable 
la  the  desire  that's  glorious:  Blessed  he  those, 
How  mean  soe'er,  that  h»Te  their  honest  wills, 
Wbkn  season's  comfort.— Who  may  this  be  7  Fib  ! 
Enter  Fisenio  and  Iachimo. 

pit.  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  or  Rome; 
'  Comes  from  my  lord  with  letters. 

lock.  Change  you,  madam  I 

The  worthy  Leonntus  is  in  safety, 
And  greets  your  highness  dearly. 

■  *  **  rfWvMiffl  *  titter 

Tou  are  kindly  welcome. 
lath.  A II  of  her,  that  is 


Not  so  aliur'rl  in  feud. 

Imo.  What  is  the  matter,  trow  1 

/« Ju  The  cloyed  niS 

(That  satiate  yet  unsatisfied  desire. 
That  tub  boiti  fill'd  and  runuimj.1  ravening  first 
The  lamb,  lungs  alter  for  the  — ' 

Thus  " 


air,  desire 

„j i'a  abode  where  t  did  leave  him 

Is  strange  and  peevish." 

Pis.  ■    I  was  going,  sir, 

To  giro  him  welcome.  [F~ 

Jmo.  Continues  well  my  lord  7    His 

loth.  Well,  madam. 

Imo.  Is  he  dispoa'd  to  mirth!  I  hope,  he  is, 

Inch.  Exceeding  pleasant ;  none  a  stfeuger  thnt 

_  3  merry  and  so  Gamesome:  he  la  calt'd 

The  Briton  reveller. 

Imo.  When  he  was  here, 

He  did  incline  to  sadness;  and  oft-times 

Not  knowing  why. 
loch.  I  never  saw  him  sad 

here  is  a  Frenchman  his  companion,  one 

.  ji  eminent  monsieur,  that,  it  seems,  much  lorai 

A  Gailion  girl  at  home  I  he  furnaces 

The  tlrick  sighs  from  him  J  while*  the  jolly  Brass. 

'■*■—-  lord,  1  mean,)  laughs  from  'a  free  bop, 

s^Vu^iota™MWm«»v— winmmoti 


thanks,  good  si 


of  door,  most  rich ! 
[Jrtfle. 

If  ahe  be  fljroish'd  with  a  mind  ao  rare, 
She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird  ;  and  I 
Hare  last  the  wager.     Baldness  be  my  friend  1 
Ann  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  fool! 
Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  shall  Hying  fight ; 
Rather,  direct]*  fly. 

Imo.  [Beads.]— H<  it  one  o/  tht  nsMut  note,  to 
tehott  Mndnesf  I  am  bum'  inflnitrJH  tied.  Refittt 
upon  him  owonrsn^ij,  at  yaa  volutyourbna* 

Bo  far  I  read  aloud  : 

But  even  the  rerr  middle  of  my  heart 

Is  werm'd  by  the  rest,  and  takes  it  thankfully. 

Tou  are  as  welcome,  worthy  sir,  as  1 

Have  words  to  bid  you  ;  and  shall  find  it  so, 

In  all  that  I  can  do. 

lack.  Thanks,  fairest  lady.— 

What!    are  men  mad)    Hath  nature  given  them 

To  see  this  TBuIled  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  sea  and  land,  which  can  distinguish  'twill 
The  Eery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn'd  [tones 
Upon  the  number'd  beach  1  and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  spectacles  so  precious 
'Twbrt  fair  and  foul  7  • 
Imo.  What  makes  your  admira 

Jack.  It  cannot  be  i'the  eye;  far  apes  and  mon- 

L  two  siicl 
nn  with 

For  idiots,  in  this  ease  of  favour,  would 
Be  wisely  definite :  Nor  i'the  appetite  i 
Bluttery,  to  such  neat  eieellenee  oppos'd, 
Should  make  desire  vomit  emptiness, 

{1}  Making  mouths. 


,   [3VPi 


s   health,  \ 


Cimnwaidei , , , 

By  hitlory,  report,  or  Us  cum  proo/, 


laughter. 

And  hear  him  mock 
know, 

nne  men  are  much  to  blame, 

/mo.  Not  he,  I  here. 

loch.  Not  ho :  But  yet  heaven's  bounty  tewsn 
him  might 

e  us'd  more  thankfully,    lu  himself,  'tis  muti; 
In  jou,— which  1  count  his,  beyond  all  Uleot- 
YVhilst  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  1  am  bound 
To  pity  too. 

Jim.  What  do  you  pity,  sir  7  , 

Joes,.  Two  creatures,  heartily. 

Imo.  AmlesassirT 

i  on  look  on  me:  What  wreck  discern  yon  In  aw, 
Deserves  your  pity  T 

loch.  Lamentable!  What! 

Tn  hide  me  from  the  radiant  sun,  and  sola™ 
I'the  dungeon  by  a  snuff  1 

Deliver  with  m 


Ipr»yyoe,eh\ 

i  my  demands.    Whydc :'- 

laeh.  That  others  dr 


iy  do  you  pity  m 


Either  are  past  remedies  i  or,  thnely  kn 
The  remedy  then  born,)  discover  to  m* 

(3)  Shyandfcutssh, 

Google 


*nt 
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What  bath  tm  spur  and  stop.1 
lack.  Hadlthiicheek 

To  bathe  say  lip*  upon ;  thii  hand,  whoae  touch. 
Whan  1707  touch,  would  force  the  feeler'*  1011I 
To  the  oath  of  loyally ;  this  object,  which 
Takea'J '  -  -" ,:-    r~' 


That  mount  the  Capitol;  ioin  gripei  with  banc 
Made  hard  with  hourly  falsehood  (falsehood,  1 


Eneoun ... 

/mo.  My  lord,  I  (ear, 

Haa  forgot  Britain. 

/nek.  And  himself.     Not  I, 

Inebji'd  to  thii  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  beggar?  of  hit  change ;  but  'til  your  (Traces 
That,  from  mj  mutest  conscience,  to  my  tongue, 
Charms  this  report  Oat, 

Let  me  hear  no  more. 


till  your  w 


e  doth  ttrike  my 


Itch.  Odeat 
heart 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  ilck.    A  lady 
So  lair,  and  Euten'd  to  an  empery,' 
Would  make   tha  great'st   king   double !    to   be 

With  tomboys,1  hir*d  with  that  self-  exhibition* 
Which  your  own  coffers  yield  I  with  diieaa'd  lei 

That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  gold, 

Which  rottenness  can  lend  nature  I    such  boil' 

•tuff, 
As  well  might  polion  pulton  !  Be  roieng'd ; 
Or  *be,  that  bore  you,  was  no  queen,  ana  you 
Recoil  from  your  groat  stock. 

hie.  RcrenxM  I 

How  should  I  be  rweng'd  T  If  thu  be  true 

Ml*  1  haTe  raeh  a  heart,  that  both  mine  ear* 
net  not  In  haste  abuse, )  if  h  be  true, 
How  should  I  be  rerengM? 


Whiles  he  it  roultirtg  lariable  rumps, 
In  tour  despite,  upon  your  purse  ?  Reienga : 
I  dedicate  myself  to  your  iweet  pleasure ; 
More  noble  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed : 


/aw.  What  ho,  Pisanio  1 

IseL  Let  ma  my  service  tender  on  your  lip. 

/mo.  Away! — 1  do  condemn  mine  sart,  that  haTe 
So  long  attended  thee.— If  thou  wert  honourable, 
Thou  waald'tt  hare  told  this  tale  for  rirtue,  not 
Fur  tneh  an  end  thou  aeek'st ;  as  base,  a*  strange. 
Thou  ■roug'st  a  gentleman,  who  is  us  far 
Front  thy  report,  aa  thou  from  honour;  and 
Solicit'.!  her*  a  lady,  that  disdaina 
Thee  and  the  Ml  elike.-Whet  ho,  Pisanio  t- 
The  king  toy  father  shall  be  made  n Boa tinted 
Ofthyessaolt:  if  be  shallthinkitrU, 
A  saucy  stranger,  in  Ua  eonrt,  to  marl 
As  m  a  Itotnlth  atew,  aad  to  expound 
His  beastly  mini  tous;  U  hath  •  court 
He  little  cant  for,  and  a  daughter  whom 
He  not  respect*  at  alL— What  ho,  Pbstnio  !— 

Zee*.  O  nappy  Leonatna !  I  may  aay  ; 
Theera«IJs,hwitti.yl^bathofti>ee, 

(11  What  Jtnj  aaem  eniinvii  to  nlier,    and  jet 

t*)  tormita  tvtwri,         (9)  Wintoi* 


Deserves  thr  trait;  and  thy  most  perfect  goodness 
Her  set  ur'u  credit! — Blessed  live  you  long  I 
A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  eTer 
Country  call'd  hi*  !  and  you  hit  mistress,  only 
For  the  moat  worthiest  fit  I  Dire  me  your  pardon, 
I  hurt  spoke  thii,  to  know  if  your  affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted  ;  and  shall  make  your  lord, 
That  which  he  it,  new  o'er:  And  he  is  one 
The  truest  manner'd  ;  tuch  a  holy  witch, 
That  he  enchant*  societies  unto  him : 
Hair  all  man's  hearts  are  his. 
/mo.  You  make  amends, 

/oca.  He  alt*  'mongat  men,  like  a  descended  god . 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  set*  him  off, 
More  than  a  mortal  seeming.     Be  not  angry. 
Most  mighty  prince**,  that  I  have  edven  tur*d 
To  try  your  taking  ofahise  report;  which  bath 
HonourM  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment 
In  tha  election  of  a  sir  id  rare. 


lack.  My  n! 
To  entreat  your  grace  dui  in  a  i 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  il  concerns 
Your  lord;  myself,  and  other  noble  friends, 
Are  partners  in  the  business. 

/mo.  Pray,  what  is't* 

laeh.  Some  dozen  Roman*  of  us,  and  your  lord 
(The  best  feather  of  our  wing,)  have  mingled  sum*, 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor ; 
Which  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest,  have  done 
In  France:  'Ti»  plate,  of  rare  derice;  andjewela 
Of  rich  and  exquisite  forni ;  their  value*  greatj 
And  I  am  something  curious,  being  strange," 
To  hare  them  in  safe  stowage  ;  May  It  please  you 
To  lake  them  in  protection  T 

Itm.  Willingly; 

And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  safety :  since 
My  lord  hath  interest  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  bed-chamber. 

lech.  They  are  fa)  a  trunk, 

Attended  by  my  men:  I  will  make  MM 
To  send  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night ; 
I  must  aboard  to-morrow.       _  * 


/mo.  J  thank  you  for  your  pain 

But  not  away  to-morrow  J 

/sea.  O,  I  must,  mat 

Therefore,  I  shall  beseech  you,  if  you  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  dot  to-night : 
I  hove  outlined  m*  time  ;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  preserj 


I  will  writs 

Send  your  trunk  to  me ;  ft  shall  safe  be  kept, 
And  truly  yielded  you  i  You  are  very  welcome.    ' 
[Emmi. 


SCEJfE    /.—  Cowl    before    Cymbeline's    palace. 

Enttr  Cloten,  sod  tuy  Lords. 

O*.  Wisthereem  an  -had  such  hjekt  when 


•fig  CYMBEUNS. 

I  kbswd  the  J«k  upon  in  up-east.1  to  ba  hit  away ! 
I  had  i  hundred  pound  on't :  And  then  a  — L  — 

iackauape*  mull  take  me  up  for  swearin, , 

borrowed  mine  oaths  of  hint,  and  might  not  spend 
Ibem  at  my  pleasure. 
1  Lord.  What  got  he  by  that?  Ton  ban  broke 


It,  it  would  hare  run  all  out.  

Cta.  When  a  gentleman  ia  disposed  to  swenr,  » 

ji  not  for  sny  standeri-by  to  curtail  his  oslhs :  Ha  J 
%  Lard.  No,  my  lord  ;  nor  [Jtidt.]  crop  the  ear* 

of  than. 

Cta.  Whoreson  dog!— I  give  bun  satisfaction  7 
,  'Would,  he  had  been  one  of  my  rank  I 

2  Lord.  To  bare  smelt  like  a  Tool.  [Jkidt. 

Cta.  I  ant  not  more  vexed  at  any  thing  in  the 
earth, — A  poi  ont !  I  had  rather  not  be  no  noble 
ulun;  the;  dare  not  fight  with  me,  because  " 
the  queen  mV  mothers  every  jock-slave  hath  _ 
bellj  full  of  fighting,  and  I  must  go  up  and  down 
like  a  cock  that  nobody  con  match. 

S  Lord.  Yon  are  a  cock  and  capon  too ;  and  you 
crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on.  [.itidt. 

da.  Sayestthou? 

1  Lard.  It  ia  not  fit,  your  lordship  should  under- 
take erery  companion'  that  you  give  offence  to. 

Cto.  No,  I  know  that:  but  it  is  fit,  I  ahould  com- 
mit offence  to  my  inferiors. 

t  Lard.  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 

Cta,  Why,  aolaay. 

1  Lard.  Did  you  hear  of  a  stranger,  that's  cone 
to  court  to- night  ? 

Cla.  A  stranger !  and  I  not  know  on't  I 

S  LonlHs'sa  strange  Mow  himself,  and  knows 

it  not.  (Vtefe. 

1  Lord.    Tbere'f    -     -  - 


Int.  Who's  there?  my  woman  Helen? 

Lady.  Please  you,  "-I'l-, 

/mo.  What  hoar  is  it? 

/bio.  I  have  read  thro  hours  then:  mine  cyea 

Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  haw  left :  To  bed; 
T«ke  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning : 
And  if  thou  canst  awake  by  four  o'lhe  clock, 
I  pr'ylhee,  call  me.     Sleep  hath  seix'd  me  wholly. 
IBolLair. 
To  Tour  protection  I  commend  me,  gods ! 
From  fairies,  and  the  tempter)  of  the  night, 
Guard  me,  beseech  ye !   ' 

tSlitpi.    lachsmo,  from  »**■  *■-■*■ 
Sack.  The  crickets  sing,  and  man's  u'e 

in  thus 


The  chattily  he  wounded. — Cytberea, 

,      ou  becom'st  lljy  bed!  tW . 

And  whiter  than  the  sheets !  That  I  might  touch  ! 


"■aft 


. One  of  your  lordship's  pages. 

Cln.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him  J    la 
no  derogation  in' t ! 

1  Lard.  Vou  cannot  derogate,'  my  lord. 

Cta.  Not  easily,  I  think. 

I  Lard.  Tou  are  a  fool  granted  ;  therefore  your 
issues  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate.  [Atide. 

da.  Come,  I'll  go  see  this  Italian:  What  I  have 
last  to-day  at  bowls,  I'll  win  to-night  of  him. 
Come,  go. 

tuft _.._ -r. 

Ja-tlLord. 


L  I'll  attend  your  lordshi 

[Exeunt  Clot 

That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  1*  his 


Should  yield  the  world  this  as*  !  a 


n,  that 


__UdTi6L 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain  ;  and  this  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart. 


The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour ;  keep  unahak'd 
That    temple,    thy  fair  mind;    that  thou  may'st 

To  enjoy  thy  MsssnVd  lord,  and  Ink  gnat  land  I 


(*)  Fellow.  (9)  f,  fc  DegndarMrwIf, 


ar 


But  kiss  ;  one  Idas! — Rubies  unparngou'd. 
How  dearly  Ihey  do't!— Tb)  her  bmthinr  " 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus :  The  name  o' 
Bows  toward  her;  and  would  under-peep 
To  see  the  enclosed  light*,  now  canopied 
Under  these  windows :  While  and  Mure,  loe'd 
With  blue  of  heaven's  own  uncL*— But  my  design? 
To  note  the  chamber :— I  will  write  all  down  :— 
Such,  and  such,  pictures  :— There  (he  window  :— 

Such 
The  adornment  of  her  bed  ; — The  arras,*  figures. 
Why,  nieb,  and  such:— And  the  content*  o'tbe 

Ah,  but  some  natural  note*  about  her  body, 

Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moreablea 

Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  Inventory : 

O  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her' 

And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monument. 

Thus  in  a  chapel  lying ! — Come  off,  come  off; — 

[Toting  of  iersrwerirf. 
A*  slippery,  as  the  Gordian  knot  was  hard  1 
Til  mine  ;  and  this  will  witness  outwardly, 
As  strongly  a*  the  conscience  does  within. 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord.     On  her  left  Waal 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  crimson  drop* 
I'the  bottom  of  a  cowslip  :  Here's  a  voucher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make  i  this  secret 
WiU  force  liim  think  I  hare  plck'd  the  lock,  anal 


Their 


•c  of  her  honour.    No  mora,— To  w 


end? 


Why  should  1  write  this  down,  that's  riveted, 
Screw'd  to  my  memory  1  She  hath  been  reading  lain 
The  tale,  of  Tereus;  here's  the  leaf  turn'd  down. 
Where  Philomel  grave  up  ; — 1  hare  enough : 
To  (be  trunk  again,  and  shut  the  spring  of  K. 

Swift,   twift,   you   dragons  of  the  night ! that 

dawning 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye:  I  lodge  in  fear ; 
""■      '   '*"'"  i  heavenly  augeL  hell  is  here. 

[Ota*  aMh* 

One,  two,  three,— Time,  tiroel 

'"'-  '■■  jo  lit  tnnk.     Tit  tout  data. 

(4)  It  was  anciently  the  custom  to  strew  eaaum- 


bers  with  rushes. 


*m. 


aCEJfE  IB.~-A*  *******  t&Mtf 
gen's  Mprtamd.  EniefCloten  wLmn 
1  CeraL  Tour  lordship  ii  the  moat  patient 

hi  loss,  the  mart  coldest  thai  ever  turn'd  up  ic 
Cto.  It        "      '      --■■    "  ■■'-■-■'  — 


If  I  could  set  Sua  foolish  Imogen,  I  should  have 
gold  enough:  It'*  el ■ u.—  v 

1  Lordrbtr.nty] 

Cto.  I  would  this 


CYMBEJJNfi. 


Albeit  he  comes  on  nun*  parpoie  now ; 

But  lint's  uo  fault  of  hi* :  We  miut  receive  him 

According  to  the  honour  of  his  sender  ; 

And  towards  himself  his  goodness  forespent  on  u* 


c  o'mornings ;  they  say, 


Come  on;  tune  :  If  you  can  penetrate  herwilh your 
fingering,  so:  we'll  try  with  tongue  too:  if  nc — 
will  do,  let  her  remain ;  but  I'll  never  give  o'< 


to  it,— and  then  let  her  consider. 
SONG. 
Hark !  hark  I  the  lurk  at  hcmeii'i  gait  ring*, 
Jhul  Phetms  'gins  ansc, 


So,  get  you  gene :  If  this  penetrate,  I  will 
tout  music  the  better:'  if  it  do  not,  it  is  j 
her  ears,  which  horse-hairs,  and  cat-guts, 
voice  of  unpeved  eunuch  to  boot 

Enter  Cymbeline  and  Queen. 

3  lord.  Here  conies  the  king. 

Cfo.  I  am  gild,  I  was  up  so  Isle  ;  for  that's 
reason  I  was  up  SO  early  :  He  cannot  choose 
take  this  service  I  have  done,  fatherly. — Quod  m 
row  to  jour  majesly,  and  to  my  gracious  mother 

Cyn-  Attend*  you  hero  the  door  of  our  it 
daughter  ! 
Will  the  not  forth  1 

Clo.  I  have  assailed  her  with  music,  but  she 
vouchsafes  no  notice. 

Cvm.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new ; 
She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him  :  some  more  time 
Must  wear  the  print tof  hi*  remembrance  out, 
Arid  then  she's  youra. 

Queen.  Vou  are  most  bound  to  the  king 

Who  lets  go  far  no  vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  von  to  his  daughter  \  Frame  yourself 
To  orderly  solicits ;  and  be  friended 
With  aptness  of  the  season :'  make  denials 
Increase  your  services  t  so  seem,  as  If 
You  were  rnspir'd  to  do  those  duties  which 
Yon  tender  to  her  S  thai  you  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismission  tends. 
And  therein  you  are  senseless. 


Let  her  lie  still,  and  dream By  your  leave  ho  i — 

[Knacks. 
I  know  her  women  are  about  her :  What 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands  ?  Tis  gold 
Which  buys  admittance ;  oft  il  dtrth ;    yea,  and 

Diana's  rangers  false  themselves,  yield  up 

Their  deer  to  the  stand  oftlie  stealer  ;  and  til  gold 

Which  makes  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  saves  the 

thief; 
Nay,  sometime,  bang*  bolh  thief  and  true  man  i 

What 
Can  it  not  do,  and  undo  1  I  will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me  ;  for 
I  yet  not  understand  the  case  myself. 
By  your  leave.  [Knock*. 

■  Enttr  a  Lady. 
Lady.  Who's  there,  that  knock*  ? 


II)  Cups,  (*)  wuipeyyouraoreforit, 


[Exr 

:  If  she  be 


i-dp. 

do.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman'*  son. 

Lory.  That's  mora 

Than  some,  whose  tailor*  an  as  dear  a*  yours, 
Can  jiiftlj  boast  of:  What's  your  lordship's  plea 
sure? 

Clo.  Your  lady's  person."  Is  she  ready  1 

Lady.  Ay, 

To  keep  her  chamber. 

"'.  There's  gold  for  you ;    sell  me  your  good 

ii...  i id  name  7  or  to  report  of  you 


hand. 
And.  Good  morrow,  air!  Yon  lay  ont  too  much 

For  purchasing  but  trouble  :  the  thanks  I  give, 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks, 
And  scarce  can  spare  them. 

Cfo.  Still,  I  swear,  I  love  you. 

/mo.  If  you  but  said  so,  'twere  as  deep  with  an : 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompense  is  (till 
Thai  I  regard  =' " 


Cfo. 


hue.  But  that  you  shall  not  say  I  yield,  being 

I  would  not  speak.    I  pray  you,  spare  me :  i'faith, 
'  -hall  unfold  equal  discourtesy 
.  _  your  best  kindness  ;  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Should  If  am,  being  taught,  forbearance. 

Cto.  To  leave  you  in  your  madness,  'twere  my 
sin  :  I  will  not 

/mo.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Cfo.  Do  von  call  roe  fooll 

Ime.  As  I  am  mad,  I  do : 
If  you'll  be  patient,  111  no  more  be  mad ; 

(3)  Witt MUrftalioiu n« only  prupw,  Mm*- 


That 
Youi___ 


You  put  ma  to  forget  a  lady's  m 
Br  being  *o  verbaf.1  and  team 
That  I,  which  know 


i  oow,  for  alt. 


.,  ..._ know  niv  heart,  .._ . 

By  the  rerj  truth  of  ii  I  care  not  for  you 
And  am  so  near  the  lick  of  charily 

iTo  accuse  myself,)  I  liate  you :  which  I  had  rather 
on  felt,  that  makc't  mi  bout. 
da.  You  >io  against 

Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  father.     For 
Tim  contract  you  pretend  wi"'  ■*--''  * 


dnmuni.  mil 

To  wfe jtatt*  •»  I M  W*.  fcff  hoMtr 
What  Mam  do  you  m 


lb  acrapa  o'lhe  court, )  i 


er'd  with  ci 


DDtnct,  Done 

Eirtica, 
ill  their  so 
On  whom  there  ii  no  more  dependency 
ut  brat*  and  beggary)  in  self-figur'u  knot;1 
Yet  you  are  curb 'J  from  that  enlargement  by 
The  consequence  o'the  crown  ;  and  must  not  soi 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  skive, 
A  hllding*  for  a  livery,  a  squire's  cloth, 

Imo,     '  Prolan*  fellow  1 

Wert  thou  the  ion  or  Jupiter,  and  no  more. 
But  what  thou  art,  besides,  thou  ivcrt  loo  baas 
T*  be  hi*  groom :  thou  wert  dignified  enough, 
Even  to  the  point  of  envv,  if  'twere  made         , 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  st>  I'd 
The  under-hangman  of  hi*  kingdom  ;  and  tinted 
For  being  preferrM  so  well. 

do.                                      The  soutJi  fog  rot  hirj 
... isch  once,  than 

est  garment, 


m'd  of  thee. 


To  be  but  ni 

T«atororhi_ 

In  my  respect,  than  all  the  hairs  aboi 

War*  Ihey  all  made  such  men.— lion 

Enter  Pisnnio. 

Cm.  Ills  garment?  Nt 
Ann,  To  Dorothy  my  wi 
Clo.  His  garment  1 


ielhcc  pmcnlly:- 

;tnd*  with  a  foal ; 


Frighted,  and  sngertl  w«,*<-,— «u. 
Search  for  a  Jewel,  that  too  casual!] 
Hath  left  mine  arm;  it  was  thy  muster's  : 
If  I  would  loie  il  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.    I  do  think, 
1  saw't  this  morning :  confident  1  am, 
Last  night  'twas  on  mine  arm  ;  1  Uastd 
I  hone,  11  bo  Sot  gone,  to  tell  mj  lord 

ThatTkiM  aught  but  ho. 

Pit.  'Twill  not  be 

Jms.  I  hone  so:  go,  and  search. 

CU.  You  have  ab 

Hi*  meanest  garment  7 

fme.  Ay ;  I  aaid  an,  ai 

IT  you  will  mahe't  an  action,  call  wilnei 

Cto.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

flaw. 

She's  my  good  la 

But  the  wont  of  ._ _._,__,.._, 

To  the  wont  of  discontent.  I  Exit. 

Ota.  I'll  be  revong'd  ■  — 

Hia  meanest  garment?— Well.  [Exil. 


Post.  Fear  it  not,  air:  I  would,  1  were  ao  lure 


(1)  So  verbose,  a 


so  full  of  bur. 
then-  own  tying. 

-  only  tit  to  wear*  If  Tory, 


Put.  Not  any  ;  but  abide  the  change  of  lime ; 
Qualie  in  the  present  winter's  stale,  and  wish 
That  warmer  day*  would  come :    In  these  fcar'd 

I  barely  gratify  your  lore ;  they  failing, 
r  „.„..  a;„  ™.„h  Teuc  debtor. 

pays  all  I  can  it 

fi  heard  of  great „... 

Will  do  his  commission  throughly ;  And,  1  think, 

Hell  grant  the  tribuut,  send  the  or 

"r  look  upon  our  Romans,  whose  i 
their  grief. 


Phi.  Your  very  goodness,  and  your  compel 
O'erpay*  all  I  can  do.     By  this,  your  king 
Haiti  heard  of  great  Augustus  !  Caiua  Lucius 


Poll. 


E  Britain,  than 


The  legions,; 

In  our  not-rearing1  Brimm,  man  usi 

Or  any  penny  tribute  paid.     Our  cc , 

Are  men  more  ordered,  than  whan  Julius  Craar 
Smil'd  at  their  kick  of  skill,  but  (bund  their  courage 
Worthy  his  frowning  at:  Their  disc  i  pi  i™ 

Now  mingled  with  their  courages)  will 

To  their'approrer*,*  they  are  people,  such 
That  mend  upon  the  world. 

£nler  laehtmo. 

Phi.  Seei  lachimo? 

Poll.  Theswiftest  harts  hare  posted  you  by  land. 

nil  winds  of  all  the  corners  kiaa'd  your  sails, 

o  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

Phi.  Welcome,  air. 

Pest.  1  hope,  the  briefness  of  your  answer  made 
The  specdiaes*  of  your  return. 

Inch.  Your  lady . 

Is  one  of  (he  fairest  that  I  hare  look'd  upon. 

Part.  And,    therewithal,    the   best:  or    let    her 

Look  through  a  caseruent  to  allure  false  hearts, 
And  be  false  with  them. 

lath.  Here  are  letters  for  you. 

Post.  Their  tenor  good,  I  trust 

Inch.  Tis  ■err  lake. 

Phi.  Was  Caius  Lnciua  in  IheBiiUun  court, 
When  you  ware  there  r 

loth.  He  was  expected  then. 

Bat  not  approach'd. 

Past.  All  is  well  yet.— 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont?  or  is'l  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing  1 

Inch.  If  I  liave  last  at, 

_  should  hare  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 
I'll  make  a  journey  twice  as  for,  to  enjoy 
A  second  night  of  such  sweet  shortness,  which 
"'nfl  mine  i«  Britain  ;  for  the  ring  is  woo. 

Post.  The  stone's  too  hard  to  come  hv. 

inch-  HotmwU, 

Your  lady  being  so  easy. 

Post.  Make  not,  sir, 

Your  loss  your  snort:  I  hope,  jon  know  that  vs 
Musi  not  conunon  friends. 

Inch.  Goad  sir,  we  must, 

If  you  keep  covenant !  Had  I  not  brought 
The  knowledge  of  your  mistress  home,  I  grunt 

Profess  m 

you,  hiring-  proceeded  hat 
(a)  Haunted.  (o)  8U| 

^Tvtiwferirwtrriht*. 

Google 


mV. 


Post.  If  jon  can  maket  apparent 

That  nut  hare  tasted  her  id  bed,  hit  hud. 
And  ring,  is  yours :  If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
Yon  had  of  bet  pure  honour,  gains,  or  loses. 
Your  sword,  or  mine ;  or  maalerleas  leaves  both 
To  who  shall  find  Item. 

lack.  Sir,  my  cireumslances, 

Being  *o  near  the  truth,  as  I  will  i 

K1 a— * : — luce  you  to  t 

_ I  with  oath;  .._ 

You'll  give  me  leave  to  spare, 


CrMBELINE.;  ui 

Where  there  is  beauty  j  truth,  when  semblancei 

Where  there's  anotha  nan  I  The  tots  of  unaiw 
Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  they  are  made, 
Thiui  thor  are  to  their  virtues;  which  is  nothing  i— 


Must  first  induce  you  to  believe :  whose  strength 
I  wilt  confirm  with  oath;  which,  1  doubt  not, 

■e,  whenyou  shall  find 


i Where,  I  confess,  I  slept  not:  but,  profess. 
lad  that  wis  well  worth  watching,)  it  was  hung'd 
With  tapestry  of  silk  snd  silver;  the  story, 
Proud  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
And  Cydnua  awell'd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  press  of  boats,  or  pride  :  A  piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
Jn  workmanship,  and  value ;  which,  I  wuoder'd, 
Could  be  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrought, 
Since  the  true  life  on' t  was 

Put.  This  is  true; 

And  this  you  nught  hare  heard  of  here,  by  me, 
Or  by  some  other. 

lark.  More  particulars 

Must  Justify  my  knowledge. 

Fori.  So  they  must, 

Or  do  your  honour  injury. 

lack.  The  chimney 

Is  souththe  chamber  ;  and  the  chimney-piece, 


Was  as  another  Nature,  dumb ;  Outwent  her, 
Motion  and  breath  kit  out 

Post.  This  is  a  thing, 

Which  yon  might  from  relation  likewise  reap ; 
Being,  as  it  is,  much  spoke  of. 


The  roof  o'the  chamber 


With golden  cherublus  is  (retted:  Her  sndirons 
(I  had  forgot  them,)  were  two  winking  Cupids 
Of  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 
Depending  on  their  brands.1 

Put.  This  is  her  honour  I— 

Let  it  be  granted,  yoq  hare  seen  all  this  (and 

Be  given  to  your  remembrance,)  the  description 
Of  what  is  in  her  chamber,  nothing  saves 
The  wager  you  have  laid. 

Jack.  Then  if  you  can, 

[Pulling  out  the  bnctltt. 
Be  pale;  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  th£  jewel :  Bee!— 
And  now  lis  up  again :  It  must  be  married 
To  that  your  diamond ;  I'll  keep  them. 

Port.  Jove!— 

Once  nor*  let  mo  behold  it:  la  it  that 
Which  Heft  with  her? 

lock.     ■  Sir  (I  thank  her,)  that: 

She  atripp*d  it  from  her  arm ;  I  see  ber  yet ; 
Her  pretty  sction  did  outsell  ber  gift, 
And  y«t  enrfcb'd  it  loo :  She  gave  it  me,  and  said, 
She  pria'd  it  once. 

Put.  Maybe,  she  pnicVd  it  off, 

Tosendjtme. 

Itch.  She  write*  so  to  youT  doth  she* 

Put.  O,  no,  no,  uo ;  'tis  true.    Here,  take  this 
too;  [Gires  lAc  ring. 

It  is  a  basilisk  unto  mine  eye, 
Kills  me  to  look  on't :— Let  there  be  no  honour, 


O,  above  measure,  (Use ' 
PkL 

And  take  your 


Have  patience,  so-, 

corrupted^ 


And  take  your  ring  again ;  'ti*  not  yet  w 
It  may  be  probable,  she  lost  it;  or. 
Who  knows  if  one  of  her  women,  being 
"ath  stolen  it  from  her? 

Port.  Very  true; 

nd  so,  I  hope,  he  came  by't: — Back  ay  ring; 

ender  to  me  some  corporal  sign  about  her, 

lore  evident  than  this ;  for  this  was  stolen. 

loch.  By  Jupiter.  1  had  it  from  her  arm. 

JPost.  Hark  you,  he  swear* ;  by  Jupiter  he  swi 

Is  true ; — nay,  keep  the  ring — tu  true :   I 


And  by  a  stranger  7— No,  he  hath  enjoyM  her : 

The  cognizance*  of  ber  uteonbnency 

ts  this,— she  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thaw 

There,  take  thy'  hire;  and  all  the  fiends  or  hell 

1;:..:a..l f between  YOB  t 

Sir,  be  patient- 
This  is  not  strong  enough  to  be  bettered 
"(  one  persuaded  well  of 

Post.  Never  talk  oqU; 

She  hath  been  coiled  by  him. 

Jack.  If  you  seek 

For  further  satisfying,  under  ber  breast 

S Worthy  the  praising,)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
>f  that  most  delicate  lodging:  by  my  Ue, 
Ikise'dflj  and  it  gate  me  present  hiinaer 
To  feed  again,  thoogb.  full.     Yon  don 

Post. 


o.tWil 

Ay,  and  K  doth  or 
stain,  as  big  as  hdl  can  hold, 
ire  no  more  out  it. 


Put, 

If  you  will  swear  tod  hars  not  donet,  you  lie : 
And  I  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 
Thou  hast  made  me  cuckold. 

Inch.  I  will  dory  no  thing. 

-  ■    -  -  -tear  her  liaib- 


Poit.  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  t 

I  will  go  there,  and  doH;  ithec 
Herfatheri-llldoB.       "' 


[KsSV. 

le  beside 


LetVibllow  him,  and  pervert  the  present  wrath 
Hehathtgthwtnlmjelf. 

-    '  With  all  my  heart 


SCENE  V^Tkt  » 


Autkcrnm  a*  Ik* 
to  be,  but  waoten 


Must  be  half  workers?  We  are  bastards  all 
And  (hat  most  veuerable  man,  which  I 
K=  "ill  n>y  fatlier,  was  I  know  not  wbor_ 

I  was  sttanpM  i  some  eoiner  with  Us  too*) 
Yetaty: 


(>)Tbc 


w 


i  ogle 


The  Dian  of  thai  tine :  *odott\Eiy  wife 

Trwantanari-'    ■-'       "     -    

Me  of  my  b 
And  praj'd 

Might  well  toVe'wann'd  old  S*turn;~thatl  thought 

At  chaste  a*  uMum'd  now ;— O,  all  the  derils  !- 
Thii  yellow  Innhimo,  In  an  hour,— wu'l  not y — 
Or  Una,-  -at  firel :  Perchance  he  spoke  not ;  but, 
Like  a  full-tconi'd  bow,  a  Gennui  one, 
Cry'do*.'  and  mounted:  found  no  opposition 
But  what  be  toek'd  for  should  oppoae,  and  she 
Should  ftoin  encounter  guard.     CouH  I  find  out 
The  woman')  part  iu  me  1  For  there'!  no  motion 
That  tend*  to  rice  in  nun,  but  I  affirm 
It  ia  the  woman '•part:  Be  It  lying,  note  it, 
The  woman's;  flattering,  hen;  dcceiriiur,  hen ; 
Ambitious,  corcting*,  change  of  pride*,  disdnin, 
Nice  longings,  Blander*,  mutability. 
All  faults  that  may  be  u*m'd,  nay  that  hell  known, 
Why,  here,  in  pert,  or  all;  but,  rather,  all i 
For  jrti  to  rice 

They  arc  not  constant,  but  are  changing  ttill 
One  alee,  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 
NM  half  io  obi  as  that.     I'll  write  againat  th 
Detest  them,  eurae  them :— Yet  lis  greater  aV 
, . ■—•■"■  that  wffli 


line's  eiace.    Enter  Cymbeiine,  Queen,  Clolen, 
and  Lord*,  at  m*  door;  and  at  another,  Cains 


Cyan,  Now  aar,  what  would  Augustus  Cavar 

with  u*  i 
Law.  When  Julio*  Cesar  (whose  retnemb 
yet 

Lrre'*  in  man'*  eye* ;  and  will  to  ear*,  and  tongues, 
id  hearing  nr,]  waa  in  thia  Britain, 


_    11  in  hi*  feat*  i 
And  hi*  succe* 
Yearly  three      ... 

lately 
1*  left  rmtender'd. 

Omen.  And,  to  kill  the  marrct, 

Shall  be  »o  erer. 

CI*.  There  be  many  Ciessra, 

En  »uch  another  Julius.    Britain  1* 
A  world  by  it  itself;  and  we  will  nothing  pay, 
For  wearing  out  own  noses. 

Qitrea.  That  opportunity. 

Which  then  they  had  to  lake  from  us,  to  renune 
We  barn  again. — Remember,  iir,  my  liege. 
The  king*  your  ancestors ;  together  with 
The  natural  brarery  of  your  isle ;  which  aland* 
Aa  Neptnne'i  park,  ribbed  and  paled  m 
With  rock*  unattainable,  and  roaring  waters; 
Wtth  Bands,  that  will  not  bear  your  enemas*1  koah 
But  aack  thara  up  to  the  top-matt.    A  kind  of  coo 

Cswer  mad*  here;  but  lnsde  not  here  hi)  hrag, 
Of,  easrie,  and  ***>,  and  eeeream* .-  with  shame 
(TW  fcat  that  erer  touch'd  htm,)  he  waa  carried 

(1 )  Modesty.  (|)  Sftmnnat, 


From  off  our  coeit,  tiriee  beaten ;  audhi**tonpinf 
(Poor  ignorant  bauble*  I)  on  our  terrible  seas. 
Lake  egg-ibells  ram-'d  Uf  on  their  turges,  crari'd 
Aa  easily  'against  our  rocks:  for  joy  whereof, 
The  fam'd  Cusibelan,  who  waa  once  at  point 
(0,  giglet*  fortune !)  to  mailer  Cesar's  nword, 
Made T.ud'«  town  with  rejoicing  Area  bright, 


do.  Come,  there1*  do  more  tribute  to  be  paid: 
ur  kingdom  is  stronger  than  it  wa*  at  that  time; 
id,  sslsnid,  there  in  no  rocireiuch  Cetai's:  other 
'  them  bs.iv  crooked  nose*  =  hut.  to  owe  men 
straight  ar 

"  —    "on,  lei.  your  momcr  eno, 

gripe  a* 

Joe ;  but 

should  we  pi 

.  _..   ..  _  from  u*  with  _ 

blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  hi*  pocket,  we  will  pay 
him  tribute  for  light;  else,  sir,  no  more  tribute, 

3KV" 


We  hare  yet ,  , 

bard  as  Csisibelan :  I  do  not  *ay 

I  hare  a  hand — Why  tribute  ?  why  should  we  paj 

tribute?  If  Cesar  can  hide  the  sun  from  us  with  i 


■idea  othe  world,)  against  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  us ;  which  to  shake  off. 
Become*  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ouraelre*  to  be.    We  do  say  then  to  Cesar, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Mulrnutiut,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws ;  (whose  use  the  sword  of  Cesar 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  whoso  repair,  end  tren- 

chiae. 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed, 
Though  Borne  be  therefore  angry  ;)  Mulmulius, 
Who  was  the  first  of  Britain,  which  did  put 
His  brows'  within  a  golden  crown,  and.  eall'd 
Himself  a  Ung. 

Inc.  I  am  sorry,  Cymbeiine, 

That  I  am  to  pronounce  Augustus  Cesar 
(Cesar  that  hath  more  long*  hi*  aerranta,  than 
Thyself  domestic  officers,)  thine  enemy: 
Receire  it  from  me,  then :  —  War,  and  confusion, 
in  Cesar**  name  pronounce  I  "gainst  thee :  look 
For  fury  not  to  be  resisted :    -Thus  defied, 
I  thank  thee  for  myself. 

Cam.  Thou  art  welcome,  Caiua. 

Thy  Cesar  knighted  me ;  my  youth  I  spent 
Much  under  him:  of  him  I  gather'd  honour; 
Which  he,  to  reek  of  me  again,  perforce. 
Behove*  me  keep  at  utterance ;'  1  am  perfect/ 
That  the  Fannoniana  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arm* !  a  precedent 
Which  not  to  read,  would  show  the  Britons  cold : 
So  Cesar  shall  not  find  them. 

Lac.  Let  proof  apeak. 

Clo.  Hi*  majesty  bids  you  welcome.  Make 
pastime  with  ua  a  day,  or  two,  longer :  Ifyou  seek 
...    n 1_  ^  ojjjj,  terms,  yc-  ■**-"  '  — '  ------ 


If  you  seek 
dl  (fad  us  in 

ut  of  it,  it  is 


your* ;  ifyou  fall  in  the  adventure,  our  erowa  ahall 
fare  the  better  for  you ;  and  there'*  an  end. 

Luc.  So,  air. 

Cym.  I  know  your  master's  pleasure,  and  bo 


Pis.  Ho*!  of  adultery?  Wherefore  write  you  not 


(3)  Ealrtaalty  of  dofoMe,    (4)  Wei]  wfonAta, 


M/J7. 


O,  master!  »bat  ■  strange  infection 

Is  Allen  into  thy  ear?  What  false  Italian 

(Aspoisonous-tongu'd,  as  handed,)  hath  prcriul'd 

On  Ay  too  ready  bearing  ?— Disloyal  ?  no: 

She's  punish'd  lor  her  truth ;  and  undergoes, 

More  goddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 

As  would  take  in'  some  virtue,— O,  my  master  I 

Thy  mind  to  he  r  is  now  as  low,  as  were 

Thy  Ibrtunes.— Ho»  !  that  I  should  murder  her  J 

Upon  the  lore,  and  truth,  and  tows,  which  1 

Have  made  to  thy  command  7—1,  her  7— her  hlood  1 


J  dJi'i  the  later 

[Reading. 

That  I  have  sent  htr,  by  her  own  command 
Shall  give  thee  vppartinitiy  • — O  damn'd  paper ! 
Black  as  the  ink  that's  on  thee  1  senseless  bauble, 


Enter  Imogen. 
I  am  ignorant  in  what  I  am  commanded. 

hna.  How  now,  Piaunio? 

Ph.  Madam,  here  Is  a  letter  from  my  lord, 
fins.  Woo  I  thy  lord  J  that  is  my  lord  1  Leonatns  ? 
O,  learn'd  indeed  were  that  astronomer, 
That  knew  the  stars,  as  I  his  characters  : 
He'd  lay  the  Mure  open.— You  good  gods, 
Let  what  is  here  contain'd  relish  of  love, 
Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  content,— yet  not, 
That  we  two  are  asunder,  let  that  grieve  him,— 

iSone  griefs  are  med'cinable;)  that  is  one  of  them, 
'or  it  doth  physic  lore ;— of  his  content, 
All  but  iu  that!- -Good  wax,  thy Isare :— Bless'd be 
VtHi  bees,  that  make  these  locks  of  counsel  I  Lovers, 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  alike  ; 
Though  forfeiters  you  cast  in  prison,  yet 
Tou   clasp  young   Cupid's  tables. — Good  news, 
gods]  [Reads. 

Justice,  and  your  father's  wrath,  should  at  talu 
tut  in  Mi  domtiiim,  could  not  sc  so  cruel  ta  mi,  oi 
you,  O  the  itareil  o/ creatures,  would  not  rem  renew 
mm  with  war  roes.  Take  notice,  that  Jam  in  Cam- 
bria, at  Milford-Haten.  What  your  own  Ion  will, 
out  of  tail,  admit  yeitj  filiate.  So,  he  v/iihti  you  all 
happtneu,  that  remains  loyal  to  Ml  vote,  and  your, 
increojinr  in  love, 

LEONATUS  FOSTHUMUS. 
O,  for  a  horse  with  wines ! — Hear'st  thou,  Pisanio  7 
He  is  at  Milford-Haven  !  Read,  and  tell  me 
How  far  lis  thither.     If  one  of  mean  affairs 
May  plod  it  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  iu  a  day  i- Then,  true  Pisanio 
(Who  long'st,   like,  me,  to    see    thy    lord:    who 

long'st,—     ' 
n,  let  me  'bate,— but  not  like  me .-  yet  long'st,— 
But  in  a  fainter  kind : — 0,  not  lite  me  ; 
For  mine1*  beyond  beyond,)  say,  and  speak  thick,* 
(Lore's  counsellor  should  fill  the  bores  of  bearing, 
To  the  smothering  of  the  sense,)  how  far  it  is 
To  this  same  blessed  Milfbrd :  And,  by  the  way, 
Tell  me  how  Wales  was  made  so  happy,  as 
To  inherit  ■Sou  a  Karen :  Bat,  *    '  ~"   " 


go  so  slaw:   I  hare  heard  of  riding 

Where  horses  hare  been  nimbler  than  the  sands 
That  run  i'the  clock's  behalf.-— but  this  is  foolery:— 
Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sickness;  aay, 


That  I  cannot  look  through.     Away,  I  pr'ythee  ; 
Do  as  I  bid  thee :  There's  no  more  tossy; 


J 


[1)  To  Inks  in  a  tows,  is  to  conquer  it 
***  Confederate. 

Cnnrd  one  wort  on  soother,  as  Curt  m  po*- 


Why  should  excuse  be  ban  or  ere  bent  t 

Will  talk  of  thit  hereafter.     Pr'ythee,  sneak, 
How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  well  ride 
'Twiit  hour  end  hour? 


,  franklin's4 


Nor  what  ensi 


Madam,  you're  best  consider. 
before  me,  man,  nor  here,  nor  bare, 
but  hare  a  fog  in  them, 


SCE.YE  ///.—Wales.     A   mountainous  eguntry. 

with  a  cods.    Enter  Belarius,    Guiderius,    arui 

Arriragus. 

Bel.  A  goodly  day  not  to  keep  house,  with  oath 
Whose  roof's  as  low  as  ours  t  Sloop,  boys :  This 

Instructs  you  how  to  adore  the  heavens ;  and  bcrm 


i,  (hat  giants  may  jet*  through, 
- -.-i— -J-  -■ •"-fit 

i'the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 

As  prouder  livers  do. 
OuL  Hail,  heaven  I 

Art.  Hail,  heaven  I 

Bel.  Now;  for  our  mountain  sport:  Up  to  yon  hill. 
Tour  legs  are  young ;  I'll  tread  these  flats.  Con- 
When  you  above  perceive  me  like  a  crow. 
That  it  is  place  which  lessens,  and  sets  off. 


id  you  n 


ts.  Spt 


:h  lessens,  and  I 
revolve  what  b 


>  I  b 


a  told 


'courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war  i 

This  service  is  not  service,  so  being  dona, 

But  being  so  dlow'd :  To  apprehend  thus, 

Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  things  we  see  J , 

'  often,  to  our  comfort,  shall  we  find 

aharded1  beetle  in  a  safer  hold 

Than  Is  the  full-wingM  eagle.    O,  this  life 
Is  nobler,  than  attending  lor  a  cheek ; 
Richer,  than  doing  nothing  for  a  babe : 
Prouder,  than  rustling  in  unpaid-fer  silk : 
Such  gam  the  cap  of  him,  that  makes  them  toe,' 
Yet  keeps  his  book  uncrosa'd :  no  life  to  ours.' 

Gin.  Out  of  your  proof  you  speak:  we,  poor 
unfledgM, 
Hare  never  wing'd  from  view  o'the  nest,;  nor  know 

What  air's  from  home.    Haply,  this  life  is  best, 

If  quiet  life  bo  best ;  sweeter  to  Ton, 

That  hare  a  sharper  known;  well  ct 

With  your  stiff  age;  but,  unto  us,  it  is 

*  ~1  of  Ignorance ;  travelling  abed ; 

_  r ..son  (or  a  debtor,  that  not  dares 

To  stride  a  limit.* 

"  ).  What  should  we  ip 


5)  Strut,  walk  proudly. 
[71  i.  s.  Compared  with  oi 

,B)  To  overpass,  hit  btiand. 


joogk 


UIMBBLINB. 


When  w»  am  old  as  you  '  "ken  we  shall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dirk  December,  haw, 
In  this  our  pinching  cave,  shall  we  discourse 
The  freezing  hours  away  ?  We  hare  aeon  nothing 
Wa  are  tesstlr  ;  subtle  u  the  fox,  for  pre; ; 
Lias  warlike  at  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat ! 
Our  valour  la,  to  chaee  what  flics ;  our  «age 
We  make  a  quire,  aa  dolh  the  prison  bird, 
And  eiog  our  bondage  (reel)'. 

BmI.  How  you  apeak ' 

Did  jou  but  know  the  city's  usuries, 
And  felt  then  knowingly  :  the  art  o'the  court, 
Aa  hard  to  leans,  as  keep j  whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slippcrv,  that 
The  fear's  aa  bad  aa  Tailing :  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  sain  that  onl «  seems  lo  seek  out  danger 
P  tl»  name  of  haw,  and  rumour ;  which  dice  i'lhe 


Polii  ill  deserve  by  doing  well ; 

Must  court'sy  at  the  cr 

The  world  may  read  ill 


e:— 0,  boyn,  this  story 

..._,  :  My  body'*  mark'd 

wirn  soman  swords:  and  my  raportwU  once 
Firjt  with  the  best  of  note :  Cymbeline  lurM  m 
And  whoa  a  aoldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  off:  Then  was  I  aa  a  tree, 
•Whose  boughs  did  bead  nith  fruit:  but  in  one  night, 
A  storm,  or  robber?,  call  it  what  you  will. 
Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  li 
And  left  ma  ban  to  weather. 
Gut  I  Uncertain  favour  1 

Bel.  My  fault  being  nothing  (aa  I  hate  told  you 

But  that  two  villaina,  whose  false  oaths  preveil'd 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  sivore  to  CymbeUne, 
I  was  confederate  with  the  Romans :  so, 
Poilow'd  my  banishment ;  and,  this  twenty  yean. 


rouowa  my  nanisnmeni ;  ana. 
This  rook,  and  these  demesnes,  hon 
Whore  I  nan:  liv'd  at  honest  freedom  = 
More  pious  debts  to  hesTcn,  than  in  all 
The  fore-ond  of  my  time. — But,  up  10 


utUi 


And  we  will  mar  no  poison,  which  attends 
Jn  place  of  greater  stale.     I'll  meet  you  in  the  val- 
leys. [E.wunl  (Jui.  old  An. 


I'thfl  cure,  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do  (lit 
The  rooft  of  palaces  :  and  nature  prompts  them, 
In  simple  and  low  things  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  the  trlok  of  others.     This  PoWdurs,— 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  wham 
The  king  his  tatter  call'd  Guiderius,-Jove  I 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  end  tell 
The  warlike  foals  I  have  done,  hi*  spirit)  fly  out 
Into  my  story ;  say, — Tkut,  mint  enemy  fill ; 
•And  tattt  /sit  my  flat  on  air  neck;  even  then 
The  princely  blood  flow*  in  hi*  cheek,  re-sweats, 
Strains  hi*  young  nerves,  and  puts  himself  in  poa- 

That  acts  av  words.  The  younger  brother,  Cadwal, 
(Qiasa  Anintgu*,)  in  a*  like  a  figure, 
Strike*  life  into  my  speech,  and  shows  much  more 
His  own  conceiving.    Hark !  the  game  ti  roiu'd  I— 
U  OajjahtikMl  UaiTou,  and  my  oonscionoy,  know*, 


Thou  didst  unjuetly  banish  me  :  whereon. 

At  three,  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  these  babe* ; 

Thinking  to  bar  thee  of  •uccesaion,  a* 

Thou  reft'Ht  me  of  my  lands.     Euriphite, 

Thou  wast  their  nurse ;  they  took  thee  far  the* 

mother. 
And  every  day  do  honour  to  her  grave  ,- 
Myself,  Belarus,  that  am  Morgan  call'd, 
They  take  for  natural  bther.  The  game  a  up.  [Ex 
SCBJfE  IV— Mm  Miiford-Haveu.     Baler  Pi 


!  came  from  hossa 


law.  Thou  lohl'at  me,  when  I 

the  place 

Was  near  at  hand :— Ne'er  longM  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  first,  aa  I  have  now : — Pisanio !  Han ! 
Where  is  Posthumus?  What  is  in  thy  mind, 
That  makes  thee  store  thus?    Wherefore  break* 

that  aigh 
From  the  inward  of  thee  T  One,  but  painted  nuns. 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplex'd 
Beyond  self-explication:  Put  thyself 
*      -\  hariour1  of  leu  fear,  ere  nildnesa 

.lish  my  staider  senses.     What's  the  matter  T  \ 
Why  tender st  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
"     Vuntenderl  If  it  be  summer  new*, 

to'l  before;  IT  winterly,  thou  need'st 

But  keep  that  countenance  still.— My  husband** 

nt  drug-damn'd  Italy  hath  out  crafted  him, 
And  he'*  at  some  hard  point.— Speak,  man;  Iky 

May  take  oft  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  me. 

Pit.  Please  yon,  read ; 

And  you  shall  find  me,  wretched  man,  a  thing 
Thf.  most  disdain'd  of  fortune. 

"    i.  [Reads.]   Thy  miiire n    Pisanio,  hath  phy- 

j  slramjHl  in  mg  bed  ;  the  testimonies  uhtre- 

of  lie  bleeding  tn  me.  I  speak  not  out of  weak  satr- 
— *— ;  from  proof  at  strong  as  rntr  grief,  euU  sa 

a  at  I  meet  my  mtnrt.    TW  ami,  tint, 

Pisanio,  must  act  Jot  me,  if  thg  faith  te  not  tmtei 
with  the  breach  of  here.  Let  tsiiu  mm  sands  lute 
atcoy  her  life :  1  shall  give  thee  opportunities  at  Mil 
ford-Haven :    •«  tout  my  letter  far  the  purport ; 


Hath  cut  her  throat  already.— No,  li* 

tongue 


Whose  edge    i 


shaper  tl 


the  sword;    whose 


Out  venoms  all  the  worm*  of  Nile  :  whose  breath 
on  the  postiiie  winds,  and  dolh  belie 

imers  of  the  world:  kings,  queens,  and  stales, 

Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 

■*"-:-  -iperous  slander  enters.— What  cheer,  madam, 

.  False  to  his  bed  !  What  is  it,  to  be  AJse  1 
To  Ue  In  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  T 
To  weep  twixt  clock  and  clock!  If  sleep  charge 

To  break  it  with  a  fearful  dream  ot  him. 

And  cry  myself  »wnke7  That's  false  to  hi*  bcdT 
Is  it  J 
Pit.  Alas,  good  lady1 

Ian.  I  Ailsel  Thy  coi.se  lenc  wilne**  I— lurhuno 
'hou  didst  accuse  him  of  inc  Jtinency; 
'hou  then  look'dst  like  *  villain  ;  now,  methuik*, 
hy  farour'a  good  enough.— Some  jay*  of  Itajy, 

(*)  Ptuu,  b  Italian,  ri^rftc  bath  a  jay  and  ■ 


'Whoa*  motner  m>  her  painting, '  hath  betray'd  Mm : 
Peer  1  Mi  stale,  a  garment  out  uf  his  fublon ; 
And,  Or  I  un  richer  Ifau  to  hang  by  the  wait, 
I  must  be  riop'd :— to  place*  with  me !— 0, 
Men's roin  we  women'"  traitors !  All  good  seeming. 
By  Uij  remit.  O  husband,  shall  be  thought 
Pot  on  for  rilhuij ;  not  bora,  where't  grows  ; 
But  warn,  a  bait  for  ladies. 

i*ir.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

itno.  True  beseet  man  being  heard,  like  false 

Ware,  in  his  Hue,  thought  false:    and  Sinon'a 

Did  scandal  many  a  holy  tear;  to  pity 

From  moat  true  wretchedness  :  So,  thou,  Postna- 

Wil t  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men  ; 
Goodly,  and  gallant,  shall  be  raise  and  rierjur'd, 
From  thy  great  fail. — Come,  fellow,  be  thou  honest : 
Do  thou  thy  master's  bidding :  When  thou  see's  t  him, 
A  little  witness  my  obedience  :  Look  I 
I  draw  the  sword  myself:  take  it ;  nod  hit 
The  innocent  mansion  of  my  lose,  my  heart : 
Fear  not:  'tis)  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief: 
Thy  master  is  not  there  ;  who  was,  indeed, 
The  riches  oTlt:  Do  his  bidding ;  strike. 
Thou  may'st  be  reliant  '--*■■■■ 


Pis. 


wlbouie 


Hen 


Thou  shall  not  damn  my  hand. 

And  if  I  do  not  by  fty  hand,  thou  art' 
No  servant  of  thy  rr —  " 
There  is  a  protubrtli 


master's:  Against  self-slaughter 

Ion  so  divine, 

my  weak  hand.    Come,  here's  my 

Smnrthing'saibre't:  -Soft,  soft;  we'll  no  defence; 

Obedient  as  the  scabbard. —What  is  here  J 

The  scriptures'  of  the  loyal  Leonatus, 

All  tamed  to  heresy  ?  Away,  away. 

Corrupters  of  my  faith!  you  shall  no  more 

Be  stomachers  to  my  heart !  Thus  may  poor  fools 

Believe  false  teachers ;  Though  those  that  are  be- 

trey'd 
Do  feel  the  treason  sharply,  yet  the  traitor, 
Stands  in  worse  case  of  wo. 
And  thou,  Posthumus,  thou  that  didst  set  up 
My  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  my  father, 
'   Andmakemeputintosaontempt  the  suit* 
Or  princely  fellows,  shall  hereafter  find 
It  ia  no  act  of  common  passage,  but 
A  strain  of  rareness :  and  I  grieve  myself. 
To  think,  when  thou  shall  be  disedg'd  by  her 
That  now  thou  tir'st*  on,  how  thy  memory 
WiTI  then  be  pang'd  by  me. —Pr'ythee,  despatch : 
The  lamb  entreat*  the  butcher:  Where's  thy  knife  7 
Thou  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidding, 
When  I  desire  H  too. 

PU.  O  greelen*  lady, 

Since  I  recets'd  command  to  do  this  business, 
I  hare  not  slept  one  wink. 

Imo.  Do>L  and  to  bed 

Pis.  Ill  wake  mine  eye-balls  Mind  first. 

Imo.  Wherefore  then 

Didst  undertake  K 1  Why  hast  thoo  abns'd 
So  many  miles,  with  a  pretence  ?  this  place  T 
Mine  action,  and  thine  own  T  our  horses'  laboi 
The  time  inviting  thee  T  the  perturr/d  court, 
For  my  being  absent ;  whereunto  1  never 
Purpose  return!  Why  hast  thou  gone  so  far, 
To  be  unbent,  when  thou  hast  ta'eu  thy  aland, 
The  ejected  deer  before  thee  V 


(0  Likeaesa,    '81  Coward*,    (3)  The  wrtthp.       .Ml  Feedeef 


Pit.  ButtowttttsM 

To  lose  so  bad  employment  i  in  the  whleh 
I  hate  considered  of  a  course ;  Good  lady, 
Hear  dm  with  patience. 

/mo.  Talk  thy  tongne  weary  t  speak  i 

I  hare  beard,  I  am  a  strumpet;  and  mine  ear, 
Therein  false  struck,  can  take  no.gres.ter  wound, 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that.     But  speak. 

PU.  Then,  madam, 

I  thought  you  would  not  baek  again. 

Imo.  MMlhfer; 

Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

PU.  Hot  bo,  neither; 

But  if  1  were  as  wise  a*  honest,  then 
My  purpose  would  prove  well.    It  cannot  be, 
But  that  my  master  is  abus'd  r 
Some  rillaiti,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  art, 
Hath  done  you  both  this  cursed  Injury. 

Imo.  Some  Roman  courtesan. 

Pit.  No,  on  my  Bh.    ; 

111  gire  but  notice  you  are  dead,  and  send)  him 
Same  bloody  sign  of  it;  for  'Us  commanded 
1  should  do  so  :  Tou  shall  be  hnas*d  at  court, 
And  that  will  well  confirm  it. 


Dead  to  my  husband  7 

PU.  If  you'll  back  U  the  Mart,— 

Jhu.  No  court,  no  father ;  nor  no  more  ado 
WHh  that  harsh,  noble,  simple,  nothing: 
That  Ctoten,  whose  love-suit  hath  bees  to  me 
A*  fearful  as  a  siege. 

PU.  If  not  at  court, 

Then  not  in  Britain  must  you  bide. 

Jsio.  Whe*atr*j|»T 

Hslh  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines  J  Day,  night, 
Are  they  not  bat  in  Britain  ?  line  world's  rOltuno 
Our  Britain  seems  as  of  h,  but  not  m  It ; 
In  a  great  pool,  a  swan's  neat ;  Pr'ythee,  thank 
There's  liver*  out  of  Britain. 

Pis.  I  ant  most  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.     The  smbassador, 
'      'lithe  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Haren 

_orrow:  How,  if  yon  could  wear  a  mind) 

Dark  as  your  fortune  is ;  and  but  disgrnse 
"hat,  whkh.  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be, 
lut  by  seir-danger ;  you  should  tread  a  eoum 
Pretty,  and  lull  of  view  :  yee,  haply,  new 
The  residence  of  Poathumus :  so  njgh,  at  leant, 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  risible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear, 
As  truly  a*  he  mores. 

/mo.  O,  for  such  means  I 

Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on't, 
I  would  adventure. 

Welt  then,  here's  the  prnat  i 

nuat  forget  to  be  a  woman ;  change 

Command  into  obedience;  (ear,  and  niceties*, 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly, 
Woman  is  pretty  self, )  to  a  waggish  courage ; 
Ready  in  gibes,  quick-anawer'd,  saucy,  and 
A*  quarrelous  as  the  weasel !  nay,  you  must 
Forget  that  rarest  treasure  ofyour  cheek, 
Exposing  it  (but,  O,  the  harder  heart  1 
Alack,  no  remedy '.)  to  the  greedy  taueh 
Of  common -kissing  Titan  ;'  and  forget 
Your  labounome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 
You  made  great  Juno  angry. 

Imo.  Nay,  be  brief  I 

[  see  into  thy  end,  and  am  almost 
A  man  already. 


(6)  The  SOB, 


CYMBEUNE. 


Pit.  First,  make  yourself  but  like  01 

Fore-thinldDfi  this,  I  have  already  fit 
(■Tis  in  my  cloak-bag,)  doublet,  hit,  hoae,  ill 
That  answer  to  them  :  Would  you,  in  their  (erring, 
And  with  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  such  a  season,  'fort  noble  Lucius 
Feasant  yourself,  desire  hii  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  you  are  happy1  which  you'll  make  him 

If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  mimic,)  doubtless, 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you ;  for  he'.  " 
And,  doubling  that,  moat  holy.  Your  i 
You  bare  me,*  rich ;  and  1  will  never 
Beginning,  dot  supplymctit 

lino.  Thou  art  all  the  comfort 

The  coda  will  diet  me  with.    Pr'ythcc,  away 
There's  more  to  be  cmurider'd  ;  but  we'll  cvei 
Al  that  good  time  will  give  us :  Thia  attempt 
I'm  *oJdrer  to,'  and  will  abide  it- with 
A  prince's  courage.    Away,  I  pr'ythce. 

Hi.  Well,  madam,  we  mint  Ink*  a  short  farewell: 
Lest  being  misa'd,  I  be  tuapected  of 
Your  carnage  from  the  court     My  noble  mistress, 
Here  ia  a  box ;  1  had  it  from  the  queen ; 
Whal'i  in't  ia  precioua  ;  if  you  ire  sick  at  sea, 
Or  stoirracb-qualm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  thia 
%  Will  drive  away  diatemper.— To  aome  shade, 
And  fit  you  to  Tour  manhood :— May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  the  best ! 

At*.  Amen :  1  thank  the 


Cym.  Thus  far;  and  ao  farewell. 

Luc.  Thanks,  royal 

My  emperor  hath  wrote;  I  must  from  hence  ; 
And  am  right  sorry,  that  I  must  report  ye 
My  muter1!  enemy. 

Cm.  Our  subjects,  sir, 

Will  not  endure  bis  joke;  and  for  ounelf 
To  ahow  leas  sovereignty  than  Ihey,  must  needs 

Luc.  So  sir,  I  deaire  of  you 

A  conduct  over  land,  to  Milford-Harcn.— 
Madam,  all  Joy  befall  your  grace,  and  you ! 

Cjrm.  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  of- 
fice ; 
The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit  i— 
So.  farewell,  noblo  Lucius. 

Luc.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

CI*.  Receive  it  friendly :  but  from  thia  time  forth 
I  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 


Iotas, 
Till  ho  hare  cross'd  the  Severn. — Happiness  I 

[  Exeunt  Lucius,  end  Lords. 
Qkssh.  He  goes  hence  frowning :  but  it  honours 

That  we  hate  grven  him  cause. 

Ch.  •  'Tis  all  the  belter ; 

Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  it. 

Cgm.  Ludus  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  goes  hare.     It  fit*  us  therefore,  ripely, 
Our  chariots  and  our  horsemen  be  in  readiness : 
The  powers  that  he  already  has  in  Qallia 
Will  soon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he  moves 


Cam.  Our  expectatioo  that  it  a 
Hath  made  us  forward.     But,  my 
Where  ia  our  daughter  ?  She  hath  not  appearM 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  hath  tenderd 
The  duty  of  the  day:  She  looks  us  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malice,  than  oCduty  : 
We  have  noted  it-Call  her  Wore  us ;  lor 
Wo  have  been  loo  slight  in  sufferance. 

[Erilon 

Queen.  Royal 


Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her .-  she's  a  Udy 
So  tender  of  rebukes,  that  word*  are  strokes, 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

.Re-enter  an  Attendant 

Cym.  Where  is  she,  sir  T  How 

Can  her  contempt  be  answered  T 

Attend.  Please  you,  sir, 

Her  chamber*  are  all  loek'd  ;  and  there's  no  answes 
That  will  be  given  to  the  loud'at  of  noise  we  make. 

Queen.  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  visit  her 
She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  close 
Whereto  constraint  by  her  infirmity, 
She  should  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  you. 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer .-  this 
She  wish'd  me  to  make  known  ;  but  our  great  court 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory. 

Cym.  Her  doors  loek'd  1 

Not  seen  oflate  1  Grant,  heavens,  that,  which  I  fear. 
Prove  false  I  [£xst. 


_._  That 

have  not  seen  these  two  day*. 
Queen.  Go,  Loos  aiier, — ^un  i>i« 

Pisanio,  thou  that  stand's!  so  for  Posthumus  ! — 


;r  old  servant, 
.tier.— [Exil  CiottfL. 


He  hath  a  drug  of  mine  :  I  pray,  his  absence 

"  -  ■     "" ■■"■-*    Ibrhebe" 

"     for  " 

irhai 

re.ll 

Posthumus:  Gone  she 


Proceed  by  swallowing  that ; 

"  Trig  most  precious;    but  ior  ner, 

shejrone?  Haply,  despair  hath  kW  her , 
'd  with  fervour  of  her  love,  she's  flown 
To  her  dear'd  Posthumus :  Gone  she  is, 
To  death,  or  to  dishonour  ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either:  She  being  down, 
I  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Jcoeafer  Cloten. 
How  now,  my  soni 

Cio.  Tis  certain,  she  is  Bed : 

Go  in,  and  cheer  the  king  ;  he  rages ;  none 

" about  him. 

^ All  the  better  :  May 

This  night  forestall  him  of  the  coming  day  ! 

(Exit  Queen. 


CTo.1 


s,  and  hate  her !  for  she's  fair  and  royal ; 


Than  lady,  ladies,  woman  ;* 
The  beat  she  hath,  arid  she  of  oil  compounded, 
Outsells  them  all :  1  lore  her  therefore  ;  But, 
laining  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 
low  Posthumus,  slanders  so  her  judgment, 
That  what's  else  rare,  is  chok'd  ;  and,  in  that  poll 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her.    For,  when  fools 


i  by  Google 


*r/. 


£M»PfKaio. 
Shall— Who  i*  here?    Whit!    i 

Omoi" 

Where 

O,  good  ray 

r,  by  Jupiter 

rillain, 

3j  heart,  or  rip 

i'hj  heart  to  find  it.     b she  with  Poathumu* I 
From  whose  io  many  weights  of  baseness  canno 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pit.  Alas,  my  lord, 

How  can  she  he  ivithhim?  When  wae  the  nuas'd  ? 
He  is  in  Rome. 

Cb.  Where  Is  ahe,  air  7  Come 

No  further  halting :  satisfy  me  home. 
What  it  become  of  her  ? 

Pis.  0,  my  all-worthy  lord 


CTMBEL1NB.  ftt 

itsIout,  which  will  then  be  ■  torment  to  her  Cod- 


i  on  the  ground,  ray  speech  of  Imal 

_.._„.  .  on  his  dead  body,— and  when  my  hi„ 

iome hither:  Ah,  you  precious  Deader !  Villain.  b*Ul  dined  (which,  aa  I  say,  to  t«i  her,  I  will  (ar> 
tT^re  U  thy  lady?  Inn  word;  wetoe  ^^  cuta>  in  the  clothe,  that  aba  ao  praised,)  Io  the  court 
bou  art  straightway  with  the  fiend*.  '"  hnock  her  bacJL  foot  her  home  again.     She 

Pit.  O,  good  my  lord  I  hlUl  dapawd  me  rejoicingly,  and  FO  be  merry  in 

do.  Where  it  thy  lady  J  or,  b     -     "  ' ""'" 

1  will  not  Hat  again.     Clone  nil) 
I'll  hare  thai  secret  from  thy  heai 


Discover  where  thy  mill 

At  the  next  word, — No 

Barak-,  or  thy  silence  on  the  instant 
Thy  condemnation  sod  thy  death. 


All-worthy  villain ! 


my  revenge. 

Jk-ealer  Piaanlo,  with  the  aWtt. 
Be  those  the  garments  ? 

Pit.  At,  my  nobis  lord. 

Ck.  How  long  i»'t  since  she  went  to  HilfbroV 
Bmnal 

Pit.  She  can  scarce  be  there  yet. 

Cta.  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber ;  thai  k 
the  second  thing  thai  I  hare  eommnnded  thee:  the 
third  is,  that  thou  shall  be  a  voluntary  nviteto  my 
design.  Be  but  duteous,  and  true  preferment  snail 
lender  itself  to  thee.— My  revenge  ie  now  at  Mil- 
ford  :  'Would  I  had  wings  to  follow  it  J— Corse, 
andbefcue.  [&«. 


'ortfaylord,—             fti.  Thou  bidd'at  me  to  my  loss :  for  tnw  to  thee, 
lw-_ . >-..■ u^  rrwnl  oent  ^ 

To  Milford  go, 

And  find  not  her  whom  thou  purau'st.     Flow.flow, 


Let's  aee't:--  1  will  pursue  her 

Or  this,  or  perish. 
She**  far  enough;  and  what  be  loams  by  this. 
Hay  prove  bis  travel,  not  her  danger.  [■aside. 

Ota.  Humpb! 

PiM.rU  write  to  my  lord  she's  dead.  O  Imogen, 
Safe  may'st  thou  wander,  safe  return  again] 

[JrtaV. 

CU.  Sirrah,  is  this  letter  true? 

Pit.  _ 

CSs.  ItisPosthmmM'hend;  I  knowf— Sirreb,  if 
thou  would'st  not  be  a  villein,  but  do  me  true  aer- 
tkw;  undergo thoHemployments^wbereinlihould 
hare  cause  to  use  thee,  with  a  serious  Industry,— 
that  is,  what  vilianv  soe'er  I  bid  thee  do,  to  per- 
furm  it,  directly  and  truly,— I  would  think  thee  an 

hiuest  man :  thou  shouldest  neither  want  toy  ■ 

m  for  thy  relief,  nor  my  rolce  lor  thy  preferment. 
t     Pit.  Well,  my  good  lord, 

Cte.  Wilt  thou  asm  me?  For  since  patiently 
and  constantly  toon  hast  stuck  to  the  bare  fortune 
of  that  beggar  Posthuraus,  thou  canst  not  In  the 
course  of  gratitude  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of 
mine.    Wiftthou   — 

Pit  Mr,  1  arm. 

Cfo.  Give  me  thy  hand,  here's  my  puns.    Hut 
master's  gar 


any  of  thy  late  master's  garments  in  thy  possession 

Pit.  I  hare,  my  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the  sals, 

imt  be  wore  when  be  took  leave  of  my  lady  and 

Clo.  The  ftrst  service  thon  doat  me,  fetch  that 
wit  hither:  let  it  be  thy  first  serrice;  go. 

Pit.  I  ■hall,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Cta.  Meet  thee  at  Mujord-Haren  :-I  forgot  to 
Uk  him  one  thing :  I'll  mmember't  anon :— Km 
oere.  thou  rilleiu  Foathumua,  will  I  kill  thee— I 
would  these  garment!  were  come.  She  staid  upon  a 
time  (the  Utterneaa  of  it  I  now  belch  frommy  heart, ) 
that  she  held  the  very  garment  of  PoaUnunua  in 
more  respect  than  my  noble  and  natural  person,  to- 
*ether  with  the  adornment  of  my  qualities.  With 
mat  suit  upon  my  back,  will  I  ninth  her :  First 
kill  him,  and  In  her  eyas ;  there  ahall  she  see  my 
y)  Beat  hunter.         (X)  A, 


is  moat  true.— To  Milford  gt 


SC£YE  VL—Btfin  — 
ttr  Imogen,  v> 

lift  k  a  tedious 


[£*»(. 
com  of  Belariu.  Eit- 
tflr'rtksn. 


Hare  made  the  ground  my  bed.    I  shouldbe  sick, 
But  that  my  resolution  helps  me.— Milford, 
When  from  the  mountain-top  Pitinio  abow*d  thee. 
Thou  waat  within  a  ken :  OJorel  I  think, 
Foundations  By  the  wretched :  such  I  mean, 
Where  they  should  be  relisrM.    Two  beggars  told 


That  hare  afflictions  on  them;  knowing  111 
A  punishment,  or  trial?  Yes ;  no  wonder, 
When  rich  ones  ■cares  tell  true :  To  lapse  in  fames* 
Ii  sorer,  then  to  lie  for  need;  and  falsehood 
In  worse  in  kings  than  beggars.— My  dear  lord  I 
Thou  art  one  o*the  false  ones:  Nowl  think  on  thee, 
My  hunger1!  gone;  but  even  before,  I  was 
At  point  to  sink  for  food.— But  what  is  this  ? 
Here  is  a  path  to  it:  "Tis  some  savage  hold  : 

best  not  call ;  Idarenotcall:  yet  famine, 

an  it  overthrow  nature,  make*  It  valiant. 

Plenty,  and  peace,  breed"  cowards  ;  hardnMaever 
Of  hardinea  is  mother.— -Hoi  who's  hem  ? 
If  any  thing  that's  civil,  apeak:  if 

Take,orleod.-Ho!--«( ' 

™—t  draw  my  sword;  ana  u  mine  enemy 

fear  the  sword  like  me,  he'll  scarcely  look  out. 

Such  a  foe,  good  hearens  !    [Bit  goes  Mb  Uu  caw. 
EnJrr  Belariua,  Giriderius,  and  Aniragos. 
BA  Ton,  Polydore,  hi 


"J^iTI  enter. 


a1 

terof  the  feast:  Cadwal,  an 

Wfll  play  the  cook  and  aerrant  j»b» 

The  sweat  of  industry  would  dry,  and  die, 

But  for  (he  end  it  works  to.    Come;  oursl 

"Till  make  what'i  homely,  savoury :  Wcarinees 

an  snore  upon  a  lint,  when  restive  sloth 

lods  the  down  pillow  hard.— Now,  peace  be  hen, 

oor  house,  that  kner/at  thyself  1 
Out-  I  am  IhrrmgUr  weary. 

Jrr.  I  am  wMk  with  toD,  wt  strong  w  appetite. 


Oat  Thaw  1*  eaU  meet  flbe  cm }  we'll  browne 

U.  8l*7i  conn  not  fa: 

flOMkftlffa. 
M  that  I  MM  "w  Tktanda,  I  ahould  think 
Here  were  a  fairy.    _    ___  ..  .     ... 

o-t  What'*  the  nutter,  MrT 

■     r,ifne«, 


BtL  BrJwftkat.am 

,n  earthly  paragon!  1 
Joekierthauaboy! 


Both,  well  go  dree*  ear  hunt— Fair  youth,  eosne  in; 
Dtoco««kh«TT,fMtiDf;  when  we  bM  •npp'd. 
We'll  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  story. 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  apeak  it. 

Gin.  Pray,  draw  near. 

Jhv.  The  night  to  the  owl,  and  mom  u.  the  lark, 
lean  welcome. 

Ana.  Thank*,  air. 

An.  I  pray,  draw  near.    [ExmrnM, 

SCENE  Til.— Rome.    Ento-  Am  Sonatas*  a*t«f 

Trlbnnea. 


MMIeaaer'dhera,       _ 

To  h»i*  begjs'd,  or  bought,  what  I 

IrMMstelan  nought;  nor  would  not,  thong*  I  bid 

Gall  straw  'd  otbe  ioor.    Here'i  money  (br  my 

I  woold  haw  lift  it  on  the  board,  io  soon 
A*  I  had  made  mj  meal;  and  parted 

*arm-,mC; «-»,?-»' 

Jrt,  All  gold  and  silver  rather  turn  to  dirt  I 
Aa  %»  M  batter  reckon'd,  but  of  thoee 
Who  warship  dirty  goda. 

Ivw.  1  sea,  you  are  angry: 

■new,  a*  ran  HI  dm  fa  arr  Mt)  I  ehuuld 
Haie  dW,  had  lnotaaao.it    mj 

HtJ.  Whither  bound  7 

Me,  To  Mitfbrd-BaTen,  air. 

AW,  What  ia  your  name  7 

fino.  Pldekhatr:  I  haw  a  kinsmen,  who 
b  bound  for  Italy  ;  he  emhuVd  at  Milfiinl ; 
To  whom  tafag  foh«>  almoat  apart  with  hunger, 

M.  '    Prithee,  Mr  TOisth, 

Think  n*  do  chnrla ;  nor  meaaure  our  good  minda, 
Br  thia  rude  place  we  livB  in.     Well  encountered  ! 
~Th  ihiaat  night  i  you  shall  haw  better  cheer 
Bra  too  depart ;  aid  thanks,  to  ataj  and  eat  it,— 
Ban,  had  hum  welcome. 

fori.  Wert  yon  a  woman,  youth, 
I  should  aroo  hard,  but  be  tout  groom.— In  honesty, 
IkSftryo«,aa?dbuy.  

J™.  m  maket  my  comfort, 

Heiiamani  m  tow  blm  aa  my  brother ' 
And  aneh  a  welcome  aa  I'd  g!re  to  him, 
Altar  knag  absence,  auoh  it  youra :— Moat  i 
Be  •prifhil J,  fa  you  (all  Mnongit  friends. 


[Aridt. 


The  fallen  ofi  Dnmn:  uiu  ic  uu  ikjh 
The  gentry  to  thia  business :  He  createa 
Lucius  pro-consul :  and  to  you  the  tribune*, 


MSB  IBWj    ™  •«  U1U1D  ■ 

To  thee,  roeUuinuie. 

•al.  He  wrings  at  tome 

CM.  Wouia,Ioo«MlWtt 

At.  Or  I :  whate'er  it  be, 

What  pain  tt  cost,  what danger  1  God*! 

M.  Hawkibaym. 

[fPnupsrfnr. 

law.  Great  men, 
That  had  a  court  no  bigger  than  thia  caw, 
That  did  attend  themaelwa,  and  had  the  virtue 
Which  their  own  conscience  aeal'd  them,  (laying  by 
That  nothing  gift  of  differing"  multitudes,) 
Could  not  out-peer  these  twain.   Pardon  me,  god*  J 
IM  chance  my  Bel  to  be  companion  with  them, 
Since  Leonatni  ii  fkUe.      ■ 

AM.'  ItahaUbeao: 

it)  In,  fa  fate  [*.)  Unsteady. 


orta  otyoureoani 
'  We  will  discharge  our  doty. 


ACT  IT. 

SCEJVE  7.-71*  firttt,  near  Us  mm.     Emttr 
Ctoten. 

— the  place  when  they  should 

meet,  IT  Piaanio  have  mapped  it  truly.     How  fit  bin 


mortality  ii 


looT  tL „ _...  ...  — ,  .... 

'us  aakl,  a  woman's  fitness  cornea  by  Ola.  tisercin 
I  must  play  the  workman.  I  dare  apeak  it  to  my- 
self (for  it  Is  not  Tain-glory,  for  a  man  and  bk.  nines 
to  confer  ;  in  his  own  chamber,  I  mean.)  the  line*  • 
of  my  body  are  aa  well  drawn  Baths*  {  no  leas  TOamas, 
more  strong,  not  beneath  him  in  fatnoea,  beyond 
him  in  the  advantage  of  the  time,  above  him  in 
birth,  alike  outvtenant  in  general  senrkea.  and  mora 

■*-"-  fa  single  uppositiom :'  yet  this  hnpee> 

ins  loves  him  in  my  despite.  What 
t>oathmuua,  thy  bend,  which  now  aa 
nn  thy  shoulder*.  ifaaU  within  that  how 
..  ._,  _ii*treaa  enforced :  thy  garmenta  cut  la 
pieces  before  thy  face  :  ami  all  th»  doue,  spurn  her 
home  to  her  father :  who  may,  haply,  be  a  Iktlsj 

.... p^  mr  aoQK- 

,  -oil  turn  ail  into 

.    _.  My  borea  ia  tied  up  aa/e  .- 

Out,  sword,  and  to  n  sore  purpose!  Fortune,  put 
them  into  my  hand !  This  is  the  very  deacripbon 
of  their  meeting-place ;  and  the  fellow  daraa  not 
deceive  me.  [ExaT. 

SCEJfE  Il-Befcre  the  caw.     Enter,  fitm  tk* 
com,  Belariua,  (luidcriua,  Aniraguj,  and  Imo 


Wrfil  come  to  ytro  alter 

Jbr.  j>iu  uw,  siay  uen ; 

[  1>  Imogen. 
Art  we  not  brothers  J 

Jim.  So  man  and  man  should  be  ; 

But  clay  and  clay  differs  in  dignity, 
Whose  dual  ia  both  alike.     I  am  tery  sick. 

Cai.  Oo  you  to  hunting,  I'll  abide  wiih  him. 

hat.  So  lick  ]  am  not ; — jet  am  I  not  well : 
But  not  so  citizen  a  wanton,  as 
To  seem  to  die,  ere  lick :  So  ple&ee  you  leare  me  ; 
Slick  to  your  journal'  course:  Ihe  breach  of  caatom 
la  breach  of  nil.     1  am  ill ;  but  your  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me  :  Society  ia  no  comfort 
To  one  not  sociable  :  I'm  not  rery  lick, 
or  it    Fr 

Stealing  so  poorly. 

Gui.  1  lore  thee ;  I  hare  "poke  it; 

How  much  (he  quantity,  (he  weight  aa  much, 
As  I  do  lore  my  fattier.  ■■» 

Bd.  -     What?  howl  how] 

-tiro.  If  it  be  ain  t o  any  so,  air,  I  yoke  me 
In  my  good  brother's  fault :  I  know  not  why 
I  lore  Una  youth ;  and  I  hare  heard  yon  any, 
LoTe'a  reason1!  without  reason  j  the  bier  at  door, 
And  a  demand  who  ia't  shall  die,  I'd  any, 
MyfiUkir,  no!  tint  t/outh. 

Bd.                                    O  noble  strain  !   Mai* 
O  worthineM  of  nature  I  breed  of  greatness! 
Cowards  father  cowards,  and  baao  thiugi  • 
Nature  hath  meal,  and  bran :  — * -- 


Mingle  their  spurs'  together. 

°^b.  urow,  paucaee ; 

am  let  the  stinking  eider,  grief,  untwine 
His  perishing  root,  with  the  increasing  rinel 

Bd.  It  is  great  morning.  Come  ;  away. — Wlio'a 


lloth  mock'd  me  :— I  am  faint. 
Bd.  Those  runagates  1 

Means  he  not  na  ?  I  pertly  know  him ;  tie 

Cloten,  the  son  o'the  queen.     I  fear  some  amhueb. 

'  saw  him  pot  these  many  years,  and  yet 
know  'tis  he:— We  arc  held  as  outlaws:— Hence, 
Gid.  He  is  but  one:  Yon  and  my  brother  search 

What  companies  are  near  i  pray j 

Let  me  alone  with  f -  "" 


Doth  miracle ,..    _  

Tit  the  ninth  hour  o'the  morn. 

Jirv.  Brother,  farewell. 

/mo.  I  wish  ye  sport. 

•dr*.  Von  health. — So  please  yon,  air. 

Imo.  [Alidc.)   These  are  kind  creatures.     Gods, 
what  bee  I  hare  heard  I 
Our  courtiers  Bay,  all's  saratu,  but  at  court : 
Experience,  0,  thou  dispror'at  report ! 
The  imperious*  sees  breed  monsters ;  for  the  dish. 
Poor  tributary  rirera  aa  tweet  flab. 
J  am  sick  atill ;  heart-sick :— Fleanio, 
I'll  now  u»«.  2f  thy  drug. 

Gut,  I  could  not  stir  him: 

He  said,  he  was  gentle,*  bat  unfortunate ; 
Dishonestly  afflicted,  but  yet  honest. 

Jhn.  Thui  did  be  answer  tee :  yet  laid,  hereafter 
I  might  know  more. 

BeF  To  the  field,  to  the  field  :— 

We'll  leaTe  you  lor  this  time ;  go  in,  and  rest 

Arw.  We'll  not  be  long  away. 

Bet.  Fray,  be  not  sick, 

Tor  yon  must  be  our  housewife, 

few.  Well,  or  ill, 

BtL  And  so  shalt  be  erer. 

{Exit  Imogen. 
This  youth,  howe'er  dittreaa'd,  appe are,  he  hath  had 

Arw.  How  angel-like  be  sings  I 

Gid.  But  hie  neat  cookery  I  Ha  cut  our  root 

characters; 
And  saue'd  our  broths,  ae  Juno  bad  been  tick, 
And  he  her  dieter. 

Am.  Nobly  he  yokes         , 

A  amiling  with  a  sigh :  as  if  the  sigh 
Was  that  it  waa,  for  not  being  such  a  tmifc  : 
The  smile  mocking  the  sigh,  that  it  would  fly 

B$Ewru'5 


»y  Tou,  away  i 
[Ext.  Bel.  tmd  An. 
cio.  Soft!  What  are  yon 

hat  fly  me  thus?  some  villain  mountaineer! J 
htive  heard  of  such. — What  slare  art  thou  7 
Ctd,  A  thief 

_  lore  slavish  did  I  ne'er,  than  answering 
Jl  slant,  without  a  knock. 
Civ.  Thou  art  a  robber, 

law-breaker,  a  Tillain :  Yield  thee,  thief, 
Gui.  To  who?  to  thee?  What  art  IhouT  Han 

An  aim  as  big  as  thine?  a  heart  at  big  1 
Thy  words,  1  grant,  are  bigger ;  for  Iwear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  month.    Say,  what  thou  art ; 
Why  I  should  yield  to  thee  1 

Clo.  Thou  Tillain  base, 

Know'at  me  not  by  my  clothe*  ? 

No,  nor  thy  tailor,  rascal, 

thy  grandfather :  he  made  those  clothes. 

Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 

"'■■  Than  precious  varlet, 


My  tailor  made  it. 

Qui.  Hence  then,  and  thank 

'he  man  (hat  gate  them  thee.  Thou  art  some  fool ; 
am  loth  (a  beat  thee. 

Clo,  Thou  injurious  thief, 

Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Gid.  What's  thy  name  I 

Clo.  Cloten,  thou  Tillain. 

Gui.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  bo  thy  name, 
_  cannot  tremble  at  it;  were't  toad,  or  adder,  ipider 
T would  move  me  sooner. 

Clo.  To  thy  further  fear, 

Nay,  to  thy  mere  confusion,  thon  shalt  know 


irryfor't;  not  sf 
Art  not  afear-dl 


to  the 

So  worthy  aa  thy  birth. 
Cis. 
-Gui.  Those  that 

At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Clo.  Die  the  death : 

When  I  haie  alain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 
I'll  follow  those  that  even  now  fled  hence, 
And  on  the  gates  or  Lud's  town  net  your  heads, 
Yield,  rustic  mountaineer.  i  ExaaU,  figkitng, 

.Enter  Belariu*  and  Arvimgus. 

Bd.  No  company's  abroad. 

J™.  None  in  the  world:  You  did  mistake  Urn, 

(4}  Spun  m  the  roots  of  torn 

Google 


CTMBELINK. 


Hl  I  cannot  tell :  Long  i»  it  sine*  I  saw  hi™. 
But  linn  h«Ui  nothing  blurr'd  those  line*  of  favour1 
Which  then  he  wore;  the  snatches  in  fan  nice, 
And  bant  of  (pairing,  wen  u  his :  I  am  absolute, 
T»u  rery  CIoUsl 

■*e.  In  this  place  we  left  them : 

I  wish  mi  brother  mike  good  time  with  him, 
Yow  say  he  is  so  fell. 

IM.  Being  scarce  made  up, 

I  mean,  I 

Of  ronrk,  _.- - -  „-..„- 

k  oft  the  cause  of  fear:  But  are,  thy  brother. 
Ri-enicr  Giuderiu*,  will  Cloten'i  head. 

Gu.  This  Cloten  wu  a  fool ;  an  empty  purse. 
There  wu  do  money  in't :  Not  Hercules 
Could  hart  knock'd  out  hit  brum,  for  he  had  none 
But  I  not  doing  thii,  the  Tool  had  borne 
My  head  u  I  do  hi.. 

Bd.  What  hut  thou  done  ? 

dot  I  am  perfect,"  what :  cut  off  one  Cloten' 

Son  to  the  queen,  after  his  own  report ; 
Who  eall'd  me  traitor,  mountaineer ;  and  (won, 
With  tiia  own  single  hand  he'd  take  u>  in,1 
Displace  our  heads,  where  (thank  the  gods !)  they 

And  act  them  on  Lud'a  town. 

Bd.  We  are  all  undone. 

GvL  Why,  worthi  father,  what  hart  we  to  lot 
But,  that  he  swore  to  take,  our  lives  T  The  law 
Protect!  not  ua :  Then  whr  should  we  be  tender, 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  fleih  threat  ua  ; 
Play  judge,  and  executioner,  all  himself ; 
For1  we  do  fear  the  la*  T  What  company 
Discover  you  abroad  7 

Bd.  No  aingle  soul 

Can  we  act  ere  on,  but,  in  all  xfe  reason, 
He  must  hare  some  attendants.  Though  hu  humo 
Was  nothing  but  mutation  ; '  ay,  and  that 
From  one  bid  thing  to  worse ;  not  frenxr,  not 
Absolute  madness  could  so  far  hare  rar'd, 
To  bring  him  here  alone :  Although,  perhaps, 
'" —      '       '  -- — irt,  Ihatiuehai  we 

._.  _,  are  outlaw*,  and  in  tune 
i  stronger  head:    the  which  he 

[As  it  is  like  him,)  might  break  out,  and  swear 

He'd  fetch  us  in  ;  yet  is't  not  probable 

To  como  atone,  either  he  so  undertaking, 

Or  they  so  suffering  :  then  on  good  ground  we  fear, 

Swe  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 
ore  perilous  than  the  head. 
An.  Let  ordinance 

Come  as  the  gods  foresay  it :  howioe'er, 
Mj  brother  liath  done  well. 

Did  make  my  way  long 


With  his  own  swosd, 
.  .  .jy  throat,  1  hare  ta'cn 
throw't  into  the  creek 

, I'eson,  Cloten: 

Thai's  all  1  reck.'  [Exit. 

Bit,  I  fear,  twill  be  rertngM : 

'Would,  Polydore,  thou  had'it  not  done  t !  though 


(1)  Countenance. 

it)  1  am  well- informed  What. 

VS.)  Conquer,  subdue.  (4)  For,  t 

<■)  Cluu-gc,  alteration. 


[Exit. 


Jtn.  *Wou»  I  had  dooe-t. 

So  the  rertoge  alone  pursued  me !— Polydore, 
1  low  thee  brotherly ;  but  envy  much, 
Thou  hastrobbV         r""    '     '    '         " 
That  possible  si 

Ihroagd 

And  pat  us  la  oi 

We'll  hunt  no  more  to-oar,  m. „__ 

Where  there's  no  profit.    I  pHythee,  to  oar  rock ; 
Vou  mid  Fidele  play  the  cooks  :  I'll  stay 
Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him 
To  dinner  presently. 

Jin.  Poor  sick  Fidel* ! 

I  'II  willingly  to  him  !  To  gain*  his  colon 
I'd  Ma  parish  of  aoch  Cfotens  blood,  . 
And  praise  myself  for  charity. 

Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thou  bl 
In  these  two  princely  boys !  They  are  as 
As  aephyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet, 
Not  wagging  hisaweather*       "  ' 

Their  royal  blood  enehaTc. .  __  . 

That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain,  r 

And  make  him  stoop  to  the  Tile.     'T»  wood 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  tbeta 
To  royalty  uuleam'd ;  honour  untalu  " 
Civility  not  seen  from  other  |  ralour, 


.  J.  Where's  my  brother? 

I  hare  sent  Cloten's  clotpoll  down  (he  slretm, 

* ibassy  to  hi*  mother ;  his  body's  hostage 

is  return.  [MM  wait. 

_    .  My  ingenious  instrument ! 

Hark,  Polydore,  it  sounds!  But  what  occasion 
'lath  Cadwal  now  to  aire  it  motion  ?  Hark! 
Gut  la  be  at  home? 

Bd,  He  went  hence  ereu  now. 

Cut  What  does  he  meanT  since  death  of  mj 
dcir'st  mother 
t  did  not  speak  before.     All  solemn  thilg. 
hould  answer  solemn  accident*.     ITie  matter  7 
'riumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys 
■  jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  for  boys. 
i  Cadwal  mad  7 

fic-mltr  Arrimgua,  •earing  Imogen  as  dead  in  Act 


Of  what  we  blame  him  for ! 

■or*.  The  bird  ia  dead, 

That  we  hare  made  so  much  on.    I  had  rather 
Hare  akipp'd  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to  tUty, 
To  have  turn'd  my  leapbg-time  into  a  crutch. 
Than  hare  seen  this. 

Gut  0  sweetest,  fairest  h>  ! 

My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  so  well, 
"    when  thou  grew'st  thyseIC 

Btl.  0,  melancholy '. 

Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  7  find 
The  oo ip,  to  show  what  coast  thy  sluggish  cra-e" 
Might  ensiliest  harbour  in !— Thou  hle»«ed  thing ! 
Jotc  know*  what  man  thou  might'st  hart  made ; 
but  I, 


■re.    tt)T 

lyresacl 


;:  hii  rightcbeek 


Than  rliedst,  ■  bvwt  rare  bey,  of  nWJencholy  !— 
How  (band  y  on  bin  1 

Jrc.  Staik,'  iitmi >™  : 

Th  in  snsiKnp/,  a*  some  fly  had  ridded 
Not  udaUrs  dirt,  bcioglugh'd'*  * 
Reposing  on  ■  cushion. 

Gtd.  Where  7 

-fr».  O'lhe 

Hii  arm!  ton*  leagu'd :  I  thought,  be  slept ;  and  put 
Mjr  clouted  brogues'  from  off  my  feet,  whose  rude- 

Am  wer'd  my  steps  too  loud. 

Gui.  Why,  ho  but  sleep* 

If_  ho  be  gone,  he'll  mike  hit  grate  a  bed ; 


ibbchaun 


With  fernafcfnirio*  will  his  to! 

And  worms  will  not  come  to  U 

Jra.  With  fairest  flowers, 

Whilst  summer  lasts,  and  I  lite  here,  Fidele, 
I'll  tweeten  thy  sad  grare :  Thou  sbalt  not  lack 
The  flower,  that's  bjp  thy  lace,  pale  primrose ;  nor 
The  aiurM  bare-ball; like  thy  turns;  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  slander, 
Out-sweeien'd  not  thy  breath :  the  ruddock'  would, 
With  charitable  bill  (0  bill,  sore-shaming 
Those  rich-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 


To  winter- gram  id'  thy  corse. 

Gat.  Pr'ythee,  hate  dons 

And  do  not  play  in  waneh-like  words  with  that 
Which  is  so  serious.    Let  us  bury  him. 
And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 
I*  now  due  debt— To  the  grave. 
•irv.  Say,  where  lhall'i  lay  him  7 

Out.  By  food  Euripbile,  oar  mother. 
Art. 
And  let  as,  Foljdore,  though  now  our  • 
Hare  got  the  mannish  cracE.  sing  him  to  the  ground. 
As  once  our  mother;  use  like  note,  and  words, 
S are  that  Euriphue  must  be  Fidele. 

Qui.  Cadwal 
I  cannot  sing:  I'D  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee : 
For  note*  of  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
Than  priest*  and  fanes  that  lie. 
Jtn.  We'll  speak  it  then. 

Bel.  Great  griefs,  I  see,  medicine  the  less  ■  for 
Cloten 
Is  quite  forgot.    He  was  a  queen's  son,  boyi: 
And,  though  be  eane  our  enemy,  remember. 
He  was  paid' for  that:  Though  mean  and  mighty, 

rotting 
Together,  hare  one  dust;  yet 

(That  aur-1  -'  •' iJi'a— 

OfnlacPl „ 

And  though  you  took  his  life,  as  being  our  foe. 
Yet  bury  him  ai  a  prince. 

Oui.  Pray  yon,  (etch  him  hither. 

Tberaites'  body  la  as  good  at  Ajai, 
When  neither  are  alive . 

Arc.  If  you'll  go  fetch  htm. 

We'll  say  our  long  the  whilst— Brother,  begin. 

[Exit  Belarius. 
Old.  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  nun  lay  bis  bead  to  the 


My  father  hath  a  n 
Oaf.  Come  on  th 


nfer'L 


'Ti.tr 


id  with  Iron. 


(1)  SUC  (!)  I 

(3)  The  red-breaaL 

(4)  Probably  a  corrupt  readiug,  for,  tcilfttr  round 
thy  corns. 

'5)  Itabed.  .  .  .  .. 


SONO. 
GnL  Ftar  no  mort  the  heat  o'the  run, 

JVbr  Use  fitrwtu  (Dialer's  rages  ; 
Tkou  thy  worldly  task  hail  done, 

Home  art  gone,  and  ta'en  thy  wages  .- 
Gotten  ladi  and  gtri*  all  mint, 
■Ai  chimney-iviecptri,  come  to  dial. 
Ait.  Fear  no  more  the  frovm  o'the  great, 

Thou  art  past  the  tyrant',  stroke  ( 
Corenojnoii  to  clothe,  and  eat; 

Tt  Out  the  reed  untie  oak: 
The  sceptre,  learnm.*;,  phytic,  must 
M  fiOiie  law,  and  onus  to  dull. 
Gui.  fear  no  more  the  Ughtninr-Jluh, 
Art.  .Vnr  the  all-dreaded thunder-stone  ; 
Gui.  Fearnot slander,  censure1  rasA ; 
Art.   Thou  aail  Jiniin'd  joy  and  moan 
Both.  All  loeerr  young,  all  loners  insist 

Consign'  to  thee,  and  come  Jo  dust. 

Gui.  .Vo  exerciser  harm  thee  I 

Art.  .Vor  no  icilc/ierort  charm  thee ! 

Gui.  Ghoit  unlaid  forbear  thee  ! 

Art.  Nothing  ill  come  near  thee  ! 

Both.  Qtdel  coitnanmalion  Aaoe,- 

And  renowned  be  thy  grane ." 

fit-enter  Belarius,  vttlh  the  tody  of  Cloten. 
Gut  Wa  hare  dona  our  obsequies  r  Come,  lay 

him  down. 
Bat.  Here's  a  few  flowers ;  but  about  midnight, 

The  herbs,  that  hare  on  them  cold  dew  o'the  night, 
ArestrewingsftU'st  for  grarei.— Upon  their  faces  :— 
You  were  aa  flowers,  now  iiither'a :  erea  so 
These  herb'lets  shall,  which  we  upon  yon  strew.—. 
Come  on,  awar:  apart  upon  our  knees. 
The  ground,  that  gate  them  first,  has  them  again  ; 
Their  pleasures  hare  are  past,  so  is  their  pain. 

[Exeunt  Belarius,  Guiderius,  and  Arruigue. 
lino.  [Jiookuig.l    Yes,  sir,  to  Miuord- Haven ; 

Which  is  the  way  ?— 
thank  tou — By  yon  bush  J— Pray,  how  far  thither  7 
Ods  pitlikins  !' — can  it  be  sii  miles  yet! 
I  hare  gone  all  night: — 'Faith,  I'll  lie  dawn  and. 

But,  soft!  no  bedfellow:— 


E    [Seeing  the  body. 

These  flowers  ore  like  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 
Thia  bloody  man,  the  care  ont.— I  hope,  I  dream ; 
For.  so,  I  thought  I  wa*  a  care-keeper. 
And  cook  to  honest  creatures :  But  lis  not  so ; 
Twaa  but  a  bolt""  of  nothing,  shot  at 

faith, 

e  still  with  fear.-  But  if  there  be 

Yet  left  in  beaten  as  small  a  drt 
As  a  wren's  eye,  (ear'd  gods,  a 
The  dream's  here  still .-  eren  wl 
Without  me,  a*  within  me ;  not 
A  headless  man  [—The  garment 
I  know  the  shape  of  hisleg ;  th 
His  loot  Mercurial ;  his  Martia 

The  brawn*  of  Hercules:  buth - 

Murder  in  heaven  7— Howl— 'Tis  gene,— Pisanio. 

J 9)  Judgment.        (T)  Seal  the  same  con tract. 
8)  See  W.  Collins's  song  at  the  end  orthoPlay. 
9)  This  diminutire  adjuration  Is  domed  from 


•sMear. 
0)  Anai 


(II)  A  face  Bte  Jore't. 


init'J  with  that  irreguiau 

.  here  cut  off  my  lord. — '.  _  -,  — 

rib  treacherous  !— Damn'd  Pisanio 


HmI 

Behe_      . 

Hath  with  his  forged  It  Iters,  — di 


B „..,     Pisanio— 

From  thii  most  bra  rut  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top ! — O,  Posthumua !  alaf, 
Where islhy  head!  wbere'sthatJ  Ah  me  I  where'; 

that? 
Pisanio  might  hare  klll'd  thee  at  the  heart, 
And  left  this  head  eat — How  ahould  Una  he  J  Pi- 

'Tis  he,  and  Cloten  :  malice  and  luere  in  them 
Hare  laid  thii  wo  here.  0,  'lis  pregnant,  pregnant!' 
The  drug  he  gave  me,  which,  he  said,  iu  precious 
And  cordial  to  me,  hare  I  not  found  it 
Murd'rous  to  the  senses  7  That  confirms  it  home : 
This  is  Pisanio's  deed,  and  Clolen's :  O  !— 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood, 
That  we  the  horridcr  may  aeem  to  those 
Which  chance  to  find  us ;  0,  my  lord,  my  lord ! 
Etittr  Lucius,  a  Captain  and  ether  Offietn,  sad 
Soothsayer. 
Cop.  To  them  the  legions  garrtsoa'd  in  Gallia, 
After  your  will,  hare  crosa'd  the  sea ;  attending 
!.....  ._■__.  ...  i.(f>,>..j  u ;',h  your  ships : 

But  what  from  Rome? 

Csav  The  senate  hath  Jthr'd  up  the  connnera, 
And  gentlemen  of  ltalf ;  moat  willing  spirits, 
That  promiae  noble  service :  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lochimo. 
Sienna's  brother. 

Lot.  When  expect  yon  then  ? 

Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o<the  wind. 

Lme.  This  forwardness 

Hakes  our  hopes  fair.      Command,  our  present 

numbers 
Be  mueter'd  ;  bid  the  captains  look  tn't. — Now,  air, 
What  hare  you  dream'd,  of  late,  of  thii  war's  pur- 

Sooth.  Last  night  the  rery  god"  ahow'd  me 

II  fast,  and  prey'd,  for  their  intelligence,)  Thus  :■ 
saw  .(ore's  bird,  Lite  Roman  eagle,  wingM 
From  the  spongy  south  to  this  part  or  the  west. 
There  Tonlah'dln  the  sunbeams :  which  portends 

S Unless  my  sins  abuse  my  di*  but  ion,} 
access  to  the  Hitman  host 
Ian.  Dream  often  so, 

And  never  false.-  -80ft,  ho !  what  trunk  it  here, 
Without  his  top  7  Thi!  rain  speaks,  that 
It  was  a  worthy  building. — How  !  a  pej. 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him  T  But  dead,  r 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  Bleep  upon  the  dead.. 
Let's  aee  the  boy's  face. 

Cap.  He  is  alire,  my  lord. 

Lac.  Hell    then    instruct    us    of  this    body.— 
Young  one, 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes  ;  for,  it  seems. 
They  crave  to  be  demanded :  Who  Is  this. 
Thou  mafc'st  thy  bloody  pillow?  Or  who  be, 
That,  otherwise  than  noble  nature  did, 
Hath  alter'd  that  good  picture  7  Whet's  thy  trite 
In  this  aad  wreck?  Howcameit?  WhoisK?, 
What  art  thou? 


Nothing  to  be  were  better. 

(1 )  Lawless,  licentious. 

«)*.».  Th  a  ready,  opposite  oawfastWa, 


ThoTLre  by  mountaineer,  Isefsfcjn:— Ale*! 
There  are  no  more  such  masters:  I  may  winder 
From  east  to  Occident,1  cry  oat  for  acmes. 
Try  many,  all  rood,  sort*  truly,  netar 
Find  such  another  master. 

'Lack  good  yooth ! 
leas  with  thy  complaining,  thnaj 
Thy  master  in  bleeding :  Say  hia  name,  good  friend. 

lino.  Richard  du  Champ.     If  I  do  lie.  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  god*  bear,  I  nape 

They'll  pardon  it.— Say  you,  or  t 

Luc  lory  nsnneT 

imo.  rat*. 

Luc.  Thou  dost  approm  thyself  tin  very  sasae. 
Thv  name  well  fit*  thy  faith  ;  thy  faith,  thr  nana. 
Wilt  take  thy  chsnee  with  me?  I  will  not  asty. 
Thou  shalt  be  so  well  muster'd  ;  bat,  bo  store. 

No  less  bakttU    ■*"-■ 

Sent  by  a  consul  to 
Than  thine  own  woti 

Imo.  Ill  follow,  air.    Hot  first,  anl  paean  tM 

111  hide  my  master  from  the  flies,  as  das* 
As  these  poor  pklaxes*  can  dig  1  and  whan 
With  wild  weod-leares  and  wseds  I  barn  stawM 

his  grare> 
And  on  it  said  a  century  of  prayers. 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'er,  I'll  weep,  and  ajgu ; 
And,  leaving  so  his  service,  follow  yon, 
So  please  you  entertain  me. 

Luc,  Ay,  good  youth; 

And  rather  rather  thee,  than  master  thee— 
MytYtMaw, 

The  boy  hath  taught  us  manly  denies:  Let  as 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can, 
And  make  Urn  with  oar  pikes  and  partisans 
A  grare :  Come,  ana  him.— Boy,  he  it  preenst'l 
By  thee  to  us ;  and  he  shall  be  mterr'd, 
Aa  soldiers  can.     Be  cheerful ;  wipe  thine  erea  j 
Some  mils  are  means  the  happier  to  —it a.  [ataaasat 
SCEJfB    III.— A   rssm  i»    Cymbeline's   asiar* 
Enii r  Cy mbcline,  Lords,  and  Pisanio. 

Cym,  Again  ;  and  bring  me  word,  how  tie  was> 

A  fcrer  with  the  absence  of  her  son ; 

A  madness  of  which  her  Mft's  tn  danger : -Ifcsi  I  sssl. 

How  deeply  you  at  mice  do  teach  me!  laMaw-n, 

The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone !  kjj  esmen 

Upon  a  desperate  bed;  and  in  a  timet 

When  fearful  wars  point  at  me  ;  her  sen  gone. 

So  needful  for  this  present :  It  strikes  ate,  seat 

The  hope  of  comfort.— Bat  far  thee,  fellow. 

Who  needs  must  know  of  her  depnrtare,  assl 

so  ignorant,  we'H  adores  It  Anas  Osss. 

Sir,  my  Bft  N  yean, 

it  it  at  your  mill:  But,  for  nsy  laooti'fs, 

„  -now  where  she  remains,  why  gone, 

Nor  when  the  purposes  return.    'Bossjh>  year 

highness, 
Hold  me  your  loyal  servant. 

1  Lord.  Good  my  Bean, 

The  day  that  she  was  missing,  he  wsshase: 
]  dare  be  bound  he's  true,  and  shall  perform 
All  parts  of  Ma  subjection  soyaUy. 
For  Cloten,-- 

There  wants  no  ddkjenco  in  se 
And  will,  no  doubt,  bo  found. 

Cfm. 

(3)  The  wart. 


Senutf. 

Wert)  dip  70a  (br*M 


rjfrMBFAIr'E. 


arjoelou 
[To  Pi 


Are  landed  on  your  con! ;  with  1  supply 


Orm.  Nowfof  the  counselor  my  ton,  aim1  queen  ! 
I  bid  nmaidd  with  matter. ' 

I  Lord.  Good  my  liege, 

four  preparation  «an  affron  t '  no  lew 
riian  what  you  hear  of :  come  more,  for  mora  you're 

ready  1 
T/he  want  is,  bat  to  pat  than  powers'  in  motion, 
That  long  k>  more. 

Cm*.  I  thank  joa :  Let'*  withdraw  1 

*ado™tlhetiroe,Bjitseeksus.     We  fear  nut 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  m ;  bat 
l¥e  grlere  at  chance*  here. — Away.  [Ereunl. 

PU.  I  heard  no  letter  from  my  muter,  since 
I  wrote  him,  Imogen  wet  (lain :  Tia  strange : 
Not  hear  I  from  mj  mialreaa,  who  did  promise 
I' a  yield  me  oflen  tiding*  ;  Neither  know  I 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten  ;  bat  remain 
Perplea'd  la  all.  The  heaTena  (till  must  work : 
Wherein  1  am  false,  I  am  honest ;  not  true,  to  be 

true, 
rhese  pretest  wan  thai!  find  I  tore  my  country, 
Eren  to  the  note*  D'lhe  king,  or  I'll  fall  in  them. 
'"—"- J-L'-  *■-  "-v,  let  them  be  elear'd  1 

boat*,  that  are  not  ateer-d. 


Gui.  The  noke  is  round  about  us. 


(hd.  Nay,  what  hope 

Have  we  in  hiding  u»T  this  way,  the  Roman* 
Mint  or  Tor  Briton*  slay  us ;  or  receive  ua 
Por  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolt!' 
During  their  use,  and  slay  ua  after. 

Bet.  Son*, 

We'll  higher  to  we  mountains ;  there  secure  Ul. 
To  the  king's  party  there's  no  going ;  newness 
0  f  C  loten'a  death  fwe  being  noiknown,  not  muster*d 
Among  the  bands)  may  drive  M  to  a  render" 
Where  we  ban  Irr'd ;  and  so  extort  from  ua 
That  which  we've  done,  whose  anawer  would  be 

death 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Gui.  This  is,  sir,  a  doubt, 

In  siieh  a  time,  nothing  becoming  you, 
Nor  eatieTying  as. 

.At.  It  knot  likely, 

That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horses  neigh, 
Behold  their  CHarterM  fine,  hare  both  their  ere* 
And  ear*  a*  eloy'd  Importantly  as  now, 
That  they  will  wasle  their  time  upon  our  note,' 


To  have  with  courtesy  your  cradle  prsnnVd, 
But  to  be  still  hoi  summer's  taolings,  and 
The  shrinking  slave*  of  winter. 

Girt.  Than  be  ao, 

Bettor  to  cease  to  be.    Pray,  sir,  to  the  army : 

and  my  brother  are  not  known  ;  yourself;' 

0  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  ao  o'ergrown, 
Cannot  be  quettiop'd. 

Jhv.  By  this  sun  that  shine*. 

II  thither :  What  thing  61  it,  that  1  never 
_  Id  see  men  die?  scarce  ever  look'd  on  Mood,    ' 
But  thai  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  venison? 
Never  beatrid  a  home,  save  one,  that  had 
A  rider  like  myself,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel  I  I  am  asham'd 
To  look  upon  the  holy  sun,  to  have 
The  benefit  of  his  bless'd  beams,  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Gut  Bv  heavena.  I'll  go : 

If  you  will  bleat  me,  air,  and  give  roe  leave, 
I'll  take  the  better  care;  but  if  you  will  not, 
The  hazard  therefore  due  tall  on  me,  by 
The  hands  of  Romana  t 

•ire.  So  say  I ;  Amen. 

Bel.  No  reason  I,  since  on  your  live*  you  set 
So  slight  a  valuation,  should  reserve 

" aclfd  one  to  more  care.  Have  with  you,  boys  t 

rour  country  wart  you  chance  to  die, 

That  ■  my  bed  too,  lads,  and  there  I'll  lie  1 
Lead,  lead.— The  time  seem*  long;   their  blood 
think*  *com,  [Jindt, 

Till  it  fly  out,  and  thow  them  princes  born.      [£». 


BCEJfE  I.—AJM  tiheten  lit  British  and  Ro- 
man comas.    Unlet  Foitbumus,  with  ■  bloody 
handkerehitf. 
JW.   T*a,t  bloody  cloth,  I'll  keep  thee;  for  I 

Thou  should'st  be  colour'd  thus.    You  married  one*, 
If  each  of  you  would  lake  this  course,  how  many 
Must  murder  wire*  much  better  than  themselves, 
For  wry  Inn"  but  a  little  T— O,  Pisanio ! 
Every  good  servant  does  not  all  command*: 
--  '     id,  but  to  do  just  ones.— Godsl  tr  you 

faults",  1  never 


Of  many  in  the  at 


From  my  remembrance.    And,  besides,  the  king 
Hath  not  deserv'd  my  service,  nor  your  love*  j 
Who  find  in  my  estle  tlte  want  of  breeding, 

The  certainty  of  this  hard  life ;  aye  hopeless 


>d  by  a  variety  of 

Encounter,  (9)  Fo — 

Nattn,  if]  ~ 


Should  have  t* 
Hod  ft" 


to  put  on'  this : 


10  had 


for  Utile  fault*  ;  .... 

To  have  them  rail  no  more :  you  some  peri 
To  second  ills  with  ills,  each  elder  worse  ; 
And  make  them  dread  it  to  the  doer's  thrift. 


But  Imogen  is  your  own  t  Do  your  best  wills, 
And  make  me  bless'd  to  obey  II  am  brought  hither 
Among  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 

'     <■■  Thienonih 

thy  nuatrcti  ;  peace! 
,  .  Therefore,  good  hen- 
Hear  patiently  my  purpose  :  III  disrobe  me 
Of  these  Italian  weeds,  and  suit  myself 
As  doe*  a  Briton  peasant :  ao  I'll  fight 
Against  the  part  I  eoroe  wilh ;  ao  Til  die 
For  thee,  0  Imogei 


.Google 


MjMirra 

More  nlour  in  me,  than  my  habits 

Gods,  put  the  strength  o'the  Lconati  in 

To  innc  the  guise  o'lhe  world,  1  will  — „... 

The  fashion,  lea  without,  mi  more  within.    [EiU. 

8CEJTE  it— The  wk  Eater  at  ant  tide,  Lo- 
dm,  lacbimo,  and  the  Reman  aran/;  el  the 
odcr  rtd>,  the  Briluk  army;  Leonutue  PoMhu- 
nui  flMowmg  it,  like  a  poor  eeldier.  They 
march  aver,  and  go  out.  Mantua.  Then  ea- 
ter again  In  ikirmuh,  lachimo  and  Poslhumu*; 
he  vanqyuhtth  and  duarmtth  lachimo,  and  then 
leaxu  htm. 

lack.  The  hearinesa  uid  guilt  within  my  bmom 
Takea  off  my  manhood :  I  hire  belied  a  ladr, 
The  princeaa  of  this  country,  and  the  air  on't 
Rerengingly  enfeebles  me  ;  Or  could  this  carl,1 
A  rery  drudge  of  nature's,  hue  subdu'd  me. 
In  my  profession  3  Knighthoods  and  honour*,  bome 
As  I  wev  mine,  are  title*  but  of  acorn. 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Britain,  go  before 
Thia  lout,  a*  be  eieeeda  our  lords,  the  odd* 


It,  that  w 


x  are  men,  and  you  are  gods. 


[Erit. 


The  battle  eattiniui ;  the  Britons  fiu;    Cymbal™ 

ti   token:   then  inter,  to  ku  male,  Belariua, 

Guiderios  ami  Airings*. 

Bel.  Stand,  stand  I  We  hare  the  adrantago  of 
the  ground ; 
The  lane  is  guarded :  nothing  routs  us,  but 
The  rillany  of  our  fears. 

Gni-  J™.  Stand,  stand,  and  fight 

Enter  Poatbumua,  anil  (tread*  the  Britons:   They 

racut  Cymbeline,  and  exeunt.     Then,  enter  Lu- 

ciua,  lachimo,  anil  Imogen. 

lea.  Away,  boy,  from  tho  troop*,  and  sire  thy- 


ap 


For  friend*  bin  friends,  and  the  dl*order>i  tuch 
Aa  war  were  bood-winh'd. 

Jack.  Tis  their  fresh  aupptie*. 

Lmc.  It  is  a  day  torn'd  strangely  :  Or  betimes 


Lord.  Cam'it  thou  from  where  they  made  t 


Pott, 

Though  you,  it 
Lord. 
Poet  NobUrw.bc 


did: 


one  from  the  fikrs. 

I  did. 
a  yon,  sir ;  for  all  wa*  lost, 
DUiuiatine  isssnssni  lought:  The  king  himself 
Of  hit  wing*  destitute,  the  army  broken, 
And  but  the  baeki  of  Britain  seen,  ail  flying 
Through  a  straight  lane ;  the  enemy  full- hearted, 
Lolling  the  tongue  with  slaughtering,' hiring  work 
More  plentiful  than  tools  to  do't,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,  toma  alsgbtly  touch'd,  some  falling 
Merely  threugh  (ear;   that  the  strait   paaa  su 

damta'd1 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  onward*  bring 
To  die  with  leogthen'd  shame. 

Lord.  Where  was  this  lane  T 

Pott  Close  by  the  battle,  ditch'd  and  wall'd  with 

Which  gare  adnntage  to  an  ancient  aokuer,— 


(1)  Clown 


d  nrUm-ian,  yulgariy 


An  honest  one,  I  warrant  j  wfio,de*er»'du. .. 
So  long  a  breeding,,  aa  hja  white  beard  er —  ' 

In  doing  thia  for  hie  c 


The  country  base,"  than  to 

With  faces  fit  for ■-  - 

Than  those  for  pa 


intry  :— athwart  the  lane, 
(lad*  mora  like  to  ran 


le  good  the  nasaage  :  ery'd  to  those  that  Bed, 
Brian*'*  darts  die  JMU,  not  ear  awn  : 

-    •         V  (■•<%■<  m         ■   —       ■ 


To  darlmeii  fleet,  souls , 
Or  vie  ore  Bmnane,  and  uriU  giw  you  that 
Like  beuete,  which  wu  than  beoetlif:  and 
But  to  hoi  hack  u  frown .-    eland,  elan 

three, 
Three  thouaand  confident,  in  act  a*  many, 
(For  three  performeri  are  the  file,  when  all 
The  rest  do  nothing,)  wttL  "  "    ~  -  J 

Accommodated  by  the  pi—, 

With  thrir  own  nobleness  (which  < 
A  distaff  to  a  lance,)  gilded  pale  to 
Part,  ahame,  part,  spoil  renew'd ;  that  arane,  tara'd 

But  by  example  (O,  aim  m  war, 
Demn'd  in  the  fint  Winners ! )  'nan  In  look 
The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  gno  like  lion* 
"  a  othe  hunter*,  ^naobegan 

Forthwith,  they  fly 

Chicken*,  the  way  which  they  atoopw  eagle* ;  tlarea. 
The  stride*  they  rictora  made  :  and  now  our  cowmb 
(Like  fragment*  in  bard  royage*,)  henanml 
The  lite  othe  need ;  haiio  g  found  the  bad 


Upon  the  pike*  o' 


6'erborne  ithe  former  wave :  ten,  chae'd  by  one, 
Are  now  each  one  the  slaughtermen  of  twenty: 
Those,  that  would  die  or  era  resist,  are  grown 
The  mortal  bug**  o'lhe  field. 

Lord.  This  wai  strange  chance : 

A  narrow  lane  !  an  old  man,  and  two  boyi  • 

Peat,  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it :  Ton  are  made 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  rou  hear, 
Than  to  work  any.    Will  you  rhyme  trpoVt, 
"-Jte;it  it  for  a  mockery  1  Here  btone: 
i  tour,  «  old  man  tunc*  a  tea,  a  lent, 
icnrdthe  Briton*,  wet  Ue  Annans'  bene. 
n-sL  Nay,  be  not  angry,  air. 

-lot.  'Lack,  to  what  cadi 

Who  dam  not  atand  his  foe,  III Ibebt*  friend : 
For  if  boll  do,  aa  he  it  made  to  do, 
1  know,  he'll  quickly  By  my  friendship  too. 
You  hare  put  me  into  rhyme. 

Lord.  Farewell,  you  are  angry.    [EadL 

Pool   SUB  goingl— Thl*  is  a  lord!    O  nobl* 

To  be  itho  field,  and  aak  what  new*,  of  me ! 


Til  strange,  he  hides  him  in  fresh  en  pa,  loft  bad*, 
Street  words,  or  hatb  more  ministers  than  we 
That  draw  hi*  knirea  itho  war—Well,  I  wHI  Bad 

For  being  now  a  UTOurer  to  the  Roman, 
No  more  a  Briton,  I  bare  resmn'd  again 

The  part  1  came  in :  Fight  I  will  uo  note. 
But  yield  me  to  the  rerieit  hind,  that  shall 
Ooce  touch  ray  aboulder.    Great  tr»ria*mu«wH 

fdlToffOta, 

.  Google 


CYMJ1F.UNE. 

mus,  wi/A 


But  end  it  by  some  menu  for  Imogen. 

Enter  hca  British  Captains,  and  SsUirn. 
I  Cap.  Great  Jupilet  be  prais'd  t  Lucius  ii 
"Ti»  thought,  the  old  tun  and  bis . 


angels. 

habit, 


ughi 

I  Cap.  There  m  a  fourth 
That  rare  the  affront '  with  them. 

1  Cap.  Soli-      . 

But  Done  of  them  can  be  found.— Stan.  I  who  ii 


t  Cap.  Lay  hands  on  him ;  ad 

A  leg  of  Rome  (ball  not  return  lo  tell, 
What  crows  hare  peek'd  tham  here.    He  br* 

Ai  if  he  vera  of  note :  bring  him  to  the  king. 

Enter  Cymbeline,  attended;  Belarius,  Guideriu*, 
Arriragus,  Pisanjo,  arts!  Roman  capticu.  The 
Captains  preienl  Posthumus  la  Cymbaline,  wio 
Adntrt  hav  ever  to  a  Giultr:  after  which,  oJJ 
ft  Mai; 

SCfiYE  If. -A  prism.    Enl 
l«w  Gaolers. 
1  Gaol.  Too  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  you  bore 
locks  upon  you ; 
So,  graze,  as  you  find  pasture. 
I  Beat.  Ay.or  a  stomach. 

[Exeunt  Gaolers. 
Post.  Most  welcome,  bondage!  for  thou  art  a  way, 
I  think,  toHberty:  Yet  am  I  better 
Than  one  that's  sici  o'the  gout :  since  he  had  ratiier 
Groan  so  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cur'd 
By  the  sure  physician,  death  ;  who  i*  the  key 
To  nnbar  'Mae  locks.     My  conscience !  thou  art 


Mr 

More  than  my  shanks,  and  wrists :  You  good  gods, 

The  penitent  instrument,  to  pick  that  bolt, 

Then,  free  for  rrrer!  [n't  enough,  I  am  sorry? 

So  children  temporal  fufhsr*  do  appease; 

Gods  an  more  lull  of  mercy.     Must  I  repent  t 

I  cannot  do  it  better  than  hi  gyres,1 

Deeir'd;  more  than  eoiutrain'd:  to  satisfy, 

If  of  my  freedom  lis  the  main  part,  take 

No  stricter  render  or  me,  than  my  all. 

I  know,  yon  an  men  clement  than  file  men, 

Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 

A  sixth,  a  tenth,  letting  them  thrive  again 

On  their  abatement :  that's  not  my  desire  : 

For  Imogen's  dear  life,  take  mine:  and  though 

'Tis  not  so  dear,  yet  'In  a  life;  voueoin'dit: 

'Tween  man  and  man,  they  weigh  not  every  stamp ; 

Though  bight,  take  pieces  for  the  figure'*  sake : 

You  rather  nine,  being  vours;  Andso,  great  powers, 

If  you  will  take  Una  audit,  take  this  lite, 

And  cancel  then  cold  bonds.    0  Imogen  ! 

I'll  apeak  lo  thee  in  silence.  [He  tlupt. 


Solemn  muiie.'  Enter,  as  on  apparition,  Siciliua 
Leonetus,  father  to  Posthumus,  en  old  man, 
attired  like  a  warrior-;  leading  in  hit  head  an 
ancient  •Matron,  hit  irnji,  and  mother  i*  P  os  thu- 

(1)  Fetter*. 
JnottobeShakapeara'», 


I  supposed 
k)  Flayers 


in  by  Ii")  fUjew  for  mere  show, 


mus,  with  mtuic  be/or 
mujc,  ftflow  las  tree 

to  Postal i mm,  with  a. .      .  _,  

usjtj-     They  circle  Posthumus  round,  as  ae 
tUtping.  ^ 

SzcL  No  toon,  thou  thunder-muter,  show 
Thy  spite  on  mortal  flies : 
With  Mara  fall  out,  with  Juno  chide, 
That  thy  adulteries 

Rales  and  rercnges. 
Hath  my  poor  hoy  done  aught  but  well. 

Whose  nee  I  never  sa#1 
I  died,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  staid 

Attending  nature's  law. 

Whose  father  then  (as  men  repevt, 

Thou  orphan*'  lather  art,  J 


it  took  me  in  my  throe* : 
torn  me  was  PoMhome*  rip  t ; 
■me  crying;  'mount  hit  firca, 

Athmgofprtjt 
.  Great  nature,  like  hi*  ancestry, 
Moulded  the  stuff  so  fair, 
That  he  deserv'd  the  praise  o'the  world, 
As  great  Siciliua'  heir. 
1  Bra.  When  once  be  was  mature  for  man, 
In  Britain  where  was  he 
That  could  stand  up  his  parallel ; 

Or  fruitful  object  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best 
Could  deem  hu  dignity  1 
Math.  With  marriage  wherefore  was  he  lnocVd, 
To  be  exil'd  and  thrown 
From  Leonati'  seat,  and  cut 
From  her  hit  dearest  one, 
Sweet  Imogen  1 
Sid.  Why  did  you  suffer  rechimo, 
Slight  thing  of  Italy, 
To  taint  hi*  noble  heart  and  brain 
With  needlees  jealousy  : 
nd  to  becomo  the  reef  ard  scorn 

O'the  other's  vilUny  1 
Z  Bra.  For  Una,  from  stiller  seats  we  cainey 

Our  parents,  and  us  twain, 
hat,  striking  in  our  country's  cause, 
Fell  bravely,  and  were  slain ; 
Our  fealty,  and  Tenantius'  right, 
With  honour  to  maintain. 

1  Bra.  Like  hajrMment  Posthumus  hath 
To  C  vmbeline  perform'd  : 

Then  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  gods. 

Why  hast  thou  thus  ad joum'd 
*"™ie graces  for  his  rnerts  due: 
Being  all  to  dolours  tum'd  ? 
Sto.  Thy  crystal  window  ope  ;  lookout; 
No  longer  exercise. 
Upon  a  valiant  race,  thy  harsh 
And  potent  injuries : 
Jr»ii<*.  Since,  Jupiter,  our  son  is  good, 

Take  off  his  miseries. 
Sid.  Peep  through  toy  marble  mansion  ;  help  I 

Or  we  poor  ghosts  will  cry 
o  the  shining  synod  of  the  rest, 
Against  iky  deity. 

2  Bra.  Help,  Jupiter ;  or  we  appeal. 
And  from  thy  justice  fly. 


upiter  dtKenet  h  Hunter  and  lightning,  '&'"* 
rearm  sMEarrfc:  Jie  larowse  timndtr-Mt,  Th*. 
OhvtUfati  on  their  butt. 

W  TtefooL. 

,  Google 


Jup.    NO  ft 

Dffbndoi 


hunderer,  whose  bait  you  know' 

Bky-plinled,  baiter*  all  rebelling  cauls  ! 
Poor  shadow*  or  Elysium,  hence  :  and  nut 

Upon  your  never- withering  buika  of  Sower* : 
Be  not  with  mortal  iceid«nu  oppnut ; 

No  cere  of  yours  it  is,  you  knon,  'lii  oar*. 
Whom  beat  1  love  I  cross  ;  la  nuke  my  gift, 

The  more  deley'd,  delighted.     Be  content ; 
Tour  low-laid  eon  our  godhead  will  uplift : 

Hii  comfort!  thrive,  iikf  trials  well  are  tpent. 
Our  Jovial  atar  reign'd  at  nil  birth,  and  in 

Our  temple  was  he  married — Rue,  and  fade  !  — 
He  shall  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 

And  happier  much  by  his  affliction  made. 
Thii  tablet  lay  upon  hit  breast ;  wherein 

Our  pleasure  his  lull  fortune  doth  confine  ; 
And  so.  away:  no  further  with  your  din 

Eipress  impatience,  lest  you  stir  up  mine. — 

Mount,  eagle,  to  my  palace  crystalline. 

Maeiiutl 

Siri.  Me  came  in  thunder;  his  celestial  breath 
Was  sulphurous  to  smell :  tlie  holy  eagle 
Stoop'd,  as  to  foot  us  :  hie  ascension  is 
More  sweet  than  our  blees'd  fields :  his  royal  bird 
Prunes  the  : -'  -: J  -' 


M. 


:  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  hi*  In 
is  god  is  plcas'd. 

Thanks,  Jupiter : 


cdby 

upon  yourself  that,  which  I 


His  radiant  roof:  ^  .  

Let  us  with  core  perform  hit  great  behest. 

[Giejfj  vanuh- 
Post  [Waking.)  Sleep,  thou  hail  been  »  grand- 
tire,  and  begat 
A  father  to  me :  and  thou  hast  created 
A  mother  and  two  brothers :  But  (O,  scorn!) 
Gone ;  they  went  hence  so  toon  as  they  were  bom. 
And  io  1  am  awake.— J"oor  wretches  that  deueod 

Ongreali 

Wake,  an 


know ;  or  jump 
peril :  and  how  you 
end,  I  think  you'll  ne 
Post.  1  tell  thee,  ~ 


Wake,  and  find  nothing. — Hut,  alas,  I  awerte 

Many  dream  not  to  Una,  neither  deserve. 

And  yet  are  tteep'd  in  favours  j  so  am  I, 

That  hare  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  w  _, . 

What  fairies  haunt  this  ground  J  A  book  J  0,  rare 

Be  not,  as  is  our  fangled  wortd,  a  garment 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers  i  let  thy  effects 
Bo  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  our  courtiers. 
As  good  a*  promise. 

[Reads.]  When  as  a  lion's  whelp  iJkaZi,  Jo  himself 
vnkwvm,  wUkmti  Hiking  find,  and  be  imbractd 

by  a  piece  of  te — ■ ■   -Ti  J  -'■■■    r-   ■■ 

Iv  cedar  shall 


ly  cedar  shall  At  lopped  branches,  which,  being 

dead  many  years,  shall  after  revive,  he  jointed 

"      "  -—';.   and  frcthty  grew :    lien  shall 


Io  the  old  sleek. 

Posthumus  end  J 

andfiatrith  in  peace  and  plenty. 

Tit  ttill  a  dream  ;  or  else  such  stuff  a*  madmen 
Tongue,  end  brain  not:  either  both,  or  nothing: 
Or  senseless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 
As  sense  cannot  untie.    Be  what  it  Is, 
The  action  or  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
111  keep,  if  but  tor  sympathy 

Rt-tntir  Gaolers. 
OacL  Come,  sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  1 
test.  Over-roasted  rather :  ready  long  ago. 
Osisl.  Hanging  la  the  word,  sir;  if  you  be  ready 
for  that,  you  are  well  cooked. 


Pat.  So  if  I  pro**  a«twd  repast  to  the  sajirisj 

ton,  the  dish  pays  the  shot 
Goat  A  beery  reckoning  for  yon,  air:  Bat  lb* 
imtbrt  Is,  you  shall  be  celled  to  no  anwiMl, 
fear  no  more  tavern  bills  ;  which  are  often  the  sad- 
ness of  parting,  as  the  procuring  of  mirth :  you 
come  in  taint  for  want  of  mest,  depart  reeling  with 
too  much  drink ;  sorry  that  you  hare  paid  too  much, 
and  sorry  that  you  are  paid  too  much  ;  puree  and 
brain  both  empty :  tti  .     ,     .    . 

'oo  light,  the  purse  ' " 
■ess:   01  of  this  i 

Suit.— O  the  charity  of  a  penny  ci 
lousands  in  a  trice :  you  hare  no 

it :  of  what's  past,  i«,  and  to 


my  cord !  it  atunt  up 


tooth-ache:  But  a  man  that  were  to  tleepyour  alorp, 
■nd  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think,  he 
would  change  placet  with  his  officer:  for,  look  you, 

r,  you  know  not  which  way  you  shall  go. 

Poil.  Yet,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 

Gaol.  Your  death  has  eyes  m's  head  then  j  Ihnve 
him  so  pietur'd  :  you  must  either  be  dimct- 


ir-inquiry  on  yn 
speed  in  your  y 
tarn  to  tell  one. 


direct  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  such  as 
jiW,  and  will  not  use  them. 
Gael.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this,  that  a  man 
ould  ha>e  the  best  use  of  eyes,  to  see  the  w  ay  of 
blindness!  lam  sure,  liauging'slhewsy  of  winkui^ 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
-Men.  Knock  off  his  manacles;  bring  your  rain- 
ier to  the  king. 

Put.  Thou  nriogett  good  news  j— i  sra  aalkad 
to  be  made  free. 
Gaol.  Ill  be  hanged  then. 

Post.    Thou  shall  be  then  freer  than  a  gaoler: 
o  bolts  for  the  dead. 

[Exeunt  Posthira™  md  Men— gvr. 
Gaol.  Unleae  a  man  would  many  a  gallows,  aud 
beget  young  gibbets,!  never  saw  one  so  prose. * 
Yet,  on  my  conscience,  there  we  verier  koarn  o>- 
lire  to  live,  for  all  he  be  ■  Roman:  and  then  be 
»>me  of  them  too,  that  die  against  their  wills:  so 
ihould  I  if  I  were  one.  I  would  we  wens  all  of 
one  mind,  and  one  mind  good ;  O,  there  were  dn» 
lation  of  gaolers,  and  gallowses  I  I  speak  against 
my  present  profit ;  but  my  wish  hath  a  [■!  fi  i  ssaail 

SCEJVE   F.-Cymbeline's  tent,      Enter  Cyaaao 
line,    Belariut,  Guideriut.    Arrirogus,    Pisanio, 
Lards,  Officers,  and  JUenJanls. 
Cym.  Stand  by  my  aide,  you  whom  the  godi  hart 

Preservers  of  my  throne.    Wo  it  my  heart, 
That  the  poor  soldier,  that  so  richly  fought. 
Whose  rags  aham'd  gilded  anna,  whose  naked  breast 
Stepp'd  before  Urge?  of  proof,  cannot  be  round : 
He  shall  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  make  him  so. 

£al  I  never  saw 

Such  noble  fury  in  to  poor  a  thing; 
Such  precious  Seed,  in  one  that  proeirM  ooowhl 
But  beggary  md  poor  looto, 

Cr™.  Nesttape/Janf 


*mt.  CTM 

Pi,.  He  hath  been  sesreh'dau^  the  dead  * 

But  no  trace  of  him. 

Cym.  To  mi  grief,  I  im 

The  heir  of  hia  reward;  which  I  will  add 

To  jou,  tlie  liter,  heart,  and  brain  of  Britain,  , 

[To  Belarius.  (Juiderlus,  and  Arriragu 
By  wham,  I  grant,  one  lives ;  'Xb  now  the  time 
To  ask  of  whence  you  are: — report  it 


islai 


e  bom,  and  gentlemen 


Sir, 


low  your  knee* : 


Cym. 
Arise,  my  knights  o'the  battle:  I 
Companions  to  our  person,  and  will  fit  you 
With  dignities  becoming  your  estates. 

Enta  Cornelius  and  Ladies. 
There's  business  in  these  (keen :— Why  so  a 
lireet  you  -Our  victory  7  you  look  like  Rome 
And  not  o'the  court  of  Britain. 

Cor.  Hail,  great  king  t 

To  sour  your  hapuiness,  I  must  report 
The  queen  is  dead. 

Cym.  Whom  worse  than  a  physician 

Would  this  report  become  ?  Bat  I  consider, 
Hf  medicine  life  may  be  pralong'd,  yet  death 
rvill  seuethe  doctor  too.— How  ended  she  J 

Car.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  like  her  life  j 
Which  being  crael  to  the  world,  concluded 
Most  cruel  to  herself.    What  she  confess'*), 
I  will  report,  so  please  you :  These  her  women 
Can  trip  me,  if  I  err;  who,  with  wet  cheeks, 
Were  present  when  she  finisu'd. 

Gym.  Pr"ylhee,  say. 

Cor.  First,  she  eonfess'd  she  never  lov'd you;  only 
Mfected  greatness  got  by  you,  not  you  ' 

Married  your  n — '" '- :r-  *-  '• — 

Vbhiwr'd  your 

Cms. 

^nd,  but  she  st 
Jeljeve  her  lips 
Cor.  Vourdi 
love 


811? 

To  hare  mistrusted  her !  jtt,  0  my  daughter ! 
That  it  was  folly  in  n*.  Ihou  may'st  say. 
And  prose  it  iu  thy  feeling.    Heu/en  mend  all  I 
Enter  Lucius,  lachhno,  Hit  Soothsayer,  astd  atasr 
n  Aumers,  guarded;  Fosthumus  brhind. 

Thou  com'at  not,  Cuius,  now  for  tribute ;  (hat 
The  Billions  hare  roi'd  ouL  though  with  the  loss 
Of  many  a  bold  one ;  whose  kinsmen  bare  mode  suit, 
That    their   good   souls    may    be    uppeas'd    with 

slaughter 
Of  you  their  captives,  nhicB  ourself  have  granted ; 
"a,  think  of  your  estate. 
Luc.  Consider,  sir,  the  chance  of  war :  the  day 
f'as  yours  by  accident :  had  it  gone  with  us, 
i*o  should  not,  when  the  blood  was  cooL  haia 
tbreaten'd 
Our  prisoners  with  the  sword.    But  since  the  gods, 
Will  hare  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  callM  i«D?orn,  let  it  some :  sumceth, 
A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  suffer : 
Augustus  live*  to  think  on't :  And  so  much 
For  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  only 
I  will  entreat;  My  boy,  a  Briton  born, 
Let  him  be  ransora'd  i  never  master  had 
A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent, 
So  tender  over  his  occasions,  true, 
So  feat,1  so  nurse-like:  let  Eos  virtue  Join 


lyalty,  was  wife  to  "yi 


■Tith  such  integrity,  she  did  confess 
Vas  as  a  scorpion  to  L — '■'■*■  ~  " " 
lut  that  her  Sight  pri 

Fa'en  off  by  poison. 
Cym. 


Vho  is't  cam  read  a  woi 
Car.  More,  sir,  and  t 
had 


sight:  w 

.ted  it,  she  had 

>  most  delicate  Send ! 
an  J— Is  there  more  ! 
>rse.  She  did  confess,  s 


by  the 

ly  inches  waste  you :  In  which  time  she  purpos't 
>y  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
I'ercome  you  with  her  show :  yes,  and  in  time 
When  she  had  Sited  you  with  her  craft,)  to  work 
ler  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown, 
lot  failing  of  her  end  by  his  strange  absence, 
irew  shameless  desperate ;  open'd,  in  despite 
T heaven  and  men,  her  purposes;  repented 
'he  evils  she  hateb'd  were  not  effected ;  so, 


Cym.  Heard  you  all  this,  her  woi 

Lady.  We  did  so,  please  your  highness. 
Cym.  Mom  eyes 

Fere  not  in  fault,  for  she  Was  beautiful ; 
line  ears,  that  heard  her  Battery;  nor  my  heart, 
W,  thought  her  like  her  seeming ;  it  had  bee 

(1)  Ready,  dextrous,       (s)  Coua^pauce. 


h  done  no  Briton  hana, 


Though  be 

Cym. 

And  art  mine  own.— I  £now  not  wty"  nor  w 

To  say.  lire,  boy:  ne'er  thank  thy  master:  live 

And  ask  of  CymbeHne  what  boon  thou  wilt, 

"'"■        ay  bounty,  and  thy  stale,  I'll  give  it ; 


o  blood  beside. 

iafsossli: 
ut  look' 


surely  seen  burnt 
thyself  into  my  grace, 


iu  do  demand  a  prisoner, 


Luc.  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  my  Ufc,  good  lad  j 
And  yet,  I  know,  thou  wilt. 

lino.  No,  mi  aUek, 

There's  other  work  in  hand ;  I  see  a  thing. 
Bitter  to  me  as  death:  your  life,  good  master, 
Must  shuffle  for  itself. 

Luc.  The  boy  disdain*  ne. 

He  leaves  me,  scorns  me :  Briefly  die  their  joys, 
Toot  plane  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  boys- 
Why  stands  he  so  perplex'd  7 

Cym.  What  wottd'st  thou,  boy  T 

I  love  thee  mora  and  more  i  think  mors  and  more 
What's  best  to  ask.    Know'st  him  thou  look'st  out 

Writ  have  him  lire  ?  I*  he  thy  kin?  thyfrieodJ 

Imo.  He  is  a.  Roman;  no  more  kin  to  me, 
Than  I  to  your  highness ;  who,  being  bora  jour 


Cym.  Whe^eioroey'elnsmsoT 

loo.  Pll  tell  ymi,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  pleas* 
To  give  me  hearing. 

Cm.  Ay,  <rltb  all  my  heart, 

And  lend  my  best  sttenuo*     What's  thy  name  J 

Jmo.  Fidele,  sir. 

Cim.  Thowsrtirryjt^yr«th,mrnsg«i 

D  be  thy  master:  Walk  with  me ;  speak  freely. 

fOyrdbeUDe  and  Imogene  cormru  apart, 
Bd.  Dnrtthkbsyrswiv'dfiomataui? 


SF 


joogk 


One  m»A  Mother 


WKdn.IWI  waauiw: — niw 

GuL  Tne  same  deed thing elite. 

iJri.  Peace,  peace  1  we  further  ;  he  eyea  no  not; 

Creature*  may  be  alike  -.  were't  he,  I  uninra 
He  would  hen 


Gut 


Botwesawhi 


BeL  Beiilent;  let's  fee  farther. 

Pi*.  It  la  toy  mistress 

[JaWe. 

Since  the  it  Uriel,  let  the  time 


forth; 
uire  answer  to  uu  uoy ,  ana  no  n  irar 
Or.  by  our  greatness,  and  the  grace  of  i 
Which  is  our  honour,  bitter  torture  sha__ 
Winnow  the  truth  from  fldsehood.— On,  Jbeak  to 


hiB. 

Jew.  Mi  boon  is,  that  thii  gentlemen  may  render 
Ofwhom  he  had  this  ring. 
Pad.  What',  that  to  him  T 

[4*14*. 
Cf*.  That  diamond  npon  your  finger,  ibj, 


ou'ltl 


»7 


d  to  utter  thai 


foe*,  Thou'lt  torture  dm  to  leave  unspoken  that 

Which,  to  be  ipoke,  would  torture  thee. 

Cym.  How!  — * 

leeklem  glad      '  

which 

Torments  me  to  conceal.    By  villa-ny 
I  got  this  ring:  'twaa  Leooatua' iettel ■ 
Whom  thoo  didst  banish ;  and  (which  mere  mar 
-hrref— 

:  b „ _. 

That  paragon,  thy  daughtei. 
For  whom  my  heart  drqpa  blood,  and  mv  false  spirits 
Quail1  to  remember,— Gin  me  Icaic ;  I  faint. 
Cym,  Mr  daughter!   what  of  her  ?  Renew  thy 

I  bed  rather  toon  ahould'at  tin  while  nalure  will. 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more  I  strive  man,  and  apeak. 

Jack.  Upon  a  tunc,  (unhappy  waa  the  clack 
That  struck  the  hour  ! )  (h  wee  in  Rome,  accura'd 
The  mansion  where  I)  'twaa  at  a  (east,  (0  "would 
Our  Tianda  had  been  poison'd  I  or,  at  least, 
Tboae  whieh  I  hearM  to  head ! }  the  good  Poevhnmu 
(What  shuuld  I  say  1  be  was  too  good,  to  be 
Where  ill  men  were;  and  wai  the  beet  of  all 
Amongst  the  rar'aC  of  good  one*,)  sitting  sadly, 
Hearieg  u  praise  onrlona  of  Italy 
for  beauty  that  made  barren  the  awell'd  boast 
Of  him  that  beat  could  sprat;  for  feature,  laming 
The  ihriue  of  Venus,  or  straight- pightMinero, 
Fosbirtuibeyoiid  brief  natiu-ei  for  condition, 
A  shoe-  of  all  the  qualities  that  man 
X-oves  woman  for ;  besides,  that  book  of  wiring, 
Fetrneta  whieLatrurea  the  eye:— 

Op*.  I  stand  on  hre 

Come  to  the  matter. 


._ calm  aa  virtue,)  he  began 

His  mistress'  picture ;  which  bjrrua  tongue  Deing 

And  then  a  mind  put  in't,  either  our  brags 
Were«reek'd  of  kitchen  India,  or  bis  description 


He  spake  of  her  aa  Dian  had  hot  dreams, 
Andabealonewereeold:  Whereat,  I,  wretch ! 
Made  aeruple  of  his  praise ;  and  wagerM  with  hi 
Pieces  of  sold,  'gainst  tbia  which  then  be  wore 
Upon  hia  bonourd  finger,  to  attain 
Iii  suit  the  place  of  hisbed,  and  win  this  ring 

hen  and  mine  adultery :  he,  true  knight, 

leaser  of  her  honour  confident 


Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  stakes  this  ring. 

And  would  so,  had  it  been *■    '- 

Of  Phcsbui' wheel;  and  m 


been  a  carbuncle 

,    jid  might  to  mifely,  hed  it 

_ worth  of  his  car.     Away  to  Britain 

Poat  I  in  this  design ;  Well  mar  you,  air, 

i> i-jj,  me  ^j  conrtj  where  I  waa  taught 

,   ...   hsatt  daughter  the  wide  difference 
'Twurt  amoroua  and  yillanoua.  Being  thus  queneh'd 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  bruin 
'Gan  In  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Moat  vilely  ;  for  my  vantage,  excellent ; 
And,  to  be  brief,  mv  practice  so  preraird. 
That  I  return'd  with  similar  proof  enough 
To  moke  the  noble  Leonalus  mad, 
By  wounding  hie  belief  in  her  renown 
With  tokens  thus,  and  thus ;  averring  note* 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pictures,  this  bar  bracelet, 
10,  cunning,  how  I  got  it ! )  nay,  some  marks 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  he  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  or  chastity  quite  erack'd, 

.    .    ._:__, ,L.    I:  _(■_!.  WherCUpOn, 


I  having  ta'en  the  forfeit,     ' 
Mcthinks,  I  ac    " 
Post, 


,fc* 


Italian  fiend  !— Ah  me.  most  credulous  1o 
murderer,  thief,  any  thing 

_ i  to  ell  the  villains  past,  in  being, 

To  come!— O,  give  me  cord,  or1-1'-  ---"■-=- 


hrradoat, 
/onrwi 


That  caoi'd  a  lesser  villain  than  myself, 
A  sacrilegious  thief,  to  do't:— the  temple 
Of  virtue  was  she  ;  yea,  and  she  herself.* 
Spit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  me,  set 
The  dogt  o'lhe  streettobay  me:  every  villain 
Be  call'd,  Posthumus  Leoiiatut ;  and 
Be  vjllany  less  than  twss'—O  Imogen! 
My  queen,  my  Lite,  my  wife !  0  Imogen, 


Ue  thy  pert.  [Strilrmg  her;  she  /aki. 

O,  gentlemen,  help,  help 
and  your  mistress : — O,  my  lord  Poethumni! 

e'er  sall'd  Imogen  till  now  : — Help,  help ! — 

Mine  honour'd  lady  f 
Ctrm.  Does  the  world  go  round  T 

Fill.  How  come  these  itaggera  on  me  ? 
Pil.  TVske,my    ' 

Cjm.  If  this  be  so,  the  gods  do  mean  to 

(t)  Not  odyth*  temple  of  virtue,  but  virtaebrjt. 


i  by  Google 


C.YMBELINE. 


To  death  with  mortal  joy. 

PU,  How  feres  raj  mi 

/me.  O,  gel  thee  from  my  sight; 
Thou  gar'st  me  poison ;  dangerous  frllotr,  b 
Bremlhe  not  when  princes  are. 

Cm.  The  tune  of  in 

Pu.  Lady, 


Tbe  gods  throw  stones  of  sulphur  on  me,  if 

Thatboa  I  gare  you  was  not  thought  by  mi 

A  precious  thing ;  I  had  it  from  the  queen. 

Cum.  New  matter  atiU  ? 

/mo.  It  poison'il  ml 

Cor.  0| 

I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  queen  confess 

Which  must  approve  thee  honest ;  I[  risani. 

Hare,  said  she,  eireo  his  mistress  that  confer 

Which  I  aire  him  for  a  cordial,  she  is  scrt'd 

Aa  1  would  serre  a  rat. 

What's  this,  Cornel' 
!  quten,  air,  very  oft  importuu'd  D 
poisons  for  her ;  still  pretending 
;tiun  of  her  knowledge,  only 
reatures  Tile,  aa  cab  arid  dugs 
m  I  I,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
re  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
luff,  which,  being  ta'en,  would  ee 


Cym.  What's  this,  Cornelius  7 

Car.  The  queen,  air,  Tory  oft  importuu'd  me 
To  temper1  poiaona  for  her ;  still  pretending 
The  satisfaction  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  rile,  aa  cat*  and  dugs 


present  power  of  life;  out,  in  abort  time, 
ifBees  of  nature  should  again 


The 
AB«_... 

Do  their  due  functions.-  Hare  yon 

/mo.  Most  lite  I  did,  for  1  waa  dead. 

BcL  My  boys, 

There  waa  our  error. 

Osa.  This  is  sure,  Fidele. 

/mo.  Why  dad   you   throw  your  wedded   lady 

from  you? 

Think,  that  you  are  upon  a  rock ;  and.. 

Throw  ma  again,  [Embracing  him. 

fast.  Hug  there  like  fruit,  my  soul, 

Tul  the  tree  die ! 

Cm.  How  now,  my  flesh,  mi  child  1 

What,  mak'st  thou  me  adullard  in  this  net  I 
Wilt  tbou  not  speak  to  me  ? 

Imo.  Your  blessing,  sir. 

[ATnseung. 

BtL  Though  yon  did  lore  this  youth,  I  blame  ye 

You  had  a  motire  for't. 

C™. 
Proia  holy  water  on  thee  ! 
Thr  mother's  dead. 

Cam.  <-, „-.  »  

That  we  meet  here  so  strangely  -  But  her  sc 
Is  none,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

fts.  My 

Now  fear  is  from  me,  I'll  apeak  troth.  Lord1       .  . 
Upon  my  lady's  missing,  cenie  to  me 
With  his  sword  drawn  ;  foamM  at  the  mouth,  and 

ugone, 

„.„ it  maater'a 

Then  in  my  pocket ;  which  directed  him 


Which  he  enfore'd  from  me,  away  he  posts, 
With  unchaste  purpose,  an  J  with  oath  to  violate 
Mr  lady's  honour :  what  became  of  him, 
I  further  know  not. 
Out.  Let  me  end  the  story : 


C~. 
(I) 


Marry,  the  gods  forfend  I* 
(J)  Fort*. 


1  would  not  thy  good1  deeds  should  from  I 
Pluck  a  hard  sentence  <  pr'ythee,  TaliantJ 

I  hare  spoke  it,  and  I  did! 


.i,  for  he  did  pro" 

iuld  make  me  spun 

"  cut  orTa  head 


Bind  the  oHo 


Were  nothing  prince-liki 

With  language  that 

If  it  could  roar  sot 
And  am  right  glad, 
To  tell  tins  tale  of  mil  ic.    . 

Cm.  I  am  sorry  fori 

By  thine  own  tongue  thou  art  condemn'd, 
Endure  oar  law :  Thou  art  dead. 

Imo.  Thntbcsi 

I  thought  had  been  mr  lord. 

Cym. 
Airftake] 

BtL  Stay,  si 

■*"  ' is  better  than  the  m     *■-   ' 

"   ■    ithyaelf; 
I,  than  a. 

"  [»'* 

They  were  not  born  for  bondage. 

Cym.  Why,  ok 

Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid 
By  tasting  of  our  wrath]  How  of  descent 
As  good  aa  we ? 

Jtre.  In  that  he  spake  too  far. 

Cym.  And  thou  shaft  die  for't. 

Bd.  Wo  will  die  i 

But  I  will  prove,  that  two  of  ns  ere  as  goot 
As  I  have  given  out  him. — My  sons,  I  mus 
For  mine  own  part,  untold  a  dangerous  spt 
" ',  well  for  you. 

Your  danger 


Though,  haply, 
Gui.  And  our  good  his. 


Hare  at  It  tt 


'd  Belarins. 

Cym.  What  of  him?  beta 

.  banish'd  traitor. 

Bd.  He  it  is  that  hath 

.seum'd  this  age:  indeed,  a  banish'd  man 
know  not  how,  a  traitor. 
Cym.  Take  him  henei 

The  whole  world  shall  not  save  him. 

fid.  Not 

tint  pay  me  for  the  nuraing  of  thy  sons ; 
And  let  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soon 
As  1  hare  receir'd  it. 

Nwsing  of  ray  son 


Cym. 

BtL  I  am  to 


too  blunt,  and  saucy :  ] 

Ere  I  arise,  I  will  prefer  mr  sons  r 

not  the  old  father.    Mi 


lighty  sii 


And  blood  of  your  begetting. 
Cym.  How !  my  isa 

Bd.  So  sure  as  you  your  lather's.  I,  old ! 
Am  that  Belariua  whom  you  sometime  baa 
Your  pleasure  was  my  mere  offence,  my  pui 
Itself,  and  alt  my  treason  ■  that  1  sufferM, 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.  These  gentle  prin 
(For  such,  and  so  they  areJ  Ihsaw  twenty  J 
Hstb  I  train'd  up :  those  arts  they  hare,  aa 
Could  put  into  them.;  my  hi  i  calnst  was,  si 
Their  nutm  Eurij 


Jd  put  into  lh 
srUAneMkr 

line  "or  tho  tb. 


lurm  Eunp 
.      .._        theft  1  wedded,  stole these  cl 
OjM  my  banishment :  1  mord  her  trVt [ 
Hiring  receir'd  the  punishment  before, 


S1Q      /  C 

For  tfurt  which  I  did  then :  Beaten  for  loyalty 
Excited  me  10  treason  :  Tbcir  dear  loss, 
The  more  of  you  'twas  bit,  the  more  it  shap'd 
Unto  my  end  of  etenliog  them.    But,  gracious 
Here  ■»  your  sons  ipii ;  and  I  must  lot* 
XnW Uic  sweel'it  companions  in  the  wovld:- 
Tha  benediction  of  these  covering  heavens 
Fall  an  their  heads  like  dew  !  fur  Ihej  tra  wort 
To  inlay  heaven  with  liars. 

Cym,  Thou  weep'st,  and  spesk'st 

The  service  that  you  three  have  don-  ' 

Unlike  than  this  thou  taint:  I  lout 
If  thus  be  they,  I  know  not  how  to 
A  pair  of  worthier  lone. 

Brt.  _  Be  plets'c 

This 


This  gentleman,  wh 
Mint  worthy  prince. 


Sidwa 


isgentlei 

Your  younger  r — , 

In  a  moat  curious  mantle,  wrought  Ly 


'olydore. 


al,  Arvirigiw, 


'more  probation, 


Caw.  AU  o'eriOT-a, 

Site  these  in  bonds ;  let  them  be  joyful  too* 

For  they  shall  tuta  our  comfort. 

Inc.  My  good  am 

I  will  yet  do  you  service. 
Luc.  Happy  be  you  I 

Cym.  The  forlorn  soldier  Inst  so  nobly  front 

He  would  hire  well  becom'd  tbia  place,  Bawl  a; 

The  thanking!  of  a  king. 


i  n  poor  oeeecnung ;  'iwuaBUDcniiw 
The  purpose  I  then  follow'd;— That  I  w. 
Speak,  lachirno ;  I  had  you  down,  and  a 
il  ite  made  you  finish. 


Cgm.  Guiderius  had 

Upon  hie  neck  a  mole,  a  (anguine  atar ; 
It  wu  a  mark  of  wonder. 

Bit.  This  li  he  ; 

Who  hath  upon  him  still  thai  natural  stamp  ; 
It  was  wise  nature's  end  in  the  donation. 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Cym.  O,  what  am  I 

A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  ?  Ne'er  mother 
Hejoic'd  deliverance  more ! — Blees'd  may  you  be, 
Thai,  after  this  strange  starting  from  your  orbs, 
Tou  may  reign  in  them  now!— Ai  Imogen, 
Thou  bast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom. 

/mo.  No,  my  lord  ; 

I  have  got  two  worlds  by'L— 0  my  gentle  brother, 
Hare  we  thus  met '(  0  never  say  hereafter, 
But  I  am  truest  speaker :  you  call'd  me  brother, 
When  I  was  but  your  sister  i  I  you  brothers, 
Whan  you  ware  so  indeed. 

Cym,  Did  you  e'er  meet? 

An.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Gui.  And  at  first  meeting  loi'd  ; 

Continued  so,  until  we  thought  be  died. 

Cor,  If  the  queen's  dram  she  swallow'd. 

Cym.  0  rare  instinct  1 

When  shall  I  hear  all  through?  This  fierce'  abridg- 

Hath  to  il  circumstantial  branches,  which 
Distinction  should  bfl  rich  in. '—Where?  how  bVd 


How  parted  with  your  brothers? 

then  I 

Why  Hod  you  from  the  court  I  and  whither  ?  These, 
And  your  "throe  motives  to  the  battle,  ivilh 
I  know  not  haw  much  mare,  should  he  demanded  ; 
And  all  tha  other  by-dependencies, 
From  chance  to  chance ;  biitnurthetimc,norplace, 


Wills* 


iries.    See, 


Fosthumizs  one  hi , 

And  she,  like  harmless  lightning,  throws  her  aye 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master ;  hitting 
Each  object  with  a  joy ;  the  cnunlerchange 
Issjererally  in  alL    Lot's  quit  this  ground, 
And  smoke  the  temple  with  our  sacrifices. — 
Thou  art  my  brother*  Sosre'll  bold  thea  ever. 

[ToBelarina. 
Into.  Ton  are  my  filter  too ;  and  did  relieve  me, 

(tilt  WWb  'ought  to  bare 
.    |D  ample  narraUWi 


NCsusata 

"tawwehyt 


As  then  your  force  did.    Take  that  life, ' 
Which  I  so  often  owe :  but,  your  ring  ursi  j 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  prams—, 
That  ever  swore  her  faith. 

Pod.  Kneel  not  to  me  i 

The  power  that  1  have  on  you,  is  to  spare  job  ; 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  you :  Use, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cym.  NoUydi      " 


._    you  did  mean  indeed  to  bo  our  brother; 
Joy'd  are  we,  that  you  are. 
Fait.  Your  servant,  princes.— Good  mj  lard  ef 


L.7Z 


AppearM  to  tne,  with  other  a       _ 
Of  mine  own  kindred :  when  I  wak'd,  1  stood 
This  label  on  my  bosom ;  whose  containing 
Is  so  from  sense  in  hardness,  that  I  ean 
Make  no  collection  ofit;  let  him  show 
His  skill  in  the  construction. 

Soolk.  Here,  my  good  lord, 

I mc.  Read,  and  declare  the  rjsnranc. 

Sooth.  [Reads.)  Wktn  <x  •  sum's  wfcsts  nssss.  Is 
himself  unfcnoton,  tnilhout  leeldag,  JinJ,  and  tt 
imbratcd  by  ■  picue  of  ttndtr  asr:  ssasl  stAra 
from  ■  stalely  — '—  '"  '■--■■ 
which,  htmt  dt 
fejefalM  Utki 

ihall  Posthumui  tad  sis  murriti,  Brit 
/uncut,  andfieaHah  «  yencs  andpinty. 

Thou,  Leonalus,  art  the  lion's  whelp ; 

"    fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name, 
-ig  Leo-nahu,  doth  import  so  much ; 

The  piece  of  lender  air,  thy  virtuous  daughter. 

Which  we  eall  mouu  aw  (  and  mollis  «r 
nuilicr;  which  muiier  I  divine, 
t  constant  wife ;  who,  even  now, 
the  letter  of  the  Oracle, 

o  you,  unsought,  were  olipp'd  about' 

With  this  moat  tender  air. 

Cym.  This  hath  some  seam 

Soou.  The  lolly  cedar,  royal  Cyinbeline, 
Personates  thee  :  and  Ihy  lopp'd  branches  point 
Thy  two  sons  forth  I  who,  by  Belariua  stolen. 
For  many  yean  thought  dead,  are  now  revii'd, 
t-„  .i.-  —(-<■-  ceds/join'd  |  whose  issue 


Google 


Mr  peace  wa  will  begin :— And,  Caiaa  Luciua, 
Although  the  rictar,  we  lubmil  to  Crur, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire  ;  promising 
To  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  from  the  which 
We  were  diaauaded  by  our  wicked  queen ; 
Whom  beiTeu,  injustice  (both  on  her  and  hers,) 
Hare  laid  moat  hear)'  hand. 

Scatk.  The  flngera  or  the  powers  ebore  do  tone 
The  hennooT  of  thia  peace.    The  riaion 
Which  I  made  known  to  Lucius,  ere  the  itroke 
Of  thii  yet  jcaj-ce-cold  battle,  at  thia  inilant 
Is  full  accompliah'd :  For  the  Roman  eagle, 
r'romaoulh  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloft, 
l.esaen'd  herself,  and  in  the  beams  o'the  sun 
Sn  ranisa'd  I  which  fortiho  w'd  our  princely  eagle, 
The  imperial  Guar,  should  again  unite 
Hi)  favour  with  the  radiant  Cymbeline, 
Which  shines  here  in  the  weal. 

Cum.  Land  we  the  gods 

And  let  our  crooked  amokea  climb  to  their  noatrUa ; 
From  our  cleaned  altera  !  Publish  we  thia  peace 
To  all  aur  subjects.    Set  we  forward :  Let 


Friendly  together :  So  through  LucFe 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  peace  well  ratify  ;  seal  it  with  ftaats.-  - 
Set  on  then : — Never  waa  a  war  did  cues. 
Ere  bloody  bauds  were  wash'd,  with 


[Exeunt. 


iiig  acmes,  but  they  are 
ofthe 


obtained  at  the  expense  of  much  incongruity, 
remark  the  folly  of  the  fiction,  the  abaurdity  < 
conduct,  the  cacdneiorj  of  the  names  and  ma— 
of  different  tiraei,  and  the  unpoaalbility  ofthe  en 

manrayalem  of  life,  were  to  waste  criticism  a 


anna   by   Mnnwue   , 


BY  MB.    WILLIAM   COLLINS. 


ft  Mr  FUeWtgraesit  renal. 

Sa/1  mmdi  and  eulagt  kinds  i  tali  Maf 
Eat*  opening  need,  nf  earliest  Moon, 
-  Jliut  rifle  m  the  hntUfttttg  spring. 


A'o  aailing  ghost  ihail  dare  appear 
To  vex  uith  shrieks  Ul  ijldtt  grow; 

Bui  tlitpherd  laid  assemble  here. 
And  melting  virgins  own  their  late. 

JVo  teither'd  witch  ihnB  here  he  teen, 
.YogMinx  lead  their  nightly  crew: 

The  female  fa  ehall  hmoil  the  gnat, 
And  dress  thy  grate  with  pttarty  dew. 


The  red-breast  oft  at  evening  hatn,' 
Snail  kindly  lend  Mi  lilttt  aid. 

With  hoary  moss,  and  gather'd  Jbwert, 
T»  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  lead. 

When  howling  winds,  and  heating  rub*, 
bt  tempest  ehake  the  tyttxm  cell; 

Or  midst  the  that*  on  every  plain, 
The  tender  thought  m  tie*  , hail  dwelt 

Each  lonely  scene  shall  thee  restart ; 

For  thee  the  tear  be  duty  ihed : 
Bctou'd,  till  life  could  charm  no  mere; 

And  mown'dtill  pity's  self  •«  d*i 


i  by  Google 


(SIS) 

TITUS  ANDRONICITS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Saturninus,  tm  to  the  (at*  tUmtrttr  of  Rone,  and 

aflenearde  declared  emperor  hunt  elf. 
Bassianus,    brother  to    Smmbmt;  in  lave  with 

Titus  Andronicns,  a  noble  Raman,  general  agotnit 

the  Gothi. 
Hucu  Andronicus,  tribune  of  tit  people;    and 
_    brother  to  Tito*. 

Mutius,    J 

Young  Lucius,  a  too,  m  to  Lucius. 
Pubfiu*,  mi  la  -Worcm  Us  Irteunt 
-oBmilins,  ■  noble  Roman. 


Alarbiw,       ) 

Chiron,         J   ami  to  3'amoro. 

Demetrius,  ) 

Aaron,  a  Moor,  btloced  by  Tanutra. 

A    Captain,    Tribait,    Manager,    and    Clam, 

Jtcmsn*. 
Got**,  anil  fiouunu. 
Tumor*,  Quern  of  the  GoOa. 
I-arin  ia,  daighlir  to  Tihu  Androtuaa. 
A  Matt,  and  a  black  Child. 

Kmmen  of  Titue,    Senator!,    Tribma,    Officers. 
Soidisri,  and  Attendants. 

Scene,  Home  ;  and  toe  country  mar  iL 


ACT  I. 

BCEJfE  /.-Rome.  Before  the  Capitol.  The 
loess  if  tin  Andranki  appearing;  the  Tribunes 
and  Senator!  atoft,  as  in  tht  senate.  Ettfcr,  be- 
lac,  Sstuminus  and  hit  Fothnciri,  on  on*  ltd*  ; 
■uBwtbnu*  and  hit  FoUotceri,  on  the  other; 
with  drum  and  culouri. 


.[NOBLE  patricians,  pilnm  of  my  right, 
Defend  the  justice  arm;  cause  with  etms  ; 
And,  countrymen,  my  loving  followers, 
Plead  my  nitcewn  title1  with  jour  swords: 
I  un  hi*  fitst-born  ton,  that  was  the  last 
That  win  the  imperial  diadem  of  Roiae ; 
Then  let  asy  father's  honour*  live  in  me, 


my  right, — 


i,  follower*,   favourer*  of 

Ware  mdOM  b  the  eye*  of  royal  Rome, 
Ken  then  (hi*  passage  to  the  Capitol ; 
AM  aannr  not  dishonour  to  approach 
The  imperial  seat,  to  *irtae  consecrate, 

To  Justice,  continence,  and  nobility  : 
But  let  desert  in  pure  election  jhiiic; 
And,  Romans,  fight  lor  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronkus  aloft,  Kith  the  croon 

JKar.  Princes  that  itrive  by  factions,    and    by 

Minds, 

Ambitiously  for  rale  and  emper  v,— 
Snow,  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for 

A  special  party,  have,  by  their  comon  to 
In  the  election  for  the  Rom  an 


From  wean  wan  against  the  barbarous  Golh*"; 
That,  with  his  sons,  a  terror  to  our  foes. 
Hath  jok'd  a  nation  strong,  train'd  up  in  aims, 
Ten  years  are  spent,  since  first  he  undertook 
This  cause  of  Rome,  and  chastised  with  arms 
Our  enemies'  pride:  Five  times  he  hath  retum'd 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  sons 
In  coffins  from  the  field  ; 
And  now  at  last,  laden  with  honour's  spoils, 
Returns  the  good  Andronicu*  to  Rome, 
Renowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  arms. 
Let  us  entreat,— By  honour  of  his  name, 
Whom,  worthdv,  von  would  have  now  succeed, 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate's  right, 
Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore, — 
That  vou  withdraw  yon,  and  ■*-*•  — 
Dismiss  your  followers,  and, . 
Plead  your  desert*  in  peace  II 

Sat.  How  ftir  the  tribune  speaks  t 
thoughts! 

Bo*.  Mareui  Andronicus,  to  I  do  any 
In  thy  uprightness  and  integrity, 
And  so  1  love  and  honour  thee  and  thine. 
Thy  nobler  brother  Titus,  and  bis  sons, 
And  her  to  whom  my  thoughts  are  humbled  sit, 
Gracious  l.nvinia.  Rime's  rich  ornament. 
That  I  wit!  hen  dismiss  my  lorine  friends ; 
And  to  my  fortune*,  and  the  people's  favour, 
Commit  my  cause  in  balance  to  be  weigh'd. 
[Exeunt  tht  followeri  of  f 


Sat,  Friends,  that  hare  been  thus  forward  in  my 

_  thank  you  ill,  and  here  dismiss  you  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myself,  my  person,  and  the  cause. 
[Exeunt  the  FoUoucri  of  "  ■ 
Rome,  be  as  just  and  gracious  unto  me, 
As  i  am  confident  and  kind  to  thee.— 
Open  the  gales,  and  let  me  in. 
Sol,  Tribunes !  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 
[Sat.  and  Baa.  go  Me  tit  Capitol,  tstd  Ml 
•**  Senatori,  Marcus,  4*. 


TITOS  ANDRONICUS. 


SCKYE  II.~The  , 


And  brought  to  joke,  the 

Uauriah  »S  trumpttt,  s>e.  Enter  Mubos  anil 
Martius:  after  ikon.  Into  mm  bearing  a  eaffia, 
covered  with  Hack;  then  Quintus  and  Lucius. 
Jlfler  them,  Titus  Ardronieus;  and  thru  Ta- 
mora, with  Alarbus,  Chirol,  Demetrius.  A  iron, 
and  ether  Qotia,  muoneri;  StldUri  and  People 
follovnsig.  The  hearcri  tet  down  tie  ciffin,  and 
Titus  speaks. 
Tit.   Hail,  Rome,    victorious  in  thy  rhoumir 

Lo,  u  the  bark  that  hath  elischarz'd  her  fraught,1 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  bay, 
Prom  whence  at  first  she  neigh'd  her  anchorage, 
r.«,„.th  i...i — !--i,  bouiri  with  lainrl  boughs, 

-.  j. ,  ...  -. n  to  Rome.— 

Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol,1 
Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intend ! — 
Romans,  of  n>e  and  twenty  valiant  sons. 
Half  of  the  number  that  king  Priam  had. 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive,  and  dead  » 
These,  that  survive,  let  Rome  reward  with  lore : 
These,  that  I  bring  unto  their  latest  home, 
With  burial  amongst  their  ancestors : 
Here  Goths  haTe  given  me  leave  to  sheathe  m 

Titus,  unkind,  and  careless  of  thine  own, 


Make  Way  to  lay  th 


1  shore  of  BtyxT— 
— 'eir  brethren. 
[The  to 


There  greet  in  silence,  as  the  dead  are  wont, 

And  steep  in  peace,  slain  in  your  country's  w 

O  sacred  receptacle  of  my  joys. 

Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility, 

How  many  sons  of  mine  hast  thou  in  store, 

That  thou,  wilt  never  render  to  me  more  J 

Luc.  CSre  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  the  Goths, 
That  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and,  on  apile, 
fid  mimee  frtdam  sacrifice  his  flesh. 
Before  this  earthly  prison  of  their  bones  ; 
That  so  the  shadows  be  not  unappeas'd. 
Not  wo  disturb'd  with  prodigies  on  earth.' 

Til.  I  give  him  you:  the  noblest  that  suriires, 
The  eldest  son  of  this  distressed  queen. 

Tom.  Stay,  Roman  brethren ;--  -Gracious   eoi 

Victorious  Titu's,  rue  the  tears  I  shed, 
A  mother's  tears  in  passion*  for  ber  son : 
And,  if  thy  sons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
0,  think  my  son  to  be  as  dear  to  inc. 
Sumcelhnot,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome, 
To  beautify  thy  triumphs,  and  return, 
Captive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke  ; 
But  must  my  sons  be  slaughler'd  in  lbs  streets, 
For  valiant  doings  in  their  country's  cause  ] 
L>  1  if  to  fight  for  long  and  common  weal 
Were  piety  in  thine,  tt  is  in  these. 


(I)  Freight- 
is)  Jupiter,  to  whom  the  Capitol  was  sacre_. 
(31  It  was  supposed  that  the  ghosts  of  unburied 
people  appeared  to  solicit  the  rites  of  funeral. 


ir  them  then  in  befog  merciful: 

Sweet  merer  is  nobility's  true  bean ; 
Thriee-noms  Thus,  spare  mr  first-bow  son. 

Tit.  Patient  yourself,  madam,  and  pardon  me. 
These  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Gnlhs  ueheld. 
Alive,  and  dead :  and  for  their  brethren  slant. 
Religiously  they  ask  a  weriGee : 
To  Ibis  your  son  isnwk'ilj  end  die  he  most, 
"■o  appease  their  groaning  shadows  that  are  gone. 
Luc.  Away  with  him!  and  make  a  fire  straight ; 
And  with  our  swords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood, 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  till  they  be  clean  eonsum'd. 
[Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintus,  Msrtius,  and  Mutius, 

Kith  Alarrrai. 
Tom.  O  cruel,  irreligious  piety  I 
Chi.  Wm  ever  Beyiia  half  so  barbaiouiT 
Dem.  Oppose  net  Seytbia  to  mubitious  RonW. 

Abrbus  goes  to  rest  i  and 

To  tremble  under  Titus'  111 

Then-rn  " 

Theself-  ^      , 

With  opportunity  of  sharp  revenge 

Upon  the  Thrmcian  tyrant  in  bis  tent, 

May  favour  Tamora,  the  queen  of  Gellt 

(When  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was  queen,) 

To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

He-enter  Lucius.  Quintus,  Martins,  ami  Mutiue, 

tritA  tAetr  swords  bloody. 
Lac.  See,  lord  and  father,  bow  we  have  perns 
)ur  Roman  rites:  Alarbus' licibe  are  lopp"d. 
And  entrails  feed  the  sacrificing  fire. 
Whose  smoke,  like  incense,  doth  perfume  the  iky. 
Remaineth  nought,  but  to  Inter  our  brethren, 
And  with  loud  Ha/urns  welcome  them  to  Bone. 

Tit.  Let  it  be  so,  and  let  Audronicne 
Make  this  his  latest  farewell  to  "  J '" 


fat  Twss>  threatening  look. 
stand  resciv'd  ;  hill  hope  withal, 
'    that  arm'rt  the  queen  of  Troy 


[TnifRjieis  Ktmdul,  mi  tie  ccffirJ  \MI» 

yon  here,  my  sons  ; 
os,  repose  too.  here, 

swells, 


Rome's  readiest  champions,  repose  Ton 
"ecu™  from  worldly  chances  and  luishs 
(ere  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  amy  — 
(ere  grow  no  damned  grudges;  hen 
a  noise,  but  silence  and  eternal  sk 

.Enter  Laviuia. 
l  peace  and  hononr  rest  you  here,  My  sons  I 
Lms.  In  peace  and  honour  lire  lord  Titos  Jong; 
My  noble  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame  1 
Lo  I  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  obsequies  i 
And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  Joy 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome : 
0,  bless  me  here  with  thy  victorious  hand. 
Whose  fortunes  Rome's  t-est  citizens  applaud. 
Tit.  Kind  Rome,  that  bast  thus  lovingly  reeer-" 

— ...  days, 

And  fame's  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  praise  I* 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus,  Satummus,  Bssaianus, 

and  other  I. 

Mar.  Long  live  lord  THas,  my  beloved  brother, 

racioun  triumpher  in  the  eyes  of  Rome  ! 

sit.   Thanks,    gentle  tribune,    noble   brother 

JBor.  And  welcome,  nephew*,  from  successful 

Ton  that  survive,  and  yea  that  sleep  in  fame, 

Safering. 
,.,  He  wishes _ 

sis,  and  her  praise  longer  than  f« 


rOOgIC 


nnn  ihobuaiuw. 


II  me.  Andronient,  doth  (hit  motion  please  AaT 
TU.  It  doth,  mi  worthy  lord  ;  and,  in  this  Dutch 
le  highly  honourM  of  your  grace  : 


Tittw  Andronieus,  the  people  of  II . 
Whose  friend  ki  justice  thou  hut  m  been, 
Seod  thee  by  me,  their  tribune,  and  their  trust, 
Hue  palliamant*  of  white  and  spotless  hue  j 
And  name  thee  in  election  Tor  the  empire, 
With  these  our  late-deceased  emperor1!  tool : 
Be  MM&latiu  then,  end  put  it  on. 
And  help  to  net  a  bead  ™.  headless  Rome. 
TU.  A  better  bead  her  glorious  body  fits, 


Be  chosen  with  proclamations  to-day  s 
To-morrow,  yield  up  rule,  resign  my  file. 
And  eat  abroad  new  btuinwe  fiii  you  all  J 
Home,  I  hare  been  thy  soldier  forty  year*, 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  valiant  aont, 
aMghaad  in  field,  (lam  manfully  in  anna, 
In  ws;ht  and  xmtc  of  their  nolle  country: 
Giro  me  a  *ta*T  of  honour  for  mine  in, 
But  not  a  sceptre  to  eontrol  the  world : 
Upright  he  held  it,  lords,  that  held  it  hut 

Jtfart.  Titos,  thou  abaft  obtain  and  aek  the  eatpetr. 

Set.  Proud  and  am  I)  itioiii  tribune,  eai»t  thou  tell? 

TO.  reliance,  prince  Saturnine, 

Sat.  B«nwiu,uomeniht;— 

Patrieiane,  draw  your  awards,  and  sheath  them  not 
Till  SaturuiniU  be  Rorao'i  emperor  :— 
ABdroaiciuL  would  thou  wert  ehipp'd  to  helL 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  peopled  heart*. 

Im*.  Proud  Saturnine,  inlerrupter  of  the  nod 
That  nobhvmmded  litue  mean*  to  thee  I 

Tit.  Content  thee,  prtaea ;  I  will  reitore  la  the. 
The  neielrt  heart*,  and  wean  themirMn  them- 

Bat.  Andronlcaa,  I  do  not  latter  thee. 

But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  till  I  die; 
MY  far  tie  n  If  thou  strengthen  win  thy  friend*, 
IwUlmoaithankAUbe:  and  thanka,  to  men 
Of  nobk  mama,  ■  honourable  meed. 

Til.  People  of  Roue,  and  people'*  tribnne*  here, 
I  art  your  voice*,  and  your  suffrages ; 
Will  ran  bestow  them  friendly  on  Andrordcut  I 

Tri*.  To  -ratify  the  good  Androukua, 
And  gratuUte  hit  sash  (Mara  to  Roue, 
Thepeople  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

TU.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you:  and  thai  aait  I  Ml 
That  you  create  yoor  rtnperort  ehleat  ion. 
Lord  Saturnine:  wfcoae  virtues  will,  1  hope. 
Reflect  on  Rome,  a*  TttanV  ray*  on  earth/ 
And  ripen  hnafce  in  thfa  common- weal : 
Then  IT  you  will  elect  by  my  adrice, 
Crown  him,  and  aay.-L**;  Km  mt  tnaatreW 

Mar.  With  voices  and-apphuue  of  every  tort, 
Pmtridan.,  and  ptebekna, we create 
IxtrdS.ltnnanua.RomB-aBreateinperur; 
And  eajyi-Lony  feet  nr  emnerer  Saterwtnt'.' 

'    ft*.  Tirj.iAijdroidcHi.fortljyftYOur.tioQe 

To  us  m  our  election  this  day, 

I  give  thee  thank*  in  part  of  thy  deeerta, 

And  will  with  deed*  requite  thy  gentmneaa: 

And,  for  an  ousct,  Titus,  to  advance 

Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 

Larinia  will  I  make  my  empress, 

Boms'*  royal  tajatresa,  mistreat  of  my  heart, 

And  in  the  sacred^  Pantheon  her  espouse : 

'   0)  The  aasorJa*  alluded  to  it,  that  m  du  (an 
tat^aNUB^henrMmblioMh, 


And  here,  in  light  of  Borne,  to  Saturnine, — 
King  and  commander  of  our  common-weal. 
The  wide  world's  emperor, — do  I  consecrate 
My  sword,  my  eftariot,  and  my  prUoner* : 
Preaeat*  well  worthy  Rome'*  imperial  lord : 
Receire  them  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe, 
""  ur'o  euiigm  humbled  at  thy  feet. 

inks,  noble  Titus,  father  of  my  life  I 

How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gift*, 
Borne  shall  record ;  and,  when  I  do  forget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deserts, 

omans,  forget  your  lenity  to  me. 

TU.  Now,  madam,  are  yon  prisoner  to  an  em 

£ror;  [TeTanuci. 

t,  for  your  honour  and  your  state, 
'ill  use  you  nobly,  and  your  followers. 
Sal.  A  goodly  lady,  trust  me ;  of  the  hue   _ 
That  I  would  choose,  were  I  to  choose  anew.— 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance ; 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change  af 

*t  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  in  Rome  :  ' 

,  —all  be  tlij  usage  every  way. 

Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes;  Madam,  be  comforts  yon, 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  queen  of  Gotta,— 
'■arinia,  you  are  not  dwpleaa'd  with  this? 
Let.  Not  I,  my  lord  :  sith*  true  nobility 
'arrants  these  words  in  princely  courtesy . 
Sat,  Thanks,  sweet  Larinia.  — Romans,  let  n*  gjo  i 
ansoralcsj  here  we  set  our  prisoners  free  i 
roclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  tramp  and  drum. 
Bat.  Lnrd  Titus,  fay  yotokwe,  I^JmiM  is  niiifc. 

Tti.  How,  air?  Are  yon  in  earnest  then,  my 

lord? 
Bat.  Ay,  noble  Titos  ;  and  resoVd  withal. 
To  do  myself  this  reason  and  this  right. 

[Tat  tmperor  courts  Tamora  fe  dumb  stow. 
Mar.  Sum  cuimit  it  our  Boman  justice: 
Una  priuce  in  justice  seizetb  but  his  own. 
Lae.  And  that  he  will,  and  shall,  If  Lochia  lire. 
Tit.  Traitnra,  arauntl  Where  t*  too  emperura 
guard?  *■*■ 

'reason,  my  lord ;  Larinia  a  snrpris'fPt 
Sol.  flurjiris'dl  By  whom? 
Bos.  By  him  that  Jnatlj  may 

■ear  hi*  betroth'd  tretn  all  the  world  away. 

[Exnmt  Marcus  and  BbsbWMBs,  with  Larkuev 
Mat.  Brothers,  help  to  conrey  her  hence  away, 
jid  with  my  sword  I'll  keep  this  door  sale. 


[Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintus,  *■>■  M 

Tit.  Follow,  my  lord,  and  I'll  soon  bring  her  back. 

JfW.  My  lord,  you  paaa  nr* ' — 

TU, 

Barr'stracmy  way  in  Rome  J 


.□ere. 
What,  i 

ITitua 
kelp. 


la*  toils  Mutioa. 


fie-tnler  Lucius. 

Iau.  Mr  lord,  you  are  unjust:  and,  more  than  «•, 
In  wronnul  quarrel  you  bare  slain  your  eon. 

TU.  Nor  thou,  nor  be,  are  any  tons  of  mine  : 
My  sons  would  never  to  dishonour  me  : 
Traitor,  restore  Larinia  to  the  emperor. 

Lite.  Dead,  if  you  will:  but  not  to  bo  his  wife. 
That  is  another's  lawful  promia'd  lore.  |  firO. 

Sat  No,  Titus,  no ;  the  emperor  needa  her  not, 

^Arabe.  (5)  t  a.  Do  on,  put  H  on, 

Tstttw't.  (S)  Sinw. 


TITUi  ANDR0N1CU8. 


?  >ther,  oar  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  stock : 

I'll  UTUt,  bj  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  once ; 

Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  haughty  mo*, 

Confederal™  all  thus  to  dishonour  ma. 

Wag  there  none  elm  in  Rome  to  make  a,  ■tale1  of, 

ButSaturnine?  Full  well,  Andronicus, 

Agree  these  deads  with  that  proud  kne  ofthtne, 

That  ■aid'it,  I  begg'd  the  empire  at  thy  bends. 

Tit,  O  moiutroiu!  what  reproachful  ■ford)  er 
these? 

Sal.  But  go  thy  ways ;  go,  (ire  that  changing 

To  him  that  flourfsh'd  for  her  with  his  award : 
A  vuliunt  son-in-law  thou  shall  enjoy  ; 
One  fit  to  bandy  with  Ihy  lawless  ions, 
To  ruffle'  in  the  common  wealth  of  Rome. 

TV.  Theae  word*  are  razors  to  my  wounc 

Sat,    And  therefore,  lovely  Tumors,  queen   of 
Goths,— 
That,  lite  the  stately  Phtebe  'mooget  her  nymphs, 
Pint  oTsrshinc  the  gellant'st  dames  of  Rome, — 
If  thou  be  pleas'd  with  this  my  sudden  choice, 
Behold,  I  choose  .thee,  Tamora,  (or  my  bride, 
And  will  create  thee  empereu  of  Rome. 
Soeali,  queen  of   Goths,  doat   thou  applaud   my 

choke? 
And  here  I  swear  by  all  the  Roman  gods, — 
Silb  priest  and  holy  water  arc  so  near. 
And  tapers  burn  so  bright,  and  every  thing 
In  readiness  for  Hymeneus  stand,— 
I  ttDI  not  re-salute  the  streets  of  Rome, 
Or  climb  my  palace-,  Ijll  from"  forth  (his  place 
1  leadespous'd  my  bride  along  with  me. 
Tarn.  And  here,  in  right  of  heaven,  to  Rome  I 

If  Saturnine  advsnenthe  mtrn  or  Goths, 
Btie  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  desires, 
A  taring  nurse,  a  mother  to  in>  youth. 

Sat.  Ascend,  fair  queen,  Pantheon  i — Lords,  ac- 
eompuny 
Your  noble  emperor,  and  hi*  lovely  bride, 
Sent  by  the  heavena  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered  : 
There  shall  we  consummate  our  spousal  rites. 

[Examt  flatuminus,  and  flii/oUowers ;  Ta- 
mora, and  her  Sons  ;  Aaron  and  Goths. 
TO.  I  anaMl  bid1  to  wait  upon  this  bride  ;— 
Titus,  wheHtert  thou  wont  to  talk  alone, 
DishoQour'dlhus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs  1 
Re-enltr  Marcus,  Lucius,  Qidntus,  and  Martins. 


...    n  burial,  as  becomes; 

Give  Mutius  burial  with  Our  brethren. 

Tit,  Truilors,  away !  he  rests  not  in  this  tomb. 
Thin  monument  on  hundred  years  hath  stood, 
Which  I  hate  sumptuously  re-edified  : 
Here  none  but  soldiers,  and  Home's  servitors, 
Repose  in  fame  ;  none  basely  slain  in  brawls : — 
Burr  him  where  you  can,  be  comes  not  here. 

Jtf<n\  My  lord,  this  is  impiety  in  you : 
My  nephew  Mutius>  deeds  do  plead  for  him ; 
He  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

Quia.  JV«rf.  And  shall,  or  him  we  will  aeeoa 


■nfn.  He  that  would  voueVt  in  anyplace  buthere. 
SI.  What,  would  you  bury  him  in  my  despite  1 
.for.  No,  noble  Titus ;  bat  entreat  of  thee 
To  pardon  Mutius  and  to  bury  him, 

Tit.  Marcus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  my  crest; 
And,  with   these  boys,  mine   honour  thou  hast 

My  foes  1  do  repute  you  every  one ; 

So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

.Wort.  Ho  is  not  with  himself;  let  us  withdraw. 

(Juiii.  Not  I,  till  Mutius'  bones  be  buried. 

[Marcus  and  the  Sons  o/Titus  feud. 

Xm:    Brother,  for  in   that  name  doth   nature 

Quin.    Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature 

Tit.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will  speed. 
Mar.  Renowned  Titos,  more  than  hah*  my  soul, — 
Lac.  Dear  father,  soul  and  substance  of  us  all,— 
Mar.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 

His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest, 

That  died  in  honour  and  Larinia's  cause. 

Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 

The  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  bury  Ajai 

That  slew  himself)  and  wise  LaerW  son 

Did  graciously  plead  for  his  funerals. 

Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joy, 

Be  barr'd  bis  entrance  here. 
Tit.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise  :— 

The  distnall'st  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  saw, 

To  be  dishonour'!]  by  my  sons  in  Rome  I — 

Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  (he  next 

[  Mutius  upultniettslomi. 
Luc.  There  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutius,  with  thy 

Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb ! — 
JllL  No  man  shed  lean  for  noble  Mutius; 

"le  lives  in  fame  that  died  in  virtue's  cause. 
•Afar.   My   lord, — to  step  out  of  these  dreerf 

low  comes  it  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Goth* 
Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advane'd  in  Rome? 

Tit.  I  know  not,  Marcus:  but,  I  know,  it  is; 
Whether  by  device,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell; 
Is  she  not  than  beholden  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  so  far? 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  bim  remunerate. 
Nourish.     Re-enter,    at    one  side,  Satuminus,  at 

tended;  Tamora,  Chiron,  Demetrius,  and  Aaron  1 

M  the  other,  Bassianus,  Lavinia,  and  other,. 

Sat.  So,  Bassianus,  you  have  play'd  your  prix* ; 
God  give  you  joy,  sir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 

Bos.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord  -  I  say  no  more, 
Nor  wish  no  less :  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  bar* 


Thou  and  thy  faction  shall  repent  this  rape. 

Bos.  Rape,  cull  you  it,  my  lord,  to  seize  my 
My  true-betrothed  In ve,  andnoty  my  wife] 


Bos.  Rape,  call  you  it, : 
ly  true-betrothed  love,  ai 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  ttc 

Sal.  Til  good,  sir:  You  nre  very  short  w 
But,  if  we  live,  we'll  be  us  sharo  with  vou. 
Bat.  My  lord,  w 

Only  thus  much  1  give  you  grace  to  know, 
ly  all  the  duties  that  I  owe  to  Rome, 
'his  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here, 
-i  in  opinion,  and  in  honour,  wrong'd; 
That,  in  the  rescue  of  Lavinia, 
With  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  youngest  son, 

(1)  t\  rrinW  wu  ■  bully  (3)  kitted, 

Dgtieob,  GoOglC 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


In  leal  to  yno,  and 


tod  highly 
in  that  he 


._  _.  frankly  gave  : 
favour,  Saturnine; 
himself,  in  all  his  needs, 


a,  leave  to  plead  my  deed* . 


That  hath  eipress'd  hinia 
A  rather,  add  a  friend,  to 

Til.  Prince  Budunt, 

Tia  thou,  and  those,  that 

Rone  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge. 
How  1  hare  lor'd  and  hououTd  Saturnine ! 

Tarn.  Mj  worth/  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  thoae  princely  eyes  of  thine. 
Then  Bear  me  apeak  indifferently  for  all ; 
And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  is  post. 

Sol.  What!  madam!  be  dishonour'd  open)]. 
And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge  ? 

Toss,  Not  so,  mj  lord ;  the  gods  of  Rome  for- 


, mine  honour,  dam 

For  food  lord  Titus'  innocence  in  all, 
Whose  fury  not  diuembled,  apeaki  his  griefs 
Then,  at  my  suit,  look  graciously  on  him ; 
Lose  not  so  noble  i  friend  on  Tain  suppose, 
Nor  with  sour  looks  afflict  his  gentle  heart.-  - 
My  lord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  be  W-  ""  ' 
Dissemble  all  your  grief*  and  _ 
You  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  tl 
Lest  then  the  people,  and  patricians  t 
Upon  a  just  survey,  take  Titus'  part, 
And  so  supplant  ui  for  ingrat" 
Which  Rome  reputes  lobe  a 


ilant  us  for  ingratitude 

ne  reputes  to  tK 
ield  at  entreats,  and  then  let  me  alone : 
I'll  find  a  day  to  massacre  them  all, 
And  raze  their  faction,  and  their  family, 
The  cruel  father,  and  his  traitorous  sons, 
To  whom  I  sued  for  my  dear  son's  life ; 
And  snake  them  know,  what  'tis  to  let  t 

Kneel  in  the  streets,  and  bet;  lor  grace  it 

Come,  come,  sweet  emperor, — come,  Andronicus, 
Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  cheer  the  heart 
That  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sol.  Rise,  Titus,  rise ;  my  empress  hath  prereu'd. 

Til.  1  thank  your  majesty,  and  her,  my  lord : 
These  words,  these  looks,  infuse  new  life  in  me. 

Tan.  Titus,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  must  advise  the  emperor  for  his  good. 
This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronicus  ;— 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord, 
That  I  hare  reconcii'd  your  friends  and  you.— 
For  you,  prince  Basalanus,  I  hare  pasa'd 
My  word  and  promise  to  the  emperor, 
That  rim  will  be  more  mild  and  tractable.- 
And  (ear  not,  lords, — and  you,  Lavinia  i — 
By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  knees. 
You  shall  ask  pnrdon  of  his  majesty. 

Luc  We  do;  and  vuw  to  heaven,  and  to  his  high. 

That,  wb*t  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
Tend'ring  our  sister's  honour,  and  our  own. 
.Mar.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  protest. 
Sat.  Away,  and  talk  not ;  trouble  us  no  more.— 
Teat.  Nay,  nay,  sweet  emperor,  we  must  all  be 

The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace ; 
1  will  not  be  denied.     Sweet  heart,  look  back. 
Sol.  Marcus,  for  thy  lake,  and  thy  brother's  here, 


Lavinia,  though  you  left  me  like  ■  churl, 
I  found  a  friend ;  and  sure  as  death  I  swore, 
I  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  priest. 
Come,  if  the  emperor'*  court  can  feast  two  bnrin, 
You  are  say  guest,  Lavinia,  and  your  friends : 
This  day  shall  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 

Til.  To-moerow,  an  it  please  your  majesty. 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  me, 
With  horn  and  hound,  well  give  your  grace  tsa- 

Sat.  Be  it  so,  Titus,  and  gramerry  too.        [En. 


Jar.  Now  climbeth  Tamora  Olympus'  top, 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  shot ;  and  sits  aloft, 
Secure  or  thunder's  crack,  or  lighlning's  flash ; 
Adranc'd  above  pale  envy's  Ihreat'ning  reach. 
As  when  the  golden  sun  salutes  the  morn. 
And,  having  pill  the  ocean  with  his  beams, 
Gallops  the  zodiac  in  bis  glittering  coach, 
And  overlooks  the  highest-  peering  hills  ; 

So  Tamora. 

Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait, 
And  virtue  stoops  and  trembles  at  her  frown. 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  1  bought*, 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  mistress, 
And  mount  her  pitch ;  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Hast  prisoner  held,  fctter'd  in  amorous  chains ; 
And  fsster  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyee. 
Than  is  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasus. 
Away  with  slavish  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts ! 
1  will  be  bright,  and  shine  in  pearl  and  gold, 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  empress. 
To  wait,  said  1 7  to  wanton  with  this  queen. 
This  goddess,  this  Semirami*  ; — this  queen. 
This  Svren,  Uut  will  charm  Rome's  Saturnine, 
And  see  his  shipwreck,  and  his  common-weal's. 
Holla!  what  storm  la  thill 

.Enter  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  braving. 

it,  to  wit  wants 

And  may,  for' aught  thou  know'st,  al 


intrude  where  I  amgracM 
,y,  for  aught  thou  know'st,  affected  b 
Demetrius,  thou  " 


Cai. 


Tose 

And! .  . 

And  plead  my  passions  for  Lavinia'sL   .. 
Jar.  Clubs,  clubs!1  these  love™  will  not  keep 
the  peace. 

**"—  boy,  although  our  mother,  unadvis'd 
ncing-rupier*  by  your  side, 
perate  grown,  to  threat  your  friends? 


Dm.  Why,  t 


Go  to ;  hare  rour  lath  glued  within  your  sheath, 
"ill  you  know  belter  how  to  handle  it. 

CM.  Mean  while,  sir,  with  the  little  skill  I  hare 


Full  well  shall  thou  perceive  how  much  1  dare. 
Dtm.  Ay,  boy,  grow yeso  brave?     [They  draw. 
Jar.  Why,  how  now,  lords ! 

>  near  the  emperor's  palace  dare  you  draw, 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


And  mutt*!**  such  t  quarrel  openly  7 
Full  wall  I  wot1  the  ground  of  all  thi*  grudge; 
I  would  not  for  a  million  of  gold. 
The  cause  were  known  to  them  it  moat  concerns  - 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more, 
Be  bo  dkhonourM  in  the  court  of  Rome. 
For  shame,  put  Up. 
Dan.  Not  I ;  till  I  him  sbealh'd 


t   thunder's!  with    thy 


And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'st  perform. 

~9ur.  Away,  I  ear.— 
Now  by  th«  gods,  that  warlike  Goth*  adore, 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all.  - 
Whv,  lords,— and  think  you  not  how  d 
it  is  to  iut  upon  a  prince's  right? 
What,  is  Lavinia  then  become  r,a  loose, 
Or  Bassianus  so  degenerate, 
That  for  bar  love  such  quarrels  may  be  broach'd, 
Without  controlmeut,  justice,  or  revenge  J 
Young  lords,  beware  1— an  should  the  empress  know 
This  discord's  ground,  the  mimic  would  not  please. 

CkL  I  tare  Ml,  I,  knew  she  and  all  the  world; 
I  lore  LaTinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Dent.  Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  some  meaner 

Lavinia  is  thine  elder  brother'!  hope. 

Jar,  Why,  ereremadT  orbnowyenot,  inRome 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  he, 
And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love  ? 
I  tell  you,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deatba 
By  thin  device. 

CM.  Aaron,  a  thousand  deaths 

Would  I  propose,  to  achieve  her  whom  I  lore. 

Jar.  To  achieve  her!— How? 

Dem.  Why  mak'st  thou  it  so  strange  ? 

She  Is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd ; 
She  la  n  woman,  therefore  may  be  Won  ; 
She  hi  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  lov'd. 
What,  man !  mors  water  gudeth  by  the  mill 
Than  wota  the  miller  of;  and  easy  it  is 
Or  a  cut  loaf  to  steal  a  shire,*  we  know : 
Though  Bassianus  be  the  emperor's  brother, 
Better  than  Ib  have  yet  worn  Vulcan's  badge, 

.far.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Satuminus  may. 

[Aid*. 

Dm,  Then  why  should  be  despair,  that  knows 
to  court  It 
With  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberality  I 
What,  halt  thou  not  full  often  struck  a  doe, 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  fc 

Jar.  Why  thou,  it  steins,  i 


That  what  yon  cannot,  as  yon  would,  achieve, 

plish  as  yon  may. 

i  than  lingering  lenguishment 

Must  we  pursue,  and  I  have  (bund  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  ia  in  hand ; 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop : 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  and  spacious ; 
And  many  unfrequented  pints  there  are, 
Fitted  by  kind"  for  rape  and  villany  i 

nle  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe, 
_      strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 
ia  Way,  or  not  at  all  (land  ynu  in  hope. 
me,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  sacred*  wit, 
villany  and  vengeance  consecrate, 
ill  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend ; 
d  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice, 
at  will  not  suffer  you  to  square  yourselves, 
t  to  your  wishes'  height  advance  you  both. 
e  emperor's  court  is  like  the  house  of  fame, 
...e  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears: 
The  woods  are  ruthless,  dreadful,  deaf,  and  dull ; 
There  apeak,  end  strike,  brave  boy),  and  take  your 

There  serve  your  lust,  shadow'd  from  heaven's  eye. 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treasury . 

Chi.  Thy  counsel,  lad,  smells  of  no  cowardice. 

Dem,  Sitfoi  out  ntfoi,  till  I  rind  the  utirum 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  CI 
Per  Stygu,  per  numes  tr Act. 
SCENE  II.-   A  fcrttt  near  Rome.    A  lodge  rem 

al  a  diitanct.    Horns,  and  crtj  of  sounds  heard. 

Enter  Titus  Andronicus,  tctin  hwitere,  ej-e.  Mar 

cus,  Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Mnrtius. 

Til.  The  hunt  U  up,  the  morn  is  bright  and  grey, 
The  fields  are  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green : 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride, 
And  rouse  the  prince  ;  and  ring;  a  hunter's  peal. 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  It  ia  ours, 
To  tend  the  emperor's  person  carefully  : 
I  nave  been  troubled  in  my  sleep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  inspirt). 


Ay.  so  the  turn  were  eerv'd. 


Would  serve  your  tu 

CAu  Ay,  some 

Don.  Aaron,  thou  bast  hit  it. 

Jtar.  'Would  you  bad  hit  it  too 

Then  should  not  we  be  tir'd  with  this  ado. 
Why,  hark  ye,  hark  ye,— And  are  you  such  fools, 
To  square*  Ibr  this  7  Would  it  offend  you  (hen 
That  both  should  (peed  ? 

Chi.  I'faith,  not  me, 

Dem.  Nor  mi 

Sol  were  one. 

A*r.  For  shame,  be  friends;  and  join  lor  that 

Til  policy  and  stratagem  must  do 

That  you  aflect  j  and  so  must  you  resolve 

(t)  Know,    («)  Slice,   (3)  Quarrel.  (4)  By  nature. 


{krmnt. 


TO.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty  ;— 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good! — 
I  promised  vour  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords, 
Somewhat  too  early  Ibr  ncw-manied  ladies. 

Bat.  Lavinia,  how  say  you  J 

I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 
"  '    "ome  on  then,  horse  and  chariots  let  us 

And  to  our  sport :— Madam,  now  shall  ve  see 
~ur  Roman  hunting,  [To  Tamor*. 

Mar.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord, 

.  /ill  rouse  the  proudest  panther  in  the  chase, 
And  climb  the  highest  promontory  top. 

711.  And  I  hare  horse  will  follow  where  th 

lakes  way,  and  run  like  swallows  o'er  the  plain. 
Den,  Chiron,  we  bunt  not,  we,  with  horse  no  ■ 

Bat  frffe  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground.       [Eie, 

(J,-  Sacred  here  signifies  ««trsed,-  aLetinism. 
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Aaron,  with  a  hog  0/ 
Jtr.  He,  that  had  wtt,  would  think  that  I  had 

To  but?  ■"  much  gold  under  •  tree, 

And  never  after  to  inherit1  it. 

Let  him.  that  thinkj  oT  me  to  abjectly, 

Know,  that  this  gold  must  coin  a  stratagem ; 

Which  cunning!*  effected,  will  beget 

A  rery  excellent  piece  of  .illany  ; 

And  »  repose,  sweet  sold,  for  their  unrest,* 

[Hidtt  tht  gctd. 
That  bare  their  elms  out  of  the  empress'  chest. 
Enter  Tamora. 
Tom.  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look's!  thou 
boast  T 


i.  Mr  it 
sad, 


When  every  thing  doth  make  a  gleeful  b 
The  birds  eh  sunt  melody  on  eery  bush 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  (he  cheerful  sun  ; 
The  green  leaves  qnirer  with  the  cooling  wind, 
And  make  a  chenuer'd  shadow  on  the  ground : 
Under  thsir  sweet  .shade.  Aaron,  let  ui  sit. 
And — whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  hounds, 
Replying  shrilly  to  (he  well-lun'd  boms. 
As  if  a  double  bunt  were  heard  at  once, — 
Let  us  sit  down,  and  mark  their  yelling  noise  ; 
And — after  conflict,  sueh  as  was  suppos'd 
The  wandering  prince  of  Dido  once  enjoy 'd. 
When  with  a  happy  storm  titer  were  surpris'd, 
And  eurtain'd  w  ith  a  counsel-keeping  care, — 
We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  other's  arms, 
Our  pastimes  done,  possess  a  golden  slumber 
Whites  hounds,  and  bonis,  and  sweet  meli 

Be  unto  us,  as  Is  a  nurse'*  song 
OT  hi!  lab v,  to  bring  her  babe  asleep. 

•far.  Milium,  though  Venus  govern  your  di 
Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine  : 
What  signifies  my  deadly  standing  eye, 
My  silence,  anil  my  cloudy  melancholy  7 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair  that  now  uncurls, 
Even  as  an  adder,  when  she  doth  unroll 
To  do  some  fatal  execution? 
No,  madam,  these  ore  no  venereal  signs ; 
Vengeanee  b  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand, 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in"  my  bear 
Hark  Tamora, — the  empress  of  my  soul, 
Which   never  hopes  more  heaven  than  res 

thee,— 
This  is  (he  day  or  doom  for  Bassianun  ; 
His  Philomel'  must  lose  her  Untrue  to-day : 
Thy  ions  make  pilUie  of  her  chastity, 
And  wash  their  hands  in  Bassianus1  blood. 
Seest  thou  this  letter  1  take  it  up,  I  pray  thee, 
And  give  the  king  this  ratal-plotted  scroll:— 
Now  question  me  no  more,  we  are  espied  ; 
Here  comes  a  parcel*  of  our  hopeful  booty, 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives'  destruction. 

Tarn.  Ah,  my  sweet  Moot,  sweeter  to  me  than 


With  boms,  as  w. 


toe.  tinder  your  patience,  senile  empereat, 

Tis  thought  you  hare  a  goodly  gift  in  hurroHj ; 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  70a 
Are  tingled  forth  to  try  experiments : 
-love  shield  your  husband  from  Me  hoands  to-day  I 
'Tis  pity,  they  should  take  Mm  Par  a  stag. 

Bos.  Believe  me,  queen,  your  swarta  CIl. 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  hie  body's  hue. 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable. 
Why  are  yon  sequesler'd  from  ell  your  train  7 


Jar.  No  more,  great  emp 

Be  cross  with  him ;  and  I'll  go  fetch  thy  sons 

To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatsoe'er  they  be.       [Exit 

Enttr  Bassianus  end  Larinia. 


I*  See  OrW's  Metamorphoses,  Boot  71. 


And  wanderM  hither  to  an  obscure  pi  , 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Moor, 
If  foul  desire  had  not  conducted  you  7 

Lot.  And,  being  intercepted  in  your  sport, 
Cireat  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
For  ssucinesa, — I  pray  yon,  let  us  hence, 
And  let  her  "joy  her raven-colou^d  love: 
This  ralley  fits  the  purpose  passing  well. 
Bat.  The  Una,  my  brother,  shall  have  note  of 

this. 
Lot.  Ay,  lor  these  slips  hare  made  htm  noted 
long: 
Good  king  !  (o  be  so  mightily  abusM  I 

Tom.  Why  rare  I  patience  to  endure  ill  this  J 

Ettler  Chiron  end  Demetrius. 
Don.  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  oar  graejots 
mother, 
Why  doth  your  hJehni 
Tom.  Havel  nr 


psle  and  wan  7 
■■on,  limit  you,  to  look  pate  7 
me  hither  to  this  place, 


il  misletoe. 

-__,  here  nothing  breeds, 

nightly  owl.  or  fatal  raven. 

And,  when  ther  show'd  me  this  abhorred  ph. 

They  (old  me,'hcre,  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 

A  thousand  Bends,  a  thousand  hissing  aoakea. 

Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  as  many  tn-chnu,1 

Would  make  such  fearful  and  confused  cries, 

As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it, 

Should  straight  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 

No  sooner  had  they  told  this  hellish  tale, 

But  straight  thev  tpld  me,  they  would  bind  me  hew 

Unto  the  body  of  a  dismal  yew : 


And  leave  m 


this  miserable  death. 


jth.ar. _ 

That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  effect 
And,  had  yon  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come, 
This  vengeance  on  me  had  they  executed: 
Revenge  It,  as  you  lore  your  mother's  life, 
Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  calt'd  my  children, 
Don.  This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  son. 

[Sloes  Besstanmv 

CM.  And  this  for  me,  struck  home  to  show  my 

strength.  [Staioinr  Asm  iiikenrise. 

Lot.  Ay,  come,  Semirtmis, — nay,  barbaroua  Ta 

Tom.  Give  ine  tf 
Your  mother's  hand  shall  right  your  mother*!  wronfl 
(B)Hed^etag*. 

bvGoOQ.C 
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Dim.  Stay,  madam,  hers  it  more  belong!  to  hei 
nt,  thrash  the  com,  then  after  bum  the  strew : 
nil  minion  stood  upon  her  chastity, 
pon  her  nuptial  low,  her  loyalty, 

■     '-"■  "--'  painted  hope  braves  your  mightiness 


ike  his  iteod  trunk  pillow  to  our  lust. 
Ton  But  when  you  have  the  honey  you  desire, 
■t  not  this  wasp  outlive,  in  both  to  sting- 
Chi.  I  warrant  you,  madam  ;  wo  if  ill  make  that 

w  perforce  we  will  enjoy 

I  honesty  ofyr — 
ramora  1  thou  beur'it  i 
Tarn.  I  will  not  hear  her  speak  ;  away  with  her. 
tjm.  Sweet  lords,  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word. 
Dim.  Listen,  fair  madam  ;  Let  it  be  your  glory 
3  aee  her  lean ;  but  be  your  heart  to  them, 
s  unrelenting  Bint  to  drops  of  rain. 
/>ip.  When  did  the  tiger's  young  ones  teach  the 

dam? 
,  do  not  learn  her  wrath ;  eht  taught  it  thee : 
he    milk,   thou  suck'ibt  from  her,  did  turn  to 

Ten  at  thy  teat  thou  hsdst  thy  tyranny.— 


Chi.  What!  wooU ._,.._ 

a  bastard  7 
Lbb.  Tie  true  ;  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark  I 
et  I  bare  beard,  (0  cjuld  I  find  it  now  I) 
he  lion  mov'd  with  pity,  did  endure 
□  hare  hii  princely  paws  par'd  all  away, 
ime  say  that  ravens  foster  forlorn  children, 
be  whilst  their  own  birds  famish  in  their  nests : 
,  be  to  me,  though  thy  hard  heart  say  no, 
othing  so  kind,  but  something  pitiful I 

yTa'trierW   ' 


Tarn.  I  know  not  what 

Lbb.  O,  let  me  leach  th_ ,  , 

bat  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  bare  slain 


>t  obdurate,  0] 


n  thy  deaf  ca 


Tins  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 

[jfrrsjsj. 
Tern.  Farewell,  my  sons:  see  that  you  make  her 

Ne'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed, 

Till  alt  the  Andronid  be  made  away. 

Now  will  I  hence  to  seek  my  lovely  Moor, 

And  let  my  spleenful  sons  this  trull  deflour.    [Exit. 

SCENE    IK— The    same.      finlrr    Aaron,    irilA 
Quintus  and  Martius. 

.ixr.  Come  on,  my  lords  ;  trie  better  foot  before  : 
Straight  will  I  bring  you  to  theloathsome  pit. 
Where  I  espy'd  the  panther  fait  asleep. 

Qutn.  My  sight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bodes. 

Mart.  And  mine,  I  promise  you  ;  were't  not  for 
shame, 
Well  could  1  leave  our  sport  to  sleep  a  while. 

[Martius  fti/s  into  the  pit.   ' 

Quin.  What,  art  thou  fallen  ?  What  subtle  hok 
Utlhis, 
Whose  mouth  is  cover'd  with  rude-growing  briars 
Upon  whose  leaves  ore  drops  of  new-shed  blood, 
As  fresh  as  morning's  dew  dislill'd  on  Bowers  ? 
A  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me  : — 
Speak,  brother,  hut  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  Tall  7 

Marl.  O,  brother,  with  the  dismallest  object 
That  ever  eve,  with  sight,  made  heart  lament. 

Aar.  [.iridt.]  Now  will  1  fetch  the  king  to  And 


his  brother. 
[Exit  Aaron. 
JWorf.  Why  dost  not  comfort  me,  and  help  me  out 
From  this  unhalloiv'd  and  blood- stain' J  hole? 

Sain.  I  am  surprised  withan  uncouth  fear: 
ill  in  g  sweat  o'er-  rum  my  trembling  joints ; 
My  heart  suspects  more  than  mine  eye  can  see. 

Atari.  To  prove  thou  hast  a  true-divining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou  look  down  into  this  den. 
And  see  a  (earful  sight  of  blood  and  death. 
Quin.  Aaron  is  gone;  and  my  compaasionate 

not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 


•en  for  his  sake  am  1  pitiless  :— 
emember,  boys,  I  pour*d  forth  lean  in  vain, 
o  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice  ; 
ut  fierce  Andronieus  would  not  relent. 
herefore  away  with  her,  and  use  her  as  you  will ; 
he  worse  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  or  me. 

too.  O,  Timora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen, 
nd  with  thine  own  hand  kill  me  in  this  place : 
or 'tis  Dot  life,  that  I  have  beggM  so  lung; 
oor  I  was  slain,  when  Basslonus  died. 

Tom.  What  bsgg'st  thou  then  7  fond  woman,  let 

Las.  Tii  present  death  I  beg ;  and  one  thing 

hat  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 

,  keep  me  from  their  worse  than  killing  lust, 

nd  tumble  me  into  some  loathsome  pit : 

>hcro  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body : 

o  this,  and  be  a  charitable  murderer. 

Tom.  So  should  I  rob  my  sweet  sons  of  their  fee : 

o,  let  them  satisfy  their  lust  on  thee. 

Don.  Away,  for  thou  hast  staid  us  here  too  long. 

Law.  No  grace?  no  womanhood?  Ah,  beastly 

he  blot  and  enemy  to  our  general  name ! 

onftis  ion  fall 

CM   Nay,  then  111  stop  your  month:— Bring 
tta*wb»bej|d;       [Dragging off  Lit. 


.  bow  it  is  [  for  nt 

ram  i  •  ^hild,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 
Mart.  Lord  Bossianus  lies  embrewed  here, 


All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaughtered  Iamb, 
In  this  detested,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 
If  it  be  dark,  haw  dost  thou  tno 


■Atari,  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth   . .  _ 
A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole, 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  some  monument, 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks. 
And  shows  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit: 
So  pale  did  shine  the  moon  on  Pyramus, 
When  he  by  night  lay  bnth'd  in  maiden  blood. 

0  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand, — 
If  tear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath.— 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle. 

As  hateful  as  Cocytus'  misty  mouth. 
Qutn,  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help  thee 

Or,  wanting  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  good, 

1  may  be  pluck'd  rnto  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  thii  deep  pit,  poor  Basshnus'  grave. 

1  have  no  strength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 
Afrari.  Nor  1  no  strength  to  climb  without  thy 

Oirui.  Thy  hand  once  more;  I  wifl  not  loose  again 
TBI  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below : 
Thou  canst  not  come  to  me,  I  com*  to  tbee. 

[ftCsftl, 
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f,  who  ait  thou,  that  lately  didst  descend 
into  ttiii  oping  hollow  of  the  earth  ? 

Mart.  The  unhappy  mm  of  old  Andronicus 
Brought  thither  in  a  moat  unlucky  hour, 
To  find  thy  brother  Basaianii*  dead. 

Sal.  Mr  brother  dead  7  1  know,  thou  dost  but 


He  and  Jus  lady  both  are  at  the  lod; 
Upon  the  north  aide  of  this  plcasani    . 
Tie  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  there. 


it  chase; 


Sat.  Now  to  the 


it  brother  Bassianut 
bottom  dost  thou 


nearth  mj 


sruSBSBj 

Foot  Baaaianus  here  liea  murdered. 

Tut.  Then  ail  too  late  1  bring  this  Fatal  writ, 
[Giving  a  UUt. 
The  cotnplot  or  thia  thneleH1  tragedy  ; 
Aud  wonder  greatly,  that  man's  face  can  fold 
In  blearing  smiles  such  murderous  tyranny. 

Sol.  [Reads.]  Anyfwc  mitt  lo  meet  hm  !uBu 

Sweet  huntsman,  Bmrianui  'lit,  we  mean, — 
Do  thou  to  much  ai  dig  Ike  grave  for  him  ; 
Thou  knoa'it  otir  meaning ;  Look  fir  thy  reward 
Jimenr  the  nettla  at  the  elder  tree. 
Which  avtrthades  the  mouth  of  thai  tone  pit, 
Where  me  decried  to  bury  fiasriasnu. 
Do  this,  and  purchase  in  thy  lotting  fiiendi. 
O.  Tamora !  wu  erer  ncsnl  (he  like  7 
Thia  ia  the  pit,  and  thia  the  elder  tree  -' 
Look,  lira,  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  out 
That  should  hare  murderM  Baasianus  here. 
Jiw.  My  gracious  lord,  here  ia  the  bag  of  gold. 

Sal.  Two  of  thy  whelps,  [7b  Tit.]  fell  cu"-  -* 
bloody  kind, 
Hare  here  bereft  my  brother  of  hi*  life:— 
Sire,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prison ; 
There  let  them  bide,  until  we  hare  devii'd 
Some  Berer-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 

Tain.  What  are  they  in  thia  pit!  0  wondrous 

How  easily  murder  la  discovered  ! 

Tit.  High  emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 
I  beg  thia  boon  with  tears  not  lightly  shed, 
That  this  Tell  fault  of  my  accursed  sans, 
Accursed,  if  the  fault  be  prov'd  in  them, 

Sal.  If  it  be  prored  !  you  see,  It  is  apparent. — 
Who  found  this  letter  1  Tamortu  was  it  youl 

Tom.  Andronicus  himself  did  take  it  up. 

711.  I  did,  my  lord  :  yet  lot  me  be  their  bail : 
For  by  my  father1*  reverend  tomb,  I  tow. 
They  shall  be  ready  at  your  highness'  will,    . 
To  answer  their  suspicion  with  their  lives. 

Sol.  Thou  shall  not  bail  them:  see,  thou  follow  me. 
Some  bring  the  murder'd  body,  some  the  murderers : 
Let  them  not  speak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain 
For,  by  my  and.  were  there  worse  end  than  r 
That  end  upon  them  should  be  executed. 

Tom.  Andronicus,  1  will  entreat  the  king ; 
Fear  sot  thy  sons,  they  shall  do  wall  enough. 

,  [1J  Untimely,  (I)  Orpheus, 


7V.  Come,  Lochu,  come  j  staym 
them.  [Ei 

SCENE   V.— The  same.     Enter  Demetrius  mi 

Chiron,  tcith  Larinia,  nasties!;  her  hands  cut 

off,  and  her  tongue  cut  out. 

Dm.  So.nowgo  tell,  an  if  thy  tongue  can  teak. 
Who  'twas  that  eut  thy  tongue,  and  raritbM  Ihec 

Chi.  Write  down  thy  nuud,  bewray  thy  tneao- 

And,  if  thy  stumps  will  let  thee,  play  the  scribe. 
Dtm,  See,  how  with  signs  and  token*  she  can 

Chi.  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash  thy 


And  so  let's  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks. 
,  An  'twere  my  c»se,I  should  got 
i.  If  thou  hadat  hands  to  heft  tl 
cord.         [EiooU  Demetrius 
Enter  Marcus. 
Afar.  Who's  this,— my  niece,  that  flies  nway  an 

Cousin,  a  word :  Where  is  your  husband  1— 

"  *  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would  waka 

Ml 
—  do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down, 
That  I  may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep  I — 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  stem  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'rt,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body  bare 
Of  her  two  branches  T  those  sweet  omasne  " 
Whose  circling   shadows   kings  have  a 

might  not  gt 

laJfthylovel 

he  to  a  bubbling  fountain  stirrM  with  wind, 
ith  rise  and  fall  Between  thy  rosed  hps, 
iming  and  going  with  thy  honest  breath, 
it,  sure,  some  Tereus  hath  deflonred  thee ; 
And,  lest  thou  ahould'st  detect  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 
Ah,  now  thou  turn'st  away  thy  lace  for  shame  1 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  loss  of  Mood,— 
As  from  a  conduit  with  three  issuing  spouts, — 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  men, 
Blushing  to  be  eneounter'd  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  speak  for  thee  J  shall  I  say,  nil  so? 
O.  that  I  knew  thy  heart;  and  knew  the  beast, 
That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  ease  my  mind ! 
Sorrow  concealed,  tike  an  oven  stopp'd, 
Doth  bum  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 
Fair  Philomela,  she  but  lost  her  tongue, 
And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sew'd  her  mind : 
But,  lovely,  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  from  thee  ; 
A  craftier  Tereua  hast  thou  met  withal. 
And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  fingers  do, 
That  could  have  belter  aew'd  than  Philomel. 
0,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble,  like  aspen  loaves,  upon  a  lute. 
And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kiss  them  ; 
He  would  not  then  hare  touch'd  them  for  id*  life  ; 
Or.  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony, 
Which  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made. 
He  would  hare  dropp'd  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep, 
As  Cerberus  at  the  Tbracian  poet's*  feet. 
Come,  let  ua  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind : 
For  such  a  sight  will  blind  a  father**  eye : 
One  horn's  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  mead*  ; 
What  will  whole  month*  of  tears  thy  father's  eye*  I 
Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee ; 
0,  eouW  ow  mouraing  ewe  thy  icisery  |    [Gnamt, 


TITOS  ANDiWOTCUa. 


CEJfE  /.—Rome.  J  trca.  Enter  Senator*, 
Tribiaut,  ami  Cfficeri  of  Justice,  with.  Mnrtiu. 
and  Qnlntii^  bound,  patnn  g  onto  the  place  ofezt- 
cation;  Titus  going  before,  pleading. 

Tit.  Hearme,  grave  fathers !  noble  tribunes,  stay ! 
'or  pity  of  mine  age,  whose  youth  iris  spent 
n  dangerous  wan,  whilst  you  securely  slept ; 

or  all  my  blood  in  Rome's  great  quarrel  Hied ; 
'or  all  the  frosty  nights  that  I  have  watrh'd  ; 
.nd  for  these  bitter  tea™,  which  now  you  Me 

illirig  the  aged  wrinkle*  in  my  cheeks  ; 
le  pitiful  to  my  condemned  sons, 
Vhose  souh  ere  not  corrupted  ai  'tii  thought ! 
'or  two  and  twenty  sons  I  never  wept, 
tecaiue  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 
'or  these,  these,  tribunes,  in  the  dust  1  write 

[  Throwing  htmitty  on  the  •round. 
if y  heart'a  deep  languor,  and  mr  soul's  sadtean. 
jA  my  tears  stanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite ; 
>Iy  eon'*  sweet  blood  will  nuke  it  shame  and  blush. 
[£xeunf  Senator*,  Tribmui,  4>e.  with, 
Ike  Prisoners. 
)  earth,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain, 
['hat  shall  distil  from  these  two  ancient  urns, 
I'hau  youthful  April  shall  with  all  his  showers : 

a  Bummer's  drought,  I'll  drop  upon  thee  still ; 

n  winter,  with  worm  leers  I'll  malt  the  snow, 
Ind  keep  eternal  spring-time  on  thy  face, 
So  thou  refuse  to  drink  my  dear  bods'  blood. 

Ellin-  Lucius,  toil*  Mi  (Word  drawn, 
□,  reverend  tribunes!  gentle  aged  men  ! 
Unbind  my  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 
And  let  me  say,  that  nerer  wept  before, 
Mr  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Luc.  O,  noble  father,  you  lament  in  rain ; 
7he  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by, 
And  you  recount  your  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

Til.  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead : 
Grave  tribunes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you. 

Luc.    My  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  bean  you 

Tit.  WhyT'tis  no  matter,  man :  if  they  did  hear, 
ild  not  mark  me ;  or,  if  they  did  mark, 
[hem,  they'd  not  pity  me. 

my  sorrows  to  the  stones; 

Who,  though  they  cannot  answer  my  distress, 
Vet  in  some  sort  they're  better  than  the  tribunes, 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale : 
When  I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 
"--■'--    ■■■* and  seem  to  weep  with  me ; 


rhey  would  nj 
All  bootless  to 


Receive  my  te 
And,  were  Um 

wax,  tribune*  more  hud  than 

A  stone  is  silent,  and  offendeth  not  j      ' 
And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 
But  wherefore  stand'st  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn  ? 
Lue.   To   rescue  my  two   brothers  from  their 
death: 
Fur  which  attempt,  the  judges  hare  pronoune'd 
My  everlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

Tit.  0  happy  man !  they  hare  befriended  thee. 
Why,  foolish  Lucius,  dost  thou  not  perceive, 
Thai  Rome  Is  but  t  wilderness  of  tigers  1 
Tigers  most  prey  ;  and  Rome  affords  no-prey, 
"""  "      happy  art  thou  then, 

ubebaniebed? 
v  brother  Marcus  here  T 


Enter  Marcus  and  Lavinia. 

Afar.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep  ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  break ; 
I  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

Tit.  Will  it  consume  me  7  let  me  see  it  then. 

Afar.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

Til.  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  is. 

Luc.  Ah  me!  this  object  kills  me  ! 

Tit.   Faint-hearted  Soy,  arise,  and  look  upon 

Speak,  mr  Lavinia,  what  accursed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handles*  in  thy  father's  sight  7 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  sea  1 
Or  brought  ■  faggot  to  bright-burning  Troy  7 
My  grief  was  at  the  height  before  thou  csm'st, 
And  now,  like  Nilus,1  it  disdsjneth  bounds.— 
Give  me  a  sword,  I'll  chop  on  my  hand*  too  ; 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  and  ill  in  vain  ; 
And  they  hare  nurs'd  this  wo,  in  feeding  life ; 
In  bootless  prayer  hare  they  been  held  up. 
And  they  hare  serr'il  me  to  effectless  use : 
Now,  all  the  service  I  require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other.— 
Tin  well,  Lavinia,  that  thou  hast  no  hands ; 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  are  but  vain. 

Luc.   Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  bath  mariyr'd 
thee? 

Afar.  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thougiits. 
That  hlsbb'd  them  with  such  pleasing  eloquence, 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage  ; 
Where,  like  a  sweet  melodious  bird,  it  sung 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  every  ear  1 

Luc.    O,  say  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  tin* 
deedf 

Afar.  O,  thus  I  found  her,  straying  in  the  park, 
Seeking  to  bide  herself,  as  doth  the  deer. 
That  hath  reeeiv'd  some  unrecuring  wound. 

Tit.  It  was  my  deer ;  and  he,  that  wounded  her, 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  thin  had  be  kill'd  me  dead : 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wilderness  of  sea ; 
Who  mark*  the  wujng  tide  grow  wave  by  ware, 
Expecting  ever  when  some  envious  surge 
Will  in  his  brinish  bowel*  swallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sons  ire  gone ; 
Here  stands  my  other  son,  a  banish'd  msn  -, 
And  here,  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes ; 
But  that,  which  give*  my  soul  the  greatest  spurn, 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  soul. — 
Had  I  but  seen  thy  picture  in  this  plight, 
It  would  have  madded  me ;  What  shall  I  do 
Now  I  behold  thy  lively  bod*  so  7 
Thou  hast  no  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy  tear* ; 
"      tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  mariyr'd  thee : 

_  husband  he.  is  dead  ;  and,  for  hi*  death, 
Thy  brothers  are  condemned,  and  dead  by  this : — 
Look,  Marcus!  ah,  son  Lucius,  look  on  her ! 
When  1  did  name  her  brothers,  then  fresh  tear* 
Stood  on  her  cheeks ;  as  doth  the  hooey  dew 
Upon  a  gathcr'd  Illy  almost  witherM. 

Mar.  Perchance,  she  weeps  because  they  kill'd 
her  husband : 

erchance,  because  she  knows  them  innocent. 

Tit.  If  they  did  kill  thy  husband,  then  be  Joyful, 
_ecousc  the  law  hath  to'en  revenge  on  them.— 
No,  no,  they  would  not  do  so  foul  a  deed  ; 
Witness  the  sorrow  that  their  lister  makes.— 
Gentle  Lavinia,  let  me  Ids*  thy  lips ; 
Or  make  some  sign  how  I  may  do  thee  ease ! 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius, 
And  thou,  and  I,  sit  rormd  about  some  fountain; 
Looking  all  downward*,  to  behold  our  cheek* 
How  they  are  stain'd  1  like  meadows,  yet  not  dry 
With  miry  tlimc  left  on  then  by  a  flood  7 


jOOgiC 
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And  make  a  brine-pit  with  our  hitter  tears  . 

Or  shall  we  cut  sway  our  hands,  like  thine  ? 

Or  ahull  we  bile  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  ihoin 

Pass  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  doys  I 

W  hat  shall  we  do  J  let  ui,  that  hare  our  tongues, 

Plot  some  device  of  further  misery, 

To  make  us  wonder'd  at  in  time  to  come.    . 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tears ;  for.'at  jour 
grief, 
See,  how  my  wretched  sister  sobs  and  weeps. 

JHor.    Pniience,  dear  niece :— good  Titus,   dry 

Tit.  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcus!  brother,  well  I  wot,1 
Thy  napkin*  cannot  drink  n  tear  of  mine, 
For  thou,  poor  man,  hast  drown'd  it  with  thine  oven. 

Inc.  Ah,  my  Lavinia,  I  wilt  wipe  thy  cheeks. 

Til.   Mark,  Marcus,   mark!   I  understand  her 

Had  she  a  tongue  to  snenk,  now  would  she  say 
That  to  her  brother  which  I  said  to  thee  ;' 
His  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 
Can  do  no  service  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks. 
O,  what  a  sympathy  of  no  is  this  J 
As  far  from  help  as  limbo  is  Iron,  bliss? 
Ellin-  Asian. 

Jcr.  Titus  Andromeus,  my  lord  the  emperor, 
Bends  thee  this  word,— That,  if  thou  love  thy  sons, 
Let  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thvaelf  old  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  oft"  your  hand, 
And  send  it  to  the  kin); :  ho  for  the  same, 
Will  send  thee  hither  both  thy  aons  alive ; 
And  that  shall  be  the  ransom  for  their  fault. 

Til.  0,  gracious  emperor!  O,  gentle  Aaron! 


Jar.  If  that  be  callM  deceit,  I  will  be  houest, 
_nd  never,  whilst  I  lire,  deceive  men  so:— 
But  I'll  deceive  you  in  another  sort. 
And  that  you'll  aay,  ere  half  an  boor  en  peas. 

[Hi  ads  off  Titus's  A«4. 
Enter  Lucius  and  Marcus, 
Tti.    Now,  star  your  strife ;  what  shall  be,  it 
deapatch'd. — 
Good  Aaron,  give  his  majesty  my  hand : 
Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 
From  thousand  dangers  ;  bid  him  bury  it; 


rwela  purehes'd  at  an  easy  price; 
yet  dear  loo,  because  I  bought  mine  own. 
Jar.  I  go,  Andronicus :  and  lor  thy  hand, 
Look  by  and  by  to  hove  thv  son*  with  thee  :— 
Their  heads,  1  mean.— O,  how  this  viUuny     [J»a>. 
Doth  fat  me  with  the  very  thought*  of  it  f 
Let  fools  da  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 
■  oron  will  have  his  soul  black  like  his  fiee~(£riL 
Tit.  0,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven, 
nd  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth : 
If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears. 
To  that  I  call;— What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me! 
[To  Lurnn. 
en,  dear  heart;  for  heaven  aboil  bear  our 

prayers; 
h  our  sighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim, 

ain  the  sun  with  fog,  as  sometime  clouds, 

When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bases™. 

Mar.  Ol  brother,  sneak  ofuossibilitiea. 
And  do  not  bi 


md  of  th 


My  hand: 

Good  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  el 

Luc.  Star,  father  ;  for  that  n 
That  hath  thrown  down  so  many  enemi 
Shall  not  be  sent :  my  hand  will  serve  the  turn : 
My  youth  can  better  spare  my  hlood  than  you ; 
And  therefore  mine  shall  save  my  brothers'  lives. 

Afar.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended 

And  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  battle-axe, 
Writing  destruction  on  the  enemy's  castle  1 
0,  none  of  both  but  are  or  high  desert : 
My  hand  hath  been  but  idle ;  let  it  serve 
To  ransom  my  two  nephews  from  their  death; 
Then  have  I  kept  It  to  a  worthy  end. 

Jar.  Nay,  come  agree,  whose  hand  shall  go  along, 
For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

Mar.  My  hand  shall  go. 

Luc.  By  heaven,  it  shall  not  go. 

Tit.  Sirs,  strive  no  more ;  such  witber'd  herbs  as 

Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 

Luc.  Sweet  lather,  If  I  shall  be  thought  thy  aon, 
Let  me  redeem  mv  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar.  And  for  our  Dither's  sake,  and  mother's 

Now  let  me  show  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 

Tit.  Agree  between  you ;  I  will  spare  my  hand. 

Luc.  Then  I'll  go  fetch  an  axe. 

Mar.  But  I  will  use  the  axe 

[fiifunf  Lucius  and  Marcus 

Tit.  Come  hither,  Aaron:  I'll  deceive  them  both 
Lend  tne  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  tame. 


Ml 


m 


rs) 


Mori 


>r  my  so 


i.  Untie 


Tit.  Is  not  my  sorrow  deep,  having  no  b 
lien  be  mt  passions'  bottomless  with  them. 
JHor.  But  yet  let  reason  govern  thy  lament- 
Til.  If  there  were  reason  fur  these  miseries, 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woe*  : 
When  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o> 

flow  7 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  aea  wax  mad, 
Tbreal'ninz  the  welkin'  with  his  big-swollen  fan 
"  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  for  this  coil?1, 

i  the  sea;  hark,  (low  her  sighs  do  blow' 

She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth : 
Then  must  my  sea  be  moved  with  her  sighs ; 
Then  must  my  earth  with  her  continual  tear* 
Become  a  deluge,  overBow'd  and  drown'd  : 
For  why?  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  ween, 
But,  like  ■  drunkard,  must  I  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave  ;  for  losers  will  have  leave 


To  ease  their  stomachs  with  their  bitter  to 
Enter  a  Messenger,  leith  two  hinds  and  m  Assad. 
Mai.  Worthy  Andronicus  ill  art  thou  repaid 

For  that  good  hand  thou  ecut'st  the  emperor. 

Here  are  the  heads  of  thv  two  noble  sons ; 

And  here's  thy  bond,  in 'scorn  to  thee  sent  bark ; 

Thy  griefs  their  sports,  thy  resolution  mocfc'd : 


That 


n  thy  w 


.~.~  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 

££»»i 

Mar.  Now  let  hot  cEtm  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  everburning  bell .' 
These  miseries  are  moiethsjimav  lie  borae! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  case  scene  deal. 
But  sorrow  flouted  at  la  double  death. 

Luc.  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  no  derpa 

And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat! 
(4)  The  slcv.  (»)  Stir,  hurtle. 
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Thai  tnr  death  should  let  life  bear  hi*  name, 
Where  lib  hath  no  more  interest  but  to  breathe  I 

[L minis  hnu  Aim. 
Mar.  Ala*,  poor  heart,  that  hiss  in  comfortless. 


Thou  dost  not  (lumber : 
Thy  warlike  hand:  thy  mangled  daughter  hero; 
Thy  other  bsnish'd  son,  with  this  dear  night 
Struck  pule  and.bloodless;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
E  ten  like  a  stony  image,  cold  and  dumb. 
All!  now  no  more  will  I  control  thy  grids: 
Rent  off  thy  silver  hair  thy  oilier  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth  ;  end  be  this  dismal  sigh 
The  closing  up  of  our  most  wretched  eyes  I 
Now  Is  a  tune  to  storm :  why  art  thou  still  ? 

Til.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Jtfar.  Why  dost  thou  laugh  1  it  fits  not  with  this 


And  would  usurp  upon  my  watry  eyes, 
And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  lean  ; 
Then  which  way  shall  I  find  revenge's  caie  T 
For  these  two  beads  do  seem  to  speak  to  me ; 
And  threat  me,  I  shall  never  come  to  bliss, 
Till  all  these  mischiefs  be  return'd  again, 
Etch  in  their  throats  that  hue  committed  them. 
Come,  let  me  ace  what  task  I  hate  to  do. — 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about ; 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you, 
And  swear  unto  my  soul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made.— Come,  brother,  take  a  head; 
And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I  bear: 
Lavinia,  thou  shfllt  be  employed  in  these  things; 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  sweet  wench,   between  thy 

teeth. 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Thou  art  an  eiile,  snd  thou  must  notstay  ■ 
Hie  to  the  Gotha,  and  raise  an  army  there : 
And,  if  you  lore  me,  as  I  think  you  do. 
Let's  Idas  nod  part,  for  we  hare  much  to  do. 

[Examt  Titus,  Marcus,  and  Lavinia. 
L«e.  Farewell,  Andronicus,  my  noble  father; 
The  weful'st  man  that  ever  liv'd  in  Rome  t 
Farewell,  proud  Rome!  till  Lucius  come  again, 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
Farewell,  Lavinia,  my  noble  abler ; 
O,  'would  thou  wertaa  thou  'lofore  hast  been  ! 
But  now  nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  lites, 
But  in  oblivion,  and  hateful  griefs. 
If  Lucius  lire,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs  ; 
And  make  proud  Satuminus  and  his  empress 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Taiquin  and  hi*  queen. 
Now  will  I  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  a  power, 
To  be  rereng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.        [£xil. 
BCEJfE  H.—Jt  room  fn  Titus's  house,     A  ban- 
quet jet  not.     Enter  Titus,  Marcus,  Lavinia,  and 
yumg  Lucius,  a  bay. 

Tit.  So,  so;  now  sit:  and  look,  you  eat  no  more 
Than  will  preserve  just  so  much  strength  in  us 
As  will  revenge  these  bitter  woes  of  ours. 


knot; 


Thy  niece  and  1,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands, 
And  cannot  passionate  our  tenfold  crief 
With  folded  arms.    This  poor  right  hand  of  I 
Is  left  to  tyrannize  upon  my  breast ; 
.    .     >  —     heart,  all  mad  with  misery, 


(1)  A\n  allusion  to  brewing. 


Thou  map  of  wo,  that  thai  doit  talk  In  signs  | 

[sVUtbav 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating, 
Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  maWcit  still.     ^ 
Wound  it  with  sighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans  ; 
"    le  knife  between  thy  teeth, 
._  ;  Ihv1ieart  make  thou  a  hole; 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall, 
May  run  into  that  sink,  and  soaking  in, 
Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  sea-salt  tears. 

Mar.  Fie,  brother,  fie !  leach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Til.   How   now  I    has  sorrow  made    thee  dote 
already? 
Why,  Marcus,  no  man  should  be  mad  but  I. 
What  violent  hands  can  she  lav  on  her  life  7 
Ah,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands  ; — 
To  bid  Apneas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er, 
How  Troy  was  burnt,  and  be  made  miserable] 
O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  bauds; 
Lest  we  remember  at  ill,  that  we  have  none.— 
Fie,  Be,  how  franlkly  I  square  my  talk  I 
As  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  hands, 
If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  I— 
loaiBj  let's  fall  to  ;  and,  gentle  girl,  eat  this  ;— 
.lens  Is  no  drink!  Hark,  Marcus,  what  she  saya;   , 
I  can  Interpret  all  her  martyr'd  signs  ; — 
She  says,  she  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 
Brerr*d   with    her   sorrows,    toeah'd   upon    bar 

Speechless  complainer,  I  will  learn  thy  thoughts  • 
In  thy  dumb  action  will  I  be  aa  perfect, 
'  i  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers  : 
iou  shall  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  stumps  to  heaven, 
n  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  ■  sign, 
itl,  of  these,  will  wrest  an  alphabet, 


my  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasing  tale. 
r.  Alas,  the  tender  bay,  in  passion  roov'd, 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  grandsire'a  heav inesa. 
Tit.  Peace,  tender  sapling;  thou  art  made  of 

And  tears  wil/  quickly  melt  thy  life  away  .— 

[Marcus  strikes  lit  <tt*Ji  Kith  a  fcnift. 
What  dost  thou  strike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy  knife? 

Mar.  At  that  that  I  bare  kill'd,  mj  lord :  ■  Ey. 

Til.   Out  on  thee,  murderer  I   thou  kill'st  my 
heart; 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  vie*  of  tyranny : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent, 
Becomes  not  Titus'  brother !  Get  thee  gone ; 
[  see,  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 

-War.  Alas,  my  lord,  1  have  but  kill'd  »  By. 

Til.  But  bow,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother  t 
..os  would  he  hang  his  slender  gilded  wings, 
And  bun  lamenting  doings  in  the  air? 
Poor  harmless  By !  . 

That  with  his  pretty  bulling  melody. 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry ;  and  thou  hut  kill'd 

Afar.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  'twas  a  black  iH-fkvourM 
By, 
Like  to  the  empress'  Moor:  therefore  I  kill'd  bin. 

Tit.  O,  0,  0, 
Then  pardon  ma  for  reprehending  thee, 
For  thou  hast  done  a  charitable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  insult  on  him ; 
Flattering  myself,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor,' 


jOOgk 


«M 


T1TP9  AKD&0KICQ9. 


Tat  I  do  think  we  ere  not  brought  to  loir. 
But  that,  between  us,  m  (in  kill  a  ft>, 
That  comet  in  likeness  of  a  cnal-blari  Moor. 
Mar.  Alss,  poor  men  t  grief  hai  so  wrought  on 

He  takes  felee  shadows  Tor 


I'll  to  thy  closet ;  ■ 


Jtothvcl 

Come.  boy.  end  go  with  me  ;  thy  eight  ia  young. 
And  thou  shah  read,  when  mine  begun  to  duik. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L—Tht  Mm*.     Btfirt  Titus's   fours. 

Enter  Titue  aid  Marcus.     TArn  enter  young 

Lucius,  Lavinia  running  after  him. 

Boy.  Help,  graiidaira,  help  t  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follow*  mo  erery  where,  I  know  not  why  :— 
Good  uncle  Msreui,  see  how  swift  she  comes  I 
Alia,  sweet  aunt,  1  know  not  what  you  mean. 

Mar.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius;   do  not  Tear  thine 

Til.  She  lores  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm. 
Bojr.  Av,  when  my  father  wis  in  Rome,  ah 
Mar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by 

Tit.  Fear  her  not,  Lucius : — Somewhat  doth  ehe 

See,  Lucius,  ace,  how  much  ahe  makes  of  thee  : 

Somewhither  would  ahe  hare  thee  go  with  her. 

Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  mora  care 

Read  to  her  anna,  than  ahe  hath  read  to  thee, 

Sweet  poetry,  and  Tully'e  Orator.* 

Canst  thou  not  guess  wherefore  ahe  pliea  thee  thus? 

Bey.  My  lord,  I  know  not,  I,  nor  can  1  guess, 
Unless  tome  fit  or  frenzy  do  jjoaaeae  her  : 
For  I  bare  heard  my  grandsire  say  full  oft, 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad ; 
And  I  hare  read  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ban  mad  through  sorrow  •  That  made  me  to  fear 
Although,  my  lord,  I  know,  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  aa  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did, 
And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth: 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly ; 
Causeless, perhapa :  But  pardon  me,  aweet — *■ 
And,  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  will  most  willingly  attend  your  ladyship. 

Mar.  Lucius,  Twill. 

[Lavinia  turns  over  the  froofci     " 


thisl 

Some  book  there  is  that  ahe  desires  to  see  :— 
Which  ia  it,  girl,  of  these  1— Open  them,  boy.— 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  belter  akill'd  ; 
Come,  end  take  choice  of  all  my  library, 
And  ao  beguile  thy  sorrow,  UU  the  heavens 
Rorenl  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed. — 
Why  lifts  she  up  her  anna  In  sequence*  thus  1 
Mar.  I  think,  ahe  means,  that  there  was  more 

Confederate  ill  the  (act : — Ay,  more  there  was  :— 
Or  else  to  heaven  ahe  heaves  them  for  revenge. 
311.  Lucius,  what  book  ia  that  she  losseth  so  J 
Boy.  Grandsire,  'tis  Ovid's  Metamorphoses; 

(I)  This  was  formerly  not  a  disrespectful  expression. 
"  '   "      "      -  ""- TueiiM,  entitled  Ortttf. 
" p  uuote  |t  to  observe. 


J**? 


For  love  ofter  that's  rone, 

Perhaps  she  cull'd  it  from  among  the  rest. 

Tit.  Soft!  see,  how  busily  she  turns  the  learea I 
Help  her:— 

What  would  she  find  T-I.avinia,  shall  I  read  T 
This  is  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 
And  treats  of  Tereus'  treason,  and  his  rape ; 
And  rape.  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 

Mar.  See,  brother,  see ;  note,  how  she  quotes' 
the  leaves. 

Til.  Lavinia,  ivert  thou  thuEiurpris'd,  aweet  pri, 
Revish'd  and  wrong'd,  aa  Philomela  was, 
Forc'd  in  the  ruthless,*  vast,  end  gloomy  woods  7 — 

Ay,  such  a  place  there  is,  when  we  did  hunt, 
'O,  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there ! ) 
-rstlemM  by  that  the  poet  here  describes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders,  and  for  rapes. 

Mar.  O,  why  should  nature  build  so  fool  a  dea, 
Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies ! 

Tit.  Give  signs,  aweet  girl,— for  hen  are  none 
but  Tr lends,-- 
What  Roman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed : 
Or  alunk  not  Saturnine,  aa  Tanniin  erst, 
That  left  the  camp  to  inn  in  Lucrece'  bed  T 

**~.  Sit  down,  aweet  niece  :— brother,  sat  down 


,  Lavinia : 
,  ..    ■   .  if  thou  canst, 

This  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  my  name 

Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 

k  with  Air  ilrtff,  said  jirirfn 
and  moul*. 


My  lard,  look  here : — Look  here,  Li 
This  sandy  plot  is  plain ;  guide,  if  U 
TL;--" when*1- 

ta 

hit  feet  ■__ .. 

Curs'd  be  that  heart,  that  forc'd  us  to  this  shift  !- 
Write  thou,  good  niece;  and  here  display,  at  last, 
What  God  will  have  diKorer>d  for  revenge: 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows  plain, 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth  ■ 
[She  taka  the  itaff  in  ktr  mouth,  and  pain 
it  uuA  her  stumps,  and  wriln. 

Tit.  0,dovou  read,  my  lord,  whstshf!  hath writl 

lupnun —  Cmron — Demetrius. 

Mar.  What,  What!— Tbeluatfulnonn  of  Tsroora 
Performers  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed  T 

TiL  Magne  DominmUrr  peli, 
Tom  Icntui  autos  uelern  7  tan  lentus  rides  7 

Mar,  0,calmthee,genUelnrd!  although,  I  know 

here  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth, 
-Ostir  a  mutiny  in  toe  mildest  thoughts, 
And  arm  the  minda  of  infants  to  exclaims. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me ;  Lavinia,  kneel ; 
And-kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector's  hope ; 
And  swear  with  me,— as  with  the  woful  ftere,* 
And  father,  of  that  chaste  diahonour'd  dame. 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  aware  lor  Lucrece'  rape, — 
That  we  will  prosecute,  by  good  advice, 
Mortal  revenge  upon  these  traitoi 
And  see  their  blood,  or  die  with  t . 

Tit.  Til  sure  enough,  an  you  knew  how. 

at  if  yon  hurt  these  beer-whelps,  then  bew«> 
The  dim  will  wake:  and,  if  she  wind  vouoi 


She's  Willi  the  lion  deeply  still m  league. 
And  lulls  him  while  she  play  elh  on  herbaek. 


jooglc 


»  XI. 


TITUS  ANDR0NICU9. 


Will  blow  these  sand!,  like  sybil's  leaves,  abroad, 
And  Where's  your  lemon  then?— Boy,  what  say  you? 

Bt$.  I  say,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  mm,  , 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  should  not  be  ssii 
For  these  bad-bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

.War.  Ay,  that's  my  boy  !  thy  father  hath  full  oft 
For  this  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 
Buy.  And,  uncle,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 
Til.  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armoury  ; 
Lucius,  I'll  fit  thee  ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  empress'  sons 
Presents,  that  I  intend  to  send  them  both : 
Come,  come;  thou'lt  do  thy  message,  wilt  thou  not? 
Boy.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bosoms,  grand- 
TV.  No,  boy,  not  so;  I'll  teach  thee  another 


willw 


:  and  we'll  be  waited  on. 
■—      '     *i,«ndF 
good  t 


Mar.   O  heavens,   can  you  hear 

And  not  relent,  or  not  compassion  him  ? 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecstasy ; 
That  hath  more  scan  of  Borrow  in  his  heart, 
Than  foemen's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  shield 
But  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge  :— 
Revenge  the  bearens  far  old  Andronicus  I 


door;    at  mother  door,    young  Lueii 


Chi.  Demetrius,  here's  the  soi 
He  hath  some  message  to  deliver  — 

.dor.    Ay,  some  mad   message    from    bis  mad 
(rand  father. 

Soy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I  may, 
I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicus ; — 
And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both. 


Bug.  That  yon  are  both  decipher'd,  that's 
For  villains  mark'd  with  rape.   [Jside.]   Ma; 


The  goodliest  weapons  of  h*  armoury, 
To  pralify  your  honourable  youth, 

T.u.  i ..!•!>. — ■-.  '-f  ao  he  bade m- - 


Jbe  armed  and  up; 
leare  you  both,  1 ■  _  .      , 

[Ersioil  Boy  mid  Attendant. 


And  so  I  leare  you 


[Aside.)  like  bloody  ril- 
■  " '  ""  udanJ. 


Integer  via,  ictUrisva  puna, 
JVbn  tg/t  Maori  jaauie,  nee  oreu. 

CM.  O,  lis  a  verse  in  Horace  ;  I  know  it  wi 
I  read  it  in  the  grammar  long  ago. 

Aar.  Ay,  just!— a  verse  in  Horace : —right,  yon 

Now,  what  a  thine  it  is  to  be  an  ass .'         f 
Here's  no  sound  jest!  the  old  man  hath  >   A 
found  their  guilt;  ) 

ft)  ),«,  Grondmerei;  great  thtnta, 


And  sends  the  weapons  wrapp'd  about  1 

with  lines, 
That  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the 

quick.  >  Aide. 

But  were  our  witty  empress  well  a-foot, 
She  would  applaud  Andronicus'  conceit.  I 
But  let  her  rest  in  her  unrest  awhile. —    J 
And  now,  young  lords,  was't  not  a  happy  star 
Led  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  and,  more  than  so, 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  ? 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  gate 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dan.  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a  lord 
Basely  insinuate,  and  send  ui  gifts. 

•for.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Demetrius  ? 
Did  you  not  use  his  daughter  very  friendly  T 

Dim.  I  would,  (re  had  a  thousand  Roman  dames 
At  such  a  bay,  by  turn  to  serve  our  lust. 

Chi.  A  charitable  wish,  and  full  oflore. 


Chi.  And  that  would 


ir  twenty  tl 


Dem.  Why  do  the  emperor's 


Enter  a  Nunc,   with  a  olacfc-a-nuwr  child  in  her 


JvW. 


a,  did  you  i 


Good-morrow,  lords : 
■on  the  Moor  7 
a,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all, 
with  Aaron  now) 


O,  tell  m., 

■far.  Well,  n. ... 

Here  Aaron  is  ;  and  wha 

Alir.  0  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone  ! 
Now  help,  or  wo  betide  thee  evermore  1 

Jar.  Why,  what  a  caterwauling  dost  thou  keep  I 
What  dost  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms* 

Jfur.  O,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  Heoyen'n 

Our  empress'  shame,  and  stately  Rome's  disgrace ; — 
She  is  deliver'd,  lords,  she  is  delivar'd. 

Aar.  To  whom? 

Jftir.  I  mean,  she's  brought  to  bed. 

Aar.  Well,  God 

Give  her  good  rest!  What  hath  ho  sent  her  7 

JW.  A  devil. 

Aar.  Why,  then  she's  the  devil's  dam;  a  joyful 

•Mir.  A  joyless,  dismal,  black,  and  sorrowful 

Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad 
Amongst  the  fairest  breeders  of  our  clime. 
The  empress  sends  it  thee,  thy  stamp,  thy  seal. 

And  bids  thee  christen  it  with  "~  J- -' '-* 

Aar.  Out,  out,  you  whore 

hUB?— 

Sweet  blowse,  you  are  a  beauteous  blossom,  sure. 

Dim.  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done  7 

Aar.  Done  1  that  which  thou 

Canst  not  undo. 

Vhi.  Thou  hast  undone  our  mother. 

Aar.  Villain,  I  have  done  thy  mother. 

Dem.  And  therein,  hellish  (Jog,  thou  hast  undone. 
Wo  to  her  chance,  and  damn'd  her  loathed  choice  I 
Accurs'd  the  offspring  of  so  foul  a  fiend  I 

Chi.  It  shall  not  live. 

Aar.  It  shall  not  die. 

JVW.  Aaron,  it  must :  the  mother  wills  it  so. 

Jar.  What,  must  it,  nurse  7  then  let  no  nun  ML 
Do  execution  on  my  flesh  and  blood,, 


!bJsdbfafk's 


TITOS  A1TOH0NICTJS. 


[Takit  Uu  child  from  the  Nurse,  suit  draw 
Stay,  murderous  villains '  "ill  you  kill  your  brother  i 
Now,  fay  the  burning  tapers  of  the  iky. 
Thai  shone  so  briglnly  when  this  boy  wis  got, 
lie  die)  upon  my  scimitar'*  sharp  point, 
That  touches  this  my  Tint- born  soil  and  heir! 
I  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus,1 
With  all  bis  threat'niiig  bind  of  Typhon'a  brood, 
Nor  great  Alcides,'  nor  the  pod  of  war, 
Shall  seiae  this  prey  out  of  his  father's  hands. 
What,  what ;  ye  sanguine,  eh  a]  I  on- hearted  boys  I 
Ta  wbile-lim'd  walls  f  ye  alehouse  painted  signs  ! 
Coal  black  is  belter  than  another  hue, 
In  that  it  acorns  to  boar  another  hue : 
For  all  the  water  in  Ihe  ocean 
Can  never  turn  a  awan'i  black  legs  to  while,. 
Although  she  lave  them  hourly  in  the  fiood. 
Tell  the  amperes*  from  me,  I  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own  :  excuse  it  how  she  can. 

Dtm.  Wilt  thou  betray  Hi*  noble  mistress  thus  J 

Aar.  My  mistress  is  my  mistress :  this,  my*elf; 
The  rigour,  and  the  picture  of  my  youth  : 
This,  before  all  the  world,  do  1  prefer ; 
This,  muisTB,1  all  the  world,  will  t  keep  safe, 
Or  soma  of  you  shall  smoke  for  It  in  Rome. 

Dun.  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  aham'd. 

Chi  Rome  will  despise  her  for  this  foul  escape. 

ffar.  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her 

Chi  1  blush  to  think  upon  this  ignomy. 
-      "Tiy,  there's  the 

_  -, wrong  hue  !  tl 

The  close  enacts  and  counsels  of  ths 
Here'*  a  young  hut  fram'd  of  another  leer  :> 
Look,  how  the  black  slave  smiles  upon  the  father ; 
As  who  should  say,  Old  lad,  lam  thine  men. 
lie  is  your  brother,  lords  ;  sensibly  fed 
Or  that  self-blood  that  first  gave  life  logout 
And,  from  that  womb,  where  you  impruon'd  were, 
He  u  enfranchised  and  come  to  light : 
Nay,  ha'a  your  brother  by  the  surer  side, 
Although  my  seal 


on,  what 


Htlili 


Dim.  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  done, 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice ; 
Sara  thou  the  child,  so  we  may  all  be  sale. 

Aar.  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  consult. 
My  son  and  I  will  hive  the  wind  of  you  ! 
Keep  there:  Now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety. 
[They  sil  on  thi  ground. 

Dm.  How  manv  women  sii     this  child  oT  his  J 

Aar.  Why,  10,  brave  lord*;  When  we  all  join 

I  an  a  lamb  :  but  if  von  brave  the  Moor, 
The  chared  boar,  the' mountain  lioness, 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  a*  Aaron  storms.— 
But,  say  again  how  many  saw  the  child  1 

War.  Corneliathe  midwife,  and  myself, 
And  no  one  else,  but  the  uellrerM  empres*. 

Aar.  The  emperess,  the  midwife,  and  yourself: 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  when  Ihe  third's"  away  : 
To  the  empress ;  tell  her,  thi*  1  *aid  : — 

[  Slotting'  hir. 
Weke,  weke! — so  cries  a  pip;,  prcpar'd  to  the  spit 

Dan.  What  mean's!  tbou,  Aaron)  Wherefore 
didst  thou  thi*  7 


.Jar.  O,  lord,  sir,  Mi*  a  deed  or>Bey : 
Shall  she  live  to  betray-  this  guilt  of  our*  T 
A  long-tongu'd  babbling  gossip  7  no,  lord*,  sso. 
And  now  he  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
Not  far,  one  Muliteu*  live*,  my  countryman, 
His  wife  but  yesternight  was  brought  to  bed; 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  a*  you  on : 
Go  pock1'  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold. 
And  ttll  them  both  the  circumstance  of  all ; 
And  how  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advane'd, 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 
And  substituted  in  the  place  of  mine, 
To  calm  this  tempest  whirling  in  ""    ~ 


Hark  ye,  1 


i    ye    I 


le  him  for 


it  need*  bestow  her  funeral . 
,andyouar»gsi: 
t  you  take  no  Con, 


iger  day*, 


The  midwife,  and  tiie  nurse,  well  made  away, 

Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  they  please. 
Chi  Aaron,  1  tee,  thou  wilt  not  triut  the  air 

Withaccrets. 
Dan.  For  this  core  of  Tamora, 

Herself  and  hers,  are  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Birant  Dem.  and  ©hi.  *sori»£  off  ikt  Nun 
Aar.  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swift  asswallowSse 
here  to  dispose  this  treasure  in  mine  arms, 
nd  secretly  to  greet  the  empress'  friends. — 
omc  on,  you  thick-lipp'd  slave,  I'll  bear  you  bene 


or  aide* 


SCENE  III.  -The  mu.  A  public  pUtt.  Enter 
Titus,  beaiint  nrreiei,  with  Utter*  al  lie  ends  ef 
them;  vilh  hun  Marcus,  jsioij  Lucius,  end  other 


'it h  bows. 

Til.  Come,  Marcos,  come; — Kinsmen,  this  is  the 
way:— 

r  boy,  now  let  me  see  your  archery  : 

>ok  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  lis  there  straight : 

irroa  Aslraa  reliquil : 
_  !  you  remember' d,  Marcus,  she's  gone,  she's  fled. 
Sir,' take  you  to  your  tools.     You,  cousin*,  shaD 
Go  sound  the  ocsjen,  and  cast  your  nets ; 
Happily  you  mav  rind  her  in  the  *M ; 
Yet  there'*  a*  little  justice  as  at  land  :— 
No ;  Publiu*  and  Scmprpnius,  you  must  do  it ; 
'Tis  you  must  dig  with  mattock,  and  with  spide, 
And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth : 
~"icn,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 

ira.-  you,  deliver  him  this  petition: 
II  him,  it  is  for  Justice,  and  for  aid; 

id  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronieus, 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Rome.— 
Ah,  Home!— Well,  well;  1  made  thee  miserable, 
What  lime  I  threw  the  people'*  sum-ages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o'er  me— 
Go,  get  von  gone ;  and  prav  be  careful  all, 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  unseareh'd: 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  shipp'd  her  hence 
".nd,  kinsmen,  then  we  may  <ro  pipe  for  justice. 

Mar.  O,  Publius,  i*  not  this  a  heavy  cose, 
To  see  thy  noble  uncle  »W  distract  ? 

Put.  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  c 
y  day  and  night  to  attend  him  carefully; 
And  teed  his  humour  kindly  a*  we  may, 

(41  i.  t.  Ignominy.  (5)  C( 

(8)  Contrive,  bargain  With. 


jOOglc 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


..in  wilh  the  Goths  ;  and  with  revengeful  w_ 
Take  wrcsfc  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude, 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine. 

IK,  Fubllua,  ho*  now?  how  now,  mj  mas 
What, 
Have  you  met  with  her  7 

Put.  No,  my  good  lord;  but  Pluto  scudi 

If  you  will  bare  revenge  from  hell,  you  shall : 
Marry,  Tor  Justice,  she  is  ao  employ  d,    ' 
He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  lomewhere  else, 
So  thai  perforce  you  must  needs  stay  a  time. 

Tit.   tie  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  mc  wilh  delay*. 
I'll  dive  into  the  burning  like  below. 
.And  put)  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels.— 
Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedars  we ; 
No  big-bon'd  men,  fram'd  or  the  Cyclops'  ilze ! 
But  metal,  Marcus  ;  steel  to  the  very  back ; 
Yet  "rung1  with  wrongs,  more  thai!  out  bocks  can 

And  aith' there  la  no  Justice  In  earth  nor  hell 
lVe  will  solicit  heaven  |  and  move  the  godt, 
To  send  down  justice  for  to  wroni'  our  wronger 
Come,  to  this  gear.*  You  are  a  good  archer,  Mar- 
cus. \He  g»"*»  'l"m  'As  arrow*. 
Ad  Jorem,  that's  for  vou :— Here,  ad  dpoltintm : — 
Ad  Mortem,  lhai's  fbrmyself:- 
ilere,  boy,  to  Pallas ;— Here,  to  Mercury : 
To  Saturn,  Caius,  not  to  Saturnine, — 
You  were  M  good  to  shoot  against  the  wind. — 
To  it,  boy.    Marcus,  loose  when  1  bid: 
O'mj  word,  1  have  written  to  effect; 
There's  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 
Jilur.   Kinsmen,   shoot  all  your  shafts  into  the 

We  will  aflict  the  emperor  in  his  pride, 
■     Til.  Now.  masters,  draw.  [Thea  iheot.]  O,  well 

said,  Lucius ! 
Good  boy,  in  Virgo's  lap;  give  it  Pallas. 

-War.  My  lord,  1  am  a  mile  beyond  the  moon ; 
Tour  letter  la  with  Jupiter  by  this. 

Til.  Ha !  Publitts,  Publius,  what  hast  thou  done  J 
Bee,  see,  thou  hast  shot  off  one  of  Taurus'  horns. 
.War.  Thlswos  the  eport,  my  lord:  when  Publius. 


That  down  Tell  Both  the  ram's  horns  in  the  tour  , 
And  who  should  find  them  but  the"  empress'  villain? 
She  laugh'd  and  told  the  Moor,  he  should 


Enter  a  Clown,  nit*  a  basktt  snd  two  pigem: 
News,  news  from  heaven !  Marcus,  the  post  is  eon* 
Sirrah,  what  tidings  T  have  you  anv  letters  7 
Shall  I  have  justice?  what  says  Jupiter?  , 

Cla.  Ho!  the  gibbet-maker  1  he  says,  (hat  r 
hath  taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  mutt  m 
be  hanged  till  the  next  week. 

TV.  Butwhataaya  Jupiter,  I  ask  thee T 

Clo.  Alas,  sir,  I  know  not  Jupiter;  I  nen 
drank  with  him  in  all  my  life. 

Tit.  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  carrier? 

Clo.  Av,  or  my  pigeons,  sir;  nothing  else. 

Til.  VVhT,  didst  thou  not  come  from  heaven  7 

Clo.  Front  heaven  7  alas,  sir,  I  never  came  there; 
God  forbid,  I  should  be  ao  bold  to  press  to  heaven 


r,  that  is  ai 


.Mar.  Why,i 

the  emperor  from  you. 

Til.  Tell  me,  can  vou  deliver  an  oration  to  the 

iperor  with  a  grace  7 

Clo.  Nay,  truly,  sir,  I  could  never  say  grace  in 
all  my  life.  ' 

Til.  Sirrah,  come  hither:  make  no  mora  ado, 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperor : 

Sr  ma  thou  shalt  have  justice  al  hi*  hands. 
old,  hold ;— meanwhile,  hero's    mosey  (br    thy 
charges         . 

apen  and  ink. — 

Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  graeedelivef  aaupplication? 

Til.  Then  here  is  a  supplication  for  you.  And 
when  you  come  lo  him,  at  the  first  approach,  you 
must  kneel;  then  kits  his  Tool;  then  deliver  up 
tour  pigeons ;  and  then  look  for  your  reward.  I'D 
be  at  hand  :  see  that  you  do  it  bravely. 

Tit.  Sirrah,  hast  thou 'a  knife?  Come,  let  me 
see  it, 
Here,  Marcus,  Told  it  in  the  oration  : 
"  jr  thou  hast  made  it  like  an  humble  suppliant:— 
jil  when  thou  haal  given  it  to  the  emperor, 
nock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  says. 
Clo.  God  be  with  you,  air ;  I  will. 
Til.   Come,  Marcus,  left  go:— Publius,  follow 
me.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE    IV.—Tho   some. 


(!)  Strained. 


(3)  Revenge. 


in  my  young  dart.  Why,  I  am  going'  with  mj 
pigeons  to  the  tribunal  pkba,*  to  take  up  a  matter 
of  brawl,  betwixt  my  uncle  aud  one  of  the  empe- 


Lords,  and  others;  ; 

in  hil  Hand,  that  Titus  sho 

Sot.  Why,  lords,  what  w 


smelriui 


lords,  you  know,  a 
these  di 


such  i 


id,  for  the  extent 
mtempt? 

mightful  gods, 

ipht  hath  pass 


ilonever  these  disturbers  of  i 

Buzz  in  the  people's  eats,  Hi.   .  ... 

But  even  with  law,  against  the  wilful 

Of  old  Andronicus.    Andwhatanif 

His  sorrows  have  ao  overwheliu'd  his  wits, 

Shall  we  ba  thus  afflicted  in  his  wreaks, 

His  fits,  his  frenzy,  and  his  bitterness  7 

And  now  lie  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redress; 

See,  here's  to  Jore,  and  this  to  Mercury ; 

This  to  Apollo  ;  this  to  the  god  of  war: 

Sireel  scrolls  to  flv  about  the  strcett  of  Rome 


wkl  na 


puu  Jl  l  live,  ins  letgJ]  u  ecstasies 
Shall  be  no  shelter  to  these  outrages : 
'tut  he  and  his  shall  know,  that  justice  lives 
n  Saturninus'  health  ;  whom,  if  she  Jeep, 

!ut  off  the  proud'sl  conspirator  that  lives. 

Tom.  My  gracious  lord,  my  lorctv  Saturnine, 
,ord  of  my  lire,  commander  ofmv  thoughts, 
lalm  tlice,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus'  age, 
'he  effects  of  sorrow  for  his  valiant  sons, 

(5)  The  clown  means  to  aay  pttMai  tnfoaw, 
e.  tribune  of  the  people. 

(6)  Equal. 
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TITOS  AHDBOmODS. 


Whose  loss  hh.Ui  piercM  him  deep,  and  scarrM  hit 

heart: 
And  rather  comfort  bii  distressed  plight, 
Than  prosecute  the  meanest,  or  the  nil, 

Fwtheaecontempls.— Why,  UiusitsoaL 

High-vritted  Tamom  to  cloze'  with  ill :        [Aid*. 
Bat,  Titus,  I  have  tooch'd  thee  to  Um  quick, 
Thy  life-blood  out:  if  Aaron  now  be  wise, 
Then  >  all  safe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port.— 

Enter  Clown. 

How  now,  good  fetlowl  would**  thou  apeakwiihuil 

Cia.  Yea,  forsooth,  an  your  mislttship  be  im- 


good  den :— I  havi  .      _ 

of  pigeons  bens.  [Sati 

Sal.  Go,  take  him  away,  a 
CU.  How  much  money  m 
Tarn.  Come,  surah,  you  m 
Ch>.  Haa      


t.  Hang'd!  By'rlady,  then  i  haye  brought  up 
a  neck  toa  fair  end.  [Exit,  guarded. 


Sat.  Despiteful  and  intolerable  w 


I  know  from  whence  thi*  same  device  proceeds 
May  thi*  be  borne  ?-- as  if  his  traitorous  tons, 
That  died  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother, 

is  been  butcher'd  wrongfully, 
in  hither  by  the  hair ; 


Go,  drag- the 

Norage,nor r. 

For  Ibis  proud  mock,  I'll  be  thy  slaughter-man ; 
Sly  frantic  wretch,  that  holp'st  to  make  me  great. 
In  bope  thyself  should  gorern  Rome  and  me. 

Enter  Smilius. 
What  news  with  thee,  fmilius  7 
JEwal.  Arm,  inn,  rnj  lords;  Rome  nerer  hat 

The  Goths  haye  gathered  head  ;  and,  with  a  powe 
Of  high-resolved  men,  bent  to  the  spoil, 
They  hither  march  amain,  under, conduct 

OfLueiuipSon'      

Who  threats,  in 


As  flowers  with  (hat,  or  grass  b 


•fisbt 


Ceo  I  haye  walked  like  a  private „ 
Lucius'  banishment  was  wrongfully. 
And  they  haye  wiih'd  that  Lucius  were  t 

Tosh.  Why  should  you  leu-  ?    is  not  ; 

Sat.  Ay,  but  the  eiliiens  favour  Lucius 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  succour  him. 
ram.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious,1  like  thy 

Is  the  sun  dimm'd,  that  gnats  do  Hy  in  it  ? 
The  eagle  Buffers  little  birds  losing1, 


Even  so  may'st  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  know,  thou  emperor, 
1  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus, 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous, 
Than  baits  to  fish,  or  baney-stalka  to  sheep ; 

(l)  Flatter.    (2)  Imperial.    (3)  Stop.    (4)  Harm. 


When  as  the  oue  is  wounded  with  the  bait. 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed. 

Sot.  But  ho  will  not  entreat  bis  sou  fur  as. 

Tom.  lfTomors  enlreat  him,  then  hn  will. 
Far  I  can  smooth,  and  fill  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promises ;  that,  were  his  heart 
Almost  impregnable,  has  old  can  deal; 
Yet  should  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my  tongue.— 
Go  Ibou  before,  be  our  embassador ;  (To  JEmiliiu. 


Say,  that  the  emperor  requests  a  parte} 
Of  warlike  Lucius,  and  appoint  tlie  me 
■  ■    [ether's  bouse,  the    " "  " 


Andronwui. 


And  if  he  stand  on  hostage  Tor  his  safety, 

Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  please  him  best 

&mii.  Your  bidding  shall  I  do  effectually. 

[Exit  ittaiim. 

Tom.  Now  will  I  to  that  old  Andronicus ; 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  ait  1  have, 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Goths. 
And  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again, 
And  burv  all  thy  fear  in  my  dfjrices. 

Sat.  Then  go  successfully,  and  plead  to  him. 


Which  signify,  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor, 
\nd  how  desirous  of  our  sight  (hey  are. 
-'herefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  titles  witness. 
Imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  srrongs  ; 
*  nd,  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  an;  tcalh,* 

at  Kim  make  treble  satisfaction. 

1  Goth,   Brave  slip,  sprung  from  the  great  An- 

Whose  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comfort; 
Whose  high  exploit*,  and  honourable  deeds, 
[ngTatefuTRome  requites  with  foul  contempt, 
Be  bold  in  us ;  we'll  fallow  where  thou  lead'st,— 
[  baes  in  hottest  summer's  day, 
.      ...  masterto  the  AWer'd  fields, — 
And  be  svenu'd  on  cursed  Tsmora. 

Colas.  And,  as  he  saith,  so  say  we  all  with  bun. 
bur.  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you  all. 
it  who  cornea  here,  led  by  a  lusty  Goth? 
Enlrr  a  Goth,  leading  Aaron,  tmtt  Ail  «MU  « 
fcutarnu. 
I  Oath.  Renowned  Lucius,   from  our  troops  I 
stray'd, 

ly  Hid  fix  mi      ,. 
Ipon  the  wasted  building,  suddenly 
heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall : 
.  made  unto  the  noise;  when  soon  I  heard 
The  crying  babe  controll'd  with  this  discourse  : 


»,  InaumirATit , 

Bvt  where  the  bull  and  etna  are  both  milk-white, 

They  never  do  beget  «  coal-black  calf. 

o— -t    riUnjn,   ptnc* .'— even    thus    be   rates    lb* 

For  Iimul  bear  thee  to  a  trusty  Goth  ; 
Who,  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  omirrji'  babe. 
Will  hold  Oss  dearly  fir  thy  molAer-j  take. 
With  Ibis  my  weapon  drawn,  I  rush'd  upon  him. 


TITUS  ANDH0N1CUS. 


This  ii  the  purl  that  pleas'd  your  empress'  eye;' 
And  hem'*  the  base  fruit  "of  ha  burning  lint,— 
Ssy,  wall-ey'd  iIitc,  whither  wotild'st  thou  convey 


A  halter,  soldiers  ;  hang  Kim  on  this  tree, 
And  by  nil  side  his  fruit  of  bastardy. 

Jar.  Touch  nut  the  bar,  he  is  of  royal  blood. 

Luc.  Too  lite  the  sire  for  ever  being  good.— 
First,  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  see  it  sprawl ; 
A  light  to  rex  the  father's  soul  withal 
Get  me  ■  ladder. 

[J  Udder  brought,  which  Aaron  If  Miged  I 

•dor.  Lucius,  save  the  child ; 

And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  empress. 
If  thou  do  this,  I'll  show  thee  wondrous  thing*, 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear  ■ 
If  thou  will  not,  befall  what  may  befall, 
I'll  speak  no  more  j  But  vengeance  rot  you  all  I 

Luc.  Say  on ;  and,  if  it  please  me  which  thou 
speak'at, 
Thy  child  shall  lire,  and  I  will  see  it  notnish'd. 

Aar.  An  if  it  please  thee  ?  why,  assure  the 

Twill  Tex  thy  soul  to  hear  what  I  aha"  speak : 
For  I  must  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  massacres, 
Acts  of  black  night,  •**'™™*»i-  jI—J- 


jr  to  me,  my  chit   _ 

Lhc.  Tell  on  thy  mind;  I  say,  thy  child  shall  live, 
■dor.  Swear,  that  he  shall,  and  then  I  will  begin. 
Luc  Who  should  I  swear  by  T  thou  beller'st  no 

That  granted,  how  canst  thou  believe  an  oath  T 
Aar.  What  if  I  do  not  ?  us,  indeed,  I  do  not : 
Yet, —  for  I  know  thou  art  religious, 
And  hast  a  thing  within  thee,  called  conscience  j 
With  twenty  popish  tricks  and  ceremonies, 
Which  I  hare  seen  thee  careful  to  observe,— 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath  ;■  -For  that,  I  know, 
An  idiot  holds  his  bauble  for  a  god, 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  he  si 


is  bauble  for 
.eeps  the  oath,  which  I,  „ 

To  that  I'll  urge  him :— Therefore,  thou  shall  row 


Br  that  same  god,  what  god  soe'er  it  be. 
That  thou  ndor'st  and  hast  in  reverence, — 
To  Bare  my  boy,  to  nourish,  and  bring  him 
Or  else  I  will  discover  nought  to  thee. 

Imc.  Even  by  my  god,  lsw 

Jar.  First,  kuoi"  '"— 


thou,  I  begot  him  on  the  eat' 


lilt.  O most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman! 
Jlcr.  Tut.  Lucius?  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity, 
To  that  which  thou  shalt  hear  of  me  anon. 
Twos  her  two  sons  that  murder'd  Bassianufl : 
They  eut  thy  sister's  tongue,  and  ravish'd  ber, 
And   cut   her  hands;   and  irimm'd  her  as  thou 
saw'st. 
Lac.  0,  deniable  villain!  c  all's  t  thou  that  trim- 
ming? 
Jar.  Why,  she  was  wash'd,  and  cut,  and  trimm'd ; 
and  'twaa 
Trim  sport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 
Inc.  U,  barbarous,  beastly  villains,  like  thyself  I 

(1 )  Afludlng  to  the  proverb,  '  A  block  nun  is  i 
Heirl  in  u  fair  woman'*  era,1 


.    card  as  ever .. 

That  bloody  mind,  I  think,  they  learn'd  of  me. 
As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head. — 
Wall,  let  my  deeds  be  witness  of  my  worth. 
I  traJo'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guileful  kola 
Where  the  dead  corpse  of  Busiamu  lay : 
I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  lather  (band, 
And  hid  the  gold  within  the  letter  menUon'd, 
Confederate  with  the  queen  and  her  two  sons ; 
And  what  not  done,  that  thou  bast  cause  to  rue, 
Wherein  I  had  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  it  1 
I  play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand  ; 
And,  when  I  had  it,  drew  myself  apart, 
And  almost  broke  mr  heart  with  extreme  laughter. 
I  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall. 
When,  for  his  hand  he  had  his  two  sons'  heads: 
Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh'd  so  heartily, 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  hi* ; 
And  when  I  told  the  empress  of  this  sport, 
She  swounded  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale. 
And,  for  my  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kisses. 
Cols,  What!  canst  thou  say  all  this,  and  nerci 
blush T 


laic,   jul  utuu  irai  mvirj  lur  ins  ucinuu*  w 
At.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  dor*  m  thousand  OK 
Even  now  1  etirw  the  day  (and  yet,  1  thick, 
Few  come  within  the  compass  of  my  curse,) 


Ravish  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 
Accuse  some  innocent,  and  forswear  myself: 


jid  the  owners  quench 

Oft  have  1  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  grans. 
And  set  them  upright  at  their  dear  friendsr  doors, 
Eren  when  their  sorrows  almost  ware  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees, 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters, 
Lit  not  your  sramo  me,  though  I  am  dad. 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thousand  dreadful  things, 


..not  die 

.,  _  hanging  presently. 

Jar.  If  there  be  devils,  would  I  were  a  devil, 


£nl*r  sGoth. 
Goth.  My  lord,  there  is  a  messenger  from  Knmc, 
teaires  to  be  admitted  to  your  presence. 
Luc.  Let  him  eome  near. — 

Eitttr  JEmilius. 
Welcome,  JEmilius,  what's  the  newt  from  Eome  7 
JEmU~  Lord  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  lbs 
Goths,        • 
The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  Ml 
And,  for  he  understands  you  are  in  arms, 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  house ; 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hostages, 
And  they  shnllbe  immediately  dekvarM. 
1  GnlL  What  says  our  general  1 
Luc.  iEmilius,  let  the  emperor  give  hi*  pledget 
Unto  my  father  tod  my  uncle  Minus, 


And  we  wffl  come.— March  away.1  (£■ 

tCJWB  //.-Rome.    BcArs  Titus',  hnut.    En- 

Itr  Tamora,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  duguitrd. 

Tarn.  Thus,  in  (fan  strange  and  nd  habiliment. 


tITDS  AHDEONICDS,  .**  P. 

7U.  Good  lord,  how  lib  the  wfnW  «u  the. 


I  will 


with  Andronicus; 


JO  join  IU.W  UM  n, —  B... 

Knock  at  hi*  study,  where,  they  say,  he  keep*, 
To  ruminate,  aurnnge  plots  of  din  revenge : 
Tell  him.  Revenge  ii  eons  to  Join  with  him. 
And  work  contusion  on  hii  enemies.     [They  knock. 
Enltr  Titus,  above. 
Til.  Who  doth  molest  my  contemplate 
h  it  yoer  trick,  to  mike  me  ope  the  door  j 
That  10  my  nd  decree*  may  fly  away, 


Aral  you,  the  empressl.  But  we  worldly  m 
miserable,  mad,  mistaking  eyes. 
set  Revenge,  nuw  dn  '  mw  tn  ik» 

And.  if  one  arm's  f.rnh 


And  whit  ii  written  shall  be  executed. 

Turn.  Titus,  I  un  coma  to  talk  with  thee. 

TU.  No  ;  not  a  word ;  How  can  I  grace  my  talk. 
Wanting  1  hand  to  giro  it  action  J 
Thou  hast  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 

Ten.  If  thou  didst  know  me,  thou  would'st  L 


etched  st 
lehes.t 

r,  that  lb 


1  stomp,  these  erimso 

Witness  than  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  1 


X 


em  night : 

,  „,„.  ..jwthee  well 

For  our  proud  empress,  mighty  Tamora  : 
"-  —  lby_ coming  lor  my  other  j      "  " 

She  fa  thy  a. „„....  _v  ..„,.„. 

lam  Revenge;   sent  from  the  Infernal  kingdom, 
To  ease  the  gnawing  rolture  of  thy  mind, 
By  working  wrathful  vengeance  on  thy  foes. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world's  light 
•order  with  me  of  murder  and  or  death: 
There's  not  a  hollow  cave,  or  lurking-place, 
No  vast  obscurity,  or  misty  vale, 
Where  bloody  murder,  or  detested  rape, 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  1  will  find  them  out ; 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  name, 
Revenge,  which  makes  the  foul  offender  quake. 

■"*•  Art  thou  Revenge?and  art  thou  sentto  me. 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies  ? 

Tma.  I  am )  therefore  come  down,  and  welcome 

Tit.  Do  mc  some  service,  en  1  come  to  thee. 
Lo,  by  thy  side  where  Rape,  and  Murder,  stand  : 
How  sire  some  •eurance  that  thou  art  Revenge, 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wheels : 
And  then  I'll  come,  and  be  thy  waggoner, 
And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  the  globes. 
Provide  thee  proper  palfries,  black  as  jet, 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  swift  away, 
And  find  out  murderers  in  their  guilty  caves : 
Ar.d.  when  thy  car  la  loaden  with  their  heads, 
1  will  dismount,  and  by  the  waggon  wheel 
Trot,  hie  e  servile  footman,  alfday  long ; 
Kven  from  Hvnenon's  rising  in  the  cast, 
Until  hi*  very  downfall  in  the  sea. 
And  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavy  task. 
So  tnou  destroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there, 
iSK™H  "™  mX  "■'"i'lers,  and  come  with  me 
TU.  Are  they  thy  minuter.  ?  what  are  they  call'd ! 
Tarn.  Parma,  and  Murder;  therefore  called  so. 
'Cause  tbs^lakn.*engcane«  of  such  kind  of  men. 


Whale'er  I  for^  to°  feed  "bis  brain-sick  fits,  ' 
Do  you  upholtfand  maintain  in  your  speeches 
For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  for  jWetqje  ; 


iy  takes  mi 
ind,  being  credulous  in  th 
'II  make  him 


this  mad  thought, 
for  Lucius,  his  son  j 
iquet  hold  him  sure, 


And,  whilst  I  at ,_ „. ,„ 

I II  find  some  cunning  practice  out  uf  hand- 
To  scatter  and  dispone  the  giddy  Goths, 
Or,  at  the  least,  make  them  his  enemies. 
See,  here  he  comes,  and  I  must  ply  my  theme. 
Enter  Titus. 

Til.  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee: 

Welcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  world  house ; 

Rapine,  and  Murder,  you  are  welcome  too  : 

How  like  the  empress  and  her  sons,  you  are  1 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  vou  but  a  Moor  :— 
Could  not  all  hell  aiford  you  such  a  devil?  - 
For,  well  I  wot,  the  empress  never  wags. 
But  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor ; 
And,  would  you  represent  our  queen  aright, 
It  were  convenient  you  had  such  a  devif- 
But  welcome,  a*  you  are.     What  shall  we  do  7 

Tarn.  What  would'st  thou  have  us  do,  Androni- 

Dtm.  Show  me  a  murderer,  III  deal  with  torn. 
Chi.  Show  me  a  villain,  that  tuajh  done  a  rape. 
nd  I  am  sent  to  be  reveng'd  on  Hat*. 
Tom,  Show  me  a  thousand,  that  hath  done  thee 

nd  I  will  be  revenged  on  tbem  all. 

TU.  Look  roiuitf  about  the  wicked  streets  of 

And  when  thou'flnd'st  a  man  that's  like  thyself, 
Good  Murder,  stab  him  ;  he's  a  murderer.— 
Go  thou  with  him :  and  when  it  is  thy  hap, 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 
Good  Rapine,  stab  him  j  he  is  a  ravisber.— 
'  '       with  them,'  and  in  the  emperor1*  court 
a  oueen.  attended  by  a  Moor  1 
Well  may'st  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  proporlioc. 
For  up  and  down  she  doth  resemble  thee: 
Ipray  thee,  do  on  them  some  violent  death. 
They  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 

Tarn.  Well  hast  thou  lesson'd  us ;  this  shall  we  do. 
But  would  it  please  thee,  good  Andronkiu, 
To  send  for  Lucius,  thv  thrice  valiant  son, 
Who  leads  towards  Rome-a  band  or  warlike  Goths, 
And  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  house: 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast, 
Iwill  bring  in  the  empress,  and  her  sons, 
The  emperor  himself,  and  all  thy  roe*  ; 
And  at  thy  mercy  shall  they  stoop  and  kneel. 
And  on  them  shall  thou  ease  thy  angry  heart. 
What  says  Andronicus  to  this  device  I 
Tit.  Marcus,  my  brother!— 'tis  sad  Titus  rail*. 
.Enter  Marcus. 


Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  with  him"" 
Some  of  the  chiefest  princes  of  the  GdUib  ; 
Bid  him  encamp  his  soldiers  where  they  are': 
Tell  him,  the  emperor  and  the  empress  too 
Feast  at  my  house :  and  be  shall  lent  with  UieJn. 


TITUS  ANDR0N1CUS. 


This  do  thou  lor  my  ton :  end  io  let  him, 

An  he  regards  his  aged  father's  life. 

■Alar.  This  Wilt  I  do,  and  soon  return  again. 

tExU 
Tan.  Not  will  I  hence  about  thy  business, 
And  tiiie  my  ministers  alone  with  me. 

Til.  Nav.nav,  let  Rape  and  Murder  stay  with  me 
"-  -'-e  I'll  call  my  brother  back  again, 
leave  to  f-  ™—"<~  >*<  «  ■■■*■■■- 
fa  What 
him, 

Whiles  I  go  Cell  my  lord  the  emperor, 
How  I  have  govern'd  our  delermin'd  jest! 
Yield  to  his  humour,  smooth  and  apeak  him  lair, 

[Aside. 
And  terry  with  him,  (ill  I  come  again. 
Tit.  I  know  them  all,  though  they  suppose  me 

And  will  o'er-reach  them  in  their  own  devices, 
A  pair  of  cursed  hell-hounds,  and  their  dam. 

[Jiidt. 

Dim.  Madam,  depart  at  pleasure,  leare  us  here. 

Tom.  Farewell,  Andronlcus;  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  com  plot  to  betray  thy  foes.     ^Extl  Tarn. 

Tit.  I  know,   thou  doat;  and,  sweet  Revenge, 


CM.  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  cmploy'd  J 
'.,  I  hare  work  enough  for  vi 
Fubliiia,  come  hither,  Caiua,  and  Valei 


Enter  Publius,  and  others. 
Pub.  What's  your  will  ? 


Know  you  these  two  ? 


The  one  Is  Murder,  Rape  Is  the  other's  nam 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius  ; 
Caiua,  and  Valentine,  lay  hands  on  them : 
Oft  hare  you  heard  me  wish  for  such  an  hoi 
And  now  I  find  it;  therefore  bind  them  sun 
And  stop  their  mouths,  Ifthey  begin  to  cry. 

[Exit  Titus.— Publius,  4-c  lay  holden  Chiron 
anil  Demetrius. 
Chi.  Villains,  forbear ;  we  are  the  empress' 
Pus.    And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are 

Stop  close  their  month*,  let  them  not  sneak  a  i 
Is  be  sure  bound  1  look,  that  you  bind  them  ft 
Re-enter  Titus  Andronlcus,  with  I.aiinla  ;  she  bear- 
ing a  baton,  md  hi  a  knife. 
Tit.  Come,  come,  Laiinia  j  look,  thy  foes  are 

Sirs,  atop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  to 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter.- 
(1  villains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius ! 
Here  stands  the  spring  whom  you  hare  stain'd  with 

This  goodlr  summer  with  your  winter  mbr'd. 
You  fill'd  her  husband  ;  and,  for  that  rile  fault, 
T»o  of  her  brothers  were  eondemn'd  to  death : 
.  My  hand  cut  off,  and  made  a  merry  Jest : 
Both  her  sweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that,  mo 


What  would  you  say,  ifl  should  let  you  speak? 
Villains,  for  shame  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 


(ll  Crust  of  a  raised  pye, 


,    _  guilty  bl 
You  know,  your  mother  means  to  least  mis  me, 
And  calls  herself  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad, — 
Hark,  villains  ;  1  will  grind  your  bones  to  dust, 
And  Ivith  your  blood  and  it,  I'll  make  a  paste, 
And  of  the  paste  a  cofTm'  I  will  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads; 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unhalluw'd  dam, 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  increase,       , 
This  Is  the  feast  that  t  hare  bid  her  to, 
And  this-  the  banquet  she  shall  surfeit  on ; 
For  worse  than  Philomel  you  us'd  mv  daughter, 
And  worse  than  Progne  1  will  bo  revcngM : 

prepare  your  throats.— Lerini a,  come, 

[He  cull  their  throali. 
Receive  the  blood :  and,  when  that  Ihcy  are  dead. 
Let  me ■    ■  "         * ' 

And  in 

ej,  be  ever)'  o 

end  bloody  than  the  Cen 
bring  them  in,  for  I  tvill  play  the  cook, 
them  readv  'gainst  (heir  mother  comes. 

{Exeunt,  bearing  the  dead  Mitt. 
SCENE  Ill—The  tame.    JjMWuwn,  with  tables. 
'■t.    Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  end  Goths';   with 
iron,  prisoner. 

tie.  Uncle  Marcus,  since  His  bit  father's  mind, 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  1  am  content. 

I  Goth.  And  ours,  with  thine,  befall  what  for- 
tune will. 
La.    Good  uncle,   take  you  io  this  barbarous 

his  ravenous  tiger,  this  accursed  devil ; 
__et  him  receive  no  sustenance,  fetter  him, 
Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  empress'  face, 
For  testimony  of  her  foul  proceedings : 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  friends  be  strong : 
I  fear,  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 
•dor.  Some  devil  whisper  curies  in  iriinc  car, 
nd  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
he  venomous  malice  of  my  swelling  heart '. 
Lac.  Away,  inhuman  dog  I  unhallowM  slave ! — 
Sjrs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  htm  in. — 

[Exeunt  Goths,  with  Aaron.     Flourish. 
The  trumpets  show,  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

Enter  Saturainua    and    Tumors,   Willi    Tribunes, 

Senators,  end  others. 

Sat.  WhaL  hath  the  firmament  more  suns  than 


These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated. 
The  feast  is  ready,  which  the  coreM  Titus* 
Hath  ordain'd  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Root: 
e  you,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your 


table. 

Enter  Titus,  dressed  like  a  cook  Lavinla,  erfierf, 
swung  Lucius,  and  otters.  Titus  places  Us 
dithet  on  the  table . 

Til.   Welcome,  my   gracious  lord:   welcome, 
dread  queen ; 

(i)  Adreutase,  benefit    (5](.  i.  Begin  tbt  paifcj. 


TITUS  AMDEONICUS. 


And  welcome,  ill ;  although  the  c r . . 

Twill  fill  vour  stomach*  [  please  you  eatofiL 
.1st.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd,  Andronkus  1 
Jt -^ "well, 


711.  Because  i  would  be  >i 


lit.  An  IT  your  highness  knew  my  heart,  you 

My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  me  Hub  ; 
WW  it  well  done  of  roeh  Virginius, 

To  slay  bis  daughter  with  his  own  right  hand, 
Because  she  wis  enfore'd,  otain'd,  toil  deflour'd  1 

Sat,  II  was,  Andronk-ui. 

TiL  Your  reason,  mighty  lord  T 

Sot.    Because  the  girl   should  not  survive  h. 


And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  sorrows. 

Til.  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  effectual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  end  lively  warrant, 
Forme,  most  wretched,  to  perform  the  like  : — 
Die,  die,  Larinia,  and  thy  shame  with  thee; 

•   [Ht  Mb  Lavinia. 
And,  with  thy  shame,  thy  father's  sorrow  die  ! 
St.  What  hast  thou  done,  unnatural,  and  unl 
TU,  Kill'd  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  mode 
me  blind. 
1  am  as  woful  as  Vireiniui  was : 
And  haie  a  Ihouaamf  tunes  more  cause  than  he 
To  do  Una  outrage ; — and  it  ii  now  done. 

Sal.  What,  was  she  ravish'd  ?  tell,  who  did  the 

deed. 
Til.  Will't  please  you  eat;   will't  please  your 

highness  [bed  7 
Tom.  Why  host  thou  slain  thine  only  daughter 

713.  Not  I ;  twas  Chiron,  and  Demetrius : 
They  ravish'd her,  and  cutaway  her  tongue, 
And  (hey,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wrong. 

Sat.  Go,  fetch  them  hither  to  us  presently. 

Tit.  Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked  in  that 

Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  led, 
Ealing  the  fiaah  that  she  herself  hath  bred. 
'Tis  true,  'tis  true  ;  witness  my  knifn's  sharp  point. 
[KilltayTamora. 
Sol.  Die,  frantic  wretch,  for  this  accursed  deed. 
[Killing  Titus. 
Luc.  Can  the  son's  eye  behold  his  father  bleed  1 
There's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 
[KUU  Setuminus,    A  great  tiuntui.     The  people 

mid  their  partisans,    ascend  the  itcpt  be- 
fore Titus's  haue. 
Mar.  You  sad-fae'd  men,  people  and  son*  of 


6,  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 
This  scatter'd  com  into  one  mutual  ohea,. 
These  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body. 

San.  Lett  Home  herself  be  bane  unto  herself; 
And  she,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  bourt'sy  to, 
Like  a  forlorn  and  desperate  cast-away, 
Do  shameful  execution  on  herself. 


Tell  us,  what  Sinon  bath  bewrich'd  our  earn. 


My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint,  nor  at 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief, 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory. 
And  break  my  very  utterance  ;  even  ithe  msne 
When  It  should  more  you  to  attend  me  moat, 
Lending  your  kind  commiseration  : 
Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tcH  the  tale  ; 
Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  apeak. 
Luc.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  emperor's  brother ; 
And  they  it  were  that  ravished  our  sister : 
For  their  fell  raulls  our  brothers  were  beheaded  ; 
Our  father'*  tears  despls'd ;  and  basely  cozen 'd 
Of  that  true  hand,  that  fought  Rome's  quarrel  out. 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 
Lastly,  mrseir  unkindly  banished, 
The  gales'  shut  on  me,  and  lurn'd  weeping  out, 
To  beg  relief  among  Rome's  enemies ; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  lean. 
And  op'd  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend : 
And  I  am  the  turn'd-forlh,  be  it  known  to  you, 
That  have  preserr'd  her  welfare  in  my  blood  ; 
And  from  her  bosom  took  the  enemy's  point, 
Sheathing  the  steel  in  my  sdvent'roui  body. 
Alas !  you  know,  1  am  no  vaunter,  I ; 
My  scan  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  are, 
That  my  report  is  just,  and  full  of  truth. 
But,  soft ;  melliints,  I  do  digress  too  much, 
Citingmy  worthless  praise:  O,  pardon  me; 

" ""TB  no  friends  are  by,  men  praise  themselves. 

Now  is  my  turn  to  speak;    Behold  this 
child, 

[Printing  la  lit  chiid  (n  He  ami  of  « 
lOnoisaai. 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered  j 
The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  these  woes  ; 
The  villain  is  alive  to  Titus'  house, 
Damn'd  a*  be  is,  to  witness  this  is  true. 
Now  judge,  what  cause  had  Tibia  to  rerengn 
These  wrongs,  unspeakable,  past  patience. 
Or  more  than  any  living  man  could  bear. 
Now  you  have  beard  the  truth,  what  say  yoa,  Ro- 
me aught  amiss  T  Shew  us  wherein, 

, the  place  where  you  behold  us  now. 

The  poor  remainder  or  Andronici 
Will,  hand  in  hand,  all  headlong  east  us  down. 
And  on  the  ragged  stones  beat  forth  our  brains. 
And  make  a  mutual  closure  of  our  house. 
Speak,  Romans,  speak  ;  and,  if  you  sit,  we  shall, 
Lojhand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 

JEmiL  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rome, 
And  bring  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
Lucius  our  emperor :  for,  well  1  know, 
~^he  common  voice  do  cry,  it  shall  be  so. 

Rom.  [SeneroIspeot.I  Lucius,  all  bug  Rome's 
royal  emperor  I 

Lucius,  Sff.  descend. 

Mar.  Go,  go  into  old  Titus'  sorrowful  house  ; 

[TounAtltndait. 
And  hither  hale  that  misbelieving  Moor, 
To  be  adjudg'd  some  direful  slaughtering  death. 
As  punishment  for  his  most  wicked  life. 

Rom.  [Sniffs!  speak.]  Lucius,  all  hail;  Rome's 

Luc.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans  ;  relay  I  govern  so, 
To  heal  Rome's  harms,  and  wipe  away  her  wo  ■ 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile,- 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


Standi 

To  shed  — 

0, take  Una 


upon  this  trunk  >- 
thy  pale  cold  lips, 

f  KiMH  TitUS. 

Thtsr  .MXfowful  dropa  upon  thy  blood-stain'd  face, 
The  lost  true  duties  of  thv  noble  son  ! 


Tbelnat 
M 


Tor  for 

of  these  that 

__  _(lnite,  yet 

Lor..  Come  hither,  boy 


if  lay  noble  so.. . 

r,  and  loving  kiss  for  kiss., 

tenden  on  thy  lips: 

L._.    ,L..  •   ->-— JJpjy 


-,  sjid  learn 


ro  melt  in  showers :  Thy  grandsire  loi"d  thee  well 
Many  a  time  be  dune'd  thee  or  his  knee. 
Sung  thee  •steep,  bit  loving  Breast  thy  pillow  ; 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee, 
Meet,  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy: 
In  that  respect  then,  like  a  loving  child, 
Shed  yet  some  small  drupa  from  thy  tender  spring, 
Because  kind  nature  doth  require  it  so  : 
Friends  should  associate  friends  in  grief  and  wo: 
Bid  him  farewell ;  commit  him  to  the  grate  j 
Do  him  Ibat  kindness,  and  take  leave  uf  him. 
Boy.  0  grandsire,  grandsire !  even  with  all  my 

Would  I  were  dead,  so  you  did  live  again  I— 
0  lard,  I  cannot  speak  to  him  for  weeping ; 
My  teus  will  choke  mc,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 
Enter  Attendants,  with  Aaron. 

1  Rom.  Toil  sad  Aodronici,have  done  with  w 
Give  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch, 
That  bath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 

Luc.  Set  him  brcut-de">  '"  earth,  and  famish 


For  the  offence  be  dies.  This  is  our  doom ! 
stay,  to  see  him  fkslen'd  in  the  earth. 
'.  O,  why  should  wrath  be  mute;   ani 


Would  I  perform,  if  1  might  hare'my  will ; 
ir  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  1  did, 
I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  soul. 

Lac.  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 

hence 

And  give  hinsnurial  in  his  father's  grave : 

My  lather,  and  Lavinio,  shall  forthwith 

Be  closed  in  our  household's  monument. 

for  thai  heinous  tiger,  Tamora, 

<  funeral  rile,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds, 
_  j  mournful  bell  shall  ring  ber  burial ; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beasts,  and  birds  of  prey : 
Her  lire  was  beast-like,  and  devoid  of  pity ; 
And,  being  so,  ahull  have  like  want  of  pin. 
u-_  :....:..  j  .._ .. ._  '--DIli  thjt  damn'd  Moor, 


See  justice  done  to 


By  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginnin) 

Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  stale  ; 

That  like  event*  may  ne'er  it  ruinate.  .       "■' 


All  the  editors  and  critics  agree  in  supposing 
this  play  spurious.  I  see  no  reason  for  differing 
Item  Ihem ;  for  the  colour  of  (he  style  is  wholly 
J""~mt  from  that  of  Ihe  other  plays. 

JOHNSON. 


i  by  Google 


PERICLES,   PRINCE   OF   TYRE. 


Pericles,  prince  oj     . 

rSsst  {•»*»*¥»»* 

Siuionidcs,  king  of  Ptntapelit. 

Cleon,  gtmirnor  of  Tharsta. 

Lysimachus,  jccmior  of  JdUylent. 

Cerimon,  a  lord  of  Epheiui. 

Thaliard,  a  lord  of  Mtioch. 

Philemon,  aertaut  to  Cerimon. 

Leonine,  tenant  to  Dimiuza.    JfarihaL 

Jl  PanJnr,  and  Aii  Wift.     Bault,  lArir  fcr 

Goner,  ai  cAorui. 

Tft*  Daughter  0/  Jtnliochm. 

Dionvxo,  teife  to  Cleon. 

Thalia,  daughter  la  Simmidti. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Matins,  daughter  t 
Lychondn,  nm  U 
Diana. 


Peririw  and  Thrtn. 


Scene,  diipertedlf  in  naHoui  countries.' 

(I)  Tbtl  the  reader  may  know  through  bow 
many  region!  the  scene  of  this  drama  is  dispersed, 
it  is  necessary  to  observe,  that  .Intierk  was  the 
metropolis  of  Syria ;  Tfrt  a  city  of  Phsciikia,  m 
Alia ;  Tortus,  the  metropolis  of  Cilicis,  a  country 
of  Asia  Minor:  Mitylene,  the  eipilo)  of  Lesbos, 
an  island  in  the  jEgenn  aea ;  and  Epketui,  ibe 
capital  of  Ionia,  a  country  of  the  Lesser  Asia. 


ACT  I. 
Enter  (lower.1    Before  the  palaci  of  Aiitioch, 

1  O  sing  ■  long-  of  old'  was  sung, 
From  ashes  ancient  Gower  is  come ; 
Assuming  man's  infirmities, 
To  "lad  vour  ear,  and  please  your  eyes. 


;::.£ 


Have  read  it  for  rest 

■Purpose  to  make  m 

El  quo  roiltf  FiiiM,  (a 

ITvuu,  bom  in  these  latter  times, 

When  wit's  more  ripe,  accept  my  rhymes 

And  that  to  hear  an  old  man  sing, 

May  to  your  nishes  pleasure  brin^, 

I  life  would  Irish,  and  that  I  miilil 

Waste  it  for  too,  like  toper-light.— 

This  cit.  then,  Anlinch  Die  great 

Built  up'  for  his  ehiefest  scat ; 

The  fairest  in  all  Syria ; 

(I  tell  you  what  mine  authors  say  :) 

This  kuig  unto  him  took  a  pheere,* 

Who  died  and  left  a  female  heir, 

So  buxom,  blithe,  and  full  of  face, 

As  heaven  hod  Vent  her  all  his  grace ; 

With  whom  the  father  liking  Wok, 

Badfathcr!  to  entice  his  own 
To  eril,  should  be  done  BT  none. 
By  custom,  what  they  did  begin. 
Was,  with  long  use,  account1  no  sin, 

(1)  Chorus,  in  the  character  of  Gower,  an  a- 
eicnt  English  poet,  who  has  related  the  story  of  Ui 
play  In  his  Coit/uno  Aoantil. 

(t)  i.e.  That  of  old.  IS)  Whitson-alcs.  & 

'    U)  Wife,  the  mm]  »» 


The  beauty  of  this  sinful  dama 
Made  many  princes  thither  frame. 
To  seek  her  as  a  bed- fellow, 
In  marriage- pleasures  play-fellow : 
Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a  law 

iTo  keep  her  still,  and  men  in  awe,) 
'hat  whoso  ask'd  her  fur  his  wife, 
His  riddle  told  not,  lost  his  life : 
So  for  her  many  a  wight  did  die, 
As  yon  grim  looks  do  testify.* 
What  now  ensues,  to  the  judgment  of  jour  eye 
I  give,  my  cause  who  best  can  justify.  [Exit. 


jfnl.  Young  prince  of  Tyre,  you  here  at  large 

The  danger  of  the  task  you  undertake. 
Per-  I  hnve,  Antiochus,  and  with  a  sanl 


Jlnt.  Bring  in 


jr  daughter,  clothed  like  a  bride, 


jmt.   Bring  in  our  usuguier,  cjuuieu  me  a  1 
Far  the  embracements  even  of  Jove  himself; 
At  whose  conception  (till  Lueina  reign'd,) 
Nature  this  dowry  nave,  to  glad  her  presence. 
The  »eii  ate- ho  use  of  planets  all  did  sit, 
To  knit  in  her  their  best  perfections. 

Enter  the  Daughter  of  Antiochus. 

Per.  See,  w here  she  comes,  apparell'dJike  the 

Graces  her  subjects,  and  her  thoughts  the  king 

'"" =-*—  gives  re >.-■-• 

ner  nice,  me  u — ''  ~r  " 
Nothing  but  et 

ccounted. 
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Ye  gods  thit  mrute 
That  have  inflam'd  desire  in  my  breast, 
To  taste  the  frail  oi'y  on  celestial  tree. 
Or  die  in  lbs  adventure,  be  my  helps. 
As!  am  ion  and  servant  to  your  will, 
To  campus  such  a  boundless  happiness ! 

^nJ.  Prince  Pericles, 

Per.  That  would  be  son  to  great  Antiochus. 


Her  face,  like  heaven,  enliceth   

A  countless  glory,  which  desert  must  gain : 
And  which,  without  desert,  because  thine  e 
Presume!  to  reach,  all  thy  whole  heap  must 
\  on  sometime  famous  princes,  like  thyself, 
Drawn  by  report,  advenfrous  by  desire. 
Tell  thee  with  speechless  tongues,  ami 


That,  without  covering,  sore  yon  field  of  stars, 
Tl —  ' ' — '  martyrs,  slain  in  Cupid's 


And  with  dead  cl 


:e  thee  to  desist. 


Lotiochus,  I  thmb  thee,  who  bath  taught 
My  frail  mortality  to  know  itself, 
And  by  those  fearful  objects  to  prepare 
This  body,  like  to  them,  to  what  I  must: 
For  death  remember'd,  should  be  tike  a  mirror, 
Who  tells  us,  life's  but  breath ;  to  trust  iL  error. 
I'll  make  my  will  then  ;  and  as  tick  men  do, 
Who  blow  the  world,  see  heaven,  but  feeling  wo, 


Who.  Bnger'd  to  make  man  hi*  lawful  mutie. 
Would  draw  heaven  down,  and  all  the  gods  la 

hetrken ; 
But,  being  ptay'd  upon  before  your  time, 
Hell  only  danccth  at  so  harsh  a  chime: 
Good  sooth,  I  cure  not  for  you. 

dnt.  Prince  Pericles,  touch  not,  upon  thy  life, 
For  that's  an  article  within  our  law, 
As  dangerous  as  the  rest.    Your  time's  expiiM ; 
Either  expound  nqsy,  or  receive  your  sentence. 

Per.  Great  kin^, 
Few  lore  to  bear  the  sins  tbey  love  to  act ; 
'Twould  'braid  yourselr  Loo  near  (or  me  to  tell  iL 
Who  has  o  book  or  nil  that  monsrehs  do, 
He's  more  secsjre  to  keep  it  shut,  than  shown  ; 
For  vice  repeated,  is  like  the  wand'ring  wind, 
'uit  in  others'  eyes,  to  spread  itself; 
the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  dear, 
sth  is  gone,  and  the  sore  eyes  see  clear  -. 
To  stop  the  air  would  hurt  them.    The  blind  mole 

Copp'd'  hills  toward*  heaven,  to  tell,  the  earth  Is 

By  man's  oppression ;  and  the  poor  worm  doth  dje 

earth's  gods:  in  vice  their  law's  their  will; 


i<fifJov, 

ia  enoug.. 

What  being  m 

All  love  the  wo: 

Then  give  my  li 


it  at  earthly  joys,  as  erst  they  did  ; 
1  bequeath  a  happy  peace  to  you 
id  all  good  men,  as  every  princ  - 


:  should  do ; 


,  ...   :etheycl_    , 

Bui  my  unspotted  fire  of  lore  to  you. 

|  To  the  Daughter  of  Antiochus. 
Thus  ready  for  the  way  of  life  or  death, 
I  wait  the  sharpest  blow,  Antiochus, 
Seaming  advice. 

Jlnl.  Read  the  conclusion  then  ; 

Which  read  and  not  expounded,  'tis  decreed. 
As  these  before  thee  thou  thyself  shall  bleed. 

Dough.  In  all.  save  that,  may'st  thou  prove  pros- 
Ill  all,  saw  that,  I  wish  thee  happiness  t 

Per.  Like  a  bold  champion,  I  assume  the  lists, 
Nd?  ask  advice  of  any  other  thought 
But  faithfulness,  and  courage. 

[He  reada  the  riddle] 
Jam  us  «ip«r  yet  Ifitd 
On  metktr'i  flesh,  which  did  me  britd  : 
I  might  a  husband,  r»  which  labour, 
I  found  thai  kindness  in  a  father, 
fie't  father,  am,  and  htuband  mild, 
I  mother,  wife,  and  yet  his  child. 
How  they  mm/  be,  and  yet  in  two, 
J»  aw  loiil  tnc,  retain  it  you. 
Sharp  physic  is  the  last :  but  O 


But  I  will  glpie' 
Though  by  the 


.    ould  still, 
id  of  the  princes 
it  this  glorious  casket  stor'd  with  ill : 
ust  tell  you,— now,  my  thoughts  revolt ; 


Of  Uirht,  llov'd  you,  and  could 

[Toftti  hold  of  the  hand  of  the 

bis  glorious  casket  stor'd  with 


lOWatogtostoporhead.    (!)  Flatter, 


ivn  grows 
it  their  fir 


worse,  to  im  other  it. 


iat  I  had  thy  bead !  be  has  (bund 
(iih  him.  [Jlsitlc.]  Toung  prince 

,,..   ,  jor  of  our  strict  edict, 

Four  exposition  misinterpreluur, 
We  might  proceed  to  cancel  ofyourdays;* 
Vet  hone,  succeeding  from  so  fair  a  tree 
As  your  fair  self, doth  tune  us  otherwise: 
Forty  days  longer  we  do  respite  you  ; 
If  by  which  lime  our  secret  be  undone, 
This  mercy  shows,  we'll  joy  in  such  a  ion: 
And  until  then,  your  entertain  shall  be, 

*-  doth  befit  our  honour,  and  your  worth. 

[Exeunt  Antiochus,  '«j  Daughter,  andJltlend. 
"""    " '""" tesywou'J      "      " 


The  which  is  good  in  nothing  bi 
If  it  be  true  that  I  interpret  false, 
Then  were  it  certain,  you  were  not  su  oau, 

ith  foul  incest  lo  abuse  Your  soul; 
Where*  now  you're  both  a  father  and  a  son, 
Jr  your  untimely  claspings  with  your  child 
(fthkhrteasurefiUahusband.notBfalher;)    - 
And  sho  an  eater  of  her  mother's  flesh. 
By  the  defiling  of  her  parent's  bed; 
And  both  like  serpents  are,  who  though  tbey  feed 
On  sweetest  flowers,  yet  they  poison  breed. 
Antioch,  farewell!  for  wisdom  sees,  those  men 
Blush  notin  actions  blacker  than  the  night, 
""■"    '  '    '        them  from  thB light. 


order's 


>w,  another  doth  provoke  ; 
iear  lo  lust,  as  flame  to  smoke. 
eason  are  the  hands  of  sin, 
irgcts,  to  put  off  the  sban 


By  flight  I'll  ahuh  the  danger  which  ft 
Re-tnter  Antiochua. 
!■  He  hath  found  the  meaning,  for  the  which 

(S)  TQtbedertrtmtiunrfTOwBJi,    (4)  Whereas, 


PERICLES  PRINCE  OP  TIRE. 


TohmhiiM 

He  must  not  lire  to  trumpet  forth 

Nor  tell  the  world,  Antiochu*  doth 

Id  inch  a  loathed  manner  : 

And  therefore  instantly  Ihii  prince 

For  br  hi*  fill  my  honour  must  ke< 

Who  attends  M  lb  there  7 


Jnt.  Thaliard,  you're  of  01 


,  ncre'*  poison,  hi 
ce  of  Tyre,  una  tb 


mj-  infamy, 
must  die; 


-e'lgold: 

lit  kill  him; 


Makes  both  my  body  pine,  md  tool  to  languish, 
And  punish  thai  before,  that  he  would  punmh. 

1  Lard.  Joy  and  dleosaibrtm  your  sacred  bnal! 

I  Lard.  And  keep  your  mind,  till  you  return  to  m. 
Peaceful  and  comfortable ! 

HtL  Peace,  peace,  my  lord*,  and  gira  txptiiiM* 
tongue. 
They  do  abuee  the  king,  that  flatter  him : 
For  flattery  is  the  bellow*  blow*  up  sin ; 
""-*  thing  the  which  i*  flatterM,  but  a  spark, 
which  that  breath  give*  heat  tad  *tro*ujer  gtow- 
'"g; 
Whereas  reproof,  obedient,  and  rn  order. 
Fits  kings,  u  they  are  men,  Tor  they  may  pit. 
When  signior  Sooth  here  doe*  proclaim  a  peace, 
He  flatten  you,  makes  war  upon  jour  lite  : 
"rince,  pardon  me,  or  strike  me,  ifyoupleaae  ; 

cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  knee*. 

Per.  All  leaTeu*  else ;  but  let  your  cam  overlook 
What  ahippiiic,  and  what  lading's  io  our  haven. 


From  a  weli-eiperienc'd  srehcr,  hit*  the  mark 
His  eye  doth  level  at,  so  ne'er  return, 
Unlets  thou  my,  prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

Thai.  My  lord,  ITI 
Can  get  him  once  within  my  pittol'i  length, 
I'll  moke  him  lure :  bo  farewell  to  sour  highness. 
[Exit. 

Jtnl.  Thaliard,  adieu  1  till  Pericle*  be  dead. 
My  hiort  eon  lend  no  succour  to  my  head.      [Exit. 
SCENE    «.— Tvre.      A  room  in   thi  pbloct. 

Enter  Pericle*,  Helicanus,  and  other  Ltrdi. 

Per.  Let  none  disturb  tu :  Why  this  charge  of 
thought*  T 
The  *ad  companion,  dull-ey'd  melancholy, 
By  me  so  us'd  a  guest  is,  not  an  hour, 
In  the  day's  glorious  walk,  or  peaceful  night 
(The  tomb  where  grief  should  sleep,)  can  breed 

■    ma  quiet! 
Here  'pleasure*  court  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eye* 

shun  them, 
And  danger,  which  I  feared,  It  at  Antioch, 
Whose  arm  seem*  far  too  short  to  hit  me  here : 
Tet  neither  pleasure's  art  can  joy  mj  spirits, 
Nor  yet  the  other's  distance  comfort  me. 
Then  il  is  thus ;  the  passions  of  the  mind, 
That  hare  their  first  conception  by  mis-dread, 
Have  aller-nouriihmeiit  and  life  by  care: 
And  what  was  first  but  fear  what  might  be  done, 
Grow*  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  done. 


Will  think  me  speaking,  t 

Nor  boot*  it  me  to  say,  1  nonour  mm, 

If  lie  nnpect  I  may  dishonour  him  : 

And  what  may  make  him  blush  in  being  known, 

He'll  stop  the  course  by  which  it  might  be  known ; 

With  hostile  forces  hell  o'erspread  the  land, 

And' with  the  ostent  of  war  will  look  so  huge, 

Amazement  shall  drive  courage  from  the  state ; 

Our  men  be  vanquish'd,  era  they  do  resist, 

And  subjects  purush'd,  that  ne'er  thought  offence: 

Which  care  of  them,  not  pity  of  myself 

(Who  am  no  mora  bat  u  the  top*  of  trees, 


And  then  return  to 

Hast  moved  a* :  what  see'st  thou  in  our  look*  1 

Hd.  An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 
Per.  If  there  be  such  a  dart  in  princes'  frowst; 
How  durst  thy  tongue  more  anger  to  oar  face  7 
lid.  How  dare  trie  plants  look  up  to  heaven,  frorn 

Tbey  have  their  nourishment  1 

Per.  Thouknow'stl  have  power 

To  take  thy  life. 

Hel.  (Knerimff.]  I  hare  ground  the  axe  ■rrsdfi 

o  Ton  but  strike  the  blow. 

Per.  Rise,  nCylbee,  rise; 

Sit  down,  ait  down  ;  thou  art  no  flatterer : 
I  thank  thee  for  it ;  and  high  bearen  torbU, 
That  kings  should  fe  t  their  ears  bear  their  tenia 
Fit  counsellor,  and  servant  for 
Who  by  thy  wisdom  mak'st  a 
What  wouiu'st  thou  have  reed 

HH.  With  w 

jch  griefs  as  you  do  lav  upon  yourseit 

Per.  Thou  apeak'at  lie  a  physician,  E 
Who  minister's!  a  potion  unto  eh, 
That  thou  would'st  tremble  to  receive  thyself. 
Attend  me  then :  I  went  to  Antioch, 
Where,  as  thou  know'sU  against  the  face  of  des 
1  sought  the  purchase  of  a  glorious  beauty. 
From  whence  an  issue  I  might  propagate. 
Bring  arms  to  prince*,  and  to  subjects  joys. 
Her  face  was  to  mine  eye  be  vend  sH  wonder ; 
The  rest  (hark  in  thine  ear,)  as  black  a*  fastest; 
Which  by  my  knowledge  found,  the  sinful  tatbn 
" — 'i  not  to  strike,  but  emoolh :  but  tbewt  low 
this. 


'Tie  time  to  fear,  when  tyrants  seem  to  1 
Which  Tear  so  grew  in  me,  I  hither  fled; 
Under  the  covering  of  a  careful  night, 
*ho  seem'd  my  good  protector  J       * 


ske  pretence  of  wrong  tb 

i>nen  all,  far  mine,  if  I  may  call*  asVsen. 
Must  feel  war's  blow,  who  spurs*  nut  icnocen 
Which  love  to  *H  (of  which  thyself  art  one. 
Who  now  refroVfi  me  for  «)— - 


Google 
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r  sleep  out 

Muling*  into  my  mind,  •  thousand  doubts 
How  1  might  stop  this  tempest,  ere  it  came ; 
And  finding  little  comfort  lo-rcliere  them, 
1  thought  it  princely  charity  to  grieve  them. 
"  '  ""  "        '■   '    '    -  youbavo  given  mi 


'ell,  my  lord,  sii 


Freely  111  ■peek.    Antiochusyou  fear. 
And  justly  loo,  I  think,  you  fear  the  tyrant, 
Who  either  by  public  war,  or  private  treason. 
Will  take  amy  jour  life. 


it  his  rage  ai 


.while, 


a forgo., 

his  thread  of  lift. 
Vaiir  rule  direct  to  any;  if  to  me. 
Day  serves  not  tight  more  faithful  than  I'll  be. 

Per.  I  do  not  doubt  thy  faith  ; 
But  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  absence-' 

I  hi.  We'll  mingle  bloods  together  in  the  earth, 
From  whence  we  had  our  being  and  our  birth. 

Per.  Tyre,  I  now  look  Jjom  thee  then,  and  to 
Tharsus 
Intend  my  travel,  where  I'll  hear  from  thee; 
And  by  whose  letters  I'll  dispose  myself. 
The  core  I  had  and  hare  of  subjects'  good, 
On  thee  1  lay,  whose  wisdom's  strength  can  bear  it. 
I'll  take  thy  word  for  faith,  Dot  ask  thine  oath  ; 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crack  both: 
But  in  our  orb*1  we'll  live  so  round  and  safe, 
That  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne'er  conrincc," 
Thou  show  Mat  a  subject's  shine,  I  a  true  prince. 

[ExaaU. 


may  feast  in  Tyre. 

{Exeunt. 

SCEA'E   jr.— Tharsus.      A    room  in    Hit   Gov- 
ernor's hoot.    Enter  Clean,  Dionyia,  and  .'li- 
cit. My  Dionyza,  shall  we  rest  ui  here, 
nd  by  relating  talcs  of  others'  griefs, 
;e  if  ""twill  teach  us  to  forget  our  own  ? 
Dio.  That  were  to   blow  at  Are,  in  hope   to 

For  who  digs  lulls  became  they  do  aspire, 
Throws  down  one  mountain,  to  cast  up  a  higher. 
0  my  distressed  lord,  ctcu  such  oirr  griefs  ; 
Here  they're  but  frit,  and  seen  with  mislAil  eyes, 
■*-'  like  to  groves,  being  tepp'd,  they  higher  rise. 


Thai.   So,   this  is  Tyre,  and  this  fa  the  court. 
,ustl  kill  king'*  7-'  ■    -'  ' 

s  to  be  hancrd 


Here  must  t  kill  king  Pericles  ; 


Well,  I  perceive  he 
good  discretion,  that  being  bid  to  ask  what  he  would 
of  the  king,  desired  he  might  know  none  of  his 
secrets.  Now  do  I  see  be  had  some  reason  for  it : 
for  if  a  king  bid  a  man  be  a  rilu'an,  he  is  bound  by 
the  indenture  of  his  oath  to  be  one.— Hush,  here 
come  the  lords  of  Tyre. 

Enfar  Helicanus,  Escanos,  mil  oiler  lord*. 

Sd.  Yoashalln 
Further  to  questioi.    ., 
His  seal'd  to  minis  si  on,  left  _  . 
Doth  ■peak  sufficiently,  he's  gone  to  travel. 

rWTHow  I  the  king  gone !  [ Alide. 

Hd.  Iffurther  yet  jou  nill  be  satisfied, 
Why,  as  it  were  unlicens'd  of  your  lores, 
He  would  depart,  I'll  give  some  light  unto  you. 
Being  at  Antioch 

ThaL  What  from  Antioch?      hltidt. 

till.  Royal  Antiochus  {on  what  cause  I  know 
not.) 
Took  some  displeasure  at  him:  atlesstbejudg'dso: 
And  doubting  lest  that  he  hatlerr'd  or  sinn'd, 
To  show  his  sorrow,  would  correct  himself; 
So  puts  himself  unto  the  shopman's  toil, 
With  whom  each  minute  threatens  life  or  death. 

Thai.  WelLl  perceive  [Arid*. 

1  shall  not  be  hang'd  now,  although  I  would  ; 
But  since  he's  gone,  the  king  it  sure  must  please, 
He  srap'd.tho  land,  to  perish  on  the  seas. — 
But  lit  present  me.    Peace  to  the  lords  of  Tyro  I 


Hd.  Lord  Thaliard  from  Antioohus  bt 

Thai.  From  him  I  come 
With  message  unto  princely  Pericles  ■ 
[>...   ..i landing,  as  I  hare  understood 


WWC 


Cle.  O  Dlonvza, 
~      vanteth  food,  and  will  not  soj  he  wants  it, 
i  conceal  his  hunger,  till  he  famish  ? 


Who  wantelb  fo 


id  deep  our  woes 

do  ivcep,  till  lungs 
proclaim  them  louder  ;  thai, 


tongues  and 

Into  the  air :  our  eyei 
Fetch  breath  (hat  ma; 

If  heaven  slumber,  wl , 

They  may  awake  their  helps  to  comfort  them. 
"'11  then  discourse  our  noes,  felt  several  years, 

Ind  wanting  breath  to  speak,  help  mo  with  lean. 
Dio.  I'll  do  my  best,  sir. 
Cle.  This  Tharsus,  o'er  which  I  have  government 

A  city,  on  whom  plenty  held  full  hand,) 

'or  riches,  strew'd  herself  even  in  the  streets: 
Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  high,  (hey  kisa*d  tht 

And  strangers  ne'er  beheld,  but  wonder'd  at ; 
Whose  men  sod  dames  so  jetted'  and  adorn'd, 
Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim'  them  by: 
Their  tables  were  ator'd  full,  to  glad  the  sight, 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  as  delight ; 
All  poverty  was  scom'd,  and  pride  so  great, 
""he  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeal. 

Dio.  O,  His  too  true. 

Cle.  But  see  what  heaven  eon  do!  By  this  our 

These  mouths,  whom  but  of  late,  earth,  sea,  and  air, 
Were  all  too  little  to  content  and  please, 
Although  they  gave  their  creatures  in  abundance, 
As  houses  ore  defil'd  for  want  of  use, 
They  are  now  s  tarv'd  for  want  of  exercise  ■ 
Those  palates,  who,  not  yet  two  aummers  younger, 
Must  have  inventions  to  delight  the  taste, 
Would  now  be  glad  of  bread,  and  beg  for  it ; 
Those  mothers  who,  to  nousle'up  their  babes, 
Thought  nought  too  curious,  are  ready  now, 
'  -l    le  Tittle  darlinga  whom  they  lortL 
e  hunger's  teeth,  that  man  end  wife 
■.  who  first  shall  die  to  lengthen  life : 
Here  stands  a  lord,  and  there  n  lady  weeping ; 
Here  many  sink,  yet  those  which  see  them  fall, 
Have  scarce  strength  left  to  give  them  burial, 
la  not  this  true  1 
Dio.  Our  cheeks  and  hollow  erea  do  witness  it, 
Clt.  O,  let  those  cities,  that  of  Plenty's      ~ 
..nd  her  prosperities  so  li 
With  their  superfluous  ri 

(4)  To  dr«s*  them  by. 


To  eat  those  Til 


PERICLES,  PRINCE  Op  TYRE. 


Jkttl. 


Thamlsorj  of  Thsra  us  way  be  their*. 
EaltrgLocd. 

Lard.  Where'!  the  lord  governor  1 

CU.  Here. 

Speak  out  thy  sorrows  which  thou  bring'st,  in  haste. 
For  comTort  i>  too  far  Tor  us  to  expect. 

Lord.  We  have  descried,  upon  our  neighbouring 


Taking  advantage  of  ol 


leighbourtnj  nation, 

Hath ^'atijff'd'iheiE  hollow  vessels'wilh  their  powc 
To  beat  us  dona,  the  which  are  down  already ; 
And  make  a  conquest  of  unhappy  mo, 
Where**  no  glory's  jot  to 


CU.  Thou  speak'st  like  him'a  untutor'd  to 
Who  makes  the  fairest  show,  means  most  dc 
But  bring  they  what  thev  will,  what  need  wi 
The  ground's  the  low'sl,  and  we  are  half  wa. 
Go  tell  their  general,  we  attend  him  here. 
To  know  for  what  he  comes,  and  whence  he 

Lord.  I  bo,  my  lord. 

CU.  Welcome  is  peace,  if  he  on  peace  coi 
If  wars,  we  are  unable  to  resist. 

Enter  Pericles,  with  Jlllendanls. 


Pron  awful  both  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  quiet  then,  as  men  should  be, 
Till  he  hath  pass'd  necessity. 
I'll  show  you  those  in  trouble's  reign, 
Losing  a  mite,  a  mountain  gain. 
The  good  la  conversation* 
(To  whom  1  give  my  benizon,') 
Is  still  at  Tharsus,  where  each  man 
Thinks  all  is  writ  he  spoken  can  : 

Gud'hisXuTgjorious:        "** 

But  tiding*  to  the  contrary 

Are  brought  your  eyes ;  what  need  speak  I T 
Dumb  show.  Enter  at  one  deer  Pericles,  lnitine; 
with  Clean;  -It  the  Irein  toil*,  litem.  Enter  at 
another  door,  a  Gentleman  with  a  teller  so  Pert. 
clea ;  Pericles  lAour  the  Utter  le  Cleon ;  then 
riv'rs  the  Messenger  a  reward,  tad  blights  him. 
Exeunt  Pericles,  Clean,  <$*.  severally. 

Gouj.  Good  Helkane  hath  staid  at  home, 

Not  to  eat  honey,  like  a  drone, 

From  others'  labour*  ;  forth  he  strife 

To  kitten  bad,  keep  good  alive; 


uTasf^re, 


Let  not  01 
Be,  like  a  beacon  I 
We  have  heard  vo 

And  seen  the  desolation  ol  your  streets: 
Nor  come  we  to  add  sorrow  to  your  tears, 
But  to  relieve  them  of  their  heavy  load  ; 
And  these  our  ships  you  happily*  mav  think 
Are,  like  the  Trojan  horse,  war-slutTM  wilhii 
With  bloody  views,  expecting  overthrow, 
-   Are  stor'd  with  corn,  to  make  vour  needy  bn 
Aim!  give  them  life,  who  are  nunger-staiv'd,  hall 

JU.  The  gods  of  Greece  protect  you ! 
And  we'll  pray  (or  you. 

Per,  Rise,  I  pray  you,  rise  : 

We  do  not  look  for  reverence,  but  for  lore. 
And  harbourage  Tor  ounclf,  our  ships,  and  men. 

CU.  The  which  when  nny  shall  not  gratify, 
Or  pay  ynu  wilh  unthankful ncss  in  thought, 
Be  It  our  wives,  our  children,  or  ourselves, 
The  eurae  of  Heaven  and  men  anew  >l  Iheir  Brill  ! 
Till  when  (the  which,  I  hope,  shall  ne'er  be  seen,) 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  our  town  and  us. 

"-    "" ■'-'■  ■-' 'llaccept}  feast  hem 


111  Hllieu  oao,  hui:|i  guo 
And.  to  lid 6 1  his  prince 
Sends  word  of  all  that' 

How  Thaliord  came  fu , 

And  hid  intent,  to  murder  him; 
And  that  in  Tharaui  was  not  best 
Longer  Tor  him  to  make  hU  rest: 
He  knowing  so,  put  forth  to  teas, 
Where  when  men  been,  there's  seldom  « 
For  now  the  wind  begins  to  blow; 
Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below, 
Make  such  unquiet,  that  the  ship 
Should  house  him  safe,  it  wreck's  and  sp 


AH  pcrishen  of  mm 
Ne  aught  est  apen  1 
Till  fortune,  tir'd  with  doir 


fortune,  tir'd  with  doing  bad, 
bw  him  ashore,  to  give  him  glad  : 
I  here  he  comes:  what  shall  be  ne: 


8CBJM    I.-Pcntapolis. 


Per.    Which  welcome 
awhile, 
Until  our  stars  that  frown,  lend 


ACT  II. 

Enler  Gower. 
Ota.  Here  have  you  seen  a 
His  child,  1  wis,'  to  incest  bri 
A  better  prince,  and  benign  lo 


.In    open  place  6)  the 
scu-noc.    f-nici- Pericles,  tret. 
Per.  Yet  cease  your  ire,  ye  angry  stars  of  heaven! 
Wind,  rain,  and  thunder,  remember,  earthly  roan 

And  1,  as  fits  my  nature,  da  obey  you ; 
i  cast  me  on  the  rocks, 
shore  to  shore,  and  left  toe  breath 
Nothing  to  think  on,  but  ensuing  death: 
Let  it  suffice  the  greatness  of  your  powers. 
To  have  bereft  a  prince  of  alibis  fortunes; 
And  having  thron-n  him  from  your  wal'ry  grave, 
Here  to  have  death  in  peace,  is  all  he'll  crave. 
Enter  three  Fishermen. 
r„  .  FUh.  Whit,  ho,  Pilcho  1 

[fcm.      s  pith.  Ho  !  come,  and  bring  away  the  net*. 
1  Fish.  What,  Patch-breech,  I  say'! 
SFisa.  Whatsay  you,  master! 
1  Fish.  Look  how  Ihoustirrestnow!  corn*  away, 
or  I'll  fetch  thee  with  a  wannion. 
S  FUh.  'Faith,  master,  I  am  thinking  of  the  poor 


{»)(. 


when,  well-a-day,  we  could  scarce 

Conduct,  behaviour,       (■) 


PERJCI.ES,  FHraCE  OF  TtttK. 


S  Fiih.  Nay,  master,  add  not  I  u  much,  when 
««w  Ihe  porpus,  how  be  bounced  and  tumbled? 
ley  lay,  Lhey  ore  half  fish,  half  flesh  ;  a  plague  on 
iem,  lhey  ne'er  come,  but  I  look  to  be  washM. 
taster,  I  marvel  how  the  fishes  live  in  Ihe  sea. 

1  Fiih.  Why,  a*  men  do  a-land :  the  great 


e  little  01 

■tog  sc   ' 


imjiarc  our  rich  n 
1    '       'a  plays  ai 


* Jg™  j^g 


Iriiing  \he  poor  fry 
it  demurs  them  all  at  a  mouthful.     Such  whales 
ive  I  heardon  a'lhc  land,  whone 
11  they're  swallow'd  the  wnblt 
replc,  bell*  and  all. 
Per.  A  pretty  moral 

3  tvh.  But,  master,  if  I  had  been  the  aexlon,  I 
ould  hare  been  that  day  in  the  belfrv. 

2  Fith.  Why,  man  T 

3  Fith,  Because  he  should  hare  swallow'd  me 

and  when  I  had  been  in  his  belly,  I  weftld 

■ belli,  thai  he 

belli,  steeple, 

.-.,  —  r ,         _„ —    _jt  if  the  good 

og  Simonides  were  of  my  mind 

Per.  Simonides! 

S  Fuh.  We  would  purge  the  land  of  these  drones, 

at  rob  (he  bee  of  her  honey. 

Per.  How  from  the  finny  subject  of  the  sea 

lese  fishers  tell  the  infirmities  of  men  ; 

id  from  Ihrir  wal'ry  empire  recollect 

1  that  may  men  approve,  or  men  detect  I 
ace  be  to  your  labour,  honest  fishermen. 

2  FUk.  Honest!  good  fellow,  whsl'slhal?  if  it 
a  day  fits  you,  scratch  it  out  of  the  calendar, 

d  nobody  will  look  alter  it. 

Per.  Nsy,  see,lheseahathcastuponyoui'eout — 

I  Fuh.  What  a  drunken  knave  was  the  see,  to 


r  them  to  play  upon,  entreats  you  pity 
:  ask*  of  you,  that  never  us'd  to  beg. 
.  Fieh.  No,  friend,  cannot  you  beg  J  here's  them 
our  country  of  Greece,  gets  mare  with  begging, 
j)  we  can  do  with  working, 
:  Fith,  Canst  thou  catch  any  fishes  then? 
aer.  I  never  practis'd  it. 
!  Fish.   Nay,  then  thou  wilt  starro  sure;  for 
g'b  nothing"  to  be  cut  now  a-days,  unless  thou 
mt  fish  fort, 

*er-  What  I  hare  been,  I  have  forgot  to  know ; 
t  what  I  am,  want  teaches  me  to  think  on  j 
nan  shrunk  up  with  cold :  my  veins  arc  chill, 
d  have  no  more  of  life,  than  may  suffice 
jri  ve  my  tongue  that  beat,  to  ask  your  help ; 
lieh  if  you  shall  refuse,  when  I  am  dead, 
-  I  am  a  man,  pray  see  me  buried. 
Fish.  Die,  ouoth-aT  Now  f{od»  forbid  !  I  have 
keep  thee  warm. 


draw  up  the  net         [Rrflnil  tuo  tfUie  Fi*ajjrrn«u. 
Per.  How  well  this  honest  roirlh  become)  their 

t  Fak.  Marie  you,  sir ;  do  you  know  where  yon 

Per.  Not  well. 

1  fUk.  Why,  I'll  tell  you:  this  is  called  Penlapo- 
lis,  and  our  king,  the  good  Simonides. 

Per.  The  good  king  Simonides,  do  you  call  him  1 

1  Fuk.  Ay,  sir ;  and  he  deserves  to  be  so  call'd, 
for  his  peaceable  reign,  and  good  government. 

Per.  He  is  a  happy  king,  since  from  his  subjects 
lie  gains  the  name  of  good,  by  his  government. 
Hon  far  is  his  court  distant  from  this  shore  f 

1  Fiih.  Marry,  »ir,  half  a  day's  journey;  and  III 
tell  you,  be  hath  a  fair  daughter,  and  to-morrow  is 
her  birth-  day ;  and  there  are  princes  and  knights 
from  ill  parts  of  the  world,  to  just  and  tour 

Did  but  my  fortunes  equal  my  desires, 


w,  afon 


a  handsome  fellow!   Con 


for  fasting  days,  and  moreo'er  pudding* 
.-jacks, '  and  thou  shall  be  welcome. 
*er.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

fith.  Hoik  ysu,  my  friend,  yon  said  you  could 

beg. 
rer.  I  did  but  crave. 

fUh,  But  crave?  Then  111  torn  craver  too, 

so  I  •hall  'scape  whipping, 
'er.  Why,  are  all  your  beggars  whinp'd  then  I 

Fith.  0,  not  all,  my  friend,  not  all ;  for  If  all 
r  beggars  were  whipp'd,  I  would  wish  no  bet- 
pfliee,  than  to  be  beadle.    But,  master,  I'll  go 


tt 


lis  wife's  soul. 

Re-enter  Ike  (too  Fishermen,  drawing  up  a  ns(. 

t  Fieh.  Help,  master,  help ;  here's  a  fish  hsngj 

tho  net,  like  a  poorman'snghtinthe  law;  twill 

hardly  come  out,    Ha !  bote  on't,  'tis  come  at  last, 

and 'tis  turn'd  to  a  rusty  armour. 

friends !  1  pray  you,  let  me 

Thank*,  fortune,  yet,  that  after  all  my  crones, 
"hou  giv'sl  me  somewhat  to  repair  myself: 
.nd,  though  it  wa*  mine  own,  partof  mine  heritage, 
Which  my  dead  father  did  bequeath  to  me, 
With  this  strict  charge  (even  a*  he  left  hi*  life,) 
Keep  it,  my  Piriclts,  it  hath  btm  »  ihiild 
'Twiitmc  and  death  (and  pointed  to  this  brace:1) 
Far  that  it  tm'd  me,  keep  it ;  in  tike  netttiitu, 
Which  god*  protect  tint  from  I  Umau  defend  thtt. 
It  kept  where  I  kept,  I  so  dearly  loi'd  it ; 
Till  the  rough  seas,  that  spare  not  any  man, 
Took  it  in  rage,  though,  ealm'd,  they  give't  again  t 
I  thank  thee  for' t ;  my  shipwreck's  now  no  ill, 
Since  I  have  here  my  father's  gill  by  will. 

1  Fuh.  What  mean  you,  air  J 

Per.  To  beg  of  you,  kind  friend*,  this  cp*t  of 

For  it  was  sometime  target  to  a  Icing; 
I  know  il  by  this  mark.    He  lov'd  me  dearly,  ' 

And  for  his  sake,  I  wish  the  having  of  it ; 
And  that  vou'd  guide  me  to  your  sovereign's  court, 
Where  wilh't  I  may  appear  a  gentleman ; 
And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortune*  better, 
"II  pay  your  bounties ;  till  then,  rest  your  debtor. 
1  Fiih-  Why,  will  thou  tourney  for  the  lady  1 
Per.  Ill  show  the  virtue  I  here  borne  in  arm*. 
1  Fith.  Why,  do  ye  take  it,  and  the  god*  give: 
ee  good  on't  1  { 

t  Fiik.  Ay,  but  hark  you,  my  friend  ;  'twas  we' 
that  made  up  this  garment  through  the  rough  seam* 
of  the  walers :  there  are  certain  eondolement*,  cer- 
in  vail).     I  hope,  sir,  if  you  thrive,  you'll  remem- 
:t  from  whence  you  had  it. 
Per.  Believe1!,  1  will. 
Now,  by  your  furtherance,  I  am  clolh'd  In  steel  j 
And  spile  of  all  the  rupture  of  the  sea, 
This  jewel  hold*  his  bidding4  on  my  arm; 
Unto  thy  value  will  I  mount  myself 
Upon  a  courser,  whose  delightfal  step* 
Shall  make  the  guar  joy  to  see  him  treiuL— 


jOOglc 


OnJr,  my  Mend,  1  ret  ai 

Of  a  pair  of  bases.' 

iJbt.  WtfU  sore  prorata:  thoo  shall ., 

beet  (Own  to  make  thee  a  pair;  mud  111  bring  thee 
to  the  court  myself. 

Ptr.  Then  honour  be  but  •  gaol  to  my  will ; 
Thii  da;  I'll  rise,  or  else  add  iG  lo  ill        {Exaad. 
SCEJfE  II.    ....  ._ 

firm,  leading  to  the  titU. 

~r  "     *v  lM  rtcrptim  i 

,  Lords, 


PBBICLBS,  PRINCK  OF  TIBS. 

The  motto,  Jn  hattpt  •!**, 


!.      A  puUK    H«,    (IT  plot- 

ill.     .d  portion  ow  the  tide 
i  qf  lAe  King.  JW«j, 


Lorit,   fl/*.      im 

and  Jtmimu. 

Sam.  Are  the  knights  ready  lo  begin  the  triumph? 
1  Lord.  They  are,  my  liege  ; 
And  May  your  coming  to  preaent  themselTes. 
Sm.    Return  them,1   we  are  ready  j    all 
daughter. 
In  honour  of  whose  birth  then  triumphs  are, 
Sits  here,  like  beauty'a  child,  whom  nature  ga 
For  me  to  aee,  and  seeing  wonder  at 

[EiilaLnrd. 


Jay  comn 

Sim.  Tii  fit  it  should  be  no ;  :..  r._.„  _ 
A  model,  which  beaten  makes  like  to  itself: 
A*  jewels  low  their  glory,  if  neglected, 
So  prince*  their  renown,  if  not  respected. 


w  your  honour,  daughter,  to 

The  labour  of  each  knight,  in  his  device. 

-!<.  -r     htv;..-.    , ;_B  nonour(  |I|J  p^ 


TtuL  Which,  to  preserre  mine  b 


EnUr  a  KmrU ;  lu  patiei  tmtr  tkt  stage,  and  Mr 
Sfrtra  ar« ml*  Ml  (MeU  U  la*  JVntata*. 

Sim.  Who  is  the  first  th*t  doth  prefer"  himself? 

Teat  A  knight  of  Sparta,  my  renowned  father : 
And  the  dericelm  bears  upon  lua  shield 
■a  a  black  JEthiop,  reaching  at  the  aun  : 
Tha  word,'  Iter  Ga  site  wJU. 

Sim.  He  lore*  you  well  that  holda  hli  life  of  yon. 
[Tee  ttr.ond  Knight  ratetct. 
Who  la  the  aecond,  that  presents  himself! 

Thai.  A  prince  of  Macedon,  my  royal  father ; 
AmI  the  detke  he  bean  upon  hie  ituekl 
I*  an  armM  knight,  thal'i  conquer'd  by  a  lady : 
The  Motto  thus,  in  Spanish,  Piuptr  dukun  out  per 
JUrrca-1  [The  tUri  Knight  pusn 

Sim.  And  what',  the  third  I 

That  The  third,  oTAntwcfa, 

And  his  derlee,  n  wreath  of  chivalry  : 
The  word;  Me  pompa  protexit  aptz. 

[The  fourth  Knight  pmite 

Sim.  What  lathe  fourth  1 

Thai.  A  burning  torch,  that's  Inmed  upekledown 
The  word.  Quod  me  olir.  me  ixtinguil. 

Sim.  Which  shows  that  beauty  hath  bii  power 

Which  can  aa  well  inflame,  u  It  can  kill. 

*  [The fifth  Knight  j»uu. 

Thai.  The  fifth,  a  hand  environed  with  clouds ; 
Holding  out  gold,  tint's  by  the  toucbalone  tried; 
The  motto  thua,  SU  ipectenda  JUtei. 

[  The  tixth  Knight  puna. 
Sim.  And  what',  the  sixth  and  but,  which  the 


That.  He  aeema  a  stranger ;  but  his  present  is 
A  wither'd  branch,  that's  only  green  at  top; 


<«)  t  s.  Return  t 
'lj  Emblem  on  t 
it)  TV  motto. 


e  hopes  by  you  his  fortune*  yet  may  lourish- 
1  LonL  He  bad  need  mean  belter  than  his  o*..- 
word  ahow 

Can  any  way  speak  in  his  just  commend: 

For,  by  hia  rusty  outside,  he  appears 

To  bare  practa'd  more  the  whipatock,"  than  the 

I  LonL  He  well  may  be  a  stranger,  for  be  comes 
To  an  honourM  triumph,  strangely  furnished. 

S  Lord.  And  on  set  purpose  let  Vis  armour  rust. 
Until  this  day,  lo  scour  it  in  the  dust 

Sim,  Opinion's  bill  a  foot,  that  make*  us  scan 
The  outward  habit  by  (he  inward  nun. 
But  stay,  the  knights  are  coming ;  well  withdraw 
In  loKhe  gallery  [txnml- 

[  Great  saeufs,  and  all  cry,  The  mean  knight ! 


SCEJfEIII.—Theiamt.     Ahollefitate.—Jbn- 
•pitl  prepared.    Enter  Simonidu,  Thaisa,  Lord*, 
Knights,  end  JKItnimli. 
Sim.  Knight!, 
To  say  you  are  welcome,  were  superfluous. 
To  place  upon  the  relume  of  your  deed*, 
As  In  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arms. 
Wen  more  than  you  expect,  or  more  than's  fir. 
Since  erery  worth  in  ahow  commends  itself". 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  become*  a  (east : 
You  are  my  guests. 

Thai.  But  you,  my  knight  and  guest, 

To  whom  this  wreath  of  victory  1  gi»e, 
'  nd  crown  you  king  of  this  day's  happiness. 
Per.  Tla  more  by  fortune,  lady,  than  by  merit- 
Sim.    Call    it    by  what   ycu    will,  the    day   is 

And  here,  I  hope,  is  none  that  curie*  il. 
In  framing  artists,  art  hath  thua  decreed, 

To  make  some  good  but  oth —  ' J  - 

And  you're  her  labnurM  I 
otto  feast 

Sot,  daughter,  so  you  are,)  here  take  your  place: 
arsbal  the  rest,  as  they  deserre  their  grace. 
Knighti.  We  are  honourM  much  by  good  Simc- 

8k*.  Your  presence  glads  our  days ;  honour  we 

For  who  bate*  honour,  hates  the  gods  shore, 

Afaria,  Sir,  yond's  your  place. 


i  scholar.     Come,  qneea 


for  we  are  geolie- 
outwardayva. 


Knight.  Contend  not, 

That  neither  in  our  hearts,  nor  I 
Enry  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  i 
Ptr.  You  are  right  courteous 


These  ealea  resist  roe,'  she  not  thought  upon. 

Tha.  By  Juno,  that  la  queen 
Of  marriage,  all  the  rianda  that  I  eat 
Do  aeam  unsatoury,  wishing  him  my  meat; 
Sure  he's  a  gallant  gantksnan. 

am.  He>btit 

A  country  genOecun : 

He  has  dona  no  more  than  other  knights  hara  done, 
~roken  a  staff,  or  so;  so  let  it  pes*. 

Thai.  TorneheareaMluudsamondteglaaB. 

Per.  Yon  king's  to  me,  like  to  my  tauWs  pie* 

(fl)  i.  t.  Mora  by  sweetneaa  than  by  fares. 

(7     Handle  of  .whip. 

(Bii  (.TliewrMrCs^fgifuraitKrtMmr* 


PERICLES,  PHINCE  OP  TYRE. 


Which  tt&s  me,  in  that  glory  once  he  wu ; 
Had  princes  nit,  like  alar*,  about  his  throne, 
And  he  the  nun,  for  tbem  to  reverence. 
None  that  beheld  him,  but  like  leaser  light*, 
Did  nil1  their  crowiu  to'hi*  supremacy ; 
Where  now  his  sod's  a  glow  worm  in  the  night, 
The  which  hath  Ore  in  darkne**,  none  in  light ; 
Whereby  I  see  that  time'*  the  king  of  men, 
For  lie's  their  parent,  end  he  is  their  gran, 
And  give*  them  what  be  will,  not  what  thsj  crate. 

Sim.  What,  are  you  marry,  knight*  ? 

1  Knight.  Who  can  be  other,  m  this  royal  pre 

Sim.  Here,  with  a  cup  that'*  stor'd  [into  the  brim 
{A*  yon  do  lore,  fill  to  your  mistress'  ftp*,) 
We  drink  this  health  to  you. 

Knight;.  We  thank  your  grace. 

Sin.  Yet  pause  a  while  ; 
Yon  knight,  methinka,  doth  ait  too  melancholy, 
A*  if  the  entertainment  In  our  court 
Had  not  a  show  might  countervail  hi*  worth. 
Note  it  not  you,  Thai**? 

Thai.  What  is  it 

To  me,  my  father? 

Sim.  O,  attend,  my  daughter ; 

Prince*,  in  thia,  should  lire  like  gods  above, 
Who  freely  aire  to  every  one  that  cornea 
To  honour  them :  end  prince*,  not  doing  so. 
Are  like  to  gnats,  which  moke  a  sound,  but  IriliM 
Are  wouder'd  at 

Therefore  to  make's  entrance  more  sweet,  here  *ay, 
We  drink  thi*  standing  bowl  of  wine  to  him. 

Thai.  Alas,  m?  father,  it  befits  not  me, 
Unto  a  stranger  knight  to  be  so  bold ; 
He  may  my  profflar  take  for  an  offence, 
Since  men  isio  women's  gift*  for  impudence. 

Sim.  How! 
Do  as  I  bid  you,  or  you'll  moto  me  else. 

Thai.  Now,  by  the  Sods,  be  could  not  please  me 
better.  [Aside. 

Sim.  And  further  tell  him,  we  desire  to  know, 
Of  whence  he  is,  his  name  and  parentage. 

Thai.  The  king,  my  father,  air,  has  drunk  to  yon. 

Per.  I" --•■ 


Thai.  And  further  he  desires  to  know  of  you, 
Of  whence  you  are,  your  name  and  parentage. 

Ptr.  A  gentleman  of  Tyre—  (my  name,  Pcrid 
Mr  education  being  in  aria  and  arms  ;)— 
W'ho,  looking  Tor  sdrenturea  in  the  world, 
Wu  by  the  rough  seas  reft  of  ships  and  men, 
And,  after  shipwreck,  driven  upon  this  shore. 

Thai.    He  thanks  your  grace ;   names  himself 
Periclea, 
A  jrenlleman  of  Tyre,  who  only  by 
Misfortune  of  the  seas  has  been  bereft 
01' ship*  and  men,  and  cast  upon  this  shore. 

Son.  Now  by  the  gods,  I  pity  his  misfortune, 
And  will  awake  him  from  hie  melancholy. 
Come,  gentlemen,  we  ait  too  long  on  nines, 
And  waste  the  time,  which  look*  for  other  revels. 
Even  in  your  armour*,  as  you  are  address'd,1 
Will  very  well  become  a  loktier's  dance. 
1  will  not  hare  excuse,  withiaring,  this 
Loud  music  is  too  harsh  for  ladies'  head* ; 
Since  they  lore  man  in  arms,  as  well  as  beds. 

[The  Kaighls  dance. 
So,  this  was  well  aak'd,  'twas  so  well  perform'd. 


,su 

you  knights  of  Tyre 
ladies  nip; 
,'  are  as  excellent 
Per.  In  those  that  practice  tbem,  they  are,  my 

Sim.  0,  that's  as  much,  as  you  would  be  dtoy'fl 
[The  KnighU  and  Laaiu dance. 
Of  your  fair  courtesy. — Unclasp,  unclasp; 
Thank*,  gentlemen,  to  all ;  all  hare  done  well. 
But  you  the  best.  [To  Pericles.]  Pages  and  lights, 

These  knight*  unto  their  sercral  lodgings  :  Yours, 

We  hare  given  orders  to  be  next  our  own. 

Per.  I  am  at  your  grace's  pleasure. 

Sim.  Princes,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  lore. 
For  that's  the  mark  I  know  you  lerel  at : 
Therefore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  rest ; 
To-morrow,  all  for  speeding  do  their  best    ■  [Em. 
SCENE  IP*.— Tyre.    A  room  in  Iks  Gownur1* 
house.    .Enter  Helicanus  and  Escanes. 

Bel  No,  no,  my  Escanes  ;  know  this  of  me-— 
•!--'  -—---'-— at HrMnr*"—- 


Towilhht. „     ._ 

this  heinous  capital  offence, 

i  the  height  and  prl/a  of  all  hia  glory. 

When  he  was  seated,  and  iis  daughter  withhoa 
1 1  a  chariot  of  inestimable  value, 
__  fire  from  hearen  came,  and  shrivell'd  up 
Their  bodies,  eren  to  loathing  ;  for  they  so  etui 
Thai  all  those  eyes  ador'd  them,1  ere  their  fell,] 
Scorn  now  their  hand  should  giro  them  burial. 

JJsea.  'Twaa.very  strange. 

Hel                          Andyet  but  just ;  for 
Thi*  king  were  great,  hi*  greatness 


"or  Ihougn 
id  jruanf. 


Enter  thru  Lord*. 

1  Lard.  See,  not  a  man  in  private 
Or  council,  has  respect  with  him  bu 

2  Lord.  It  .shall  in  ' 

3  Lord.  Follow  nu.  ___ 

Hel.  With  me?  and  welcome:  Happy  day,  my 

1  Lard.  Know  that  our  griefs  are  risen  to  the  top, 
nd  now  at  length  they  overflow  their  banks. 
HeL  Your  griefs,  for  what?  wrong  not  the  prince 

1  lord."  Wrong  not  yourself  then,  noble  Heflaras**  j 

But  if  the  prince  do  live,  let  us  salute  him, 

Or  know  what  ground's  made  happy  by  hut  breath. 

If  in  the  world  he  lire,  we'll  seek  him  out; 

If  in  bis  grave  he  rest,  we'll  find  him  there ; 

And  be  resolr'd,*  he  lire*  to  govern  us, 

Or  dead,  gives  cause  to  mourn  hi*  funeral, 

And  leaves  us  to  our  free  election. 

2  Lard,  Whose  death's,  indeed,  the  strongest  in 

And  knowing  uus  kingdom,  if  without  a  head 
(Like  goodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof,) 
Will  soon  to  ruin  lilt,  your  noble  self, 
That  beat  know'st  how  to  rule,  and  how  to  reign. 
We  thus  submit  unto, — our  sovereign. 


Hti.  Try  honour's  cause,  forbear  your  sunragea  i 
If  that  you  love  prince  Pericles,  forbear. 
Take  I  your  wish,  I  leap  into  the  seas. 


Google 


PKB»fi(:EB,  FBiNCE  OF  TVBE. 


Where'i  hourly  trouble  for  *  minute's  em. 
A  twelvemonth  lunger,  let  me  then  entreat  you 
To  forbear  choice  i'tlie  absence  or  your  kiug  ; 
If  in  which  time  eapir'd,  lie  not  return, 

I  shall  with  aged  patience  heir  your  yoke, 
ut  if  1  cannot  von  you  to  U  j  love ; 
Go  search  like  noblemen,  like  noble  aubjectt. 
And  in  your  torch  spend  your  adienlurous  worth ; 
Whom  if  you  find,  and  win  unto  return. 
You  ill  all  like  diamonds  >it  about  hie  crown. 

1  turd.  Towisdoui  he'iafool  that  will  not  yield: 
And,  aince  lord  Helicane  enjoinelh  ua, 
We  with  our  travels  will  endeavour  it 

Hd.  Then  you  love  ua,  we  you,  and  well  clasp 

When  peer*  this  knit,  a  kingdom  ever  stands. 

[Examl. 

SCEYE  V.-  -Pentfipolis.    J  room  in  Iht  intact. 
Enter  Simonides,  rinding  a  Ulttr,  lie  Knights 


That  Tor  thia  twdicmonth,  ■he'll  not  undertake  ' 

A  married  life. 

Her  reason  In  henelf  is  only  known, 

Which  from  herself  by  no  means  can  1  get. 

t  Knight.  May  wenolfielaccEsiiohcr.inylord? 

Situ.  YFsith,  by  no  ncuu;  ilie  hath  ao  strictly 
tied  her 
To  her  chamber,  that  it  is  impossible. 
Oh  twelve  pawn  more  ahe'li  wear  Diana'a  Uvary ; 
Thia  by  (he  eve  of  Cynthia  hath  she  vow'd, 
And  on  bar  virgin  honour  will  not  break  il. 

SJfnigni.  Though  loath  to  bid  farewell,  we  take 


o  my  daughter*! 


a  well  despatch'! 
letter: 

She  tells  me  here,  ahe'li  wed  the  atronEer  knight, 
Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  nor  light. 
Mistraw,  'Ua  well,  your  choice  agrees  with  mine ; 
I  like  that  well :— nay,  how  absolute  she's  in't. 
Not  minding  whether  I  dislike  or  no  1 
Well,  I  eommend  her  choice ; 
And  will  no  longer  have  it  be  delay'd. 
Soft,  here  be  cornea : — I  must  dissemble  it. 
Enter  Pericles. 


Par,  AH  fortune  to  the  good  Simon  idea  t 

aim.  To  you  as  much,  sir  I  1  am  beholden  to  you, 

For  your  swset  music  this  last  night;  my  ears, 

I  do  protest,  were  never  betler  led 

With  such  delightful  pleasing  harmony. 
Per.  It  is  your  green's  pleasure  to  commend  ; 

Not  my  dewrt. 


Mydaughleri 
Psr.  Ai  of  *  moat  virtuous  princess, 

Sim.  And  she  is  fair  too,  is  she  not  1 
Per.  Aaafairday  in  summer;  wond'roui  flut. 
Sis*.  My  daughter,  sir,  thinks  very  well  of  . 

Ay,  so  well,  sir,  that  you  must  be  her  master, 


And  she'll  your  scholar  be  ;  therefore 


look  to  it 

writing  else. 


Jrttfr 

[JsUL 


Tia  the  king's  suhtUty,  to  hare  my  life. 

0,  seek  not  to  intrap,  my  gracious  lord, 

A  stranger  and  distressed  gentleman, 

That  never  aim'd  ao  high,  to  love  your  dasurhstr, 

But  bent  all  offices  lo  honour  her. 

Ban.  Thou  famtbenititi'd  mydaugbter,  and  tboe 
art 
A  villain. 

Pit.  By  the  gods,  I  have  not,  air. 
Never  did  thought  of  mine  levy  offence  ; 
Nor  never  did  my  actions  yet  eommemw 
A  deed  mijijhl  gam  her  lore,  or  your 


Per.  Even  In  his  throat  (unless  il  be  to*  king,) 
That  calls  me  traitor,  I  return  the  Ik. 

Sim.  Now,  hy  the  gods,  I  do  applaud  his  esasr- 
ag*.  Uitft 

Per.  My  actions  are  as  noble  as  my  thoughts 
That  never  relish'd  of  a  base  descent. 

ie  unto  your  court,  for  honour's  causa, 

lot  to  be  a  rebel  to  her  slate  : 

And  he  that  otherwise  accounts  of  me. 
This  sword  shall  prove  he's  honour's  enemy. 

Sim.  No!— 
Here  comes  my  daughter,  she  can  witueaa  iL 
£nterThaiss- 

Per.  Then,  u  you  are  as  virtuous  as  (air. 
Resolve  your  angry  father,  if  my  tongue 
Did  e'er  solicit,  or  my  band  subscribe 
To  any  syllable  tint  made  love  to  you  J 

Thai.  Why,  air,  say  if  you  had, 
Who  takes  oftence  at  that  would  make  me  glad  1 

Sim.  Yea,  mialreas,  are  you  so  peremptory'  ?— 
am  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart.  [JtuU.}  I'll  tut 

I'll  bring  you  in  subjection.— 

Will  you,  not  having  my  consent,  bestow 

Vour  love  and  your  affections  on  a  stranger? 

(Who,  for  night  1  know  to  the  contrary. 

Or  think,  may  be  aa  great  in  blood  a*  I)       [ Jsidf. 

Hear,  therefore,  mistress:  frame  your  will  to  miuc. 

And  you,  sir.  bear  you — Either  be  rui'd  h) ut, 

Or  I  wilt  make  you — man  and  wile. — 


_  , ,  your  hands  and  Ups  must  seal  it  too.— 

Lnd  being  joi'n'd,  I'll  thus lyoat  hopes  deatroyi— 
.nd  for  a  further  grief,-rGod  gira  you  joy! 
Vhat,  era  you  both  pleaa'd  1 

Thai.  Yea,  if  yon  love  m*,  air. 

Per.  Even  aa  my  life,  my  blood  that  faster,  it, 

Sim.  What,  are  you  both  agreed] 

Both.  Yea,  "please:  your  majesty. 

Sim.  II  plemeth  me  so  veil,  I'll  see  you  wed; 
Then,  with  what  baste  you  can,  gel  you  In  bed. 


...  .,  ...  o'er-fid  breast 

Or  this  most  pompous  maniage-feiaL 

The  cat,  with  evne  of  burning  coaL 

Mow  couches  'fore  the  mouse's  hole  ; 
And  crickets  sing  at  the  Oven's  month, 
As  the  blither  for  their  drouth. 
Hymen  hath  brought  the  bride  to  ML 
Where,  by  the  loss  of  maidenhead, 

A  bib*  it  moulded  ,-U  •ttMt> 
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US 


And  timaiMf  few  briefly 


iS^ec 


Igence, 

llilgh  t_r...  ., 
it  las i  Irom  Tyre 
.j inquire,) 


With  mur  fit*  (kncies  quaintly  echo ;' 

What's  dumb  In  show,  Ml  plain  with  speech. 

Dwmi  jAow. 

.Enter  Pericles  and  Simonides  at  ant  door,  <Mlh 

Attendants  ;  *  Mtsienitr  metti  Aim,  kiieeh,  tad 
fhu  Pcriclea  a  Utter.  Pericles  thoici  it  te  Simon- 
ides  ;  the  Lordi  kneel  to  the  farmer.  Then  tnltr 
Thai™  vith  tHU,  mid  LTehorida.  Simonides 
wham  hit  daughter  Ike  letter;  ihirejoUei :  tht 
and  Pericles  like  least  of  her  /other,  and  depart. 
Then  Simonides,  qrC.  retire, 

Oaie.  By  many  i  dearn*  and  painful  perch,' 
Of  Pericles  the  careful  March, 
Br  the  (bur  opposing  coignes,* 
Which  the  world  together  joins, 

1*  made,  with  ajl  due  dlll| 

That  horse,  Ut  *      " 
Can  stead  (he 
(Fame  wuwer 

To  the  court  0.  . 

Are  letters  brought ; 

AnUocfam  and  dh  da 

The  Wen  of  Tyris.  o 

Of  Helieanua  would  set  on 

The  crown  of  Tyre,  but  he  will  none  I 

The  mutiny  there  he  hastes  t'appeese  : 

Says  to  them,  if  kins  Pericles 

Come  not,  In  twice  ui  moons,  home, 

He  obedient  to  their  doom. 

Will  lake  the  crown.     The  ran  of  Una, 

Brought  hither  to  Pantopon's, 

Y-raT»hed  the  regions  round, 

And  every  one  with  claps  'gen  sound, 

Onr  heir  apparent  is  a  kmt  ; 

Who  dreom'd,  who  thought  of  tilth  a  thing  I 

Brief,  he  mult  hence  depart  to  Tyre : 

H  u  queen,  with  child,  mokes  her  desire 

(Which  who  shall  ernes?)  along  to  go  : 

(Omit  we  ill  their  dole  and  wo  j> 

Lychorida,  her  nurse,  ahe  takes, 

And  so  to  see.    Their  vessel  shakes 

On  Neptune's  billow:  half  thr  flood 

tlath  their  keel  cut  ■  but  fortune's  mood* 

Varies  again  ;  the  griitled  north 

Disgorges  auch  a  asm  pest  forth, 

That,  as  a  duck  fbf  lira  that  dive*, 

So  up  and  down  the  poor  ship  drrres 

The  lad'  shrieks,  end,  wel!-a-near  1 

Doth  fall  in  travail  with  her  fear : 

And  what  ensues  in  this  felt  storm, 

Shall,  for  itself,  itself  perform. 

I  nil]'  relate;  action  may 

Conveniently  the  rest  convey : 

Which  might  not  whst  by  ao  is  told. 

In  your  imagination  hold 

This  atagc,  the  ship,  upon  whose  deck 

The  sea-toat  prince  appears  to  speak.  [Exit. 

8CBJCB  I.— Enter  Pericles,  on  a  Mp  of  ins. 
Per.  Thou  god  or  thla  great  Tost,*  rebuke  these 

Which  wash  both  beaten  and  hell ;  and  thou,  that 
hast 

Upon  the  wlnda  command,  bind  them  in  brass, 


(1)  Eke  out        (9)  Lonely. 
(4)  Comers.        (a)  Help,  or  a 
(81  Disposition. 


{))  This  wide  elponse. 


Having  call'd  Ihem  from  the  deep!  0  still  thy 

deaf'nmg, 
Thy  dreadful  thunders;  gently  quench  thy  nimble, 
Snlphureous  flashes  !— O  how,  Lychorids, 
How  does  my  queen  7— Thou  storm,  chuu  I  Tteom. 

Wilt  thou  spit  all  thyself?— Tho  seamsn's  whistlf 
Is  as  a  whisper  in  the  ears  or  death. 
Unheard.— Lychorida  !— Lucina,"  0 
Divines!  patroness,  and  midwife,  gentle 
To  those  that  cry  by  night,  convey  thy  deity  ' 

Aboard  oar  dancing  boat ;  moke  swift  the  passu 
Of  my  queen's  travails  !-Now,  Lychorida — ■ 
Enter  Lychorida,  with  on  infant. 

Lye.  Here  is  a  thing 
Too  young  for  such  a  place,  who  if  it  had 
Conceit"  would  die  as  I  am  like  to  do. 
Take  in  your  arms  this  piece  of  your  dead  quean. 

Per.  How!  how,  Lychorida! 

Lye.  Patience,  good  sir:  do  no!  assist  the  stores. 
Here's  all  that  is  h-ft  living  of  your  queen,— 
A  tittle  daughter:  for  the  sake  of  it, 
Be  manly,  arid  take  comfo"' 


Per.   ■ 

Whr  do  yon  make  at  ..  _ , 
And  snatch  them  straight  away  T  We,  here  be 
Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  may  ■ 
ritb  yourselves. 


For  thou 

That  e'er  was  prince's  child.     Happy  what  follows! 
Thou  hast  as  chiding"  a  nativity, 
Aa  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  and  heaven  can  make, 
To  herald  thee  from  the  womb  :  even  st  the  Bret,  ■ 
Thy  loss  is  more  than  can  thy  portage  quit,1* 
With  all  thou  canst  find  here.— Now  the  good  gods 
Throw  their  beat  eyes  upon  it  1 

Enter  lam  Siiilora. 

1  Sail.  What  cou rase,  lirl  God  ssve  you. 

Per.  Courage  enough:  I  do  not  fear  the  flaw;1* 
..hath  done  to  me  the  worst.     Yet,  for  the  Tore 
Or  this  poor  infant,  this  fresh-new  aea-farer, 
I  would,  it  would  be  quiet. 

1  Sal.  Black  the  bolins"  there;  thou  will  hat, 
wilt  thou  7  Blow,  and  split  thyself. 

!  Salt.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  cloudy 
billow  kiss  the  moon,  I  care  not 

t  Soil.  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboard  ;  these* 
works  high,  the  wind  is  loud,  and  will  not  lie,  till 
"■  ship  be  cleared  of  the  dead. 

Per.  Thai's  your  superstition. 

t  Soil.  Pardon  us,  sir ;  with  us  at  sea  It  (till  hath 
been  observed;  and  wo  are  strong  In  earnest. 
Therefore  briefly  yield  her;  for  she  must  overboard 
straight. 

Per.  Be  It  aa  you  think  meet— Most  wretched 

Lye.  Here  she  lies,  sir. 

Per.  A  terrible  child-bed  hast  thou  had,  my  deal, 
No  iKtht,  no  Are  :  the  unfriendly  elements 
Forgot  thee  utterly ;  nor  have  1  time 
Togivetheehallow'dtolhy  grave,  but  straight 


CIS)  Blast.       (IT)  Bmlina,  t 
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Mm 


Mart  cut  thee,  fetreelf  coffin'd,  in  the  oaie ; 

Where,  for  a  monument  upon  thy  bones. 

And  aye-raniuning1  lamps,  the  belching  whale, 

And  humming  water  must,  o'erwbelm  thy  corpse, 

Lying  with  simple  shells.     LychorMa, 

Bid  Nestor  bring  me  apices,  ink,  and  paper ; 

Mr  easket,  and  my  jewels ;  and  bid  Steamier 

Bnng  me  the  satin  coffer :  lay  the  babe 

Upon  the  pillow ;  hie  thee,  whiles  I  say 

A  priestly  farewell  to  her :  suddenly,  woman. 

[£ri(  Lychqrida. 

1  Sail.  Sir,  we  hare  a  cheat  beneath  the  hatches, 
caulk'd  and  bitum'd  ready. 

Per.  1  thank  thee-    Mariner, 
this? 

I  Sail.  We  are  near  Tharatu. 

Per.  Thither,  gentle  mariner, 
te  for  Tyre.  When 


canst  thou  reach  it  ? 


Allerthy  course  for  Tra.  When. 

J  Soil  By  break  of  day,  if  the 

P*r.  0  make  for  Tbarsua. 
There  will  I  risit  Cleon,  Tor  the  babe 
Cannot  hold  out  to  Tyrtu  ;    there  I'll  lea  re  it 
At  careful  nursing.     Go  thy  ways,  good  mariner ; 
I'll  bring  the  body  presently.      ,  [Extant. 


Phil.  Doth  my  lord  colli 
Car.  Get  fire  and  meat  Tor  these  poor  men ; 
It  boa  been  a  turbulent  and  stormy  night. 

Strv.  I  hare  been  in  many  ;    but  such  a  night  ■ 
this. 
Till  now  1  ne'er  endnr'd- 

Cer.  Your  master  will  be  dead  ere  you  return ; 
There'!  nothing  can  be  minister'd  to  nature, 
That  can  recover  him.     Gire  this  to  the  'pothecary, 
And  tell  me  how  it  works.  [To Philemon. 

[Exeunt  Philemon.  Servant,  and  these  toko 
had  been  thtparccked. 
Enter  Iido  Gentlemen. 
1  Gent  Good- 

I  Gent.  Good-morrow  to  your  ' 


Cer. 


Who. 
Gentlemen, 


The  very  principals"  did  seem  to  rend, 
And  all  U  topple ;'  pure  surprise  and  fear 
Made  me  to  quit  the  house. 
1  Gent.  That  is  the  cause  ire  trouble  you  eo 

Tit  not  our  husbandry.* 
Cer.  0,  you  say  well. 

1  Gent.  But  I  much  marvel  that  your  lordship, 

Itich  tire*  about  you,  should  it  these  early  hours 

Shake  off  the  golden  slumber  or  repose. 

It  is  most  strange. 

Nature  should  be  so  cotrrenant  with  pain, 

Being  thereto  not  compell'd. 

Cer.  I  held  it  ever, 

Virtue  and  conning"  were  endotrmente  greater 
Than  nobleness  and  riches :  careless  heirs 
May  the  two  latter  darken  and  expend ; 

111  Ever-burning. 
1)  The  principals  are  the  Bfcuurest  raftum  in  the 
rout  of  a  building. 


But  immortality  attend*  the  former. 

Making  a  mat  a  god.    ''('is  known,  I  erer 

Hare  atudied  physic,  through  which  secret  art. 

By  turning  o'er  authorities,  1  hare 

(Together  wilhmy  practice.)  made  famSiar 

To  me  and  to  my  aid,  the  blest  infusions 

That  dwell  in  vegetfvea,  in  metals,  stones ; 

And  I  can  speak  of  the  disturbance* 

That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cure* ;  which  gins 

A  more  content  in  course  of  true  delight 
Than  to  be  thinly  after  loitering  honour. 
Or  tie  my  treasure  up  in  silken  bags. 
To  please  the  fool  and  death. 

2  Gent.  V our  honour  has  through  Ephesos  pourt 
forth 
Tour  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themselves 
Your  creatures,  who  by  you  hare  been  reatorM- 
And  not  your  knowledge,  personal  pain,  but  even 
Your  purse,  still  open  hath  built  lord  Cerimoo, 

Such  strong  renown  as  lime  shall  never 

Enter  too  Servants  vritha  ehttt. 

Sen,  So;  lift  there. 

Cer.  What  If  that? 

Did  the  sen  toss  upon  our  shore  this  chest ; 
Tis  of  some  wreck. 
.  Cer.  Set 't  down,  let's  look  on  it. 

I  Gent.  Tis  like  a  coffin,  sir. 

Car.  Whalb'er  it  be, 

Tis  wondrous  heavy.     Wrench  it  open  straight ; 
If  the  sea's  stomach  be  o'erchargM  with  gos£ 
It  is  a  good  constraint  of  fortune,  that 
It  belches  upon  us. 

1  Gmi.  *TU  so,  my  lord. 

Cer.  How  dote  'tis  caulk'd  and  biloxn'd ! — 
Did  the  sea  cast  It  up? 

Sen.  I  never  saw  so  huge  a  billow,  air, 
As  toss'd  it  upon  shore. ' 

Ctr.  Come,  wrench  it  open  ; 

Soft,  soft ! — it  smells  most  sweetly  in  my  sense. 

*  Gent.  A  delicate  odour. 

Ctr.  As  erer  bit  my  nostril ;  aa, — up  with  tt- 
O  you  most  potent  god  I  what's  here?  a  cone? 

1  Gent.  Most  strange! 

Car.  Shrouded  in  cloth  of  state ;  balm'd  and  ta 

With  bags  of  spkes  full!  A  passport  too! 
Apollo,  perfect  me  i'lhe  Chirac  ten  I 

[UnfiUi  m  xnB. 
Here  I  give  to  imdtreimii  [Reaot- 

Kt'er  (nit  coffin  drfoe  aland.)  - 
ing  Periclct,  hate  loit 
Thii  oaten,  worth  all  our  mundane'  east. 
Who  find*  her,  gire  hrr  baying, 
She  toot  the  daughter  of  a  kmg : 
Biiides  this  tremor',  for  a  fee, 
The  godt  requite  hit  dually  ! 


I  Cent.  Moat  likely,  sir. 

Cer.  NaT,  certainly  to-nighl , 

For  look,  how  fresh  she  looks  1— They-  were  tee 

That  threw  her  in  the  sea.     Make  fire  within  ; 
Fetch  hither  all  the  boxes  in  my  closet. 
Death  may  usurp  on  nature  many  hours. 
And  yet  the  fire  of  lift  kindle  again. 

(3}  Tumble. 

(4)  i.  t.  Economical  prudence,  early  rising. 

(5)  Attire,     (•}  Knowledge.     (7)  WortS, 
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The  uiu  messed  spirit*.   I  hare  heard 
0fr_  „„........  ...,_,__  ,__ — „._  j__ 

By 


uj>  agyntien,  h< 
good  appliance 
Enter  a  Servant,  loiiA  beget,  napfcnu,  and  fire. 
Well  raid,  well  raid ;  the  lire  Mid  the  cloths,— 
The  rough  sod  uoful  music  that  we  have, 
Cause  il  to  sound,  'beseech  you. 
The  rial  once  more: — How  thou  atirr*it,   thou 

bloekl- 
The  music  there. — I  pray  you,  gite  her  air : — 

Tow  queen  will  Hie :  natnre  awake* ;  a  warmth 
Breathe*  out  oilier :  she  hath  not  been  enlranc'd 
AboTe  fire  hour".    See,  how  ahe'ginj  to  blow 
Into  life'!  Bower  again  i 

1  Cent.  The  heavens,  lir, 
Through  you,  jnereuo  our  (under,  and  let  up 
Tour  fame  for  tier. 

Ctx.                       She  u  elire  ;  behold, 
Her  eyelids,  cases  to  those  heavenly  jewels 
Which  Pericles  hath  lost, 
Begin  to  part  their  fringes  or  bright  gold; 
The  diamond)  of  a  moat  praised  water 
Appear,  to  make  the  world  twice  rich.    O  Ufa, 
And  make  lu  weep  to  hear  your  talc,  lair  creature, 
Bare  as  yon  seem  to  be !  [,*" 

Thai.  O  dear.  Diana, 

Where  ami?  Where's  my  lord?  What  world  is  this? 

2  GenL  Ianol  this  strange? 


1  Cent 


Moslrs 


iu  bad  brought 


now  thii  matter  muil  be  luok'd  to. 
For  her  relapse  is  mortal.  Come,  come,  coma 
And  .Eaeulspi  us  guide  ua  ! 

[Exeunt,  turryin g  Thaiaa  uurey. 

SCEAT   JIT.— Thanus.     A   mm   m   Cleon'. 

Auust.     Enter  Pericles,  Cleon,  Dionyxa,  Lycbo- 

rida,  and  Marina. 

Per.  MoalhonouHd  Cleon,  I  must  needs  be  gone 
My  twelre  montha  are  eipir'd,  and  Tyrm  stands 
I  n  a  litigious  peace.    You,  and  your  lady, 
Take  from  my  heart  all  thankfulness  1  The  gods 
Make  up  the  rest  upon  you ! 

Ctt.  Tour  shafts  of  fortune,  though  they  hurt 
yon  mortally. 
Yet  (dance  full  wrind'ringly  on  us. 

Dion.  0  your  a' 

That  the  strict  fates  had  pleas'd  yon 

her  hither. 
To  have  hleasfc  mine  eyes  I 

Per.  We  cannot  but  obey 

The  powora  aboTa  us.    Could  I  rage  and  roar 
As  doth  the  sea  aha  lies  in,  yet  the  end 
Must  be  as  'tis.    My  babe  Marina  (whom, 
For  she  was  born  at  sea,  I  hare  nam'd  so,)  here 
I  charee  your  charily  withal,  and  leave  her 
The  infantof  your  care  J  beaeccbinz  you 
To  Ei'e  her  princely  training,  that  she  may  be 
Manaertt  as  she  is  born. 

Ctt.  Fear  not,  ray  lord : 

Your  grace,'  that  fed  my  country  with  jour  eorn 

J  For  which  the  people's  prayers  still  fell  upon  too,) 
Inst  in  your  child  be  thought  on.     If  neglection 
Should  therein  make  rhe  rile,  the  common  body,' 
By  you  reliei'd,  would  force  me  to  my  duty : 
Rat  if  to  that  my  natnre  need  a  spur, 
The  gods  revenge  it  upon  ms  and  mine, 
To  the  end  of  generation  I 

(1)  Favour.  (I)  The  common  people. 

I-  Appear  wilful,  perverse  by  such  conduct. 


Per. 


Ibi 


Four  honour  and,  jour  goodness  leaclraK  credit, 
Without  rour  tows.     Till  she  be  married,  aaanMI, 
By  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  all, 
tJnseisaar'd  shall  this  hair  of  mine  remain, 
Though  I  ahow  will*  in'L    So  I  take  my  (ears. 
Good  madam,  make  me  blessed  in  your  care 
'i  bringing  up  my  child. 

Dim.  I  bare  one  myself,  . 

Who  shall  not  be  mora  dear  to  my  respect, 
Than  yours,  my  lord. 

Per.  Mada._,  _.,  „. 

CU.  We'll  bring  your  grace  e 

o'the  shore ; 

Then  giro  you  up  to  the  mask'd  Neptune,*  and 

The  gentlest  winds  of  heaven.  =» 

Par.  I  will  embrace 

Your  offer.    Come,  deor'at  madam. — 0,  no  tears, 
Lycborida,  no  team : 

Look  to  your  little  mistress,  on  whose  grace 
You  mar  depend  hereafter — Come,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt. 

id  Thaiaa.      '*1* 

Or.  Madam,  thJa  letter,  and  somocertain  jewels, 
Lay  with  you  in  your  coffer :  which  are  now 
'  tVour  command.    Know  you  the  character  7 

leaf,  It  is  my  lord's. 
That  I  was  shipp'd  at  sea,  I  well  re 
F.venor         "        


i  well  nancmDur, 

ie  ;  but  whether  there 


lord,  I  ne'er  shall  see   .     . 
A  yestal  livery  will  I  take  me  to, 
And  nerer  mora  hare  joy. 

Cer.  Madam,  if  this  you  purpose  as  you  speak, 
Diana's  temple  is  not-distant  far, 
Where  you  may  'bide  until  your  dare  expire. 
Moreover,  if  you  please,  a  niece  of  mine 
Snail  there  attend  you. 

Thai.  My  recompense  Is  thanke,  that'*  all ; 
Yet  my  good  will  is  great,  thongh  the  gift  small. 

[swssssst 


r  fast  rawing  L 

a,  andby  Cleon  trainM 

letter";  who  h  "" 


Whom  our  fast : 

AtTharans,and  .,  

In  music,  letters ;  who  hath  gatn'd 

Of  education  all  the  grace, 

Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  place 

Of  general  wonder.    But  alack  I 

That  monster  envy,  oft  the  wrack 

Of  earned  praise,  Marina'!  life 

Seeks  to  take  off  by  (reason's  knife. 

And  in  this  kind  bath  our  Cleon 

One  daughter,  and  a  wench  full  grown. 

Even  rine  fur  marriage  fight ;  fhfi  maid 

Hight'Philotcn:  and  It  p  said 

For  certain  in  our  story,  she 

Would  ever  with  Marina  bo : 

Bc't  when  she  weat'd  the  slefded'  (Ok 
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Or  wtaSEfce  iroHd  with  sharp  aMhw 

The  cambric,  which  she  made  mora  town 

By  burtiag  it :  or  when  to  the  lute 

She  sung,  and  made  the  night-bird  mute, 

That  still  record*'  with  moan ;  or  when 

She  would  with  rich  end  constant  pen 

Veil  to  her  mistress  Dian ;  it  ill 

Thia  Philuten  con  lends  b  skill 

With  argute1  Marina:  ao 

With  the  core  of  Fepfaoa  might  the  crow 

▼to  feathera  white.    Marine  gets 

All  preieea,  which  are  paid  a*  debts, 

And  not  aa  given.     This  ao  darica 

In  Philoten  all  graceful  maris, 

That  Cleen'a  wile,  with  enry  rare, 

A  preeent  murderer  doea  prepare 

For  good  Marina,  that  her  daughter 

Might  stand  peerleaa  by  thia  sjatflbter. 

The  sooner  her  rile  thooghts  to  stead ; 

Ly enorida,  oar  nurse,  Is  dead ; 

And  euraed  Dion  jib  hath 

The  pregnant*  instrument  of  wrath 

Prest*  fi  this  hlow.     The  unborn  erent 


to  your  beat  c .  _ 

Walk,  end  be  cheerful  oiu 
That  excellent  u      """' 


The  eyes  or  young  and  Did.     Care  not  for  me  ; 
'  can  go  home  alone. 

Afar.  Well,  I  will  go  ; 

But  jot  I  hareno  desire  toil. 

Aon.  Comc.conie,  I  know 'lie  good  for  Ton. 
Walk  half  en  hour,  Leonine,  at  the  least ; 
"era ember  what  1  hare  said. 

Leon.  I  warrant  jou,  madam. 

Dion.  II!  leare  you,  mj  aweet  lady,  for  a  while; 
Prat  jou  Walk  softly,  do  not  heat  jour  blood : 


Only  1  carry  winged  time 

Post  on  the  lame  feet  of  my  ryhme; 

Which  never  could  I  so  convey, 

Unless  jour  thoughts  went  on  my  way.— 

Dionjxa,  does  appear, 

With  Leonine,  a  murderer.  [Writ. 

BCEJfK  I.— Theism.      ,9n  open  piece  near  tfu 

ita-there.    Enter  Dhmjia  arid  Leonine. 

Dion.  Thy  oath  remember ;  thou  hast  awurn  to 
doit: 
Tis  but  a  blow,  which  rwrer  shall  be  known. 
Thou  canst  not  do  a  thing  i'the  world  so  soon. 
To  yield  than  ao  much  profit    Let  not  conscience. 
Which  is  but  cold,  inflame  lore  in  thy  bosom, 
Inflame  too  nicely ;  nor  let  pity,  which 
Even  women  hare  cost  ofl;  melt  thee,  but  be 
A  soldier  to  thy  purpose. 

Leon.  I'lldo't;  but  yet  she  U  s  goodly  creature. 

Dim.  The  Alter  then  the  sod*  should  hare  her. 
Here 
Weeping  she  comes  (or  ber  old  nurse's  death. 
Thou  art  resolr'dt 

Leon.  I  am  resolr'd.  , 

fitter  Marina,  (pit*  a  basket  efftaatn. 

JbV.  No,  no,  I  will  rob  Teltua*  of  ber  weed. 
To  stnswthy  green  with  flowers:  the  yellows,  blues, 
The  purple  violets,  and  marigolds, 
Shall,  aa  a  chaplet,  bang  upon  thy  grave, 
While  summer  days  do  last    Ah  me!  poorm 


Bom  in  a  tempest,  i 
""-! U  to  mt  is     . 

16  from  my  friends. 


my  mother  died, 

like  a  lasting  storm, 


This  world 

Whirring  m , 

Dion.   How  now,  Marina!  why 
alone  7 

How  chance  my  daughter  ia  not  with  yon  7  Do  not 
Consume  your  blood  with  sorrowing:  yon  hare 
A  nurse  of  me.    Lord!  how  your  favour's' chang'd 
With  this  unprofitable  wo !  Come,  come; 
Gire  me  jour  wreath  of  flowers.  Ere  the  aea  mar  it, 
Walk  forth  with  Leonine  ;*  the  air  is  quick  there, 
Piercing,  and  sharpens  well  the  stomach.  Come; — 
Leonine,  take  her  by  the  arm,  walk  with  her. 


fl)  Needle, 

13)  Accompliahe 
(Si  Ready. 
'ly  The  earth. 


perfect,  (4)  Prepared. 

;i)  Countenance,  look 


foreign  heart.     We  every 
shall  come,  an 
reports,  thus  blaster}, 


again ;  r 
which  di 


Is  this  wind  westerly  that  blow*  7 
Afar.  When  I  was  born,  the  wind 


And,  clasping  to  the  mast,  endur'd  a 

That  almost  burst  the  deck,  and  from  the  krdder- 

tackle 
Wnah'd  offs  canvas-climber  :■  H*!  rays  one, 
WW  out  ?  and,  with  a  dropping  industry, 
They  drip  from  stem  to  stern :  the  boatswain  wais- 


JHer. 


all 


'ferer  r-aa  waree  nor  wind  more  liosenL 

Leon.  Come,  say  your  prayers  speedily. 

Afar.  What  mean  ym' 

Leon.  If  "ou  require  a  little  spate  for  prayer, 
_  grant  rt;  Prev ;  but  be  not  tedious, 
For  the  gods  are  nuiek  of  ear,  and  I  am  s.totj 
'"o  do  my  work  wii>.  hsjle. 

Afar.  Why,  will  you  k*rj  bH  ' 

Leon.  To  satisfy  mr  l»?y. 

Jh*ar.  Why  would  she  bar.-  me  kill'd  . 

on,  as  I  can  remember,  by  my  troth, 

nerer  did  her  hurt  in  all  my  life  j 

nerer  spake  bad  word,  nor  did  ill  turn 
To  any  bring  creature :  betiere  me,  la, 
I  nerer  kill'd  a  mouse,  nor  hurt  a  fly  t 
I  trod  upon  a  worm  against  my  Will, 
But  I  wept  for  1L     How  have  I  offended, 
Wherein  my  death  might  vield  her  profit  •" 
My  life  imply  her  danger  f 

Leon.  My  commission 

Is  not  to  reason  of  the  deed,  but  do  it. 

Afar.  You  will  not  do't  for  all  the  world,  I  hope. 
Tou  are  well-ftvour'rl,  and  your  looks  foreshow 
Von  hare  a  gentle  heart.    I  saw  you  lately. 
When  you  caught  hurt  in  parting  two  that  fought ; 
Good  sooth,  it  show'd  well  in  you;  do  so  now: 
Your  lady  seeks  my  life ;  come  you  between, 
And  sare  poor  me,  the  weaker. 

(8)  t.  r.  Ere  the  sea,  by  the  coining  in  tflhelii!, 

^/aWooT. 


i  by  Google 


Bcm»n,m 


tSUCLBS,  FRINCK  OF  TTR1. 


Enter  Pirates,  vhilit  Marina  it  drugging. 
1  Pirati.  Hold,  rillain !        [Leonine  rau  M 
t  Finn.  Aprils  I  ipriie! 
3  Piratt.  Half-part,  mates,  half-part-       Come, 
let'n  hare,  bar  aboard  suddenly. 

[Exeunt  Pirates  toil*  Marina. 
SCEJfE  II.— The  lamt.    Re-enter  Leonine. 
Ltm.  These  rorlng  Uneres  Kire  the  grest  pi- 
rate Veldoe j 
Anil  they  hare  seii'd  Marina.     Lethergn: 
There's  no  hope  she*U  return.  I'll  swear  she's  dead, 
And  thrown  into  the  kl- But  I'll  see  further ; 
Perhaps  they  i«JI  bnt  please  themselves  upon  her, 

a  be  slain. 

[firU. 

a  iralael. 


u  full  of  gallants.     We  lo 


i  full  of  eallaut 
liirt,  bj  being  tc 
"SoJ.  V  - 


a  money  this 

_  •  never  so  ranch  out  of  aieatuies. 
We  hare  but  poor  three,  and  they  can  do  no  mora 
than  the;  can  do  ;  and  with  continual  action  a 
even  as  good  u  rotten. 

Pond.  Therefore  let'*  bare  fresh  ones,  Whale' 
ire  par  for  them.     If  there  be  not  a  conscience 
be  us'rt  in  entry  trade,  (re  shall  never  prosper. 
Bated.  Thou  oay'st  true :  'tis  not  the  bringing 
rough!  up 


hou  sar'st 
bastards,  at 


>  eleven,  and  brought  them  down 
again.     Bui  shall  I  search  the  market  ? 

Bawd.  What  else,  man!  The  stuff  we  have,  t 
strong  wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  the;  are  so  piti- 
fully sodden. 

Pond.  Thou  aay'sttrna;  they  are  too  unwhole- 
some o'conscienee.  The  poor  Trans  il  ran  ion  ii  dead, 
that  lay  with  the  kittle  baggage. 

Bouo.  Ay,  she  quickly  poopM  him;  aha  made 
him  roast  meat  for  worms : — but  I'D  go  search  the 
market.  [Exll  Boult. 

Pond.  Three  or  (bur  thousand  chequins  were  aa 
pretty  a  proportion  to  lire  quietly,  and  so  gire  over 

Bated.  Why,  to  give  orer.  I  pray  jouT  is  it  , 
shame  to  get  when  we  are  old  ? 

Pond.  0,  our  credit  cornea  not  in  like  the  com 
modify;  nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with  th 
danger;  therefore,  if  in  our  youths  wa  could  pick 
np  some  pretty  estate,  'twere  not  amiss  to  keep  our 
door  hitched,'  Besides,  the  sore  terms  we  stand 
upon  with  the  gads,  will  be  strong  with  u>  for  firing 

Bated.  Come,  other  sorts  offend  as  well  as  we. 

Pand.  As  well  aa  we !  ay,  and  better  too ;  wi 
offend  worse.     Neither  is  our  profession  any  trade: 
it's  no  calling :— but  here  cornea  Boult. 
Enter  Its  Pirates,  and  Boult,  dragging  in  Marina. 

Boult  Come  your  ways.  [To  Marina.]— My 
mostera,  you  say  she's  orirgin/ 

1  Pirate.  O,  air,  we  doubt  it  not 

Boult.  Master,  I  hare  gone  thorough*  for  this 
piece,  yon  see:  if  you  lute  her,  so;  if  not,  1  her* 

(11  i.  t,  Half-open.       f»)  BkUhigb  prteo&r  her. 


I.  Bttah,  has  she  any  qualities? 

.  She  hits  a  good  face,  speaks  wen,  and 


has  exeeUent  good  clothes ;  there's  no  further  ne- 
cessity of  qualities  can  make  her  be  refused. 

Boult. 

Pond.  Well,  follow  n 


rana,  tveu,  iomow  me,  my  masters  ,  you  snau 
hare  your  money  presently.  Wile,  take  her  in; 
Instruct  her  what  she  has  to  do,  that  she  may  not 


_  Boult.  I  cannot  be  baled  one  doit  of  a  thofis 

■"  her  u; 

,  — may  not 

i  raw  in  her  entertainment. 

[Kxtunt  Pander  md  Pirate*. 

Bawd.  Boult,  take  you  the  marks  oC  tier;  the 
colour  of  her  hair,  complexion,  height,  age,  with 
warrant  of  her  virginity ;  and  err,  Ht  tnol  WW 
givtmoil  shall  liatchtr  first.  Such  a  maidenhead 
were  nocheap  thing,  if  men  were  as  they  hare  been. 
Get  this  done  as  I  command  you. 

Boult.  PerfofmassK  shall  follow.       [Eitt  Botdt 

■Mar.  Alack,  that  Leonine  was  so  slock,  so  slow ! 
(He  should  hate  struck,  not  spoke ;}  or  that  these 

(Not  enough  barbarous,)  had  not  overboard 
Thrown  me,  to  seek  my  mother ! 

Bated.  Why  lament  you,  prettyoneT 

.War.  That  I  am  pretty. 

Bawd,  Come,  the  god*  hare  done  their  part  in 


!.  You  oj 


re  my  fault, 


pleasure. 

-War.  No. 

Botod.  Yes,  indeed,  shall  you,  and  taste  gentle- 
...cn  of  all  fashion..  You  shall  fare  well;  you  shall 
hare  the  difference  of  all  complexions.  VVhstl  do  ' 
you  stop  your  cars? 

Mar.  Are  yon  a  woman? 

Bated.  What  would  you  hire  me  be,  an  I  be 

-Mor.  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 
Baled.  Marry,  whip  thee,  goelin :  1  think  I  shall 

hare  something  to  do  with  you.    Come,  you  are  a 
young  foolish  sapling,  and  must  be  bowed  as  I  would 


it  please  the  gods  to  defend  yon  by 
en  must  comfort  you,  men  must  feed 
>l  stir  you  up. — Boult's  returned. 


er  hairs ;  I  hare  drawn  her  picture  with  my  volee. 
Baud.  And  I  pr'rthee  tell  me,  how  dost  than 
nd  the  inclination  a'f  the  people,  especially  of  the 
ounger  sort  7 

Bowl.  'Faith,  they  listened  to  me,  aa  they  would 
..are  hearkened  lo  their  father's  I* sUment.  There 
was  a  Spaniard's  mouth  so  watered,  that  be  went 
-bed  lo  her  rerv  description. 

Baud.  We  shall  have  him  here  to-morrow  with 
his  best  ruff  on. 


Bated.  Who  ?  monsieur  Veroles  1 

Beult.  Ay;  he  offered  to  cut  a  caper  at  the  pro. 
tarnation  ;  but  he  made  a  groan  at  it,  and  swore 
e  would  see  her  to-morrow. 

Bawd.  Well,  well;  as  for  him,  be  brtrught  his  dU- 


b»  Google 


I  PERICLES,  PRINCE  OF  TIKE. 

reUuVr:  beMhedoMbot-n^tir  H.    I  know,! 


«rf  tbow,  (Inl  Onok 


In  the  sun. 

Bmli.  Well,  if  we  had  of  every  nal 
weihould  lodge  them  with  this  sign, 

"'-J    ""        —   — ik  hither  a  while.  Yon  have 


*.  Pray  you,  con*  hither  a  while,  yon  bare 
91  coming  upon  you.     Hark  Be ;  you  mint 

-o  do  that  fearfiflr,  whkh  jou  commit  wil- 

""B'T  i  *°  desppe  profll,  where  you  have  moot  gain. 
To  weep  that  jDn.be  U  you  do,  makes  pity  in  your 
lovers :  Seldom,  but  thai  pity  beget*  jou  a  gooc 
opinion,  and  that  opinion  a  mere'  profit. 


.....dopen  th.     .  _ 
.traveller,  To  think  of  what  1  noble  it  _ 
And  of  now  con'd  a  spirit. 


yojint 


hailt.  O,  take  her  home,  mistress,  take  her 
hjaae:  these  bl™he*  of  heii  must  he  quenched  nilh 
•one  preeent  practice. 

Baod.  Thou  aaj'at  true,  i'fcith,  *o  they  n 
for  jour  bride  got*  to  that  with  akaaan,  whk 
her  way  toco  with  warrant 

Soail.  'faith  aome  do,  end  some  do  noL  Bat, 
mewreee,  in  beTeUrpuned  for  the  joint, 

Biaei.  Thou  may1*!  cut  a  mored  off  the  ep 


i.  Aj,  bj  m  j 


BE,' 


the  j  shall  not  be  changed 


by  custom.  When  nature  framed  this  piece, 
meant  thee  a  good  turn ;  therefore  taj  what  a  para- 
gon she  is,  and  thou  beat  the  harreat  out  of  thine 
own  report. 

Bmli.  1  warrant  jou,  miitrtai,  thunder  ahall  not 
so  awake  Ihe  beds  of  eel*,  a*  my  giving  out  her 
beauty  atir  up  the  lewdl  J  inclined.  Ill  bring  beta* 
■ame  to-nhtht. 

Btmd.  Coma  your  way* ;  follow  me. 

Mar.  If  firei  be  hot,  knives  abarp,  or  water*  deep 
Untied  I  Mill  my  virgin  knot  will  keep. 
Diana,  aid  mj  purpose! 

lined.  What  have  we  to  do  with  Diana  !  Prey 

you,  will  you  go  with  in  T  [£xruu. 

BCBJfB    JF.— Therein.      A    ran    in    aeon's 

amue.     Enter  Cleon  out  Dionyia. 

Dioa.  Why,  are  j-ou foolish:  Con  it  be  undone  ? 

CU.  O  Dionyia,  such  a  piece  of  slaughter 
The  sun  and  moon  ne'er  look'd  upon ! 

Dion.  •  Ithinl 

You'll  turn  a  child  again. 

Clt.  Were  I  chief  lord  of  all  the  spacious  world, 
I'd  giro  it  to  undo  the  deed.     O  lady, 
Much  leas  in  blood  than  virtue,  jet  a  prince** 
To  equal  any  single  crown  o'lhe  earth, 
l'lbejustice  ofcorapare!  0  villain  Leonine, 
Whom  thou  hast  poison'd  loo ! 
If  thou  had'st  drunk  to  him,  it  had  been  a  kindness 
Becoiniiii  well  thy  feet:'  what  canst  thou  say, 
When  noble  Pericles  ahall  demand  liischild  I 

Dun.  That  she  is  dead.  Nurse*  ere  not  the  fates, 
To  roster  it,  nor  ever  to  preserve. 
She  died  by  night;  III  aav  so.    Who  cin  cross  itT 
Unless  you  play  tho  impious  innocent,' 
And  Tor  an  honest  attribute,  cry  out, 
Sht  dud  oj  fad  jiMu. 

Clt  O,  go  to.    Welt,  well, 

Of  all  the  fault*  beneath  the  heavens,  the  gods 
Do  like  this  worst. 

!ll  An  absolute,  a  certain  profit. 
Jji.i.  Ola  piece  with  the  rust  of  thy  exploit. 
(9)  An  innocent  was  formerly  ■  common  appel- 
keHon  for  an  idiot. 


Who  ever  but  his  approbation  added, 
Though  not  his  pre-consent,  he  did  not  flow 
From  honourable  course*. 

Dion.  Beitsolhen: 

Yet  none  does  know,  but  you,  how  she  came  d 
Nor  none  can  know,  Leonine  being  gone. 
She  did  disdain  my  chili  and  stood  betivetai 
Her  and  her  fortunes:  None  would  look  on  bt 
But  cast  their  gaze*  on  Marin's  face ; 
Whilst  our*  wai  blurted  at,  and  l)*Jd  amalhm, 
Not  worth  Ihe  time  of  daj.  It  pleait  me  thara 
And  though  jou  call  my  course  unnatural. 
You  not  your  child  well  loving,  yet  1  find. 
It  greets  me,  a*  an  enterprise;  oflrindna**, 
Perform'd  to  your  sole'  daughter. 

Ctt.  Heavens  farcins  it! 

Dten.  And  a*  for  Pericles, 
What  should  he  say  J    We  weut  after  her  hearse. 

And  even  jet  we  rr L 

IssJmostfiniah'd, 

In  guttering  (pica 

*  general  praise  to  her,  and  care  in  us 
t  whose  expense  'lis  done. 

CU.  ThM  art  like  the  harpy, 

Which,  to  betray,  doth  wear  an  augel's  face, 
Seize  with  an  eagle'*  talons. 

Dion.  You  are  like  one,  that  sopenti  tkrusJj 
Doth  swear  to  the  gods,  that  winter  kills  the  flies ; 
yet  I  know  you'll  do  a*  I  advise.  [Extant. 

Enter  Gower,  ttfirt  Ike  neitsasustt  0/  Marina  at 

Thus  time  we  waste,  and  longest  Leagues 
make  abort; 

_     ..  1  in  cockle*,  have,  and  wish  but  ftrr*t ; 
Making*  {to  lake  your  imagination,) 
From  bourn  to  bourn,*  region  to  region. 
By  you  being  perd  on'd,  we  commit  bo  crime 
To  use  one  language  in  each  several  chine, 
Where  our  scenes  seem  to  live.     I  do  beseech  yon 
To  learn  of  me,  who  stand  ilhe  gap  to  teach  yoo 
The  afage*  of  our  story.     Pericles 
Is  now  again  thwarting  the  wayward  seas 
(Attended  on  hy  many  a  lord  and  anight,) 
To  see  hi*  daugnler,  all  his  life's  delight. 
Old  Escsnea,  whom  Heucanna  late 
Advanc'd  in  time  to  great  and  high  estate. 
Is  led  to  govern.    Bear  yon  it  in  mind. 
Old  Helicanus  goes  along  behind. 
Well-sailing   ships,   and  bounteous   winds,     hnva 

brought 
This  king  to  Tharsua,  (think  hi*  pilot  thought ; 
So  with  hi*  steerage  ahall  your  thoughts  grow  on,) 
To  fetch  his  daughter  home,  who  first  i*  gone. 
Like  motes  and  shadows  see  them  move  a  while  ; 
Your  ear*  unto  your  eye*  I'll  reconcile. 
Dunk  ihtno.     Enter  at  one  door,   Pericles,  iri(* 

ku  train;   Cleon   and    Diorryaa    al  titt    other. 

CleantaowiPericleelJiemmao/Marina;  tofcrre 

al  Pericles  make*  tomrRlation,  puis  on  tadclrth. 
ilghtf  puirion  drjwrJj.     Tktm  Cleon 


rth  a  good-ni1 
ravelling. 

Bother. 

oogk 
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THia  borrow'd  passion  sianda  for  true  old  WO; 

And  Pericles,  in  sorrow  all  deroui  'd. 

With  sighs  that  through,  and  biggest  tun  o'er- 

ahower'd, 
Leaves  Hranin,  and  again  embarks.     He  av 
Never  to  wuh  his  face,  nor  cut  his  hain ; 
He  put*  on  sackcloth,  and  to  sen.     He  bean 
A  tempest,  which  his  mortal  vessel1  tears, 
And  jet  be  rides  it  out-     Nnn  nlaisa  taa  wi: 
The  epitaph  ia  lor  Mari 

By  wicked  D= 

\  Haiti 
Thcfwrtil,  nneet'it,  and  bat,  lice  here, 
Who  wiiisr'd  m  her  spring  rifymr 


So  well  a*  soil  and  tender  flattery. 

Let  Pericles  belie™  hia  daughter's  dead. 

And  bear  bja  conraea  to  be  ordered 

By  lady  Fortune ;  while  our  acenea  display 

His  deiighter'a  wo  and  liea'y  well-a-day, 

In  her  unhoir  service.    Patience  then. 

And  think  jon  now  are  all  InMftylen.  [Exit. 


1  GenL  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  7 

E  Gait.  No,  nor  never  shall  do  in  such  a  place  as 
Ibis,  ahe  being  ones  gone. 

1  Cant.  Bublo  hare  divinity  preached  there  I  did 
fouevcr  dream  of  such  a  thing? 

1  Gent.  No,no.   Come,  Ismfor  nqmorebawdy- 
houaea :  shall  wb  go  hear  the  vestals  sing  1 

1  Gent.  I'll  do  any  thing  now  that  is  virtuous  ; 
tat  I  am  out  of  the  road  of  rultinr,  for  ever. 

[Exeunt. 
SCEJfE  FL—Thc  tanu.    Jiroomin  the  brothel. 
Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  BoutL 

Pond.  Well.  I  bad  rather  than  twice  the  worth 
rf  her,  ahe  had  ne'er  come  hero. 

Bawd.  Fie,  fie  upon  her ;  she  is  able  to  freexe 


the  god  Priapus,  and  undo  a  whole  generatioi 
iiust  either  gat  her  ravished,  or  he  ""  ~ 
IVhcn  ahe  should  do  for  clients  her  " 


-id  of  h 


id  do 


ne  the  kindness  of  her  profeasion,  ahe  has 
luirks,  her  reasons,  her  master-reasons,  her  pray 
•ri,  her  knees ;  that  the  would  make  a  puritan  of 
the  devil,  if  he  ahould  cheapen  a  kiss  of  her. 

BmU.  'Faith,  I  must  ravish  her,  or  she'll  dis- 
[umish  ua  of  all  our  cavaliers,  and  make  all  our 
swearers  priests. 

Pond.  Now,  the  pox  upon  her  green-sickness 

.y  to  the  poi. 

,  disgiijied. 

BvjU.  We  should  have  both  lord  and  lown,  if 
the  peevish  baggage  would  but  give  way  to  cus- 


Bsad.  Now,  thefods  bleu  your  honour! 

Bait.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  honour  in  good  • 

Lyi.  You  may  so ;   'tis  the  better  for  you  that 
your  reaorters  aland  upon  sound  lege.,  " 


«l  withal  and  defy  the  surgeon  ? 
BavrtL  We  have  here  one,  air,  if 


.t  lay, 

I.  YW: 


Mityk 
of  dar! 


honour  knows  what  'ti 


;  and  she  ware  a  rose  indeed. 


fee,. 

What,  pr'ythee  7 

BoulL  0.  air,  I  cu  be  modest. 

tmx 

That  digniflea  the  renow 

sts  than  it  girea  a  good  report  to  a  number  U 

reJ 

Lgt.  'Faith,  ahe  would  serve  after  a  long  voy- 
age at  aea.     Well,  there's  for  you ; — leave  ua. 

Bawd.  I  beseech  rour  honour,  give  me  leave ;  a 

ord,  and  I'll  have  atone  presently. 

Lye.  I  beseech  you,  do. 

Itmed.  Firnt,  1  would  have  you  note,  thia  is  an 
honourable  man. 

[To  Marina,  wham  ihc  taka  arid*. 

.War.  I  desire  to  find  him  so,  that  I  may  worthily 
note  him. 

Bawd.  Hext,  he  ia  the  governor  or  thia  country, 
id  a  man  whom  I  am  bound  to. 

Mar.  If  he  govern  the  country,  you  are  bound 
i  him  indeed:  but  how  honourable  be  ia  in  that, 
1  know  not. 

Bated.  'Pray  you,  without  anv  more  virginal 
fencing,  will  you  use  him  kindly?  He  willUneyour 
apron  with  gold. 

Mar.  What  he  will  do  graciously,  1  will  thank 
fully  receive. 


Ly-  Hare  you  do 


Baud.  My  lord,  she's  not  paced  yet ;  yon  m 
take  some  pains  to  work  her  to  your  manage. 
Come,  we  will  leave  his  honour  and  her  together. 
[Extant  Bawd,  Pander,  and  Bonlt 

L'js.  Go  thy  wave — Now,  pretty  one,  how  long 
have  you  been  at  this  trade  I 

Jlfor.  What  trade,  sir?  . 

Lm.  What  I  cannot  name  but  I  shall  offend. 

Jlfor.  I  cannot  be  offended  with  my  trade.  Please, 

Lot.  How  long  have  you  been  oftbis  profession? 
Jtfor.  Ever  since  I  can  remember. 
Lye.  Did  you  go  to  it  so  young?  Were  you  a 
gamester*  at  five,  or  at  seven? 
.Afar.  Earlier  too,  air,  if  now  I  be  one. 
Lys.  Why,  the  house  you  dwell  in,  proclaims 
Jutobc  a  creature  of  sale. 
.War.  Do  you  know  this  house  to  be  a  plac 


ijj.   Why,  hath  your  principal  made  known 
nto  yon,  who  I  am? 
Mar.  Who  is  my  principal? 

(5)  How  much?  what  price?  (a)  A  wanton. 


PERICLES,  FfitSCE  OF  TYRE. 


Dp.  Whr,  jour  herb-woman;  she  that  wis  seeds 
and  rooti  of  shame  and  iniquity.  O,  you  have  heard 
■Dine thing  of  my  power,  and.  so  stand  aloof  for  more 
serious  wooing.  But  I  protest  to  thee,  pretty  one, 
my  authority  shall  not  see  tliee,  or  cite  look  friendly 
urion  thee.  Come,  brine  me  to  some  private  place- 
Came,  come. 

Mar.  If  ye  were  born  to  honour,  show  it  now 
If  put  upon  you,  make  Ibe  judgment  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  it 

Lyi.  How'a  this?  how's  thiaT— Some  more;-- 

Jtfar.  For  me. 
That  am  ■  moid,  though  moat  ungentle  fortune 
Hath  plac'd  me  here  within  this  loathsome  itv, 
Where,  since  I  came,  diseases  hare  been  told 
Dearer  than  physic, — O  that  the  good  gods 
Would  set  me  free  from  this  unhallow'd  place. 
Though  Ihcy  did  change  me  to  the  meanest  bird 
That  Hies  i'the  purer  air ! 

Las.  I  did  not  think 

Thou  eoubfat  hare  spoke  so  well;  ne'er  dream'i 

thou  could'sL 
Had  I  brought  hither  a  corrupted  mind, 
Thy  speech  had  aller'd  it.    Isold,  here's  gold  fo 

thee: 
Pereever  "till  in  that  clear  way  thou  goest, 
'-J  "--  — ids  strengtlien  thee  ! 
ic  gods  preserve  you  1 

j -j*.  For  mc,  be  you  thoughtei 

That  I  came  with  no  III  intent ;  for  to  me 
The  van  doors  and  windows  savour  Vilely. 
Farewell.    Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 

I  doubt  not  but  thy  training  hath  been  noble 

Hold  i'  here's  more  gold  for  thee.— 
A  cures  upon  him,  die  he  like  a  thief. 
That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodneea !    If  thou  bear's! 

from  me, 
It  shall  be  for  thy  good. 

[.it  Lvsimachus  Is  putting  up  Ail  purir, 
'   Boultrnirrt. 

Bmlt.  I  beseech  your  honour,  one  piece  for  me. 

Ljft.  A  vaunt,  thou  damned  door-keeper!    Your 

But  Ibr  this  virgin  that  doth  prop  it  up, 
Would  sink,  and  overwhelm  you  all.     Away ! 

[Exit  Lysimachus. 

Bevlt.  How's  tikis  ?  Wemust  take  anolhercouree 
with  you.  If  your  peevish  chastity,  which  is  not 
worth  a  breakfast  in  the  cheapest  country  under 
the  cope'  shall  undo  a  "hole  household,  kit  me  be 
telited  like  a  spaniel.    Come  your  wave. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  me  ?" 

Boiili.  I  mint  hate  your  maidenhead  taken  off, 

er  the  common  hangman  shall  execute  it.     Come 

your  nay.     We'll  have  no  more  gentlemen  driven 

■way.    Come  your  ways,  I  say. 

Re- enter  Bawd, 

Baud.  How  now!  what's  lha  matter  T 

Jautiit.  Worse  and  worse,  mistress  ;  she  ha*  here 
ipoken  holy  words  to  the  lord  Lysimachi 

Bated.  O  abominable  I 

Banff.  She  makes  our  profession  as  it  were  to 
stink  afore  the  face  of  the  gods. 

Baud.  Marry,  hang  her  up  forever ! 

Bcti/t.  The  nobleman  would  have  dealt  with  hei 
like  a  nobleman,  and  she  sent  him  away  aa  cold  aj 
a  snowball ;  saying  his  prayers  loo. 

Baled.  BoulL  lake  her  away ;  use  her  at  thy 
plessuae:  crack  the  glass  of  ner  virginity,  and 
make  the  rest  malleable. 

(1)  Cope  or  canopy  of  beaten.      If)  Paltry  fellow. 


Thouh 

Of  hell 

ThouM  the  damn'd  door-keej 
Thai  hither  comes  inquiring 


Batlt.  An  if  she  were  a  thornier  piece  of  greasj 
isn  she  is,  she  shall  be  ploughed. 
Mai:  Hark,  hark,  rou  gods! 
Bawd.  She  conjures:  iirir  with  her.  Would  sk 
..ad  never  come  within  my  doors!    Marry  hear 
you  !    She's  born  to  undo  us.    Will  you  not  n  ue  . 
way  of  woman-kmdl  Mary  come  up,  any  mk  d 
chastity  with  rosemary  and  bays  !         [Ext  Bias. 
BouU.  Come,  mistress;  comeyour  way  cits  at, 
■Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  me  f 
Bait.  To  take  (rem  you  the  jewel  joe  Ml  si 

Afar.  FHythee,  tell  me  one  thins;  first. 
BouU.  Come  now,  your  one  thing. 
Alar.  What  canst  thou  wish  thine  enemy  to  btl 
Baud.  Why,  I  could  wish  himtk  he  my  muer, 

""it,  my  mistress. 

neither  of  those  arc  yet  so  bud  aa  thai  tit, 


re  vet  so  bud  s 


puts  lion  change: 

'-epcr  to  every  eeriud' 

.    _ _.  „r«nJetH.; 

To  the  choleric  fisting  ofcach  rogue  Ihjesr 

Is  liable;  thy  very  food  is  such 

As  halh  been  bclch'd  on  by  infected  lunga. 

Badt.  What  would  you  have  me  I  go  to  1st 
wars,  would  you ;  where  a  man  may  serve  sfri 
years  for  the  loss  of  a  leg,  and  have  not  swarf 
enough  in  the  end  to  buy  htm  a  wooden  one  I 

.War.  Do  any  thing  but  this  thou  doesL    Enftf 
Old  receptacles,  common  sewers,  of  filth; 
Serve  by  indenture  to  the  common  hangman ; 
Any  or  these  ways  arc  belter  yet  then  this: 
For  that  which  thou  professes!,  a  baboon. 
Could  he  but  speak,  would  own  a  name  loo  dear: 

0  that  the  gods  would  safely  fnim  this  place 
Deliver  me  f  Here,  here  i«  gold  for  thee. 

If  that  thy  master  would  gain  aught  by  me. 
Proclaim  that  I  can  ems-  weave,  sew,  and  daaet, 
With  other  virtues,  which  I'll  keep  from  boast; 
And  I  will  undertake  all  these  to  leach. 

1  doubt  not  but  this  populous  city  will 
Yield  many  scholar!. 

BdvU.  But  can  you  teach  all  this  you  sptakofl 

Mar.  P  ruie  that  I  cannot,  take  me  home  statu, 
And  prostitute  me  to  the  basest  groom 
That  doth  frequent  tour  house. 

bWl.  Weil,  I  w'ill  see  what  I  caa  do  for  that: 
if  I  can  place  thee,  I  will. 

Afar.  But,  amongst  honest  women  1 

.  'Faith,  my  acquaintance  lies  little  BMPfaJ 


them. 


But  s 


my  master  and  i 


ght  you,  there's  no  going  but  by  their  coewn'-; 
uiercforc  I  will  make  them  acquainted  with  jms 
purnoae,  and  I  doubt  not  but  I  shall  find  them  In 


Enter  Gower. 
Goto.  Marina  thus  the  brothel  'scapes,  and  ebaaca 
Into  an  honest  house,  our  story  says. 
She  sings  like  one  immortal,  and  she  dance* 
As  goddess-like  to  her  admired  lays: 
Deep  clerks1  she  d#mbs  ;  and  with  her  neeld*  casr 


zeo  by  GoOglc 


id  Mb* 


ntS.  tUlCLtt,  FftlUCI  Of  WML 

er  inkK  rift,  twin  'with  the  rnbiad  cherry : 
»t  pupils  lacks  she  none  of  noble  mix, 
ho  paw  their  bounty  an  bar ;  and  her  gain 
(its*  the  cursed  bawd.     Here  we  bar  place 

i  her  Tether  turn  our  thoughts  again, 

■.  we  left  him,  on  (he  sea.  We  there  him  la 
hence,  driven  before  the  winds,  he  ii  arrir'd 
ere  where  hit  dugbler  dwells ;  and  on  thia  eout 
ippoee  him  now  al  anchor.     The  cily  elri 
hI  Neptune**  annual  feast  to  keep ;  from 
raimachus  our  Tynan  ibip  espies, 
iabanneri  sable,  trimto'd  with  rich  avium 

i  him  in  hi*  barge  with  fervour 


\Exti. 
EXE  I.— On  heard  Pericles'  (Trip    off  Mity- 


bcfortit;  Pericles  within  it,  rieiined  on  a  coucA. 
A  burgi.tfbif  biiuie  the  Tjrbn  tmkJ.  '£nJer 
two  Sailors,  on*  btlonging  to  tht  Tynan  cuitt, 
tht  Biker  tt  tin  btrgij  lo  Lhtm  Ildicanus. 


Hail,  roval , 
Hd.  Uh- 
I  Lard.  Sir,  i 

Would  win  some  word*  of  him' 

lus.  '-- 

She,  questionless,  w   .   ... 
And  ol her  choice  attraction*,  would  allure, 
And  make  a  battery  throus-h  hi*  deaten'd  parts,1 
Which  now  are  miduav  stopp'd  ; 
She,  al"       ' 

The  leaf*  iheltei 
The  island's  aide. 

[lit  vhUpirs  ■ 

Exit  Lord, 

Hal.  Sura,  all'*  effectless  ;  yet 
That  bear's  recovery' 

We  hi 

That! 


r,  there's  a  barge  put  off  from  Mityleno  ; 

id  in  it  la  Lynsnachiu  the  governor, 

ho  crafts  to  come  aboard.    What  i*  yoor  will? 

Hd.  That  he  have  hit.  Call  up  some  gentlemen. 

Tyr.  StU.  Ho,  gentlemen  [  my  lord  calls. 

Enttr  Iipo  Gentlemen. 
1  Gent.  Doth  vour  lordship  call? 
Hd.  Gentlemen, 
ieiei*sorneof  worth  would  comnaboard;  I  pray 

you, 
>  greet  them  fairly. 

[Thi  Gentlemen  «nd  thi  lu)o  Sailor*  distend, 
nut  go  en  hoard  the  bargt. 


>ur  gold  we  may  provision  here, 

ne  are  not  destitute  for  want, 

But  weary  for  the  ttalenes*. 

Lyi.  0,  sir,  a  con 

Which  if  we  ahould  deny,  the  mnst  just  God 
Far  every  graft"  would  send  a  caterpillar, 
'  ad  to  inflict  our  province. — Yet  once  more 
n  me  entreat  la  know  at  large  the  cause 

SET     ' 


fly.  i 


id  Jo. 


B  governor  or  this  place  you  lie  bt 


Tut.  SM.  Sir, 

lis  i*  the  man  that  on,  in  aught  you  would, 

Lm.  HaU,  reverend  air  I  The  rod*  preserve  you  I 
—  -:-  to  out-live  the  age  lam, 

You  wish  me  well. 

:ing  on  shore,  honouring  of  Neptune'*  triumphs, 

eioa  thai  goodly  vessel  ride  before  us, 

nade  to  it,  to  know  or  whence  you  are. 

tilt.  First,  sir,  what  is  y( 

f.vi.  I  an  governor  oft 

HA.  Sir, 

ir  vessel  it  oTTyre,  in  it  the  king  j 

man,  who  for  thi*  three  months  hath  not  spoken 

i  any  one,  nor  taken  sustenance, 

it  lo  prorogue'  hi*  grief. 

Las.  Upon  what  ground  is 'his  dis temperature  7 

Hd-  Sir,  it  would  be  too  tedious  lo  repeat ; 

it  the  main  grief  of  all  spring*  from  the  lose 

a  behaved  daughter  end  a  wife. 

tg.Marw.r-------    "-" 

it  booUas*  is  yi 

If*T'     Y**,lt«sa*aa>UiDmywah. 


Hd.  Behold  hini,  sir:  fl?erkle*  dtsewnerf.)  thi* 
was  a  goodly  person, 
Till  the  disaster,  that,  one  mortal1  night, 
Drove  him  to  this. 

Lye.  Sir,  king,  all  bail!  the  gods  preterit  you , 


'Tit  well  bethought,' 


ef  thi  cli™  i'en  I  teres— 
IS*  ear* 


But,  since  your  kind- 
■e  slreteb'd  thus  far,  let  us  beseech  you  fur 


r,  I  will  re 


Enttr,  from  tht  large,  Lord,  Marina,  and  a  young 

£m.  O,  here  is 

The  lady  that  I  sent  for.    Welcome,  fair  one  1 
t*'t  note  goodly  presence ) 

Hd.  A  gallant  lady. 

7.yi.  She's  such,  that  were  I  well  asaur'd  she  came 

f  gentle  kind,  and  noble  stock,  I'd  wish 
.  .0  better  choice,  and  think  m*  rarely  wed. 
Fair  one,  all  goodness  that  consists  in  bounty 
Expect  even  here,  where  is  a  kingly  patient : 
If  that  thy  prosperous  artificial  teat 
Can  draw  him  but  to  answer  thee  in  aught, 
Thy  sacred  physic  shall  receive  such  pay 
As  thy  desires  can  wish. 

Sir,  I  will  use 

skill  in  his  recovery, 

Provided  none  but  I  and  my  companion 
Be  suffeiJd  to  come  near  bim. 

Lyt.  Come,  let  us  leave  her, 

And  the  god*  make  bur  prosperous  I     {Mar.  rings. 

£vs.  Msrk'd  he  vour  music? 

Mar.  ' 

HaiLsii    ._, 

Per.  Hum!  ha  I 

Jfer.  I  am  a  maid, 

My  lord,  that  ne'er  before  invited  ayes, 
"."- — been  gai'd  on,  eotneti-like :  the  sneaks, 

_  that,  may  be,  bath  endur'd  a  grief 
Might  equal  yours,  if  both  were  justly  woigh'd. 
«.*_  J? 1  h_*_  ja  nujip,  saystete,' 


My  lord, 

Mightcr, . 

Though  wayward  fortius 
My  derivation  was  from 

lt).D8rtrasthtv 


)og[e 


FEUCLES,  PRINCE  OP  TYRE. 


Who  stood  equivalent  with  mighty  kings : 
But  time  hath  rooted  out  my  parentage. 
And  to  Uw  world  and  awkward  casualties 
Bound  me  in  servitude. — I  Kill  desist; 
But  then  is  something;  glows  upon  my  cheek. 
And  whispers  in  sgine  car,  Go  not  till  hi  tank. 

Ptr.  Sf j  fortunes — parentage — good  parentage— 

To  equal  mine; — was  it  not  thus  7  what  say  job? 

Mar.  I  said,  my  Lord,  if  you  did  know  my  parent- 

You  would  nut  do  mo  violence. 
Per.                                        Ida  think  eo. 
pray  you,  turn  your  eyes  again  upon 
L'-jflut    '"L 


Mar. 


Jfts 


Yet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth. 
No  other  than  I  appear. 
Per.  I  am  great  with  wo,  and  shall  deliver  weep- 

My  dearest  wile  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  ■  ■ 
My  daughter  might  hare  been  ;  m;  queen's  oqu 

Her  stature  to  an  inch ;  as  wand-like  straight ; 
•-  -"—tr-rdie'd ;  her  ayes  as  ' — '  ' '  - 

i'd  as  rich1" "  *~ 
Who  starres  the 

The  mora  aha  gives  them  speech.— Where  do  you 

Mar.  Where  I  am  but  a  stranger;  from  the  deck 
You  may  discern  the  place. 

Per.  Where  were  y  Ou  bred  1 

And  how  achiev'd  you  these  endowments,  which 
You  make  more  rich  to  owe?1 

-War.  Should  I  tell  my  history, 

Twuuld  seem  like  lies  disdain'd  in  the  reporting. 

Pit.  Pr'ythee  speak ; 
Falseness  cannot  cone  from  thee,  for  thou  lmik'sl 
Modest  oa  justice,  and  thou  seem'al  a  palace 
For  the  crown'd  truth  to  dwell  in  i  I'll  believe  thee, 
And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  relation, 

Td*poi"t»  that  seem  impossible;  for  thou. 

*  " «  I  tor'd  indeed.     What  were  thy  friends  ? 


Nay,  I'll  be  patient . 
low  thou  float  startle  toe. 


How !  a  king's  daughter  I 


Afar.  Hie  name  liana. 

Was  given  me  by  one  thai  had  some  power ; 
My  father,  and  a  lung. 

And  call'd  Marina? 

JWar.  You  said  you  would  believe  ae ; 

But,  not  to  be  a  Iroubler  of  your  peace, 
1  will  end  here. 

Per.  But  are  you  flesh  end  Mood! 

Have  vouaworking  pulse?  and  are  no  fair;  I 

otion?*— Weil;  speak  on.  Where  were  yv* 

And  wherefore  call'd  Marina  7 
Jthsr.  Call'd  Miriu 

For  I  waa  born  at  sea. 


em  Impossible;  for  thou  look'st 

_    _  indeed.    What  were  thy  frieo  ' 

Didst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  push  thee  back, 


Like  oi 


( Which  wo*  when  I  perceiv'd  thee,)  that  thou 

From  good  descending  1 

Mar.  So  indeed  I  did. 

Ptr.  Report  thy  parentage.  I  think  thou  i 
Thou  hadst  been  toss'd  from  wrong  to  injury, 
And  that  thou  thought's!  thy  griefs  might  equal 

If  both  were  open'd. 

Mar.  Some  such  thing  i 

I  said,  and  said  no  more  but  what  my  thoi 
Did  warrant  me  was  likely. 

Per.  Tell  lhv  st 

If  thine  consider'd  prove  the  thousandth  pi 
Of  my  endurance,  thou  arte  nun,  and  I 
Hare  lufferM  like  a  girl .-  yet  thou  dost  1* 


Eitremit*  out  of  1 
How  lost  than  tl 

Recount,  I  do 
Mar.  Myn. 


■e  incensed  god  sent  'hither 


my  good  n 


eal  Thyrj 
laughter  OI 
tb*  born, 
ic  Lycborida  hath  oft 


Ptr.  ,  _._ _ 

This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e'er  dull  Bleep 
Did  mock  sad  tools  withal  -  this  cannot  be. 
My   daughter's    buried.     [JsUe.]     Well:— wb 

wore  you  bredJ 
111  bear  you  more,  to  the  bottom  of  your  story. 
And  never  interrupt  yon. 

Mar.  You'll  scarce  beliere  me ;  tamu  beat  I  i 

gheo-er. 

Per.  I  will  beliere  you  by  the  syllable 
Of  what  you  shall  deliver.     Yet,  give  me  leave  t- 
Howcame  you  in  these  part*!  where  .were  yon  taw 

Afar.  The  king,  my  father,  did  in  Tharsus  let 

Till  cruel  Cleon,  with  his  wicked  wife. 
Did  seek  to  murder  me :  and  baring  won'd 
A  villain  to  attempt  it,  who  baring  drawn, 
' of  pirates  came  and  rescued  me ; 


whitL 

You  think  me  an  impostor :  no,  rood  & 
I  am  the  daughter  to  king  Pericles, 
irgoodkingPerieletbe. 

Per.  Ho,  Helicanua! 

HeL  Calbmrp-axicawknli 

Ptr.  Thou  art  a  grave  and  noble  c avellm. 

Most  wise  in  general :  Trill  mt.  if  thinn  ranaf 
What  this  maul  is,  or  what  is  like  to  be, 
That  thus  hath  made  me  weep  1 

HA.  1  know  not  ;M 

Here  is  the  regent,  air,  of  Mitylene, 
Speaks  nobly  of  her. 

A"-  She  wooid  never  tdt     , 

Her  parentage;  being  demanded  that, 
She  would  aft  Mill  and  weep. 

Per,  O  Helicanus,  strike  me,  hoaonr*d  sir ; 
Give  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  present  pain ; 
t  ^,i  thi.  ~t  teK  of  joys  rushing  upon  nee, 

the  shore*  of  my  saerUity, 
And  drown  me  with  their  sweetness.  O,  eusae  bilker, 
Thou  that  beget'at  him  that  did  thee  beget : 
Thou  that  wast  born  at  sea,  buried  at  Tfcansn, 
And  found  ataea  again!  0  Helicanus, 

" thy  knee*,  thank  the  holy  go*,  u  level 

or  threatens  as.   This  is  Marina.— 


{*)i.t.  NO  P»Pfetu««,'a«.  to  daontn  not. 


fc  'V. 


PSaiCLES,  HUNGB  OP  TTREj 


hough  doubts  did  ever  asses 

.War.  First,  sir,  1  pray, 

'hat  is  jour  title  7 

Per.  Ism  Pericles  of  Tyre:  but  tell  me  now 
Is  in  the  rat  thou  but  been  godlike  perfect,) 
!y  drown'd  queen's  name,  thou  art  the  heir  of 

kingdoms, 
nd  another  lift  to  Periele*  (hy  father. 

•War.  Is  it  no  more  to  be  your  daughter,  than 
o  say,  my  mother's  name  was  Thalia? 
haisa  was  my  mother,  who  did  end, 
he  minute  I  begun. 

Per.  Mow,  Messing  on  thee,  rise ;  thou  art  m; 

ire  me  frcshgarments.     Mine  own,  Hclicanus, 
Mot  dead  at  Thanua,  as  she  should  have  been, 
v  savage  Cleonj)  she  shall  tell  thee  all ; 
/hen  thou  shall  kneel  and  Justify  in  knowledge, 
he  is  thy  very  princess. — Who  is  this  7 
HeL  Sir,  'us  the  governor  ofMitylene, 
Tho,  bearing  of  your  melancholy  state. 


Per. 


I  embrace  von,  sir. 

J"'  w 


ire  me  ray  rotrei ;  lam , 

hearenableasmy  girl!  Buthark, 

ell  Uelicanus,  my  Marina,  tell  him 

W,  point  by  poult,  for  yet  he  seems  to  doubt, 

low  suns  you  are  my  dau filler.— But  what  lnusi 

H/l.  My  lord,  I  hear  none. 

Per.  Mono! 

"  ;  of  the  spheres  ■  list,  my  Marina. 


% 


j  give  him  way. 


Barest  sounds 
'»  ye  not  hear! 
Lyt.  Musiel  my  lord,  I  hear— 

Per.  Most  heavenly  music : 
nips  me  unto  Hafning,  and  thick  slumber 
iangs  on  mine  eye-lids :  let  me  rest.      [He  sleeps. 
Lyt.  A  pillow  (or  histoid  ; 

[The  curiam  before  the  pavilion  of  Pericles 

a  leave  him  all. — Well,  my  com  pan  ion-friends, 
'  this  but  answer  to  my  just  belief. 
llw-" l 


[Exeunt  Lysimacbui,  Helieanui,  Marina, 
and  attendant  Lady. 


Dia.  My  temple  stands  in   Ephcsns ;    hie  thi 

thither, 
nd  da  upon  mine  altar  sacrifice, 
here,  when  my  maiden  priests  are  met  together, 
efore  the  people  all, 

eveal  how  thou  at  sea  didst  lose  thy  wife : 
o  mourn  thy  crosses,  with  thy  daughter's,  call, 
nd  give  them  repetition  to  the  lite.* 
erform  my  bidding,  or  thou  uVstin  wo: 
>o'l,  and  be  happy,  by  my  silrer  bow- 
wake,  and  tell  thy  dream.  [Diana  dxappcar 

Per.  Celestial  Dian.  goddess  argentine,' 
will  obey  thee! — Uelicanus! 

Enter  Lysimachus,  Uelicanus,  and  Marina. 


or  other  service  first :  toward  Ephesus 

(l)  Repeat  a  lively  narrative  of  year 

(■>i  i.e.  Regent  of  Iho  silver  ■won, 

13)  Swollen,  (4)  Soon. 


Turn  our  Mown'  ifjs ;  eflsoons'  I'll  tell  thee  why.— 
ITcHelicanus. 
Shall  we  refresh  ui,  sir,  upon  your  shore, 
And  give  yon  gold  for  such  provision 
As  our  intents  wilt  need? 
tui.  With  all  my  heart,  sir ;  and  when  yon  come 

I  have  another  suit. 

You  shall  prevail, 

it  to  woo  my  daughter ;  for  it  seems 

You  have  been  noble  towardsjfcer. 

£yj.  •     '   Sir,  lend  your  arm. 

Per.  Come,  my  Marina.  [Exeunt. 


More  a  little,  and  then  done.  ' 

This,  as  mr  last  boon,  give  me 

(For  such  kindness  must  relieve  me,) 

That  you  aptly  will  suppose 

What  pageantry,  what  teats,  what  shows, 

What  minstrelsy ,  and  pretty  din, 

The  regent  mode  in  Mltylin, 

To  greet  the  king.     So  he  was  thriv'd, 

That  he  is  promis'd  (o  be  iviv'd 

To  fair  Marina ;  but  in  no  wise, 

Till  he'  had  done  his  sacrifice. 

As  Dian  bade:  "hereto being  bound, 

The  interim,  pray  you,  all  confound!* 

In  feather'd  bridWss  sails  are  fill'd, 

And  wishes  fall  out  as  they're  will 'd. 

At  Ephesus,  (he  temple  see, 

Our  king,  and  all  his  company. 

That  be  can  hither  come  so  soon. 

Is  by  your  fancy's  thankful  boon.  [Exit. 

SCEJVE  III.— The  temple  ef  Diana  at  Ephesus: 

Thaiaa  funding  riot  the  attar,  as  high  priat- 

ett ;  a  number  of  rirgint  on  each  side  ;    Crri- 

mon  and  other  iahabilanti  of  Ephesus  sHenojrtf . 

Enter  Pericles,   with  hit   tram;   Lysimachus, 

Helicsnus,  Marina,  and  a  lady. 

Per.  Mail  Dian ;  to  perform  thy  just  command, 
!  hero  confess  myself  the  Mag  of  Tm ; 
Who,  rriahted  from  my  country,  did  wed 
The  fair  Thaisa,  at  Pentapdlia. 
'  t  sea  in  childbed  died  she ;  but  brought  forth 

maid-child  call'd  Marina  ;  who,  O  goddess, 
Wears  yet  thy  silver  livery.'  SheatTharsue 
"'--  nurs'd  with  Cleon  5  whom  at  fourteen  years 

jughttomurder:  but  her  hotter  stars 

Brought  her  to  Mitylene  ;  against  whose  shore 
Riding,  her  fortunes  brought  the  maid  aboard  us, 
Where,  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance,  she 
Made  known  herself  my  daughter. 

Thia.  Voice  and  favour  I— 

ou  are— you  are — 0  royal  Pericles ! — [Sas  fatnti. 

Per.  What  means  the  Woman?  she  dies!  help, 
gentlemen ! 

Cer.  Noble  lir. 
If  you  have  told  Diana's  altar  true, 
This  Is  your  wife. 

Per.  Reverend  appealer,  no ; 

I  threw  her  o'erboard  with  these  very  arms. 

Cer.  Upon  this  coast,  I  wan  ant  you. 

Per.  'TIS  most  certain, 

Cer.  Look  to  the  lady  ;— 0,  she's  but  o'orjoyd. 
Early,  one  btust'ring  morn,  this  lady  was 

IB)  I  e.  Pericles. 

OJ  Confound  here  signifies  to  eoniurae. 

(7)  I,  e.  Her  whjn  robe  of  inn«ceE=e, 


HUUCLE8,  KUMCB  Of  TYftM. 


Hera  in  Dim*'*  temple. 


Whither  I  unite  jou.     Look  !  Thai**  it 
Becorer'd. 

Thai.  O,  let  me  look! 
If  he  be  none  of  mine,  mm  sanctity 
Will  to  my  sense1  bcrtrto  licentious  ear, 
But  curb  It,  »nitc  ofieeing.     0,  my  lord. 
Are  jou  not  Pericles  1  Like  him  7011  speak, 
Like  him  you  ue  1  Did  you  not  name  a  tern, 
A  birth,  and  death  1 

Per.  The  voice  of  dead  TH 

ThmL  That  Thai**  am  I,  supposed  dead, 
And  drown'd. 

Per.  Immortal  Dim  1 

Thai.  Now  I  know  you  b> 

When  we  with  tears  parted  Pentapolis, 
The  king,  ray  father,  give  you  iuch  a  ring. 

(Soots*  dringi 

Par.  Tliii,  this !  no  more,  you  goili !  your  pre- 


it  kindne 


That  01 


■  (port:  You  shall  do  well, 
0  come,  be  buried 


jrteen  yean  no  razor  1 
u  pace  thy  marriage  day,  I'll  beautify, 
rid.  Lord  Cerimon  hath  letters  of  good  credit, 
Sir ,  thst  my  father's  dead. 

Heavens  make  a  star  of  him  1   Vet  there, 
my  queen, 

We'll  celebrate  their  nuptials,  and  ourselves 
Will  io  that  kingdom  spend  our  following  days  ; 
Our  son  and  daughter  shall  io  Tyrus  reign. 
Lord  Cerimon,  we  do  our  longing  stay. 
To  hear  the  rest  untold.— Sir,  lead  the  way.    J£x(. 
Enter  Gower. 
G«w.  In  Antiocb,'  and  his  daughter,  yon  hare 

r  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  just  reward ; 
Pericles,  hi*  queen  and  daughter,  if 


A  second  lime  within 

Mar.  My  heart 

Leaps  to  be  gone  into  my  mother's  bosom.   , 

fn'fwrhjIoThakia. 

Ptr.  Look,  who  kneel*  here  t  fc'leah  of  thy  flesh, 
Thaiaa; 
Thy  burden  at  the  aea,  and  call'd  Marina, 
For  she  was  yielded  there. 

Tost  Blcss'd  and  mi 

Hd.  Hail,  madam,  andmy  queen! 

7W  1  know  yr. 

Ptr.  Too  have  heard  me  say,   when  I  • 
from  Tyre, 
I  left  behind  an  ancient  substitute. 
Can  you  remember  what  I  call'd  the  man  7 
I  ham  nam'd  him  ofl 

ThaU 

Ptr.  Still  confinnr.  _„.. . 
Embrace  him,  dear  Thaiss  ;  this  is  he. 
,  Mow  do  I  long  to  hear  how  you  were  (bund  : 
How  possibly  preserv'd ;  and  whom  to  thank, 
Besides  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle. 

Thai.  Lord  Cerimon,  m/lordj  this  man 
Through  whom  the  gois  have  shown  their  power 

Out  can 
Frosi  first  to  last  resolve  you. 

Par.  Reverend  sir, 

The  gods  can  hare  no  mortal  officer 
Mora  iike  a  god  than  you.    Will  you  deliver 
How  this  dead  queen  re-live*  J 

Ctr.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Beseech  you,  Brat  go  with  me  to  my  house, 


'Twu  HelicsAu*  then. 


(1)  Sensual  pt 


(*)i*.  HUk 


-  .. .  Pure  Dime  ! 

I  bless  thee  for  thy  vision,  and  will  offer 
My  night  oblations  to  Utee.     Thai**, 
This  prince,  the  fair-betrothed  of  vour  daughter, 
Shall  marry  her  at  Pentspolis.     And  bow, 
This  ornament'  that  makes  me  look  so  dismal,    - 
Will  I,  my  lo-'J  "■'■-■■   -'=-   -  '■—■ 


(Although  asasifd 
virtue  pnsservM  from  n 
Led  on  by  heaven,  and 


111  fortune  fierce  and  kcei 

fell  destruction'*  blast, 

,'d  with  joy  alia* 


,  figure  of  lniUj,Vrfeilh,  of  loyally  .- 
"*  ""Tmon  there  well  ai  — 


Had  spread  their  cursed  deed,  and  hooour'd  n: 

Of  Pericles,  to  rage  th*  city  turn ; 

That  him  and  hi*  they  in  his  palace  burn. 

The  goda  for  murder  seemed  so  content 

""      —  "*  then  ;  although  not  done,  but  nuta) 


That  this  tragedy  ha*  some  merit,  it  were  nia 
to  deny;  but  that  It  i*  the  entire  composition  n( 
Shakspeire,  is  more  than  can  be  hudly  granted. 
I  shall  not  venture,  with  Dr.  Farmer,  to  delft-mine 
that  the  hand  of  our  rreal  poet  i>  only  ijiiliis  ia 
the  last  act,  for  I  think  it  appcara  in  several  pat- 


(S)  i. *.  The  long  of  Arisen.         (4)  Ever. 


1  by  Google 


(US) 

KING  LEAR. 


g  «/  f ran 


. '  Burgundy. 
Duk*  ef  Cornwall 
Cut,  o?  Albany. 
for/o/Kenl. 
£art  a/  Gloster. 
Edgar,  rai  to  GloiHr. 
Edmund,  battard  xon  le 
Curan,  a  courlitr. 
OUJIIan,  tenant  to  GI« 
PAjjitjon. 


At  Officer,  anslsfnt  if  Edmund. 
GnwCmo*,  oUmimt  mi  CordeHfl. 
AHtnU. 

Servant*  lo  Ccrnwaii. 

Ganerit,  ) 

Regan ,     >  deur tters  I*  L«er. 

Kniffiti  ettmdtVty  on  It.  Kin/,  qfteew, 

gerj,  &kdwr»,  and  Jrtou&nti. 

Scene,  Brilam. 


■     Kent. 

1  THOUGHT,  tbe  king  tad  mora  affiwtod  tl 
duke  of  Albany,  thin  Cornwall. 

Gio.  It  did  always  nei-.ni  bo  to  in  -  but  now,  i 
the  division  of  (he  kingdom,  it  appeara  not  whk 
of  the  duke*  be  values  moil ;  for  ("qualities  we  a_ 
weigh'd,  that  curiosity1  in  neither  eu  mike  choice 
of  either'!  moiety .' 

jftal.   Is  not  this  jour  ion,  mi  lord  ? 

Glo.  Hii  breeding;,  sir,  hath  been  at  my  charge  -' 
I  ban  ao  often  blushed  to  acknowledge  him,  that 
no*  I  am  brazed  to  it. 

Kent.  I  cannot  conceive  you. 

Glo.  Sir,  this  voting  felloir'a  mother  could 
whereupon  she  grew  round- wombed ;  and  bad,  in 
deed,  air,  a  son  for  her  cradle,  ere  she  had  a  tana 
band  for  her  bed.    Do  you  smell  a  fault? 

I'm!.  I  cannot  wish  the  fault  undone,  tbe  issu 
of  it  being  so  proper.*  ■ 

Glo.  BuD  have,  sir,  a  son  by  order  of  law,  aome 
year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  ac- 
count: thongh  this  knave  came  somewhat  saucily 
into  the  world  before  he  was  sent  for,  yet  wss  in* 
mother  fair ;  there  waa  good  sport  at  his  making, 
and  the  whoreson  must  be  acknowledged.— Do  you 
noble  gentleman,  Edmund? 


better. 

F-dm.  Sir,  I  ahall  study  deserving. 

Ole.  Be  bath  been  out  nine  yean,  and  away  be 
ahall  again :— The  king  ia  coming. 

ITrtonprJaroujidwifnjB. 


)  Part  or  diriaion. 


» 


Lear.  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Burgundy, 
Gloster. 
Glo.  I  ahall,  my  Uege.  [En.  Glo.  and  Eda. 

tear.  Moan-time  we  ahall  eipreaa  our  darker4 

Gin  me  the  mop  then.— Know,  that  we  have  di 


In  three,  our  kingdom:  and 'lia  our  feat  intent* 
To  ahake  all  cams  and  buaineaa  from  our  age ;  - 
Conferring  them  on  younger  strength*,  while  ws 
UnburdenM  crawl  towarddeath.— Our  son  of  Cora 

wall, 
And  you,  our  no  leaa  loving  ion  of  Albany, 
We  have  this  hour  a  constant  will  to  publish 
Our  daughters'  several  dowers,  that  future  strife 
Hay  be  prevented  now.     The  princes,  France  and 

Burgundy, 
Great  rivafa  iu  our  youngest  daughter's  love, 
Long  in  our  court  hate  made  their  amorous1  so- 

And  here  are  to  be  antwer'd.— Tell  me,  my  daugh- 
ters, 
I  Since  now  we  will  direst  us,  both  of  rule, 
ntcreat  of  territory,  caret  of  state,) 
Which  of  you,  ahall  we  say,  doth  love  us  most  '< 
That  we  our  largest  bounty  ma;  exLind 
Where  merit  doth  most  challenge  it. — Gonetil, 
Our  eldest,  bora,  apeak  first. 

Gon.  Sir,  I 

Do  love  you  more  than  words  can  wield  tbe  matter, 
Dearer  than  eye-sight,  apaee  and  liberty  ; 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare  ; 
No  less  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty, honour: 
As  much  aa  child  e'orlov'd,  or  lather  bund. 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech  unable ; 
Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  1  love  you. 
Car.  What  ahall  Cordelia  do?  Lore,  and  be  at- 
lent.  [Jsia*. 

Ltor.  Of  all  then  bounds,  even  from  this  line 
to  this, 


With  shadowy  Ccrtti*  and  with  elurnpeiti*'  rich'd. 
With  p!cn  teo  lis  linn  and  w  id e-*kjrted  meads. 
We  cake  thee  lady  :  To  Uune  and  Albeny>  awue 
Be  thit  perpetual — What  u>i  our  second  daughter, 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall  7  Speak. 

fi(f .  1  am  made  of  that  self  metal  u  my  sister, 
And  wiis  me  at  her  worth.     In  my  true  heart 
I  And,  she  name*  my  very  deed  of  low ; 
Only  ahe  romes  too  abort,— That  I  profess 
Myselfan  enemy  to  all  other  joy*, 
Which  thernost  pracioue  square'  offense  possesses ; 
And  And.  I  am  alone  felicitate' 
In  vour  dear  highness'  love. 

Car.  Then  poor  Cordelia!  {Jiidi. 

And  yet  not  ao  ;  since,  I  am  sure,  my  lore's 
More  richer  than  my  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee,  and  thine,  hereditary  erer, 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom  ; 
No  leas  in  apace,  validity,*  and  pleasure. 
Than  that  eonfirm'd  on  Goneril. — Now,  our  joy, 
Although  the  last,  not  leaat :  to  whose  young  lore 
The  Tinea  of  France,  and  milk  or  Burgundy, 
Strive  to  be  inlcress'd  :  what  can  you  say,  to  draw 
A  third  more  opulent  than  your  sister*  ?  Speak. 

Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Lear.  Nothing  T 

Car.  Nothing. 

Lear.  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing;  apeak  again. 

Cor.  Unhappy  thai  I  am,  I  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  my  mouth :  I  Iotb  jour  majesty 
According  to  ray  bond:  nnr  more,  nor  leas. 

Lear.  Hnw,  lion,  Cordelia?  mend  your  speech 
a  little. 
Lest  it  may  mar  your  fortune*. 

Cor.  Good  my  lord, 

You  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me :  I 
Return  thoee  duties  back  aa  are  right  fit. 
Obey  yon,  love  you,  and  most  honour  you. 
Why  nave  my  aistcra  husbands,  if  they  say, 
They  love  you,  all  J  Haply,'  when  I  shall  wed, 
That  lard,  whose  hand  must  take  my  plight,  shall 

Half  my  love  with  him,  half  ray  care,  and  duty: 
Sure,  I  shall  never  marry  like  my  sisters. 
To  love  my  father  all. . 

Lear.  But  goes  this  with  thy  heart? 

Cor.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Lear.  So  young,  and  ao  untender  ? 

Cor.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 

Lear.  Lctilbaso.— Thy  truth  then  bethydower: 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun  ; 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night : 
By  all  the  operations*of  the  orbs, 
From  whom  we  do  eiist,  and  cease  to  be ; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  care, 
Propinquity*  and  property  of  blood, 
And  a>  a  arranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,'  for  ever.     The  barbaroua 

Scythian, 
Or  be  that  makes  hie  generation1  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom 
Be  aa  well  neighbourM,  pitied,  and  rebsv'd, 
Aa  thou  my  sometime  daughter. 

Kent.  Good  my  lief 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent  I 
Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath  :i 
I  lov'd  her  moat,  and  thought  to  set  my  nut 
On  her  kind  nursery. — Hence,  and  avoid  my  sight!— 
[To  Cordelia. 
So  ha  my  grave  my  peace,  a*  hare  I  give 


Her  father1*  heart  from  her  '—Call  France  j— Whs 

stirs. 
Call  Burgundy.— Cornwall,  and  Albany, 
With  my  two  doughtoss'  dowen  digest  lias  third : 
iride,  which  she  call*  plainness,  marry  her. 

invest  you  jointly  with  my  power, 

Pie-eminence,  and  all  the  large  effects. 

That  troop  with    majesty.— Ourself,  by  monthly 

With  reservation  or  a  hundred  knight*, 
-        u  to  be  sustained,  shall  our  abode 

with  you  by  due  turn*.     Only  we  atfl]  retain 

ame,  and  all  the  additions*  to  a  king ; 

The  sway. 

Revenue,  execution  of  the  rest'* 

Beloved  sons,  be  youra :  which  to  confirm. 

This  coronet  part  between  you.  [Giving  lit  mm. 

Kent.  Royal  Lear, 

Whom  I  have  ever  honour'd  aa  my  kin? , 
'  ot'd  as  tqy  father,  aa  my  matter  follow 'd, 

i  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  pruvero,— - 

Lear.  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from 
the  shaft. 

Knit.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
.  he  region  of  my  heart;  be  Kent  unmannerly. 
When  Lear  is  mad.    What  would'st  thou  do,  old 

man? 
Think'st  thou,  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to  speak, 
When  power  to  flattery  bows  ?  To  plainneaa  hon- 

When  majesty  alonpa  to  folly.    Reverae  thy  donas ; 

And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check 

Thia  hideous  rashness :  answer  mj  life  my  judg 


Reverba"  no  hollownesi 
Lear.  Kent,  on  (by  life,  no  m 

Kent.  My  life  I  never  held  but  aa  a  pawn 

Towageer< ' 


To  wage  against  thine  enemic 
Thy  safety  being  the  motive. 


The  true  blank1*  of  thine  e,  _ 
Ltisr.  Now,  by  Apollo, — 
Kent  Now,  by  Apollo,  king, 

hou  awear'at  thy  goda  in  vain. 
Lear.  O,  vassal !  miscreant* 

[Laving  fcii  band  on  *u  necrd. 
Jllb.  Corn.  Dear  sir,  forbear. 
Kent.  Do; 
illlhyphy  ■  ■ 
Upon  the  fo 
Or,  whils'  ' 

•II  tell  Uu-,—. 

Lear.  Hear  me,  reereaat! 

On  thine  allegiance  bear  me  I — 
Since  thou  hut  sought  to  make  us  break  twar  ver 
(Which  we  durst  never  yet,)  and,  with  etraaa'i 
pride, 

:  betwixt  our  sentence  and  oar  power 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear  ;) 
**—  potency  moke  good,  take  thy  reward. 
_ .  J  days  we  do  allot  thee,  (or  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  world  ; 
And,  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  bach 

■igdom:  if,  on  the  Untb  «Uy  follows* 
I  trunk  be  round  m  o.i  ^onsinioata, 
The  moment  is  thy  death :  Away:  Ity  JnpiteT, 
This  shall  not  be  revok'd. 

(T)  From  this  time.  (B)  His  children. 

(9)  Titles.  (10)  AH  other  •nibjectn. 

(il)  lUrerberatea,   («)  To*m*rk>«-  <fc«otsi. 


Seoul.  KING 

Kent.  Fan  thae  well,  king:  since  thus  thon  wilt 

Freedom  lives  hence,  and  baniihment  if  here. — 
The  ends  to  their  dear  shelter  lake  fchee,  maid, 

[ft  Cordelia. 
That  justly  think'st,  and  hint  moat  tightly  laid  1— 
.And  your  large  speeches  mar  your  deeds  approve, 
17V  Regan  and  Goneril. 
That  good  effects  may  spring  from  words  of  lore. — 
Thus  Kent,  O  princes,  bids  ^ou  all  adieu ; 
He'll  shape  bis  old  course1  in  a  country  new.    [Ex. 

Re-r.nlcr  Gloeter;    with  France,    Burgundy,  and 

•Utmstssila, 

Glo.  Here's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble 

tear.  My  lord  of  Burgundy, 

We  first  address  towards  you,  woo  with  rnis  kins 
Hall,  rivatl'd  for  our  daughter ;  Whit,  in  the  least 
Will  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her, 
Or  cease  your  quest  of  love  J' 

Bur.  Most  royal  majesty, 

I  crave  no  more  than  hath  your  highness  ofier'd, 
Nor  will  you  tender  less. 

Lear,  Right  noble  Burgundy, 

When  she  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  hold  her  so  ; 
But  now  her  price  i>  fall'n  :  Sir,  there  she  stands ; 
If  auzht  within  that  little,  seeming'  substance, 
Or  sfl  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  plec'd. 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace, 
She's  there,  and  she  is  yours. 

Bar.  I  know  no  answer. 

/.tor.  Sir, 
Will  you,  with  those  infirmities  she  owes,* 
Unfriended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
Dower'd  with  our  curse,  and  strangerM  with  our 

Take  her,  or  lew*  herl 

Bur.  Pardon  me,  royal  sir ; 

Election  makes  not  up*  on  such  conditions.    , 

Lear.  Then  leave  her,  sir ;  for  by  the  power  that 
made  me, 
I  tell  you  all  her  wealth. — For  you,  great  tang, 

(To  France. 
I  would  not  from  your  love  make  such  a  stray, 
To  match  you  where  1  hate  ;  therefore  beseech  you 
To  avert"  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way. 
Than  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  aaham'd 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers.    ■ 

France.  This  is  most  stra 
That  she,  that  even  hut  now  was  rour  beat  ol 
,  ., aiae,ba"  " 

_ „ ,  .j  dismantle 

>o  many  folds  of  favour  !  Sure,  her  offence 
Must  be  ci  T  such  unnatural  degree. 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore-vouch'd'  affection 
"all  into  taint:*  which  to  believe  of  her, 
rlust  be  a  faith,  that  reason  without  miracle 
Jould  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor.  I  yet  beseech  your  majesty 

If  for'  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art, 
To  speak  and  purpose  not;  since  what  I  well 

'11  do't  before  I  speak,)  that  you  make  known 
t  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness, 
Jo  unchaste  action,  or  dishonoured  step, 
liat  hath  depriv'd  me  of  your  grace  and  favour: 
lut  e*en  (or  want  of  that,  Ibr  which  I  am  richer; 

(1)  Follow  his  old  mode  of  life. 

(2)  Amorous  expedition.  (3)  Specious. 
(4)   Owns,  u  possessed  of       (5)  Concludes  not. 

(6)  Turn,  17)  Fanner  decluaUon  of.    - 


That  1  am  glad  I  have  not,  though  not  to  have  It, 
Hath  loat  me  in  your  liking. 

less-.  Better  thou 

Hadst  not  been  bom,  than  not  to  have  pleaa'd  me 
better. 

France .  Is  it  but  this  1  a  tardiness  in  nature. 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  unspoke, 
That  it  intends'"  *-"     ""    '     "    '" 
What  say  you  t 
Whin  it  is  mingieu  wrtn 
Aloof  from  the  entire  pc . 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Royal  Lear, 

Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  propos'd, 
And  here  I  lake  Cordelia  by  the  hand, 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

Lear.  Nothing  i  1  have  sworn ;  I  am  firm. 

Bur.  I  am  sorry  then  you  have  so  lost  a  all 
That  you  must  lose  a  husban  ' 


Since  that  respects  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
1  shall  not  be  Ws  wife. 
France.    Fairest  Cordelia,  thou  art  most  rich, 
being  poor ; 
Most  choice,  forsaken;  and  moat  lov'd,  despis'd! 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seize  upon : 
Be  it  lawful,  I  take  up  what's  oast  away. 
Gods,  gods!  'tis  strange,  that  from  their  cold'st 

My  love  should  kindle  to  inflam'd  respect —  ■ 
Thy  dowerless  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  el 


___  .  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  see 

That  face  of  hers  again  : — Therefore  be  gone, 
Without  our  Brace,  our  love,  our  benizon." — 
Come,  noble  Burgundy. 

[flourish.     Exeunt  Lear,  Burgundy,  Cornwall, 
Albany,  Gloster,  mid  .itten  danto. 

France.  Bid  farewell  to  your  listers. 

Cor.  The  jewels  of  our  father,  with  wash'd  eyes 
Cordelia  lea  res  you :  I  know  you  what  you  are ; 
And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  loath  to  call 
Yonr  faults,  as  they  are  nam'd.  Use  well  our  father  i 
To  your  professed  bosoms  I  commit  him: 
"ut  yet,  alas!  stood  I  within  bis  grace, 

would  prefer  him  to  I  betlerplaee. 
So  farewell  to  you  buth. 

Con.  Proscribe  not  us  our  duties. 

Reg.  Let  yonr  study 

Be,  to  content  your  lord  :  who  bath  reeciv'd  you 
At  fortune's  alms.  You  have  obedience  scanted. 
And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  you  have  wanted. 

Car.  Tims  shall  unfold  what  plaited'*  cunning 

Who  cover  faults,  at  last  shame  them  derides. 
Well  may  yon  prosper ! 

France.  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

[Eieunl  France  and  Cordelia. 

Cm.  Sister,  it  is  not  a  little  I  have  to  say,  of 
what  most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both-  I  think, 
our  father  will  hence  to-night. 

Rir.  That's  moat  certain,  and  n 
month  with  us. 


1  with  you;  next 


8}  Beproach  oi ,_,  

10)  '  Whn  seeki  fur  aught  in  love  mil  Ion  atone!* 

11)  Place,    (12)  Blessing.    (IS)  Folded,  doubted, 


KmOLEAJt. 


(7m.  Tn  tea  haw  fiifl  of  ebaufta  Ma  Mi  it : 
Ik*  obaerrttinn  we  hue  made  of  it  helh  not  beer 
little  I  be  always  loied  our  sitter  moil ;  and  will 
what  poor  judgment  he  hath  now  cut  her  off,  ap 


Her.  'Tin  the  infirmity  of  hii  age :  yet  he  hath 
War  hut  alonderly  known  himself. 

Con.  The  boit  and  soundest  of  hit  thus  hath 
been  but  ruii ;  than  mutt  we  look  to  reeeire  from 
hi*  age,  not  tjrmuw  imperfections  of  long-engrnit- 
ttd  condition,1  hut  lharewithal,  the  unruly  war- 


Reg.  Such  (inconstant  start?  are  we  like  to  bare 
IramhtaLuthiaorKent'abi    '' 
Son.   There  la  "   " 


B  will  tot  offend  ui. 
Rig.  We  aheJl  further  think  of  iL 
Got.  Wa  muat  do  socoetning,  and  i'the  heat.1 

lExttml. 

nCfiJVE    II.— Jl  hdl    in    tkt  E<wt  of  G\o. 

«■*•!(.     Eater  Edmund,  witji  a  fetter. 

Edm.  Than,  n  stilus,  art  m  ■ 

Myse 

Stand 

For  taatT 
!**•?>> 

When  u  dimensions  are  aa  well  compact, 
My  mind  aa  generous,  and  my  shape  as  true, 
A*  httaaal  madam's  laane  T  why  brand  they  m 
With  beat?  with baseness T  bottordv?  ba*c,b*se7 
Who,  in  the  lusty  atealth  of  nature,  take 
More  fasWpBsdasBn  and  fierce  qualitv. 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull.  Mule,  tired  bed, 
Go  to  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops, 
Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake  J-Well  then, 
Legitiaaata  Edgar,  I  muat  hare  your  land : 
Our  father'r  lore  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 
A*  to  lor  legitimate :  I'ine  word,-  legitimate  ! 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  speed. 
And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  base 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.     I  grow  ;  I  prosper:— 
Row,  godt,  stand  up  for  batuuda ! 


parUaf 

And  the  king  gone  to-nigbt !  tirtwrrib'd*  his  power 
Confin'd  to  exhibition  !c  All  this  done 
Upon  the  gadt'  -Edmund!  How  now?  whit  newt 
Sdm.  fin  pianse  your  lordship,  none. 

\Pidtinx  roj  the  Idle. 


GU.  Wbyat 


u  to  put  up  that 


Earn.  I  bww  no  news,  my  lord. 

Gle.  What  paper  were  vou  reading  T 

Edm.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Glo.  No  7  What  needed  thnu  that  terrible  flee- 
pahmaf*  into  your  pocket  7  the  nuilitv  of  notbin? 
btdaaotnicb  need  to  bide  itself.  LctVsee:  Come, 
If  it  be  uotfiiag,  1  shall  not  need  spectacles. 

Edm.  I  beseech  you,  air,  pardon  me :  it  M  a  set- 
ter from  my  brother,  that  I  bare  not  all  o'er-read  ; 


arwana 
ThaiEJasti 

BIKS 


fcr  m  orach  a*  1  ban  perused,  I  find  It  not  St  fa 
your  over-looking. 

Glo.  Qire  me  the  letter,  sir. 

Edm.  I  (ball  offend,  either  to  detain  or  give  it 
The  contents,  u  in  part  i  understand  them,  are  la 


wrote  this  but  si  an  essay*  or  taste  of  my  virtue. 

Glo.  [Reads.  1  This  poliry  and  rteerence  of  ere, 
Malta  tit  world  hitler  to  the  best  of  oar  hotn; 
keep*  aer  fortune*  /root  us,  till  our  oUmtn  con- 
not  reliih  them.  I  a tgtti  to  find  an  title  and  JW" 
bondage  in  the  oppression  of  aged  Iirrmf ;  was 
sways,  rut  as  at  tut  power,  hit  ei  tl  it  tajftruL 
Cms  to  mr,  that  of  thii  I  nay  sptale  iuti.  ff 
our  father  would  sleep  till  I  united  mm,  mm  aaaau 
ny'ey  half  Ms  rermus  for  ever,  and  tax  Ike  it- 
lotei  of  mtr  omtier,  Edgar.— Humph— Conspi- 
racy ! —Steep  tilt  I  waked  Mm,  *ou  ttxxdd  raise 
half  hit  rnm«(,-My  ton  Ed-ar  f  Had  he  a  hand 
to  write  this  1  a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  it  in  7— 
When  came  this  to  you  1  Who  brought  it  T 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  my  lord,  there's 
the  cunning  of  ft ;  I  found  it  thrown  in  at  Use  case- 
en  t  of  my  closet. 

Glo.  You  know  the  character  to  be  your  bra 
Ibex's? 

m.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I  durst 
■  it  were  his;  but,  in  retpeet  of  that,  I  woald 
fain  think  it  were  not. 

Olo.  It  it  his. 

Edm.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  but,  I  hope,  Ms 
heart  is  not  in  (he  contents. 

Glo.  Hath  he  n 


maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  tons  at  perfect  t>r, 
—  fathers  declining,  the  father  should  be  a*  mil 
(o  the  son,  and  the  son  menace  ma  revenue. 

Glo.  O  rillain,  rillain  ! — Hit  'cry  opinion  in  the 
Iter '—Abhorred    rillain  !      Unnatural,  detested, 
brutish  rillain  !  worse  than  brutish! — Go,   aimr, 
seek  him;  I'll  apprehend  him; — Abominable  ril- 
lain I— Where  is  he  7  , 
Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.     If  it  thai 


please  you  to  suspend  rour  indignation  against  nr 
brother,  till  you  can  derive  from  f-  *-"      - 
of  his  intent,  you  ihsil  run  a 


n  derive  from  him  better  teter- 


rour. 
that  he  hi 


where,"  if  you  violentiy  proceed  againat  him,  mtt- 
taldng  hi*  purpose,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  ia 
rour  own  honour,  and  shake  in  pieces  the  heart  of 
1  '  "    ice.     I  dare  pawn  down  my  fife  for  hhm, 

h  writ  (his  to  (eel  my  a/lection  tn  rew- 
ind to  no  other  pretence"  of  dancer." 
Glo.  Think  you  ao  7 

Edm.  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet,  I  will  plan 
iu  where  you  shall  hear  *is  confer  of  Una,  and  br 
i  auricular  aasurance  hare  your  soJisaaction  ;  and 
at    without    any  further    delay  than    this  stay 


Glo.  To  his  father,  that  so  tendcrlr  i 

lores  him. — Heaven  and  earth! — Edi 

iut;  wind  me  into  him,  I  pray  ton 

ess  after  your  own  wisdom  :  I  wt 

myactf,  tn  be  in  a  due  resolution.11 

(T)  Suddenly.  (8)  Trial. 

(9)  Weak  and  foolisS.  (I 

111)  The  urnnl  addrest  to  a  lord.     (lilDctira, 
(IS)  Giro  all  that  I  am  pcawetaed  ef,  to  be  6a- 


M  III,  IT. 


KING! 


Elba.  I  will  seek  him,  sir,  presently ;  convey1 
the  buikcn  u  I  dull  Bndmeuu,  and  acquaint  ;du 
withal. 

Ole.  These  late  eclipses  in  the  sun  nnd  moon  por- 
tend no  good  to  us  I  Though  Ihc  nisdom  of  nature 
can  reason  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  Ends  itself 
scourged  by  the  sequent'  Effects  :  lore  cools,  friend- 
ship fall*  off,  brothers  divide :  in  cities,  mutinies ;  in 
countries,  discord;  in  palaces,  treason:  and  the 
-ond  cracked  between  son  and  father.  This  villain 
•f  mine  come*  under  the  prediction;  them's  soi 
against  father :  the  kins  fails  from  bias  of  nature 
there's  father  against  efiild.  We  hate  seen  the  be* 
of  our  time  :  Machinations,  hollowness,  treachery 
and  all  ruinous  disorders,  follow  us  quietly  to  oui 
grates!— Find  out  this  villain,  Edmund,  it  shall 
V»e  thee  nothing;  do  it  carefully  : — And  the  noble 
arid  true-hearted  Kent  banished!  his  offence,  hon 
rsetr !— Strange !  strange!  [Exit 

firm.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world 
that,  when  we  are  sick  in  fortune  (often  the  surfei 
of  our  behaviour,)  we  make  guilty  of  our  disasters, 
the  sun,  the  moon,  and  the  stars :  as  if  we  were  vil- 
lains by  necessity  ;  fools,  by  heavenly  compulsion  ; 
knaves,  thieves,  and  treachara,'  by  spherical  pre- 
dominance ;  drunkards,  liars,  and  adulterers,  fat 
ran  enforced  obedience  of  planetary  influence  ;  and 
all  that  wa  are  evil  in,  by  a  divine  thrusting  i 
An  admirable  evasion  of  whorcmaster  man,  to 
his  goatish  disposition  to  the  charge  of  a  star  I  My 
father  compounded  with  my  mother  under  the 
dragon's  tail  ;  and  my  nativity  was  under  urra 
major  f  set  that  it  follows,  I  am  rough  and  leche- 
rous.—Tut,  I  should  have  been  that  I  am,  had  the 
■naidenlieet  star  in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my 
bastardising.     Edgar— 

£n(er  Edgar. 
and  pat  he  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
comedy:  My  cue  is  villuiious  melancholy,   with  a 
sigh  like  Tom  o' Bedlam. — O,  these  eclipses  do  por- 
tend these  divisions!  Is,  sol,  la,  mi.' 

Edg.  How  now,  brother  Edmund  7  What  serious 
contemplation  are  you  in  T 

firim.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  or  a  prediction 
read   this  other  day,  what  should    follow  thea 


in  him,  that  with  the  mischief  of  Tour  oarsoa  it 
ould  scarcely  allay. 

Edg.  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 
Edm.  That's  my  fear.    1  pray  you, haves. — " 
mf  forbearance,  till  the  speed  of  his  n 


»1U..ti  :  iinu,  J5.  CJ,,1CI|,V  ......  .uoiuuiyTodgin^ 

from  Whence  I  will  fitly  bring  you  to  bear  my  InH 
ipeak:  Pray  you,  go;  Ihere'a  my  key  : — ff you  do 
tir  abroad,  go  armed. 

Big.  Armed,  brother? 

Edm.  Brother,  I  advise  you  to  the  beat:  go 
u-med ;  I  am  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any  good 

Stewards  you  !  I  have  told  you  what  1  hire 
heard  but  faintly ;  nothing  like  the  Imago 
Jid  horror  of  it ;  Pray  you,  away.  „ 

Edg.  Shall  I  hear  from  you  anon  T  % 

Edm,  1  do  serve  you  in  this  business. — 


whose  foolish  honesty 
:uccs  nuu  tm)  i — i  see  the  business, — 
™  ,m,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit: 
All  with  rue's  meet,  that  1  can  fashion  fit,       [Exit. 
SCEJfE  1U.—A  room  in  tftr  darts  of  Albany's 
palace.    Enter  Gonerll  and  Steward. 
Gen.  DM  my  father  strike  my  ([tnlleman  for 

chiding  ofhisfoolJ 
Slew.  Ay,  madam. 
Gen.  By  day  and  night!  he  wrongs  me;  every 

c  flashes  into  one  gross;  crime  or  other, 
That  sets  us  all  at  odds  I  I'll  not  endure  it : 
His  knights  grow  riotous,  end  himself  upbraids  ut 


vtthbL 

Gun.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you  please, 
Vou  and  Your  fellows;  I'd  We  It  come  to  question; 
If  he  dislike  it,  let  him  to  my  sister, 

■    ' --*    line,  I  know,  in  that  are  one, 


rappily ;  as  of  unnaturalnesi  between 

the  child  and  the  parent;  death,  dearth,  dissolu- 
tions of  ancient  amities  j  divisions  in  state,  menaces 
and  maledictions  against  king  and  nobles  ;  need- 
les* diffidences,  banishment  of  friends,  dissipation 


Edm.  Spake  you  with  him  I 

Eig.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Edm.  Parted  you  in  good  terms  I  Found  yon  n 
displeasure  in  him,  by  Word  or  countenance  7 

Edg.  None  at  all 

Edm.  Bethink  yourself,  wherein  you  may  hui 
offended  him !  and  at  my  entreaty,  forbear  his  pn 
nance.,  till  some  little  time  hath  qualified  theater 
of  his  displeasure  ;  which  at  this  instant  so  rageth 

J  Manage.     [I)  Following.    (9)  Traitors. 
Qreat  Bear,  tin  constellation  so  named. 
These  sounds  an  unnatural  and  offensive  in 


ise  authorities. 
-Noiy,  by  my  lift, 
and  muat  be  us'd 
—when  they  an  seen 


With  checks,  as  flatte 

abus'd. 
Remember  what  I  have  said. 

Stew.  Terr  well,  madam. 

Con.  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  looks  aojong 

Whatgror<sofit,oomatter;  advise  your fellows so : 
I  would  breed  from  hence  occasions,  and  I  shall.' 
That  I  may  speak : — I'll  write  straight  to  my  sister, 
™*  L- Idmv  very  course  :— Prepare  (or  dinner. 

[Extant. 

SCENE  IK—Jt  hatt  tn  bW  fame.    Enter  Kent, 


May  carry  through  itself  to  that  lull  issue 
For  which  I  raz'd'  my  Iflrenam     Now,  1 


loj'ForconortjsomeedJl 

(7}  Temperate. 

(8)  Disorder,  disguise. 


jOOgk 


KINO  LEAH. 


ActL 


Shall  find  thee  IM  of  htoM 

Horn*  villein,    Enlir  Lear,  Knights,  and  Attend- 


Kent.  I  do  protest  to 
aerre  him  truly,  thai 
him  that  b  ' '  ■ 


«Ih 


_  j,  and  eaye  little;  to  fear  judgroei 
jrhen  1  cannot  choose  ;  and  to  eat  do  fi 

lew.  What  art  Uhiu  7 

foil.  A  Tory  ho  neat-hearted  fellow,  and  at  poor 
as  the  king. 

Lear.  If  Uiou  be  as  poor  far  a  subject,  M  he  L> 
(or  a  king,  thou  art  poor  enough.  W  hat  prouldeat 
thou  7 

Kent.  Serrice. 

Lear.  Who  wouldat thou  scire  J 

Kent.  You. 

Lear.  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow  f 

KtnL  No.  air ;  but  you  hate  that  in  your  c 
lenance,  which  I  would  Tain  call  master. 

Lear.  What's  that  I 

Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  aerricea  canst  thou  do  T 

Kent.  I  can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  run, 

a  curious  tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain 

■age  bluntly  j  that  which  ordinary  men  are  lit  Tor, 
I  am  qualified  in  ;  and  the  beat  of  me  is  diligence. 

Liar.  How  old  art  thou  7 

Kent.  Not  so  young,  air,  to  love  a  worn 
■biging  ;  nor  so  old,  to  dole  on  her  for  any 
I  hare  yean  on  my  back  forty-eight 

Lear.  Follow  me  :  thou  shalt  serre  me ;  il 
thee  no  worse  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  from  thee 
yet. — Dinner,  ho,  dinner! — Where's  my  knare7 
my  fool  7  Go  you,  and  call  my  Tool  hither : — 

Enter  Steward. 
Ton,  yon,  sirrah,  where'a  my  daughter? 

8lru.  So  please  you,—  [Exit. 

Lear.  What  says  the  fellrw  there  7  Call  the  clot- 
poll  back.— Where's  my  fool,  ho  7-1 


Bat  where's  my  fool?  I  hare  not  Men  hhn  these 

Xiugat.  Since  my  young  lady's  going  into  France, 

r,  the  fool  both  much  pined  away. 

Lear,  No  more  of  that;  I  have  noted  il  well. — 
Go  you,  and  tell  my  daughter,  I  would  speak  with 
her.— Go  you,  call  hither  my  fooL— 

Re-enter  Steward. 
),  you  air,  you  sir,  come  you  hither:  Who  am  1, 

Slew.  My  lady's  father. 

Leer.  My  lady's  father!  my  lord's  ban:  yon 
ithoreson  dog !  youslare!  youcur! 

Sine.  I  am  none  of  this,  my  lord ;  I  beseech  you, 
pardon  me'. 

Lear.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  mm  nam]  7 

Sins.  Ill  not  be  struck,  my  lord. 

Jt«i(.  Nor  tripped  neither:  you  base  fool-haB 

ajrer.  [Trioamg'  up  Ma  feels. 

iror.  I  thank  thee,  fellow :  thou  serreat  me,  and 
III  lore  thee. 

Kent.  Come,  air,  arise,  away :  I'll  leach  you  dif- 
ferences; away,  away:  If  you  will  measure  your 
lubber's  length  again,  tarry:  but  away:  go  to. 
Hare  you  wisdom!  so.      [Autts  ike  Steward  out. 

Letr.  Now,  my  friendly  knave,  I  thank  thee: 
there's  earnest  of  thy  serrice. 

[Giving  Kent  money. 


Fad.  Lctm 


— Here's  my  coxcomb. 


[Giving  Kentai 
Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knareJ  how  dost 
thou7 
JW.  Sirrah,  you  were  best  lake  my  coxcomb. 
Kail.  Why,  fool? 

Foot  Why  7  For  taking  one's  part  that  is  out  of 
tout  :  Nay,  an  thou  e — *  -"•  ■~'1"  "  ""  ■*i"'1 


coxcomb:  Why,  this  fellow  has  banished  ti 
"    '-■■  ;hters,and  did  the  third  a  blessing  against 
-  if  thou  follow  him,  thou  must  ncrdt  wear 
my  coxcomb— How  now,  nuncle  7  'Would  I  had 
two  coxcombs,  and  two  daughters ! 
Lear.  Why,  my  boy  7 


Knight:  I 


Lear.  Why 

Icall'dhimf 

Knight.   Sir,  be   snswerM  me  in 


the  slare  back  to  me,  when 


Id  not 


Lear.  He  would  ...   . 

Knii-U.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matte 
Is ;  but,  to  my  judgment,  your  highness  is  not  en 
terlained  with  that  ceremonious  affection  aa  yo 
wen  wont;  there's  a  great  abatement  of  kindiies 
appears,  aa  well  in  the  general  dependants,  aa  il 
the  duke  himself  also,  and  your  daughter. 

Leer.  Hal !  sajest  thou  so  1 

Knight.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  . 
be  mistaken j  for  my  duty  cannot  be  silent,  when  I 
think  your  highness  1b  wronged. 

Lear.  Thou  but  rememberest 
Conception ;  I  hare  perceiTcd  a 

of  late  ;  which  I  have  rather  blai .. 

jealous  curiosity,*  than  as  a  rery  pretence1  and 
purpose  of  unkindneBs  ;  I  will  look"  further  intn'L — 


'■}  Punctilious  jealousy. 


(S)  Design. 


Oar.  Take  heed,  sirrah  ;  the  whip. 
Fool.  Truth's  a  dog  that  must  to  kennel ; 
must  be  whipped  out,  when  Lady,  the  orach,'  r. 
stand  by  the  fire,  and  stink. 
Lear.  A  pestilent  gall  to  me! 
Fool.  Sirrah,  I'll  teach  thee  a  speech. 
Ltter.  Do. 
Fool.  Mark  it,  nuncle:— 

Hare  more  than  thou  showest, 

Speak  less  than  thou  knowrat, 

Lend  less  than  thou  owest,' 

Ride  more  than  thou  goeat, 

I  .earn  more  than  thou  troweat,1 

Set  less  than  thou  throwest ; 

Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore, 

And  keep  in-a-door, 

And  thou  shalt  hare  more 

Than  two  tcna  to  a  score. 


lawyer;  you  gave  roe  nothing  fWl :  Cenyoamake 
no  u»  of  nothing,  nuncle? 

Lear.  Why,  do,  boj  ;  nothing  can  be  made  oat 
of  nothing. 

FmI.  fVythee,  tell  him,  so  much  tlie  rent  of  his 
land  coma  to;  be  will  not  bcli*™  ■  fool.  [To  Kent. 
Lear.  A  bitter  fool ! 

Fuel.  Dost  thou  know  the  difference,  mj  boy, 
between  a  bitter  fool  and  ■  meet  fool  1 
Lear.  No,  lad  ;  teach  me. 
Fad.  That  lord,  that  eoumel'd  thee 
To  gire  away  thy  land, 
Come  place  him  here  by  me, — 

Or  do  thou  for  him  aland : 
The  a  wet  I  and  bitter  fool 
Will  presently  appear ; 
'llie  one  in  motley  hen, 
The  other  found  out  (here. 
Lear.  Dost  thou  call  me  fool,  boj  7 
i'acL  All  thy  other  titles  thou  hast  given  away 
that  thou  waat  bom  with. 

Kent.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
Fool.  No,  'faith,  lords  and  great  men  will  not  let 
me  ;  if  I  hart  a  monopoly  out,  they 

ant:  and  ladies  too,  they  will  not ..„ „. 

fool  to  mjaelf ;  they'll  be  snaLching.— Give  ma  an 
egg,  nuncle,  and  I'll  give  thee  two  crowna. 
Lear.  What  two  crown*  )|iall  they  be  ? 
Fad.  Why-,  after  I  hare  cut  the  egg  I'lhe  middle, 
and  eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowna  of  the  egg. 
When  thou  ctovest  thy  crown  i'lhc  middle,  and 

eat  away  both  par*-  ■■— ' <-'■- 

k  over  the  dirt; 


own.  when  thou  gavesl  thy  golden 
IT  I  apeak  like  myself  in  this,  let  him  be  whippM 
that  tint  find,  it  so. 
Foolt  had  ne'er  less  grate'  nt  a  year,-     [Singing. 

For  u>ite  mem  ore  nron  fippuh  ; 
Jbid  knoie  not  hole  their  icits  la  wear, 
Their  manner*  are  »  apiiL 
_  Lear.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  so  full  of  songs, 


gavest  them  the  rod,  and  pul'at  down  thine  own 

Then  they  for  eudden  jog  did  weep,         [Singing. 

Jnd  I  for  sorrow)  sung. 
Thai  Much  a  king  ihoidd  plttf  bo-peep, 
And  go  thefiUs  ammg. 
Pr>ythce,  nuncle,  keen  a  school- master  that  can 
teach  thy  fool  to  He ; 
'gar.  Ifyo"-  -- 

:  they'll  1 
u'lthaverr 

_  _m  whipp'd  L 

be  any  kind  of  thing, ' 

not  be  thee,  nuncio;  Hi  i  haatpared  Ihv  wit  o 
sides,  and  led  nothing  1'Uie  middle  :  Here  c 
one  of  the  pam.a-v 

Enter  Goneril. 

Ltar.   How  now.  daughter?  what  makes  that 

frontlet*  on!  Melhinlu,  you  are  too  much  of  late 

i"Jic  frown. 

Fool  Thou  wait  ■  pre! 

(1)  Favour. 

(I)  Part  ofawooian's  head-dress,  towhichLear 
compares  her  frowning  brow. 

(S^  cypher. 


a  isgure :  s  am  ovsuq:  usn  nsn  an  uvw  = 

.  thou  art  nothing.— Yea,  forsooth,  I  will 

my  tongue  ;  so  your  face  [To  Gon.]  bids  me, 

though  you  say  nothing.     Mum,  mum, 
Be  that  keeps  nor  crust  nor  crumb, 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some.— 
Thai's  a  sheal'd  peaseod.*  [Pointhir  M  Lear. 

Gon.  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  ail- licensed  fool, 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ;  breaking  forth 

1 nk  and  not-to-be-endured  riots,     sir, 

thought,  by  making  this  well  known  unto  you, 
ire  found  a  soft-  — ■ ■  k-' .-.„.i-..i 


By  whs 

That  you' protect  Ibis  course,  ai 

By  your  allowance  ;•  which  if  you  should,  the  wull 

Would  not  'scape  censure,  nor  the  redresses  sleep : 

Whichl  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal,* 

Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence, 

"flitch  else  were  shame,  th-..  men  necessity 

/ill  call  discreet  proceeding. 

fooi.  For  jou  trow,  nuncle. 
The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  long, 
That  it  had  its  bead  bit  otTby  his  young. 
So  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling. 

Ltar.  Are  you  our  daughter? 

Can.  Come,  sir,  I  would,  you  would  make  use 
of  that  good  wisdom  whereof  I  know  you  are 
fraught;' and  put  away  these  dispositions,  which 
of  late  transform  you  from  what  you  rightly  are. 

Fool.  May  not  an  ass  know  when  the  cart  draws 
the  horse  T — Whoop,  Jug  1  I  lore  thee. 

Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me  ? — Why  this  is 
not  Lear:  doea  Lear  walk  thus  7  speak  thus? 
When  are  his  eyes  ?  Either  Ms  notion  weakens,  or 
his  discerning!  are  lethargied — Sleeping  or  waking  T 
-Ha!  sure 'lis  not  to— Who  Is  it  that  can  (ell  me 
who  I  am 7— Lear's  shadow]  I  would  learn  that; 
for  by  the  marks  of  sovereignty,  knowledge,  and 
reason,  1  should  be  false  persuaded  I  bad  daugh- 
ter*.— 

Fool.  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  father. 

Less-.  Your  name,  fair  gentlewoman  1 

Gon-  Come,  sir; 
This  admiration  is  much  o'the  favour" 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.     I  do  beseech  you 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright: 

u  are  old  and  reverend,  you  should  be  wise: 
do  you  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squires; 
M"n  so  disorder'd,  so  debauch'd,  slid  bold. 
Thai  this  our  court,  infected  with  their  manners, 
Shows  like  a  riotous  trm :  epicurism  and  lost 
Make  it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel. 
Than  a  grae'd  palace.    The  shame  itself  dolhspeak 
"-■  instant  remedy:  Be  then  desired 

her,  that  else  will  take  the  thing  she  begs,    ' 
_  .iltlc  to  (tL-nuantity  your  train  ; 
And  the  remainder,  that  shall  still  depend,1 
To  be  such  men  as  may  besort  your  age, 
And  know  themselves  and  you. 

Lear.  Darkness  and  devils  I — 

Saddle  my  horses ;  call  roy  train  toaelher. — 
Degenerate  bastard!   I'll  not  trouble  thee ; 
Yet  hare  I  left  a  daughter. 

Gelt,  You  strike  my  people  ;  and  your  disorder'^ 

Make  servants  of  their  betters. 


1 


A  mere  husk  wb 

Approbation. 

Stored. 

Complexion.       »)  Continue  in  service. 


[overned  state. 


Ltt.   Wo,  that  too  late  Wf  bV— O,  sir,  ve 
li  K  ywofStftl"  A1"-]  9P~k>  *.^«1»™  »I 
Ingratitude  I  thou  marble-hearted  Band, 
More  hideous,  when  thou  ibow'st  thee  in  a  child, 
Than  the  acter-monster  I 

JB.  Prav,  air,  be  patient. 

Lr  or.  Detested  kite  !  thou  lint  r       [To  QonenL 
Mr  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parte, 
Thai  all  particulars  of  duly  know ; 
And  in  the  moat  exact  regard  support 
The  worships  of  their  name.— 0  most  (mail  fault, 
How  ugly  didst  thou  in  Conletla  allow  < 
Which,  like  an  engine',  wrenched  my  frame  of 

From  the  fix'd  place  ;  drew  from  my  heart  all  lore, 
And  added  to  the  zaA.    O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear  I 
Beat  at  this  cats  that  let  thy  folly  in, 

{ SfrOaWg  Mi  fttod. 
AtaitliT  dear  judgment  out!— Go,  go,  ray  people. 
Alt.  My  lord,  I  am  guiltless,  ulio  Ignorant 


Gam.  Pray  you,  content— What,  Oswald,  ho '. 
Too,  air,  more  Imam  than  fooL  altar  your  nanater. 
(lot**  Foot 
Foot  Nuncio  Lear,  uncle  Lear,  tarry,  and  Uuw 
the  fool  with  thee. 

A  fox,  when  one  ha*  eaneht  her. 
And  such  a  daugbtei 
Should  aure  to  the  el 


roddsas,  hear . , _,  r_ .r 

Tnou  didst  fa)  fend  In  maka  ihu  creature  fruitful! 
Into  nor  womb  canny  sterility  1 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase; 
And  (rom  her  derogate*  body  neter  spring, 
A  babe  to  honour  bar  I  If  aha  mnat  liirni 
Create  her  child  of  spleen :  that  it  may  lira, 
And  be  a  thwart  dienaturM  torment  to  her  1 
Let  It  stamp  wrinkle*  hi  her  brow  of  youth; 
Willi  cedent"  tear*  fret  rhannnla  in  her  cheek* ; 
Tuna  all  her  mother1!  pain*,  and  benefits, 
To  laughter  and  contempt ;  that  she  may  feel 
How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  ii 
To  barer,  thankless  child!— Away,  away  I      [Exit 

■dtt.  Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  eomei 
IMsT 

Can.  NeTeraJllkt  yourself  to  know  Ihecauae; 
But  let  hii  disposition  hare  thai  scope 
That  dotage  gire*  it. 

Be-entrr  Lear. 

Lear.  What,  fiftj  of  my  follower*,  at  a  clap ! 
Within  a  fortnight  1 

■at*.  What'e  the  matter,  air ! 

Lear.    I'll  tell   thMj-Liie  and  death!    I  am 

That  thou  hast  power  to  shake  my  manhood  thru: 

[roGoneril. 
That  these  hot  teara,  which  break  from  me  perforce, 
.,       ..__  ••~ltyr0IQl  ihem.— Blaata  and  Toga 


i  Ihfafause  again, 

■t  yoli,  with  the  waten  that  you  lose, 
i  n  tamper  clay. — Ha  I  ia  It  come  to  thia  J 
Let  It  be  eo :— Yet  hare  t  left  a  daughter, 
Who,  I  am  aure,  i*  kind  and  comfortable ; 
When  ahe  shall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  her  nail* 
She'll  flay  thy  wolfish  rlaage.    Thou  ahalt  find. 
That  I'll  resume  the  shape  which  thou  dost  think 

**■  *    "''" thou  shalt,  I  warrant  thee. 

_*«r,  Kent,  <m  ' 

Qm-  Do  you  mark  that,  my  lord  7 
JO.  I  cannot  be  ao  partial,  Goneril 
To  the  great  Ion  I  bear  you,— 

JO  The.  reek.. 


Degraded.      (!)  Fallinf . 


i  autughte 
So  the  fool  follow*  after. 
Gen.  Thia  man  hath  had  good  i 
dred  knights ! 


IE** 


d  knights.     Yes,  that  on  erery 
mplaint,  dislike. 


Gen.  ..„_„_. 

Let  me  still  take  away  the  harms  t  fear, 
KM  fear  still  to  be  taken.    I  know  hi*  heart  ; 
What  he  hath  utterM,  1  hate  writ  my  sister  j 
If  ahe  sustain  him  and  hit  hundred  knights, 
When  I  hare  ahow'd  the  unfitness,--  -Hoar   nor 

Ofwaldt 

Enter  Steward. 
Tial,  hare  you  wiit  that  letter  to  my  sister  ? 
Stem,  Ay,  madam. 
Con.  Take  yon  some  company  and  away  1 


lord. 

This  milky  gentleness,  and  course  of  yours. 
Though  I  condemn  It  not,  yet,  under  pardon. 
You  are  much  more  altask'd'  for  want  of  wisdom, 
Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mildneai. 

Mi.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  tell ; 
Strrring  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what's  well. 

Gon.  Nay,  then— 

Alb.  Well,  well  j  IheerenL  [snrerarat. 

CEXE    r.-Conrt     irjbra    thi    same.      .Enter 
Lear,  Kent,  and  FooL 

Lear.  Go  you  before  to  Gloater  with  Iheae  let- 
re:  acquaint  my  daughter  no  farther  with  ear 
thinr  you  know,  than  comes  from  her  demand  oat 
,*  the  letter:  If  your  diligence  be  not  speedy,  I 
-»U  be  there  before  tou. 

Kent.  I  will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  I  hare  de- 

mred  your  letter.  l&st. 

Font.  If  a  man's  brains  were  in  hi*  heels,  were* 
not  in  danger  of  kibes  1 

Lira.  Ay,  boy. 

Fool  Then,  I  pr'ythee,  be  merry  ;  thy  wit  abaD 
not  go  slip-shod. 

Liar.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Foal.  Shalt  see,  thy  other  daughter  will  use  Usee 
kindly  !  for  though  she's  as  like  6ui  crab  la  like ■ 
~i  apple,  yet  I  can  tell  what  1  can  tell. 

Lear.  Why,  what  eanal  thou  tell,  my  boy  I 

FooL  Blrt  ^illUste  as  like  this,  use  crah  does  to 
_  crab.  Thou  canst  tell,  why  one's  nose  stands 
PlhenuddlBofhiaueeT 

Lear.  No. 

Foot  Why,  to  keep  his  eye*  on  either  aide  Irk 

iw;  that  what  a  man  cannot  smell  out,  ha  may 

(6)  Armed, 


Lear.  I  did  her  wrong:— 

FoU.  Canst  tell  how  an  oyster  make*  his  ihelll 

Fool.'  Nor  I  neither ;  but  I  can  lell  why  n  mail 
has  a  house. 

L«n-.  WfcfJ 

fool.  Why,  to  put  his  head  in;  not  to  give  it 
sway  to  bis  daughter*,  and  leave  his  home  wilhou* 

Lev.  I  will  forget  tor  nature.— So  kind  ■  father 
— Be  my  horses  ready  ? 

Fool.  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  'em.  The  tr.a 
■on  why  the  seven  stars  are  00  more  than  seven,  i 

Lrar.  Becntise  the;  are  not  eight! 

Foot.  Yea,  Indeed  S  Thou  would'st  make  a  good 


beaten  for  being  old  before  thj  time. 

Ltar.  Bow's OiatT 

Fool.  Thou  ihould'it  not  have  been  old,  before 
thou  bsdat  been  wise. 

Lear.   0  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet 

Keep  me  in  temper}  I  would  not  be  nu 
Enter  Gentleman. 
How  now!  Are  the  horses  ready  ? 
Gent.  Read;,  my  lord. 
Lear.  Come,  boy . 
Fuel.  She  that  fa  maid  now,  and  iaugha  at  ray 
departure, 
Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  unless  things 

shorter.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

SCKVE    I.— J    codrl    utiMn    the    cattle  of  tiu 

Earl  of  Qloster.    Enter  Edmund  anit  Curan, 

UsllfsHf. 

Edm.  Save  thee,  Curan. 

Cur.  And  you,  sir.  I  hate  been  with  jour  fa- 
ther; and  given  him  notice,  that  the  duke  of  Corn- 
wall, and  Regan  his  duchess,  will  be  here  with  him 
to-night 

Edm.  How 

Cm.  Nay,  I  know  not :  Ton  hare  heard  of  the 


is  whispered  01 


twixt  toe  dukes  of  Cornwall 
Edm.  Not  a  word. 
Cur.  Ton  may  then,  in  time.  Fare  you  well,  sir. 

Edm.  The  duke  be  here  to-nightl    The  better ! 
Beat! 
This  weates  itself  perforce  into  my  business ! 
My  father  bath  set  guard  to  take  my  brother ; 
A  iid  I  hare  one  thing,  of  a  queasy1  question, 
Which  I  must  act:— Briefness,  and  fortune,  work  I— 
Brother,  a  word ;  descend :— Brother,  I  say  j 

Enter  Edgar.  , 
My  father  watches :— O  sir.  By  this  place ; 


il)  Delicate.    (!)  Consider,  recollect  yonreelf. 
Sj  Frighted.      141  Chief.      161  Pitched,  bad. 
tol.Hi 


LBAE.  ws 

Bare  you  net  spoken 'gainst  the  duke  of  Cornwall  i 
e's coming  hither ;  now,  i'ths night,  i' the  haste. 
And  Began  with  him  ,  Hare  you  nothing  said 
Upon  hfi  party  'gainst  the  duke  of  Albany? 
Advise*  yourself; 
Edg.  I  am  sure  on't,  not  a  word. 

Earn.  I  hoar  my  father  coming, — Pardon  me  : — 
In  cunning,  1  must  draw  ray  sword  upon  you  : — 
Draw:  Seem  to  defend  yourself:  Now  quit  you  well. 
Yield  :— come  before  my  father  [—Light  ho,  here  !— 
Ply,  brother;— Torches!  torches !— So,  farewell— 
[Exit  Edgar. 
Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  beget  opinion 

[ fPotmds  his  arm. 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeavour  ;  I  hare  seen  drunk- 


op,  stop!  No  help  5 

Enter  Gloster,  and  Servaati  with  torches. 


To  eland  bin  auspiclou 
Gfo.  But  where  ia  he  7 

Edm.  Look,  sir,  I  bleed. 

Gla.  Where  is  Die  villain,  Edmund  T 

Edm.  Fled  this  way,  sir.    When  by  no  means 

he  could— 
Ola.  Pursue  him,  ho  I— Go  after.— [Ea*.  Sen.] 

By  no  means,— what  1 
Edm.  Persuade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  lord- 
ship; 
But  that  I  told  him,  the  revenging  gods 
'Gainst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend  ; 
Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
The  child  was  bound  to  the  father ;— Sir,  in  fine, 
—'--how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 


To  bis  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  motion, 
ic.-.L  Li-  -repgred  aword.  ha  charges  hot 
ided  body, 


With  his  prepa 


But  when  he  saw  my  best  alarum 'd  spirits, 
Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  rous'd  to  the  r" 
Or  whether  pasted'  by  the  noise  I  made, 


Or  whether  rated*  by  i 
Full  suddenly  he  fled. 


My  worthy  arch*  and  patron, 


.  _,  hy  arch*  and  patron,  cornea  to  night: 

By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it,    ■ 

That  he,  which  finds  him,  shall  deserve  our  than 

a.x — 7__  ^  murderous  coward  to  the  stake; 

eoneeais  him,  death. 

When  I  duauaded  him  from  hi 


as 


iMMsNWi,  .-. 

If  I  would  itand  against  thee,  would  the  n 

Of  any  trull,  virtue,  or  woithyin  thee 

JSake  thy  words  fatth'd?  Ab.-   what  I  should  da 

(d' this  I  would;  ay,  though  thou  didst  product 

My  very  character^]  Fd  Item  it  ail 

To  thy  suggestion,  plot,  nnd  dflmnidproeifce: 

And  thou  must  make  a  dullard  of  the  world, 

If  they  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death 

Were  vera  pregnant  and  potmtinl  jp 

To  make  thee  seek  it. 


(«)  BCTere,  harsh.  (T)  HindVwriling. 


Hark,  the  duke's  b 


li !  I  know  not  why  be 


Alt  ports  I'll  bar;  the  villain  shall  not 'scape; 

The duke  mint  grant  mo  that;  besides,  hia  picture. 
I  will  send  Tar  and  nor,  that  all  the  kingdom 
May  hate  due  note  or  him  i  and  of  id;  land, 
Loyal  and  natural  bo;.  111  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable.' 


(Which  I  can  call  but  now,)  I  bra  heard  strange 
Reg.  Kit  be  true,  alt  ren^eancc  mmH  too  short, 

What,, , 

..__     __m  my  father  nam'dJ  jour  .     _ 

Gla.  O,  lady,  lady,  ahanie  would  hav    . 

Bag.  Was  ha  not  companion  with  the  riotous 
knights 
That  lend  upon  mj  fattier  1 

Gio.  I  know  not,  madam 

It  ia  too  bad,  too  bad.— 

Edm,  Tea,  madam,  he  waa. 

Rtg.  No  marrel  then,  thoughts;  were  ill  affected 
Ti*  the;  hare  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death, 
To  hare  the  waste  and  spoil  of  hie  revenues. 
I  have  £is  preaent  evening  from  my  sister 
Been  wellinrorm'd  of  thorn;  and  with  auch  Cautions 
That,  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  m  v  house, 
I'll  not  be  there. 

Com.  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Regan.— 

Edmund,  I  hear  that  you  have  shown  jour  father 
A  ehild-liko  office. 

Brim.  'Tum  mr  doty,  air. 

Gle.  He  did  bewray'  hi*  practice/  and  reeeiv'd 
This  hurt  you  ace,  alriving  to  apprehend  him. 

Corn,  b  he  pursued  ? 

Uto.  At,  hit  good  lord,  he  la. 

Corn.  Khobe  taken,  he  ahal" 

Be  fear*d  of  doing  harm  :  mate  Your  own  purpose, 
Ho  w  in  my  strength  you  please.— For  you,  Edmund, 
YVhoae  Tirtue  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 
So  much  commend  itselT,  you  shall  be  oura  ; 
Natures  of  such  deep  trust  wc  shall  much  need  ; 
You  we  first  seize  on. 

Edm.  I  sliall  serve  you,  air, 

Truly,  however  else. 

G la.    For  him  I  thank  vourrrraee. 

Com.  Vou  know  notivhy  we  come  to  visit  you,— 

Reg.  Thus  out  of  season;    threading  dark-ey'd 
night. 
Orcasiona,  noble  Gloster,  or  some  poize,* 
Wherein  we  must  have  we  of  Your  advice:— 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sister, 
Of  differences,  which  I  best  thought  it  fit 
To  answer  from  our  home  1  the  several  messengers 
From  hence  attend  despatch.    Our  oood  old  friend, 


Kent.  At. 

Slew.  Where  may  we  set  our  honest  7 

Krai,  rtbemire. 

Slat.  Pr'ythee,  If  thou  lore  roe,  fell  roe. 

Kent  1  lore  thee  not. 

S<™.  Whr,  then  I  care  not  for  thee 

Kent.  If  I'had  thee  ia  Lipaburr  pinfold,  I  woaH 

ake  thee  care  for  me. 

Slew.  Why  dost  thou  iue  me  thru  T  I  know  Das 

Eeni.  Fellow.  I  know  thee. 

Sine.  What  dost  thou  know  me  for? 

Jf  snf.  A  knare ;  a  rascal,  an  enter  of  broken 
eats ;  a  base,  proud,  shallow,  beggarly,  thro- 
lited,  hundred,  pound,  filthy  wontnoVatoekaj 
neve:  alily-lirer'd.actioii-takingknarrs ;  ewhens- 
aon,  glass-gazing,  auper serviceable,  Enseal  rveae ; 
one- trunk-inheriting  slate;  one  thai  wouldectbci 
bawd,  in  war  of  good  aerrice,  and  art  Bothnnr  bat 
.k. ;.:„_  *r  ,  knare,  beggar,  coward,  pan- 

..  _ _  heir  of  a  mongrel  bitch:  oh 

whom  I  wilt  beat  into  clamorr 

ue"TV 

Stei 
thus  to  rail  on  one,  that  is  neither  known  of  Ibcc, 

Kent.   What  a  brazen-faced  rarlet  art  thou,  t> 

leny  thou  linow's  t  me !  Ia  it  two  daya  ago,  aim  I 

ripped  up  thy  heels,  and  beat  thee  before  the  kit;  I 

Draw,  you  rogue :  (or,  though  it  be  night,  the  moos 

■hinea;  I'll  make  a  sop  o'the  moonshine  of  jot: 

Draw,  you  whoreson  cullionly  barber  monger,  drs». 

[Drawing'  wis  mei 

Slew.  Away ;  I  hare  nothing  to  do  with  thee.       | 

Kent.  Draw,  you  raacal :  you  come  with  letten 

jgainatthe  king;  and  take  Vanity'  the  pupped 

part,  aguinat  the  royalty  of  her  father  :    Draw,  yoa 

rogue,  or  I'll  ao  carbonado  your  sknb: — draw. 


Whi 


ir  needful . 


es  the  in 


ir  bus 


serve  you,  madam 

Your  graces  an  right  welcome.  [ExetoU 

SCE.YE    II.—Beftwt    Gloster'*    cutis.      £nlr 

Kent  and  Steward,  severally. 

fine.  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friend  1  Art  of  the 


it]  Beta 


Capable  of  succeeding  to  ray  land, 
sy.    (S)  Wicked  purpose,    (fi)  Weight. 


Sine.  Help, 
Kent.  Strike, 


!  murder!  help! 
ou  slave  ;    aland,  r 


nMrue,  stand; 

....  [BeaBai-laB. 

Btev,  Help,  ho!  murder!  murder  I 

Enter  Edmund,  Cornwall,  Began,  Gleaner,  aad 

Senmti. 
Edm.  How  now?  what's  the  mailer  T  Part. 
Kent.  With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  yon  please ; 
>me,  111  flesh  yon  ;  come  on,  voting  mailer. 
Glo..  Weapons !  arms!  What's  the  matter  here! 
Com.  Keep  peace,  upon  jour  lives  ; 
Hcdies  that  strikes  again !  What  n  the  matter  » 
The  messengers  from  our  sinter  and  tat 


is  your  difference  T  spent. 


irdly  rase 
talon, 
a  strange  fellow  :    s  tailor 


Corn.  What 

Stew.  1  am  aearce  in  breath,  n  . 

Kent.  No  marvel,  you  have  ao  bestirred  v__. 

dour.    You  cowardly  raacal,  nature  disclaims  ■ 

thee;   a  tailor  mi" 
Com.  Thou  si 

a  man  1 

Kent.  Ay,  a  tailor,  sir ;  a  si  one-cutler,  or  a  ptTt- 

er,  could  not  hare  made  him  to  til,  UKKigh  tbr? 

had  been  but  two  hours  at  the  trade- 
Corn.  Speak  ret,  bow  crew  your  quarrel  7 
Slew.  This  ancient  ruffian,  sir,  whose  lite  loan 
spar'd. 

At  suit  or  his  grey  beard, — 

Kent.   Thou  whoreson  zed!   thou    nrtneressari 

letter!— My  lord,  if  you  trill  give  me  leans,  I  ■£ 

tread  this  unbolted*  villain  into  matter,  and  ombs 


KING  LEAR. 


■  privilege. 


he  will  of  a  jakes1  wilh  him.— Spire  my  grey 
ieird,  you  wagtail  1 

Corn.  Peace,  sirrah ! 
foil  beastly  knare,  know  you  i 

Ktnt.  Yes,  lir ;  but  anger  hi 

Corn.  Why  art  thou  angry  J 

Kent.  That  such  a  sure  u  t 

Vho  wears  no  honesty.     Such 
these, 

jfce  rata,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords , 

Vhich  are  too  iou-inse'  t'unloose :  smooth  erery 

"hat  in  theneturei  of  their  lords  rebel* ; 
Irins  oil  to  Are,  mow  to  their  colder  moods : 
tenege,'  affirm,  and  tum  their  halcyon'  bean 
Vith  eiery  (ale  and  Tiry  of  their  masters, 
is  knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  following.— 
i  plague  upon  your  epileptic  risage ! 
mile  you  my  speeches,  aa  I  wen  a  Toon 
loose,  if  I  had  jou  upon  Sarum  plain, 
'd  drire  ye  cackling  home  to  Camelot-1 
Corn.  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow  T 
Glo.  How  fell  yon  out? 

Kent.  No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy, 
'nan  I  and  such  a  knars- 
Corn.  Why  doit  thou  call  him  knare?  What'. 

nil  offence  T 
Kent.  His  countenance  likes  me  not.* 
Corn.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  his,  or 

KenL  Sir.  'lis  roT  occupation  to  be  plain  ; 
hare  aeen  better  laces  in  my  time, 
'han  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  1  sea 
lefbre  me  at  this  instant 

Corn.  Thil  ia  some  follow, 

Vho,  hiring  been  prnis'd  for  bluntness,  doth  affect 

i  saucy  roughness  ;  and  co *--  " '- 

(uile  from  his  nature  i  He 
in  honest  mind  and  plain, — tie  must 
mine*  will  take  it,  so;  if  not,  lie's  | 
'hue  kind  of  knarcs  1  know,  which 


natter,  he  t- 


trulh 

this  uliin- 
ipter  ends, 


Drew  on  rue  here. 

Kent.  None  of  these  rogues,  and  eowaVds, 

But  Ajax  is  their  (boL' 

Com.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks,  ho  1 

You  stubborn  ancient  knare,  you  reverend  brag- 
Well  teach  yon— 

Ktnt.  Sir,  I  am  too  old  to  learn  I 

-ill  not  your  stocks  forme  :  I  serre  the  king, 
On  whose  employment  I  was  sent  to  you  : 
You  shall  do  small  respect,  show  too  bold  malice 
Against  the  grace  and  person  of  my  master, 
Stocking  his  messenger. 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks  : 

s  I've  life  and  honour,  there  shall  he  sit  till  noon. 

Reg.  Till  noon!  till  night,  my  lord ;  and  all  night 

Kent.  Why,  madam,  if  1  were  your  father's  doff, 
You  should  not  use  me  so. 
Reg.  Sir,  being  his  knare,  I  wilt. 

[Stoats  ororisAt  out. 
Corn.  This  Is  a  follow  or  the  self-same  colour 
ur  sister  speaks  of :— Come,  bring  away  the  slocks. 
Glo.  Let  me  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  so ; 
His  fault  is  much,  and  the  good  kin?  his  master 

him  for't:  your  purpoa'o.  low  correction 
_  basest  and  contemned'st  wretches, 
For  pilferings,  and  most  common  trespasses, 
Are  punish'd  with  i  the  king  must  take  it  111, 
That  he's  to  slightly  raluedin  his  messenger, 
Should  hare  him  thus  restrsiu'd. 

Com.  I'll  answer  that. 

Rig.  My  sister  may  receive  it  much  more  worse, 
To  hire  her  gentleman  ebus'd,  assaulted, 
For  following  her  affairs.— Put  in  his  legs.— 

[Kent  ia  put  in  tki  ilocki. 
Come,  my  good  lord  ;  away. 

[Ezeiml  Regan  and  Cornwall. 

Glo.  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  friend  ;  'tis  the  duke's 

pleasure, 

Whose  disposition,  all  the  world  well  knows, 

ml  Be  rul '■  '-      ■ 


ir  displeasure  to 


'lian  twenty  silly"  ducking  onsen  _    . 
'hat  stretch  (heir  duties  nicely. 

Kent.  Sir,  in  good  sooth,  in  sincere  rarity, 
Inner  the  allowance  of  your  grand  aspect, 
Vhose  influence,  like -the  wreath  of  radiant  Bra 
>n  flickering  Phoebus'  front,— 

Corn,  What  mean's!  by  this? 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  you  dis- 
ommend  so  much.  I  know,  sir,  I  am  no  Batterer: 
e  ihe-l  beguiled  you,  in  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plain 
l[.i  • T  p^  i  wj[]  no[he,  though  I 

i  you  gare  him  7 

Nerer  any : 

_. .  v i  misconstruction; 

Then  he,  conjunct,  and  flattering  his  displeasure, 

Vipp'd  me  behind  ;  being  down,  insulted,  rail'd, 
rid  put  upon  him  such  a  deal  of  man, 
hat  worthy'd  him,  got  praises  orthe  king 

or  him  attempting  who  was  self-subdu'd  ; 

.nd,  in  the  fleshment  of  Ihii  dread  exploit, 


ricd.and  hung  up  by  ■  thread,  is  supposed  to  turn 
is  bill  to  the  point  from  whence  the  wind  blows. 
(5)  In  Somersetshire,  where  are  bred  great' 


Cor*.  Whatw; 
Stew. 
1  pleos'd  the  king  his  m 


jb'd,  nor  st 


entreat  for 
hare  watch'd,  and 


Kent.  Pntv  do  not,  si 
traTclI'd  hard ; 
Some  lime  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  I'll  whistle, 
good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels : 
tve  you  good  morrow  I 

Co.  The  duke's  to  blame  in  this ;  'twill  be  ill 

taken.  [Ezif. 

Ktnt.  Good  king,  thai  must  ipprore  the  common 

Thou  out  of  hearan's  benediction  com'st 
To  the  warm  sun  ! 

Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under  globe, 
That  by  thv  comfortable  beams  I  may 

Nolhinr;  almost  sees  miracles, 

•     '       Cordelia 


nately  b 


Ofmyoba 

From  this  enormous  stale, — seeking  to  rire 
Losses  their  remedies: — All  weary  and  o'enralch'd, 
Take  rontage,  heavr  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  shameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night ;  smile  once  more  ;  turn  thy 
wheel !  [Hi  sleeps. 


SCENE   Ill.—Jl    part    tf    the 
;.  I  heard  myself  proclaim'd  . 


heath.        Enter 


it)  i.  t.  Pleases  me  not.     (T)  Simpls  or  rus 
b    Li.  Aju  is  a  fool  to  them. 
8)  Saying  or  prorerb. 

,  ,    ,  by  Google 


JUBttl-KAB. 


And,  bj>  the  happy  hollow  of  &  tree, 
EMp'd  the  hunt.    No  port  is  five ;  no  place, 

Tho.1  guard,  and  most  unusual  vigilance, 

Does  not  attend  mj  taking.     While  1  may  'scape, 

I  will  proem  myself:  and  am  bethought 

To  lake  the  basest  and  moil  poorest  shape, 

That  ever  penury,  in  contempt  of  mar., 

Brought  near  to  bout :  my  face  I'll  grime  with  filth 

Blanket  my  loins ;  eir  ill  my  hair  in  knoll  j 

The  winds,  and  peraecutinna  oT  the  sky. 
The  country  giro  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who,  wilt/roaring  voices. 
Strike  in  their  numb'd  and  mortified  hare  arm) 
Pin*,  wooden  pricks,'  nails,  apriga  of  rosemary  ; 
And  with  this  horrible  object,  from  ion  farm*. 
Poor  pel  tin);  villages,  sheep-cotes  and  mills, 
Sometime  with  lunatic  bans,'  sometime  with  pray- 


Ltw.  'Til  strange,  that  they  should  so  depart 

And  not  tend  back  my  messenger. 

Gent.  As  I  learn'd, 

The  night  before  there  wu  no  purpose  la  them 
Of  thii  remote. 

Kent. 

Lear.  How'. 
Mik'st  thou  this  shame  thy  pastime  ? 


Hill  to  thee,  noble  m 


Kent. 


No.  ray  lord. 

a  cruel*  garter*  1 


Fool.  Ha,  ha;  look!  he  weirs  cruel'  garters . 
Horses  ire  tied  by  the  beads ;  dugs,  and  bean,  bj 
the  neck;  monkeys  by  the  loins,  and  men  by  the 
leg*:  when  s  man  1*  over-lusty  it  lege,  then  he 
wear*  wooden  nelher-atocks. ' 

Liar.  What's  he,  that  hath  so  much  thy  place 


Kent.  Yes. 

J,™-.  No,  I  sir. 
Krai.  1  say,  yea. 
tsar.  No,  no;  Ihoj  would  not. 
Kent.  Yea,  they  hare. 
Lear.  By  Jupiter,  1  swear  no. 
Kent.  By  Juno,  I  swear,  ny. 
Lear.  They  durst  not  do'l ; 
They  could  not,  would  not  do't;  'lis  worse 

To  do  upon  respect  such  violent  outrage  ; 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  which  way 
Thou  might'it  deserve,  or  they  impose,  this  usage. 
Coming  from  ui. 

Kent.  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 

I  did  commend  vour  highness'  letter*  to  them, 
F.re  I  was  risen'  from  the  place  that  shotr'd 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  •  recking  post, 
Stew'd  in  his  haile,  hal  T  breathless,  panting  forth 
From  Goneril  his  mistress,  salutations  ; 
Dellrer'd  letter      "      ' 


i  Commanded  mc  to  follow,  and  attend 
The  leisure  or  their  answer ;  gave  me  cold  k 
And  meeting  here  the  other  messenger, 
Whose  welcome,  1  perceir'd,  had  poison'd  mil 
(Being  the  rery  fellow  that  of  lite 
Display'd  so  saucily  against  your  highnees,) 
"  "'VIM  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew  ; 


Hera 


d  the  hi 


Your  ion  and  daughter  found  this  ti 
The  shame  which  liere  it  sutlers. 

Foal.  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  gins 
fly  that  way. 

Fathers,  that  wear  rags, 

.Do  make  their  children  blind ; 
But  fathers,  that  bear  bags, 

Shall  see  their  children  land. 
Fortune,  thai  arrant  whore, 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor. — 
But,  for  all  this,  thou  ■  halt  have  asm 

this  mother*  swells  up  toward  my 

flyiterica  pooio  !  down,  thou  climbing  sorrow. 
Thy  element's  below  I— Where  is  this  daughter  1 
Kent.  With  the  earl,  sir,  here  within. 
Lear.  Follow  me  not ; 

lay  here.  [  ExiL 

Cent.  Made  you  DO  mora  offense  than  what  yon 

speak  of! 
Kent.  None. 
How  chance  the  king  comes  with  so  smell  ■  train? 
Fool.  An  thou  hadst  been  set  i'tlie  stocks  for 
at  question,  thou  hadst  well  deserved  it. 
Kent.  Wbv,  fool  T 
Fool.  We'll  let  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  teach 
thee  there's  no  labouring  in  the  winter.    All  that 
follow  their  noses  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  bund 
-ten;   and  there's  note  nose  among  twenty,  but 
an  smell  him  that's  stinking.     Lot  »  thy"  bolt1 
hen  a  great  wheel  runs  down  a  hill,  lest  if  break 
ly  neck  with  following  it :  but  the  great  Que  that 
oes  up  the  hill,  let  him  draw  thee  after.     Whea 
,  wise  mm  gives  thee  better  counsel,  pre  me  num. 
again :  I   would  have  none  but  knaves  follow  it, 
"ince  a  fool  gives  it 

That,  sir,  which  serves  and  seeks  for  gain. 

And  follow)  but  for  form, 
Will  pack,  when  it  begins  to  rain, 

And  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 
But  I  will  tarry,  the  fool  will  stay, 

And  let  the  wise  man  fly  I 
Tits  knave  turns  fool,  that  run*  away  ; 
The  fool  no  Inure,  perdy. 
Kent.  Where  learn'd  you  this,  fool* 
Fool.  Not  t'tbe  stocks,  fool. 

Re-  enter  Lear,  toil  A  Gl  osier. 
Lear.  Deny  to  speak  with  mc)  They  are  aieh? 
they  are  weary  1 
Thcv  have  travell'd  hard  to-night  1  Mere  sateen ; 
The  images  of  revolt  ind  flying  off! 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 


Lear.  Vengeance!  plague!  deith  1  confusion ) — 
Fiery?  what  quality?  w'hv,  Gl  oster,  Gloater, 
I'd  apeak  with  the  duke  of  Cornwall,  ami  has  wife. 

|S)  The  old  word  for  stockings, 

(6)  People,  Iriin,  or  retinue. 

(7)  A  quibble  between  diliun  and  sksBsr*. 

(8)  The  disease  called  too  nwOtr. 

Google 


Glo.  WcO,  my  rood  lonL  I  have  tafbnn'd  them  so. 
Let.  Inform'a  them  t  Dot  thou  understand  me, 

GU.  At  mr  good  lord. 

Lessr.  The  king  wouldspcak  with  Cornwall:  the 
dear  father 
Would  with  hit  daughter  speak,  commands  her 

Are  they  inform 'd  orthis  T — My  breath  and  blood ! 
Herri  the  fiery  duke  7-TeIl  the  hot  duke,  that- 
No,  but  not  yet : — may  be,  he  is  not  well  ; 
Infirmity  doth  itlll  Deflect  all  office, 
IV  hereto  our  health  isliound  :  we  ore  not  ourselves, 
IV hen  nature,  being  oppress'*,  commands  the  mind 
rnnufflcr  with  the  body:  I'll  forbear; 
».nd  am  fallen  out  with  mi  more  headier  will, 
l'o  take  the  indispos'd  and  sickly  At 
For  the  sound  nan. — Death  on  my  stale  1  wherefore 
[Looking  en  Kent. 
Should  he  lit  here?  This  act  persuades  i — 
That  this  remntioii1  of  the  duke  and  her 


ju,  tell  the  dukeand  his  wife,  I'd  apeak  with  them, 


rillitcry- 

Glo.  I'd  bare  all  weU  betwurt  7011.  [Exit. 

Ltat.  0  me,  my  heart,  my  ruing  heart! — but, 

fool.  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  n  the  cockney  did  to 
he  wis,  when  she  put  them  i'lhe  paste*  afire ;  she 
iipp'd  'em  othe  coicombt  with  a  stick,  and  cVy'd, 
Omen,  wbOwu,  down ;  Twas  her  brother,  that ' 
jure  loudness  to  his  horse,  buUer'd  the  hay. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Began,  Gloeter,  and  Sirmmlt. 

I  jar.  Good  murrow  to  you  both. 

Haillc 


Most  serpent-hkc,  upon  (he  rery  hear 
All  the  ator'd  vengeances  of  heaven  fall 
On  her ingTatefultop !  Strike ber young  bones, 
You  taking  airs,  with  lameness  I 
Com.  Fie,  fie,  fie  t 

Lear.  You  nimble  lightnings,  dart  your  blinding 

nito  ber  scornful  eyes  I  Infect  her  beauty. 
You  fen-suck'd  fogs,  drawn  by  the  powerful  lun, 
To  fall  and  bloat  her  pride  I 
Re v.  O  the  blest  gods  I 

]  will  you  wish  on  me,  when  the  rash  mood's  on. 
Lear.   No,  Began,  .thou  sbalt  nerer  hare  ay 

Thy  tender-netted  nature  shall  not  give 

Thee  o'er  to  harshness ;  her  eyes  are  fierce,  but  thine 

Do  comfort,  and  not  burn  :  'Tjs  not  in  thee 

To  grudge  my  pleasures,  to  cut  off  my  train, 

Tu  bandy  hasty  wards,  to  scant  my  sizes,* 


I  have  to  think  so  :  if  thou  should'st  not  be  glad, 
I  would  divorce  thee  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 
SandJrhruur  an  adultiess. — O,  are  you  free  T 
"*-""-•  [2*0  Kent. 

Some  other  time  for  that.— Beloved  Began, 
~ "  ~  "    '  itnus 


ThraUi 


;ht:  0  Began,  she  hi 


S  narp-toolh'd  unkindness,  IP 

[Points  to  huh 
I  can  scarce  apeak  to  thee  ;  thou'lt  not  believe, 
Of  how  depraY'd  aqualitv O  Regan! 

Reg.  Iprsyyou,  air,  take  patience;  Ibawhope, 
You  less  know  how  to  value  her  desert, 
Than  she  to  scant'  her  duty. 

Lear.  Say,  how  is  that  I 

Sir.  I  cannot  think,  coy  sisler  in  the  least 
Would  fad  her  obligation  :  If,  sir,  perchance, 
She  turn  restrained  the  riots  of  your  follower*, 
Til  on  such  ground,  and  to  such  wholesome  end. 
As  clears  ber  from  all  b_me. 

Lear.  Uy  curses  cm  her ! 

Reg.  O,  sir,  you  are  old ; 

Nature  in  you  stands  on  the  rery  verge 
Of  ber  confine :  you  should  be  rul'd,  and  led 
By  same  discretion,  that  discerns  your  state 
Better  than  you  yourself:  Therefore,  I  pray  you. 
That  to  our  sister  you  do  make  return ; 
Say,  yog  hare  wrong'd  her,  sir. 

Zjair.  Ask  her  forgiveness  7 

ft)  Removing  from  their  own  house. 
(J)  Artifice,  (SI  Crust  of  a  pje. 
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Do  you  but  mark  how  this  becomes  the  ha  us* : ' 
Dear  daughter,  I  coa/srs  that  I  MM  old ; 
■dgs  it  unniceiiory  :  on  my  kn'-e  1 1  beg, 

[Kneeling. 
That  you'll  taichiafi  me  raiment,  bed,  and/aod. 
Reg.  Good  sir,  no  more:  these  are  ujasijhlly 

Never,  Regan : 


Lear.  Who  put  my  man  i'lhe  stocks? 

Corn.  What  trumpet's  that  T 

Enltr  Steward. 

Reg.  I  know't,  my  sister's:  Ibis  approves  her 
letter, 
That  she  would  Boon  be  here. — Is  your  lady  come  1 

Liar.  Thisisaslave,  whose  casy-borrow'd  pride 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  follows  :— 
"ut,  varlel,  from  my  sighl ! 

Com.  What  means  your  grace  7 

Lear.  Who  stoch'd  my  servant  'I  Began,  1  hare 


ir  you  do  love  old  men,  if  your  sweet  sway 

Allow1  obedience,  If  yourselves  are  old, 

Make  It  your  cause;  Bend  down,  and  take  my 

parti 
Art  not  asiiam'd  to  look  upon  this  beard  T— 

[To  Goneril. 
0,  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  br  the  haml  1 

Con.  Why  not  by  the  hand,  sir  T  How  have  I 
offended? 
All's  not  offence,  that  indiscretion  Ends, 
And  dotage  terms  so. 
Lear.  O,  aides,  yon  are  too  tough! 

'iH  yon  yet  hold? — How  came  mv  man  Fthe  slocks? 
Com.  I  set  htm  there,  air ;  but  hie  own  disorders 
Deserv'd  much  less  advancement. 
"   r.  Youididyout 


XINQLEAIL 


.  JIT  the  expiration  of  /our , 

You  will  return  mid  sojourn  with  my  sister, 
Dismissing  half  your  train,  come  then  Lo  me ; 
I  am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  thai  provision 
Which  thai!  be  needful  for  your  entertainment. 

Liar,  fcrturn  lo  her,  and  fifty  men  ciismiis'n  T 
No,  rather  I  abjure  ill  roofs,  end  choose 
To  wage'  against  the  enmity  a'lhe  sir ; 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl,— 
Necessity's  sharp  pinch!— Return  with  her? 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  doiverleaa  took 
Our  vouniest  born,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  hu  throne,  and,  squire-like,  pension  bt 
To  keep  base  lire  afoot : — Return  with  hcri 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  tumpter 
To  tills  detested  groom-      [Looting  on  Ike  Sitaard. 

Con,  At  your  choice,  sir. 

Lear.  Ipr'ythce,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad  ; 
I  will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child ;  farewell : 
Well  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  Que  another : — 
Bui  vet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 
Or.  rather,  a  disease  that's  in  my  flesh, 
Which  1  must  needs  call  mine  :  thou  art  aboil, 
A  plague-sore,  on  embossed1  carbuncle. 
In  bi  corrupted  blood.     Dut  I'll  not  chide  thee; 
Let  shame  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it : 
I  do  not  bid  the  Ihundcr-bcarer  ehoot. 
Nor  tell  talcs  of  thee  tohiph-iudniiig  Joyc  : 
Mend  when  thou  canst ;  be  better,  at  thv  leisure: 
I  can  be  patient ;  I  canstay  wilhRegan; 
],  and  my  hundred  knights. 

Rig .  Not  altogether  so,  air ; 

I  look'd  nol  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome  :  Give  car,  sir,  to  my  siller; 
For  those  that  mingle  reason  niih  your  passion, 
Must  be  content  to  think  vou  old,  and  so— 
But  slie  knows  what  she  does. 

Lear.  Is  this  well  spoken  now  7 

Rig.  Idureavouchit,sir:  What,  fitly  followers  T 
'-"-Mwell;  What  should  you  need  of]   "  " 
— *  sith'lhC""-   ' 


d  many  people,  under 
amity)  >Tishard;  all 
l  Why  might  notyoi 


We  could  control'  them :  1  f  you  wilt  come  to  me 
(For  now  I  spy  a  danger,)  I  entreat  you 
To  bring  but  five  and  twenty ;  lo  no  more 
Will  I  give  place  or  notice. 

Lear.  1  gave  you  all—  _ 

Reg.  And  in  good  time  you  jtnve  it. 

Lear.  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  depositarks ; 
Bui  kept  a  reservation  to  be  follow'df 
With  such  a  number  i  What,  must  1  come  to  you 
With  five  and  twenty,  Regan  I  aaid  you  so  7 

Rtg.  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord ;  no  more 

Liar.  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well- 
farourM, 
When  others  are  more  wicked ;  not  being  the  worst. 
Standi  in  some  rank  of  praise :— I'll  go  with  thee ; 


And  thou  art  twice  her  lore. 

Gow.  Here  me,  my  lord 

What  need  you  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  five, 


List.  Ot  reason  not  the  need :  our  basest  tawrjan 
Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfluous: 
Allow  nut  nature  more  than  nature  needs- 
Man's  life  is  cheap  ai  beaaft:  thou  art  ■  lady; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous, 
Why,  Datura  needs  not  what  thou  goreeous  weu'rt. 
Which  scarcely  beepa  thee  warm — IJut,   far  true 

You  heavens,   give  me  that  patience,  r~****lt"  I 

You  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man. 
As  full  of  grief  ai  age ;  wretched  in  both .' 
If  it  be  you  that  stir  these  daughters'  heart* 
Against  their  father,  fool  me  not  so  much 
To  bear  it  lamely ;  touch  me  with  noble  anger] 

"   '-'-■' ?i]'»  weapons,  wsler-drops, 

,  cheeks! — No,  you  unnatural  hags, 

1  will  hove  such  revenges  on  you  both, 

That  all  the  world  shall— I  will  do  such  things,— 

What  they  are,  yet  I  know  not;  but  they  shall  be 

The  terrors  of  the  earth.    You  thing,  I'll  weep; 

No,  I'll  not  weep:- 

I  have  full  causa  of 

Shall  break  into  a  h_ _. 

Or  ere  I'll  weep  i— O,  fool,  I  shall  go  mad ! 

[Exeunt  Lear,  Gloiter, Kent,  and  Fool 

Cant.  Let  u  withdraw, 'twill  be  a  storm. 

[Storm  kttri  at  •  distance. 

Rtg.  This  house 

i  little;  the  Old  man  and  his  people  cannot 
Be  well  bestow'd. 

Gnu.  Tis  his  own  blame  ;  be  hath  pat 

Himself  from  rest,  and  must  needs  taste  his  folly. 

Reg.  For  his  particular,  I'll  receive  him  gladly. 
But  not  one  follower. 

Gun.  So  am  I  purpoa'd. 

Where  iiroy  lord  of  Gloster? 

Re-en  If  r  Gloater. 

Com.  Follow'd  the  old  man  forth:— he  ■  re. 

■Gle.  The  king  I*  in  high  rage. 
Corn,  Whither  la  he  Bumfl 

(llo.  He  colts  to  bone;  but  will  I  know  not 

whither. 
Corn,  Tli  best  to  give  him  way ;  hr  sessnk  trira 


Do  sorely  ruffle  ;  lor  many  muei  about 
There's  scarce  a  bush. 

Reg.  0,  air,  to  wilful  mem. 

The  injuries  that  they  themselves  procure. 
Must  he  their  schoolmaster!  :  Shut  up  your  door 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  tram ; 
And  what  they  may  incense*  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have  hla  ear  abui'd,  wisdom  bids  (ear. 

Corn.  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord  ;  tia  •  « 
night; 
My  Regan  counsel!  well : 


[E 


act  in. 

SCEJVE  l.-J  neaO.    A  *» 


ruf  lightning. 
,mmmt. 

Kent,  Who'*  here,  IwaddefnulwniJam.. 


GtnS.  One  miwkd  like  the  weather,  most  tm- 

quielly. 
Kent.  I  know  yon;  where'"  the  king  J 
Gent.  Contending  with  the  fretful  clement : 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  hi, 
Or  iwett  the  curled  waters  'bora  the  main. 
That  things  might  change,  or  cease ;  leva  bis  white 


i  his  Hlllo  world  of  nn 

The  lo-uid-fro-conflicting  wind  and  rail 
■  This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn   b 

couch. 
The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 


Kent.  But  who  is  with  biro  r 

Gent.   None  but  the  Tool;  who  labour*  to  out-jeat 
His  heart-struck  injuries. 

Kent.  ,       Sir,  I  do  know  you ; 

And  bare  upon  the  warrant  of  my  art,' 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.     Tin™  :.  JWUm 
Although  aa  let  the  face  of  it  be 

-         ■       "     ■      ■"---     , 

their  great  (tan 


Whereof,  perchance,  these  I  ..    . 

IBut,  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
nlo  this  scstter'd  kingdom  ;  who  already, 
Wise  in  our  negligence,  have  secret  feet 
In  tome  of  our  hut  porta,  and  are  at  point 
To  show  their  open  banner,— Now  to  yon: 
If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  far 
To  make  your  speed  to  Dover,  j'ou  shall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  just  report 
Or  how  unnatural  and  bemadding  sorrow 
The  king  hath  cause  to  plain. 
1  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding  ; 
And,  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  offer 
This  office  to  you  J 
Gent.  I  wm  talk  further  with  you. 
Kent.  No,  do  not. 

For  confirmation  (hatl  am  much  more 
Than  my  out  wall,  open  this  puree,  and  lake 
What  it  contains :  If  you  shall  aee  Cordelia, 
(As  Tear  not  but  you  (hall,)  show  her  this  ring; 
And  she  will  tail  you  who  your  fellow' is 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.    Fie  on  this  storm ! 
I  will  go  seek  the  king. 

Gent.  Give  me  your  hand;  Hare  you  no  more 

Kent.  Fewwords,but,toeuscLmorelhanalWet; 
That,  when  we  have  found  the  king  (in  which  your 


Lear.  Blow,  wind,  and  crack  your  checks  I  rage 


(1)  Whose  dug*  are  drawn  dry  by  its  joung. 

(t)  Which  teeche*  us  'to  find  Un  mind's  co 
struetion  in  the  face.' 

(S)  Sniffjj  are  dialikes,  and  padmgi,  underhand 
contrivance*. 

(,«)  Simple*, 


You  cataracts,  and  hurricitnoei,  spout 

Till  you  have  drench'd  our  steeples,  drown'd  the 

ulphurous  and  thought-eiecutinq"  fires, 

. courier*1  to  oak-cleaving  thunder-bolts. 

Singe  my  while  head  I     And   thou,  all-shaking 

Strike  Bat  the  thick  rotundity  o'Ihe  world ! 

Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germens  spill  at  once, 

That  make  iogrnleTul  man  ! 
Foci.  O  nuncle,  court  holy-water1  in  a  dry  house 
better  than  this  rain-water  out  o'door. — Good 
incle,  in  and  ask  thy  daughters'  blessing :  here's 
night  pities  neither  wise  men  nor  fools. 
Lear.  Rumble  thy   belli  full!    Spit,  fire  I  •pout, 

Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daughter* : 
I  lax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  uiikindness, 
'  never  gave  you  kingdom,  eall'd  you  children, 
'ou  owe  me  no  subscription  [■  why  then,  let  fan 
'our  horrible  pleasure  ;  here  I  stand,  your  slave, 
i  ponr,  infirm,  weak,  and  despia'd  old  man  : — 
Jut  yet  I  call  you  servile  ministers, 
That  have  with  two  pernicious  daughters  juin'd 
Your  high-en lende r'd  battles,  'gainst  a  head 
So  old  and  white  as  this.    0  !  0  1  'lis  foul! 
Fool.  He  that  has  a  house  to  put  bis  head  in,  has 

The  cod-piece  that  will  haute, 

Before  the  head  has  my, 
The  head  <md  he  shall  lane  ;— 

So  berrare  marry  many. 
The  man  that  makeihii  toe 

Whnl  he  his  heart  should  make, 
Shall  of  a  corn  try  too, 

And  turn  his  Jeep  to  wair. 
-for  Ihere  waa  never  yet  fair  woman,  but  she 
lade  mouths  in  a  glass. 

Enter  Kent. 
Lear.  No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience, 


that's  a  wise  man,  and 

Kent.   Alas,  sir,  are 

night, 

Lore  not  such  night* 


i   grace,  and  a  .cod-piece; 

a  fool. 

you  here?  things  that  love 

these  ;  the  wrathful  aide* 


heard :  man's  nature  c 

it  the  (ear. 


Remember  to  have 

The  affliction,  ni 

Lear.  Let  Die  great  gtw, 

That  keep  this  dread  ftil  pother"  o'er  our  heads. 
Find  out  Iheir  enemies  now.  Tremble,  Ihou  wretch, 
That  h sal  within  theeundivulgedcrimea, 
Unwhipp'dof  justice:  Hide  thee,  thou  bloody  hand; 
Thou  perjur'd,  and  thou  slmular"  man  or  virtue, 
That  art  incestuous  ;  Caitiff,  to  piece*  shake, 
That  under  covert  and  convenient  seeming1* 
Hut  practis'd  on  man's  life !—  Close  pent-up  guilts, 
Rive  your  concealing  continents,  and  cry 
These  dreadful  summonera  grace.'*— I  am  amen, 

6)  Quick  a*  thought    (7)  Jhantcmtritrt,  French. 

'8)  A  proverbial  phrase  for yUr  moras. 
9)  Obedience.        (10)  Scare  or  frighten. 
'-'■   Blustering  noise.  (II)  Counterfeit, 

■--      —     (14)  FtTow, 
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More  imn'd  against,  than  stoning. 

Matt.  Alack,  ui 

Gracious  bit  lord,  hard  bj  here  is  a  iiuvi   , 
Soma  friendship  will  it  lend  you  'gainst  the  tempest ; 
Repose  you  there :  while  I  to  thii  hard  house 
[Wore  hud  than  i*  the  stone  whereof  "lis  riii'd  ; 
Which  even  but  now,  demanding'  titer  you, 
Denied  me  to  come  in,)  return,  and  fores 
Their  icanted  courtesy. 

Ltmt.  My  wits  begin  to  turn.— 

Come  on.  my  boy :  How  dost,  my  boy  1  Art  cold  1 
I  am  cold  mywlC— Where  U  this  strew,  toy  fellow  1 
The  art  of  our  necessities  it  strange, 
That  can  make  rile  thiugi  precious.    Come,  your 

hovel. 
Poor  fool  and  knave,  I  hare  one  part  in  my  heart 
Thai's  sorry  yet  for  thee. 

Fool.  He  that  ha  a  Utile  tiny  mil,— 

With  heigh,  no,  the  wind  and  lac  ruin,— 

Jtfiul  make  conlinl  toil*  Ais fortune! fit ; 
For  Us  rm  it  rajntth  every  day.* 


fast.  Thisit  a  brareniglit  to  cool  n  eourteian.- 
III  apeak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go  : 

When  priests  arts  more  in  word  than  mailer ; 

When  brewers  mar  their  malt  with  water ; 

When  nobles  are  their  tailors'  Luton  j 

No  heretics  burn'd,  but  wenches'  suitors : 

When  every  case  lu  law  is  right; 

No  squire  in  debt,  nor  no  poor  knight ; 

When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongues ; 

Nor  culpurees  come  not  to  throngs  ; 

When  usurers  tell  their  gold  i'the  field : 

And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build  ;- 

Then  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 

Cosne  to  great  confusion. 

Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  see't. 

That  going  shall  be  us'd  with  feet. 
This  prophecy  Merlin  shall  make  ;  Tor  I  lire  before 
hi.  time,  [Elit. 

SCENE  HI.— A  room  in  Gloster't  cosltt.    Eider 
Glotlei 

Gla.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  this  un- 
■■■■■:  when  I  desired  their  leave  that  I 
,  ther  took  from  me  the  use  of  mine 
arged  me,  on  pain  of  their  perpetual 
displeasure,  neither  to  speak  of  him,  entreat  for 

ai  age,  and  nn  nature  I 


might  pily  hi 


Edm.  Mostsa 


GIo.  Go  to ; 

•ayyo 

nothing 

There  is  division 

between  the  du 

tea ;  and  a  worse 

mailer  lhan  thai 

I  have  receive! 

alette 

I;— 'tiedangerou 

to  be  spoken ; 
closet:  these  i 

-1  ha 

o  locked 

the  letter  m  mv 

juries 

Jie  king 

ow  bear,  will  be 

fooled  [*  we  m 

there 
atincl 

is  parloi 
nolo  the 

a  power  alread' 
;ing.     I  will  seel 

him,  and  priril 

rily  be  not  of  him 

Ulk  with  the  i 

ukc,  th 

I  myeha 

perceived :  If  he  ask  for  me,  I  am  'ill,  an]  get 
bed.    If  I  die  for  it,  as  no  less  is  threatened 

the  king  my  old  master  must  be  relieved.    T. 

is  some  strange  thing  toward,  Edmund;  prevyou, 
be  careful.  \ExU. 

Bdm.  This  courtesy,  forbid  thee,  shall  the  duke 
Instantly  know)  and  of  that  letter  too:— 
This  seems  a  fair  deferring,  and  must  draw  me 
That  which  my  father  loses  j  no  less  lhan  all : 


ICBJfE  IV.—Apsrt  e/U*  ktatk.  triCk  m  toad. 

Enltr  Lear,  Kent,  and  Foot. 
.  Kail.  Here  is  lb*  place,  my  lord ;  good  bit  lord 


Kent.  Good  my  lord,  en 
Kati.  I'd  ralher  break  m 


Wilt  break  my  heart  1 

te  own :  Good  my  lord. 


£<«r.  Thou  Ihiuk'st  'tis  much,  that  thta  conten- 
tious storm 
Invades  us  to  the  skin;  so 'tis  to  thee ; 

But  where  the  greater  malady  is  fix'd, 

""    ■  -■■     TbouMs-  '  ■'-     ' 

Thou'di 

mind's  free, 
The  body's  delicate:  U 

Doth  from  my  teases  U „  __., 

Save  what  beats  there,— Filial  ingratitude  I 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  band. 

For  liftinr  bod      " "    "       

No,  I  will  weep 

To  shut  mo  Out: — rouron  ;  i  wiiLHiniut: — - 
In  such  a  night  aa  this!  O  Regan,  Goneri!! — 
Your  old  kind  father,  whose  frank  heart  m  all,-. 
0,  that  way  madness  ties :  let  me  shim  (Eat ; 
No  more  of  that,— 

Ktnf.  Good  mv  lord,  enter  lave. 

Liar.  Pr'ythee,  go  in  thyself;  seek  Ihine  own 

This  tempest  will  not  giro  me  leave  to  ponder 
"    things  would  hurt  me  more. — But  I'll  go  in : 
boy;  go  first— [To  Ike  Foot.}  you  houseless 

poverty,— 
',  get  thee  in.    I'll  prey,  and  then  111  sleep.  - 
[Fool  fats  isu 
Poor  naked  wretches,  wbereao'er  yoa  are, 
That  hide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  storm. 
How  shall  your  houseless  heads,  and  unfed  aides. 
Your  loop'd  and  wiudow'd  reggedoess,  sist— d  .-«■ 
From  seasons  such  as  these  (0,1  hare 
Too  tittle  care  of  thi*  I    Take  physic,  pomp 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  leet : 
That  thou  may'it  shake  the  superlux  to  tbea 
And  show  Ihe  heavens  more  just. 
Edg.  [Within.]  Fathom  and  halt  taint 
half!  Poor  Tom) 

[r*  ~  ■ 
FooL  Coma  not  in 
elp  me,  help  me ! 
KaU.  Gire  me  thy  hand.— Who's  there  7 
fool.  A  spirit,  a  spirit ;  he  says  bis  narasra  poo* 

dost  grumble  there 


U'en 


Tom. 
Kent.  What  art  thou 
i'theatrawT 
Come  forth. 

Enter  Edgar,  diiguited  as  a  madman. 

_lg.  Away!  the  foul  fiend  follows  me  !— 
Throueh  tbesnarp  hawthorn  Mows  the  cold  wind. 
Humph!  goto  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Lear.  Hast  thou  given  all  to  tbv  two  daughters  I 
And  art  thou  come  to  this?  ^ 

Edg.  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tom  I  wheat 
_  e  Ibid  fiend  hath  lad  throueh  ire  and  threw* 
flame,  throuph  ford  and  whirlpool,  over  b 


the  Ibid  fiend  hath  led  through 

dame,  through  ford  and  whirlpool,  over  bog  u 
quagmire ;  that  hath  laid  kmvet  uuder  bis  fOai 


(I)  ifcrcatuwadyUodei 
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and  halloa  in  hb  pew;  set  ratsbane  by  his  porridge, 
made  him  proud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trolting- 
horse  over  four-inched  bridges,  to     " 

shadow  fur  a  traitor  :—Bfcss  thy  fii-  

a-L-ukl. — O,  dode.  do  de,  do  de.— Bless  thee  from 
ivliiriwind*,  slar-bbutin;,  and  taking!1  E 
Tom  some  charily,  whom  the  foul  fiend  ...™ , 
There  could  1  have  him  now, — and  there, — and 
there, — and  there  again,  Bnd 


[Sten 


online 


Ltar.  What,  have  his  daughters  brought 
this  pas*  ?- 
Could'st  thou  save  nothing?  Didst  thou  gli 

blanket,  else  ' 

tlie  pendulous 


Fool.  Nay,  he  reserved 
Iii'f  n  all  ah  tuned. 

Lear.  Now,  all  the  plagues  [hi 


Hang  fated  o'er  men'sfanlts,  light  on  thy  daughters ! 

Kent.  He  hath  no  daughters,  air. 

Ltar.  Death,  traitor •  nothing  could  hare  sub- 
du'd  natura 
To  "uch  a  lowness,  but  his  unkind  daughters.— 
la  it  the  fashion,  that  discarded  fathers 
(Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flesh  1 
Judicious-punishment!  'twas  this  flesh  begat 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

K,!<r.  Pillieock  sat  on  pilh'cock's-hill  ;— 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  luo  I 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools . 

Edg.  Take  heed  of  the  foul  fiend:  Obey  thy 
parents:  keep  thy  word  justly ;  swear  not ;  commi' 
not  with  man's  sworn  spouse;  set  not  thy  swee 
licurt  on  proud  array .-  Tom's  a-cold. 

I  jar.  What  hast  thou  been  ? 

Edg.  A  serving-man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind 
that  curled  royhoir  ;  wore  gloves  in  mvcap,*  servec 
the  lust  of  ray  mistress's  heart,  and  did  the  act  01 
darkness  with  her ;  swore  as  many  oaths  as  1  spaki 

one,  that  slept  in  the  contriving  of  lust,  end  waked 
to  do  it :  Wine  roved  I  deeply  :  dice  dearly ;  and  in 
iMiman,  out-paramDiired  the  Turk:  False  of  heart, 
lishl  of  ear,  bloody  of  hand:  Hog  in  sloth,  fas. ' 
ptealth,  wolf  in  greediness,  dog  in  madness,  lion 
prey.     Let  not  the  creakinp-  of  shoes,  nor  the  ru 

thy  foot  out  or  brothels,  thy  hand  out  of  plackets, 
Ihi  pen  from  lenders'  books,  and  defy  the  foul  fiend. 
—Still  through  the  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind  : 
Says  sunn,  mun,  ha  no  nonny,  dolphin,  my  boy, 
my  hoy,  sena;  let  him  trot  by. 

[Sfonn  still  conrinws- 
Lear.  Why,  thou  wert  belter  in  thj- srave,  than 
In  answer  with  thy  uncovered  body  this  extremity 
of  the  skies.—- Is  man  no  more  thai:  this  7  Consider 
him  well  r  Thou  owest  the  worm  no  silk,  the  beast 
nn  hide,  the  sheep  no  wool,  the  cat  no  perfume 
,,    .   ,.._..,_.,....  ..- unsophi'l!  -  -'  ■    - 


wild  field  ware  like  an  old  lecher's  heart :  a  small 

spark,  all  the  rest  of  his  body  cold— Look,  bora 

a  a  walking  fire. 

g.  This  is  the  foul  fiend  Flibbertigibbet:  he 
s  at  curfew,  and  walks  till  the  first  cock ;  he 
the  web  and  the  pin,'  squints  the  eye,  and 
mokes  the  hare-lip;  mildews  the  white  wheat  and 
hurts  the  poor  creature  of  earth. 

Saint  WUhoid-  fiotid  thrice  the  wold,* 
He  met  the  mght-mare,  and  her  nine-fold  ; 
Bid  her  alight, 
Jlnd  her  troth  plight, 
.and,  aroint*  tkec~,  witch,  aroint  thtt ! 
Kent.  How  fares  your  grace  ? 

Enter  Glosler,  leiift  ■  torch. 


-    ,   — -  .iming  irog, 

.  the  tadpole,  the  wall-newt,  and  the  water  ;• 
the  fury  of  his  heart,  when  the  foul  Send 
rages,  eats  cow-dung  for  sallels  ;  swallows  the  old 
rat,  and  the  ditch-do?;  ;  drinks  the  green  mantle  of 
the  standing  pool :  who  is  whippea  from  (ylhing  to 
tything,'  and  stocked,  punished,  and  imprisoned; 


Have  been  Tom's  food/or  seven  tang 
Beware  my  follower:— Peace,  Smolt 


Gio.  Our  flesh  and  blood,  my  lord,  is  grown  so 
vile, 

hat  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 
Edg.  Poor  Tom's  a-cold, 
Glo.  Go  in  with  me;  my  duty  cannot  suffer 
To  obey  in  all  your  daughters'  hard  commands : 
Though  their  injunctionbo  tu  bar  my  doors, 
...  1 i ...  .1.7.  [j,rgrinou3  night  lake  hold  upon  you; 

'enlur'd  to  come  seek  you  out, 
And  bring  you  where  both  fire  and  food  is  ready. 


-it. — Off,    off,    you  IcndiiM'.s :— Come  ;   unimUnii 
f  rearing  r#  Mi  clolno. 
:,  nuncle,  be  contented:  this  is  a 
]  swim  in. — Now  a  little  fire  in  a 

>  to  blast,  or  strike  with  malignant 

custom  to  wear  gloves  in  the  hat, 

probably  only 


(3)  The  words  muViiflon  here,  a 
l  marginal  direction  crept  into  the 

(4)  Disease*  of  u»  eye. 


Lear:  ) 


What 


e  talk  with  this  philosopher : 


Go  into  the  house. 

I'll  talk  a  word  with  this  s 

Theban: 
What  is  vour  study? 


His   daughters  seek  I 

Kent ! 

He.  said  It  would  be  thus: — Poor  banish'd  man  ! 
Thou  say'st,  the  king  grows  mad ;  I'll  tell  thee. 


(6)  Wild  downs,  so  called  it 


[Sim 

U  Mi 


:.  No;  he',  i 


to  hi >  son  :  lo 
a  nen tlernm,  befo 
Lear.  To  hare 
Com*  hissing  in 


a  mad  yeoman,  that  k 


Gio.'  In,  fellow,  there,  to  the  horelt  keep  thee 


h  him  i  let  him  take  the 

Clo.  Take  him  you  on. 

Km*.  Sirrah,  come  on ;  50  along  with  us. 

Lear.  Come,  sood  Athenian. 

tfjla.  No  words,  no  words; 

£dp>.  CsHd1  Jctntlerul  lo  <ke  dork  tower  earn*,  ' 
His  wri  war  slitl,— Fu,  ft*,  and/um, 
IstiuU  lAt  Wood  0/ a  flriiun  mm. 

[Exeunt- 


housond  with  red  burning  spits 

£dg.  The  lout  (tend  bitea  my  back. 

Foot.  He's  mad,  that  trusts  in  the  Ismenen  of  a 
wolf,  a  hunt's  health,  a  boy's  lore,  or  a  whore'i 
oath. 

Lear.  It  shall  be  done,   I    mill    arraign    them 

;  thou  here,  moat  learned  justieer  -.— 

[To  Ed^ar. 
Thou,  sapient  sir,  sit  here.     [To  the  Fool.]— Now, 

_.„    L00B,  where  he  stand)  and  glares'. — 
Wanteat  thou  eyes  at  trial,  madam  T 

Come  o'er  the  bourn,'  Busy,  to  me  : — 
Fool.  Htr  boot  hath  a  Irak, 
.?nd  tht  must  not  apeak 
Why  she  darts  not  come  oner  to  thtt. 
Edg.  The  fi>ul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  theroiee 
r  a  nightingale.    Rapdanct  cries  in  Tom'*  belly, 
*  two  white  herrings.    Croak  not,  hlack  nns-'    ' 
are  no  food  for  thee. 
Kent.    How    do    jou,  sir  J     Stand    you  n 


Corn.  1  will  hare  my  n 


me  to  think  of. 


oyaltj,  > 


s  not  altogether 
ide  him  seek  his 


in  an  intelligent  parly  k 
mnce.  O  heavens!  that  this 
it  I  the  dt 


your  brothers  enl  ais) 

death ;  bat  a  proiokin| 

proreable  baduess  in  hii 

Edm.  How  malieiou 

which  approves 
rentage*  of  Fi 

Corn.  Go  with  me  to  the  ..       . 
Edm.  II"  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  you 
:hare  mighty  business  in  hand. 

Cora.  True,  or  false,  il  hath  made  thee  earl  of 
'Gloster.  Seek  out  where  thy  father  Is,  that  he  may 
lie  ready  for  our  apprehension. 

Edm.  [Aside]  Ifl  find  him  comforting  the  kmf, 
it  will  stuff  his  suspicion  more  fully. —I  willperae- 
were  in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though  the  conflict  be 
sore  between  that  and  my  blood. 

Com.  I  will  lay  trust  upon  thee;  and  thou  shall 

find  a  dearer  lather  in  my  lore.  [Exeioit. 

WOWS  Ft— J  eiamitr  in  a   form-hotat,  ad- 

Mining  the  cattle.    Enter  Gloster,  Lear,  Kent, 

"Fool,  owl  Edgar. 

Ok.  Here  is  better  than  the  open  air;  take  it 
thankfullr  :  1  will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  what 
addition  1  can  :  I  will  not  be  long  from  you. 

Kent.  All  the  power  or  his  wits  has  giren  way 
to  his  impatience :— The  gods  reward  yourkind- 
dom*  [Exit  Gloster 

Edg.  Frateretto  cells  me;  and  tells  me,  Nero  i 
an  angler  in  the  lake  of  darkness.    Pray,  innocent 
and  beware  the  foul  fiend- 
Fool.  Pr'ylhee,  nuncle,  tell  me,  whether  a  mai 
man  be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeoman  1 
Lear.  A  king,  a  king  ! 


And  thou,  his  vokc-fellow  of  equi _ 
Bench  by  his  side : — You  are  of  the 
S  il_you  too. 

I;.  Let  us  deal  justly. 


J& 


". 


Bring  in  the  evi- 

or  justice,  take  thy  place ; 
J        *  "iTbEd™. 

ity,  [To  lie  Foci. 


Thy  iheep  sh 
>urt  the  cat  is  grey. 
Lear.  Arraign  her  first;  'tis  Goncril.    Iheretake 

7  oath  before  this  honourable  assembly,  she  kick- 
the  poor  king  her  father. 

Fool.    Come  hither,  mistress ;    Is    your    name 
Goneril? 
heat.  She  cannot  deny  it. 
Tad.  Cry  vou  mercy,  I  look  you  for  a  joint-stool. 
Lear.  And  here's  another,  "hose  trarp'd  looks 

What  store  her  heart  is  made  of.— Slop  het  there! 
Arms,  arms,  sword,  Ere !— Corruption  in  the  place! 
False  justieer,  whv  hast  thou  let  ber  'scape  T 
Edg.  Bless  thy  "fire  wits! 

Kent.  O  pity !— Sir,  where  is  the  patience  now. 
That  you  so  oft  hare  boasted  to  retain  I 

lr.  My  lean  begin  to  take  his  part  so  much. 
They'll  mar  my  counterfeit^;.  [Jtsid.-. 

Lear.  The  little  dogs  and  all. 
Tray,  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heart,  see,  they  bark  at  me. 
Edg.   Tom  will  throw   his   head   at  tbem;— 
.vaunt,  you  curs ! 

Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white, 
Tooth  that  poison*  if  it  bile ; 
Mastiff,  grey-hound,  mongrel  grim, 
Hound,  or  spaniel,  brach,  or  Ivm  ;* 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle-tail ; 
Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wail : 

(3)  Edgar  is  speaking  in  the  character  of  a  mad 
tan,  who  thinks  he  see.  the  fiend. 

(4)  Brook  or  rivulet         Ifi)  A  UcfM-houwI, 


vn 


For,  with  throwing  thus  tny  bead. 

Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled. 


is  dry. 

Liar.  Then  let  them  sua tomiic  Began ;  Me  what 
ireedsabou'  her  heart:  Is  there  lttt  cause  in  na- 
:urc,  that  makes  these  hard  hearts'/— You,  sir,  I 
:nlerlain  you  Tor  one  of  my  hundred  ;  only,  I  do 
lot  like  the  fashion  of  jour  garments:  jou  will 
la  v,  they  are  Persian  atlire ;  but  let  them  be 
chanced.  [To  Edgar. 

Knit.  Now,  good  my  lord,  lie  here,   and  rest 

Lear.  Make  no 
curtains:  So,  so. 

Tool.  And  I'll  go  to  bed  at  noon. 

Re-enter  Gloater. 

GIo.  Come  hither,  friend :  Where  is  the  king  my' 

Knit.  Here,  air ;  but  trouble  him  not,  his  wits 


bound  k 


to  njfe  upo 

fit  for  your  beholdii 

are  going,  to  a  most  lestinate  prepari^.., ,  ..,.  ^n. 
bound  to  the  like.  Our  posts  shall  be  swift  and  in- 
telligent betwixt  us.  Farewell,  dear  sister ;— fare- 
well, my  lord  of  Gloater.* 

Enter  Steward. 


;  and  thirty  of  his  knights, 
■j...,,,...!.   after  him,  met  him  at  gate ; 
Who,  with  some  other  of  the  lord's  departments, 
Are  gone  with  him  towards  Dover;  where  they 

To  have  well-armed  friends. 

Corn.  Get  horses  for  your  mistress. 

Con.  Farewell,  meet  lord,  and  sister. 

[Exnmt  Goneril  and  Edmund. 
Com.  Edmund,  farewell.— Go,  seek  the  traitor 
GloEter, 
Pinion  him  like  a  thief,  bring  him  before  us. 

[Extant  ether  Servants. 


Though  well  we  ro 


Vnd  drive  towards  Borer,  friend,  where  thou  shall 

Joth  welcome  and  protection.  Take  up  thy  master: 
I' thou  should'st  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life, 
iVith  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him, 
Stand  in  assured  lost !  Take  up,  take  up ; 
vnd  follow  me,  that  will  to  some  proiiaion 
lire  thee  quick  conduct. 

Kent.  Opprees'd  nature  sleeps: — 

rliis  rest  might  yet  hire  haWd  thy  broken  senses, 
iVhich,  ir  convenience  will  not  allow, 
itand  in  hard  cure.— Come,  help  to  bear  thy  master ; 
Thou  must  not  stay  behind.  [To  the  Foul. 

Ulv.  Come,  come,  away. 

[Extant  Kent,  Glosler,  and  the  Fool, 
bearing  off  the  King. 

Edg.  When  we  our  belters  aeebearing  ourwoes, 
\  e  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our  foes. 
Vho  alone  suffers,  suffer*  most  i'the  mind  ; 
taring  free  things,  and  happy  shows,  behind: 
tul  then  the  mind  much  sufferance  doth  o'enkip, 
Vhen  grief  hath  matea,  and  bearing  fellowship, 
low  liiht  and  portable  my  pain  seems  now, 
Vhen  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  the  king 

childed,  as  I  father'd  !— Tom,  away 
1      dthyaelfbewi 

e  wrong  thought  defiles 

n  thy  just  proof,  repeals,  and  reconciles  thee. 
Vliat  will  hap  more  to-night,  safe 'scape  the  king! 
,urk,  lurk.  [Exit. 


Corn.  Post  speedily  to  my  lord  your  husband; 
low  him  this  letter : — the  army  of  France  is  landed : 
-Seek  out  the  villain  Gloater. 

[Errtuil  tome  of  the  Servants. 

Reg.  H an g  him  instantly. 

Den.  Pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Corn.  Leave  him  to  my  displeasure. — Edmund, 


Will: 


(1)  The  great  ev 
(S)  Betr&diec 


la  'hat  are  approaching. 


justice;  yet  our  power 

to  our  wrath,  which  men 
.control.    Who's  there; 


Re-enter  Servants,  iciin  Gloater/ 
Reg.  Ingrateful  frnr.1  'tis  he. 

Corn      R.n.l  fi..l  hin  fn,tv<  nrmi 


"ou  are  my  guests :  do  me  no  foul  play,  friendt. 
Corn.  Bind  him,  I  aay.            {Strvmti  bind  him, 
Reg.                       Hard,  hard:— O  filthy  traitor  I 
tile.  Unmerciful  lady  as  you  r—  *  — 


■,  and  such  a  traitor ! 

Naughty  lady, 
These  hairs  which  thou  dost  ravish  from  my  chin, 
Will  quicken,*  and  accuse  thee  :  I  am  your  host; 


Corn.  Come,  air,  what  letters  had  you  late  from 


king! 
Speak. 

Cfo.  I  have  a  letter  guesaingly  set  down, 
.  /hich  came  from  one  that's  of  a  neutral  heart. 
And  not  from  one  oppoa'd. 

Cora.  Cunning. 

Reg.  And  false. 

Corn.  Where  hast  thou  sent  (he  king  7 

GIo.  To  Dorer. 

Reg.  Wherefore 

To  Dover  1   Wast  thou  not  chaij'd  at  thy  peril— 


g  Edmund,  invested  i 


h  his  fa 


W  Deceitful!      (7)  £jrc      {tyftitom, 


m  KIRII  LEAK. 

Oar*.  Wt»reft«toDowl  UH^nlntBmwer 

that. 
Gift  I  am  tied  to  the  Make,  and  I  mui 

Set.  Wherefore  to  Dawer  J 

-.1?    b .  I  .«,M  J.„»  _*»  tKtf  *.piw 


jri/r 


Glo.  H i    „         ■ 

Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  IhT  neroa  ■" 

In  his  anointed  flesh  stkkboarudi  fangs. 
The  sea,  with  suchaatorm  as  his  bare  head 
In  hell-black  night  endur'd,  would  hare  buov'd  up, 
And  queneb'd  the  .Idled1  fires ;  yet,  poor  oldheart, 
He  holp  the  heavens  to  rain. 
If  WOtra  bad  at  Ihy  gale  howl'd  thai  stem  lime, 
Thou  shouldlt  hare  said  Good  porter,  turn  In*  kiyi 
All  craels  else  subscrib'd :— But  I  shall  see 
TV  winged  Tengeanco  overtake  such  children. 
Com-Tlee,  it  ahajt  Ihou  nerer  :-Fellows,   hold 
the  chair: 
Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  I'll 


Sm.  I'll  I* 

If  this  man 

1  Sen.  it 

nd,  in  the  end,  meet  the  old  cc 
Women  mil  all  turn  monster*. 

1  Sere.  Let's  follow  the  old  earl,  and  get  the 

BedUfaT 

o  lead  him  where  he  would ;  his  roguish  madness 
lions  itself  to  any  thing. 

2  Sen.  Go  thou ;  I'll  fetch  some  flax,  and  whites 

his  bleeding  face.    Now,  heart*  kda 
jiu!  [  Exeunt  jtvtralb. 


[Glostev  u  held  down  tit  (ft*  efarir,  leWJe  Corn- 
wall pluefcj  mJ  one  of  hit  tya,  and  «l* 
hit  Admit. 
Gu.  He, that  will  think  lo  uretillhebe  old, 
ire  ds  some  help :— ©  cruel  I  O  ye  (rods  I 
Reg.  One  aide  will  mock  another  ;  the  other  too. 
Corn.  If  you  see  rengcnnce,— 
Sere.  Hold  yo'ir  hand,  my  lord, 

haie  BerVd  you  eter  since  I  was  a  child  ; 
„i  hutui-  tertice  hare  I  aevfir  done  you, 
to  bid  you  hold.  , 


The  lowest,  s 
Stands  still  in 


%    Howni.,,,, h. 

Sen).  Kyoudid  wear  a  beard  upon  your  chin, 

Wahake  It  on  this  quarrel:  Whatdo  you  mean? 

Cons.  My  tillainl  [Dr«e»,  and  runs  oi  ht 

S*r».  Nay,  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chart 

IDratDJ.     They  fight-     Cornwall  i»  wounded. 

Rig.  Giremathysword.— [ToinnilSfrSerTant.] 

A  peasant  aland  up  thus! 

[Snalcn**  a  itoori  come)  osMno",  ana  slaoj  Aim. 

Serr.  0,  I  am  slain !— My  lord,  you  hat  a  one 

To  see  svma  mischief  on  him :— 0  !  [Die;. 

Com.  Leatit  see  more,  prerent  it:-Out,  Tile 

Jelly! 
Where  la  thy  Inatre  now? 

[fears  out  Gloeter's  etfcrr  ege,  and  throws 
it  on  the  ground. 
Glo.   AH  dark   and  eomfortleaa,— Wbere'a  m; 
son  Edmund  1 
F.dnrand,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  nature, 
To  quit1  this  horrid  act. 

Rtg.  Out,  treacherons  villain  ! 

Thou  call'sl  on  him  that  hates  thee  I  it  was  he 
That  made  the  crerture*  ofthy  treasons  to  us  j 
Who  is  too  goo*  to  pity  thee. 

Ola,  0  my  follies  I 

Then  Edgar  waa  abus'd.— 
Kind  gods,  forgire  mc  that,  and  prosper  htm ! 

Reg.  Go,  thrust  him  out  at  ctles,  and  let  him  sroel 
His  way  to  Dorer.— How  is't,  my  lord  ?  How  look 

Com.   I   hare   reeerr'd  a  hurt :— Follow   mo,' 
lady.— 
Tnm  out  that  eyeless  Tillain  ;— throw  this  slate 
-■--  '—-bill.— Bo- 
il Cornwall,  ted  by  Regan  ;— Scrrants 
imWs.il  Cluster,  and  lead  him  out. 


(I)  Yielded',  submitted  to  the  necessity  of  the 
"nfiieaaa*,      (4)  Laid.  Ooen,/    <S) 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  I.— The  heath.    Enter  Erlgar. 

Eig.  Yet  better  thus,  and  known  to   be  em 

i,  and  lattefd.'    To  he  won 

■t  dejected  thine  of  fortune, 
incc,'  lrres  not  m  (ear: 


slighter. 


Thou  unsubstantial  air,  that  I  embrace  1 
The  wretch,  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  wont, 
nothing   to   thy   blasts.— But  who   coots 
here! 

Enter  Gloster,  led  a]  an  Old  Mao. 
My  father,  poorly  led?— World,  world,  O  world! 
Hut  that  thy  strange  mutations'  moke  us  hate  thee. 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  Man.  O  my  goof  lord,  I  haie  been  tow 
tenant,  and  your  father's  tenant,  these  foresc.wt 

jWav.getlheenwav;  pood  friend,  begone: 

Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all, 
Thee  they  may  hurt. 

Old  Man,  Alack,  sir,  you  cannot  see  your  war. 

Glo.  1  have  no  nay,  and  therefore  want  no  eres  j 
stumbled  when  I  saw  r  Full  oft  'tis  seen, 

ur  mean  secures  us ;  snd  our  mere  delects 
_  rofe  our  commodities. — Ah,  dear  son  Edgar 
The  fond  ofthy  abused  father's  wrath  I 
Might  I  but  lire  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 
I'd  iay,  I  had  eye*  again  I 

OW-Wim.  Hownow?  Who-nther*? 

Edg.   [Jjufc.]  O  soils:  Who  is't  can  say,  7a 


it? 

te  than  e'er  I  w 


s.j™. 


iias  we  can  say,  This  is  the  worst. 

JUim.  Fellow,  whore  Ml 

Oh.  Is  it  a  beggir-orau? 

Old  Mm.  Madman  and  begoar  too. 

Glo.  He  has  some  reason,  else  he  could  not  beg. 
rait  iWt  ItlghVa  storm  I  such  a  fellow  aoir  ; 
Which  mademo  think,  aman  a  worm:  Mr  son 
Came  then  into  my  mind  ;  and  ycl  my  mind 
Was  then  scarce,  friends  with  W  ■  '  *■"*-  ■ 


bV  Google 


SttntH. 

'    Edg. 


How  should  this  be  ?- 


Gfo.  Ii  that  the  nated  follow? 

OUMgt.  .  ^Ay.mrlord. 


Glo.  Then,  pr'ythee,  get  thee  gtaie : 


Thou  wilt  overtake  us,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 
I'lhe  war  to  Doici,  do  it  Tor  ancient  love ; 
And  bring  some  covering  Tor  this  naked  aoul, 
Whom  I'll  enlrcat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Mm.  Alack,  air,  he's  mad. 

Glo,  'Tii  the  time's  plague,  when  madmen  lead 
the  blind. 
Do  at  I  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure ; 
Above  the  rest,  be  gone. 

Old  Mm.    I'll  bring  him  the  heat  'parel  that  1 

lExU. 


Glo.  Come  hither,  fellow. 

Edg.  [,1iide.\  And  yet  I  must.  -Bless  thy  sweet 
eyes,  they  bleed. 

Glo.  Know'stthou  the  way  lo  Dover? 

Edg.  Both  sLile  and  gate,  horse-way,  and  foot- 
path. Poor  Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  his  good 
wits:  Bleu  the  good  man  from  the  foul  fiend ! 
five  Bends  have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once;  of  lust, 
as,  Obidicut ;  Hebbidtdaiicc,  prince  of  dumbness  ; 
MnJiii,  of  stealing;  Jrfoifo,  of  murder;  and  Jlii- 
bertigMet,  of  mopping  and  mowing;    who  linct 

£  assesses  chamber-maids  and  waiting- Women,    So 
less  thee,  master ! 
Glo.  Here,    take    this    purse,    thou    whom  the 
heaven's  plagues 
Have  humbled  to  all  strokes :  that  I  am  wretched, 
Mates  the  happier: — Heavens,  deal  so  still! 
Let  tho  superfluous,  and  lust-dieted  man, 
That  slaves  your  ordinance,1  that  will  not  see 
Because  he  doth  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly  ; 
So  distribution  should  undo  excess, 
And  each  men  have  enough. — Dost   thou   know 

Edg.  Ay'mwter. 

Glo.  There  is  a  cliff,  whose  high 

Looks  fearfully  in  the  confined  deep  : 
Brine;  me  hut  to  tho  very  brim  of  it, 
And  I'll  repair  the  misery  thou  f 


It  is  the  cowiih  terror  of  hia  spirit, 

That  dares  not  undertake  !  be'U  not  fe 
Which  lie  him  to  so  answer :  Our  w 


—    This  trusty  servant 

Shall  pass  between  us:  ere  long  you  ire  like  to  hear 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  oivn'bchalf, 
A  mistress's  command.    Wear  this:  spare  speech ; 
|  Giving  a  Jktaa. 
Decline  your  head:  this  kiss,  if  it  durst  speak. 
Would  stretch  thv  spirits  up  into  the  air:— 
Conceive,  and  faro  thee  well. 
F.ilm.  Yours  in  tho  ranks  of  death. 
Con.  My  most  dear  Gbster  I 

[Exit  Edmund. 
0,  the  difference  of  man,  and  man  I    To  thee 
A  woman's  services  are  due ;  my  fool 
Usurps  my  bed. 
Sine.  Madam,  here  cornea  my  lord . 

[Exit  SlewertL 
Enrsr  Albany. 
Gon.  I  have  been  worth  the  whistle.* 
Alb.  O  Gomtrill 

You  ore  not  worth  the-  dust  which  the  rude  wind 
IJl :-  .--..-  f —     r[  fcar  your  disposition : 


With  something  rich 
I  shall  no  leading  neeo. 

Edw.  Give  me  thy  arm  ; 

[EmunJ, 


Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee. 


Con.  Welcome,  my  lord  ■    I  marvel,  our  mild 

Not  met  us  an  the  way; — Now,   Where's  your 

Sfno. Madam, within  ;  but nevermanso changed: 
I  told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed ; 
He  smil'd  at  it:  I  told  him,  you  were  coming; 
His  answer  was,  Thewortr :  of  fibster's  treachery, 
And  ofthe  loyal  service  ofhii  son, 


17. 

ois  pleasant  to  him ; 

iu  go  no  further. 

I To  Edmund. 


nature,  which  ct „..., 

ot  be  border'd  certain  in  itself; 

She  that  herself  will  sliver1  and  disbranch 
From  her  material  sap,  perforce  must  wither 
nd  come  to  deadly  use. 

Gon.  No  more;  the  teit  is  foolish. 

•Sib.  Wisdom  and  goodness  to  the  vile  seem  vile. 
Filths  savour  bulthenuelwa.  What  have  you  durst  7 
Tigers,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  perform'd  1 
A  father,  and  a  gror! ' 


Send  quickly  down  I 
'Twill  come, 
lumanily  m 


te  these  vile 


ins  pity,  whe  are  puniah'd 

e  their  mischief.     Where's  thy 


erlbrce  prey  on  itself, 

the  deep. 

Milk-liver-draaut 
That  bear'st  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs ; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
Thine  honour  from  thv  suffering ;  that  not  know'st, 
Fools  do  those  villains  -■'-  -  v-  " 
Ere  they  have  done  t 

France  spreads  his  banners  in  our  noiseless  land : 
With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats ; 
Whilst  thou,  a  moral  tool,  sit'st  still,  and  cri'st, 
AUckl   Why  doa  he  M? 

Alt.  See  thyself,  devil !       „      ■ 

Proper  deformity  seems  not  in  the  fiend 

O  vain  (boll 

hpj  on  the  road  may  be  cob 


horrid,  as  hi 


(S)  t  *.  Our  ni 
elated. 

[4.1  Worth  calUuB  far.  (6'  TmtoC 


KINO  LEAR.  . 


Alb.  Thon  changed  and  self-covsjr'd  thing,  for 

Be-monster  not  thy  feature.    Were  it  my  fitness 
To  let  these  hands  obey  my  blood,1 
They  ire  apt  enough  to  mslocate  end  tear 
Thy  flesh  and  bonis  : — Howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend, 
A  woman's  ahape  doth  shield  thee.  , 

Gon.  Marry,  your  manhood  now ! 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Alb.  What  news! 

Mas.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  duke  of  Cornwall' 

Slain  by  his  servant,  going  to  put  out 

The  other  eye  of  Gloster. 
Alb.  fibster's  eyes  < 

Mai.  A  servant  that  he  bred,  thrill'd  with  re- 

Oppos'd  against  the  act,  bending  hia  sword 
To  bit  great  matter :  who,  thereat  enrag'd, 
Flew  on  him.  and  amongst  them  fell'd  him  dead: 
But  not  without  that  harmful  stroke,  which  since 
Bath  pluck'd  him  after. 

-9lo.  This  show*  you  are  above, 

You  juslieers,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
So  speedily  can  venge  ! — But,  O  poor  Cluster! 
Lost  he  his  other  eye  ? 

Mas.  Both,  both,  my  lord.— 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  speedy  answer; 
'Tis  from  your  alster. 

Gon.  [Jsiidt,]  One  way  I  like  this  well; 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Gloster  with  her, 
May  all  the  building  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  life ;  Another  way, 
The  newa  is  not  so  tarL— I'll  read,  and  answer. 

[Exit. 

.die,  Where  was  his  son,  when  they  did  take  his 
eyes? 

Mm.  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 

Alb.  He  is  not  here 

JHeti.  No,  my  good  lord  ;  I  met  him  back  again. 

Alb.  Knows  he  the  wickedness? 

Mas.  Ay,  my  good  lord;    'twas  he  infbnn'd 

And  quitthe  house  on  purpose,  that  their  punish 
Might  bars  the  freer  course. 


*rr    Dow 

_   _  _.  _o  suddenly 

„  __     ..jk  know  you  tho  reason  ? 

Gent.  Something  be  left  imperfect  in  the  stale, 
Which  since  hia  coming  forth  is  thought  or;  which 
Imports  to  the  kingdom  ao  much  fear  and  danger, 
That  his  personal  return  was  moat  rcquir'd, 
And  necessary. 
Kent.  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  general  7 
Gent.  The maresclial  ofFrance,  Monsieur LaFci 
Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any 
demonstration  of  grief  J 

Gent.  Ay,  sir;  she  took  Ihem,  read  them  in 
•  presence; 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek :  itseem'd,sbe  wasaqueen 
Over  her  passion;  who,  most  rebel-like, 


(I)  Inclination.     (2)  Discourse,  conversation. 
(3}  i.  t.  Let  not  pity  be  supposed  to  exist. 
W  Dispositions.  (6)  Forces 


Gent.  Not  to  a  rare ;  patience  and  so 

Who  should  eipresj  tier  goodliest.     Von  ban  ton 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once ;  her  smile*  and  lean 
Were  like  a  better  day :  Those  happy  —nil—, 
That  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  seem'd  not  to  know 
What  guests  were  in  her  eyes;  which  parted  thence, 
Aa  pearls  from  diamonds  aropp'd. — In  brief,  sorrow 
Would  be  a  rarity  moat  belo.'d,  if  all 
Could  so  become  it. 


Pantingly  forth,  aa  if  it  press'd  her  heart ; 
Cried,  Sister,!  , 
Kent!  father!  i 

LttpUynot  or  biliectd!'— There  she  shook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eves, 
And  clamour  moisten'd :  then  away  she  started 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

Kent  It  is  the  stars. 

The  stars  above  ua,  govern  our  condition!:" 
Else  one  self  mate  and  male  could  not  beget 
Such  different  issues,  YouspokenolwithhcratDcx? 

Gent,  No. 

Kent.  Was  this  before  the  king  return'd  T 

Gent.  No,  since. 

Kent.  Well, sir;  Thtpoordistrcss'dLearii  fine 

Who  sometime,  in  bis  better  tune,  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  bis  daughter. 

Gent.  Why,  good  sir! 

Kent.  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  bun :  his  own 
unkindness, 
That  atrrpp'd  her  from  his  benediction,  turn'd  her 
To  foreign  '  ' 

To  hia  dog 

His  mindi. .. ,  ,.. 

Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Gent.  Alack,  poor  gentleman  1 

i'enl.  Of  Albany's  and  Cornwall's  powers'  JM 


heard 


ao;  they  are 
I,  air,  I'll  urinj 


And  leave  you  to  attend  turn; 

Willineonc-'— 

When  I  am 
Lending  mc 
Along  with 


dear  cause' 
-.  -  "hue; 
known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
this  acquaintance.    I  pray  JDU,  go 
me.  [Ero/st. 


Cor.  Alack,  'tis  he ;  why,  he  was  met  even  an* 
As  mad  as  (he  vex'd  sea :  singing  aloud  ; 
C.rown'd  with  rank  furniter,*  and  furrow-weeds, 
With  hartocks,'  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo-flowers, 
" — el,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 

r  sustaining  corn. — A  century  send  forth; 

h  every  acre  in  the  high  grown  field, 

bring  him  to  our  eye.     [Exil.un  Officer.]  - 
What  can  man's  wisdom  do, 

i  restoring  his  bereaved  sense  1 
He,  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

1'hv.  There  is  means,  madam : 
Our  foster- nurse  of  nature  is  repose. 
The  which  he  lacks  ;  that  to  provoke  in  him. 
Arc  many  simples  operative  whose  power 

Important  business.         (T)  Fumitory. 


fceiw  P,  TL    m 

Vill  clow  the  aye  of  anguish. 


£nJrr  a  Messenger. 
Men.  Madam,  news  ; 

"lie  British '  '■•'■' 

Cor.  Tis 

expectation  on 
-'     business! 

Iy  mourning,  and  important*  ttnrs,  hath  pitied. 

Jo  blown'  ambition  doth  our  arras  incite, 

lu!  love,  dear  lore,  and  our  ag'd  father's  right; 

Don  may  1  bear,  and  ice  him.  [Exiunl. 

:C£.V£  f.-.'I  room  in  Gloste.'s  cwu>.    Enter 

Regan  and  Steward. 
Be.?.  But  are  my  brother's  powers  set  forth  T 
Slew.  A  v,  madam. 

Reg.  Himseli 


J(fg.  Lord  Edmund  spake  not  with  jour  lord  at 

Stew.  No,  madam. 

Arr.  WhatmightimnortmyaUtet'alettertobim  ? 

Steie,  I  know  not,  lady. - 

Reg,  'Faith,  he  ia  posted  hence  on  serious  matter. 
1  was  "rest  ignorance,  Glosler's  eves  being  out, 
'o  let  him  lire ;  where  he  arrives,  lie  moves 
ill  hearts  against  us  ;  Edmund,  I  think,  is  gone, 
n  pity  of  his  misery,  to  despatch 
lis  jiighted  life  :"  moreover,  to  descry 
'he  strength  n'the  enemy. 

Stem.  I  must  needs  after  him,  madam,  with  my 
letter. 

Reg.  Our    troops    set    forth    to-morrow ;    stay 
with  us ; 
'he  ways  are  dangerous. 

SJeto.  I  mu  not,  madam  ; 

1  v  lady  eharg'd  my  duty  in  this  Business. 

Reg.  Why  should  she  write  to  Edmund?  Might 

'rnnsporther  purposes  by  word?  Belike, 
omelhmg— I  know  not  what: — I'll  love  thee  much, 
,tt  mo  unseal  the  letter. 
Stew.  Madam,  I  had  rather— 

Rrg.  I  know  your  ladjadoes  not  love  her  hui- 

nm  sure  ofthat :  and  at  her  late  being  here, 
<he  gave  strange  ceiliada,'  and  most  speikine  looks 
"o  noble  Edmund  :  1  know,  you  are  of  her  bosor 
Stne,  I,  madam  J 
Reg.  I  speak   in    understanding ;    you    are, 

therefore,  I  do  advise  you,  lake  this  note :* 
rl  y  lord  is  dead;  Edmund  and  1  hatetalk'd; 
i  lid  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand, 
Than  for  your  lady's  :— Ttiu  may  gather  more.' 
f  vou  do  End  him,  pray  you,  give  him  thtsj 
Ind  when  your  mistress  neara  thus  much  fromyt 
pray,  desire  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 
So,  fare  vou  well. 


(i)  imponuitaic.         \3j  innoKO,  swelling. 

yi  i.  e.  His  life  nude  dark  at  night 

'£>  A  cast,  or  signillcant  glance  of  the  eye. 


m 

If  you  do  ehsnee  to  hear  of  thai  blind  traitor, 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  nitn  off 
Stew.  'Would  I  could  meet  him,   madam!   1 
would  show 
What  party  1  do  follow.  ' 

Reg-  Fare  thee  well.     [Exs. 

SCE.VE  VL—Thi  covOrf  near  Dover.    Eb.Ii* 

Gloster,  and  Edgar,  dreisid  Hit  a  pea/mi. 

Glo.  When  shall  w*  enme  to  the  ton  ofthat  sunt 

bill) 
Edg.  You  do  climb  up  it  now :  look,  bow  we 

Glo.  Methinks,  the  ground  is  even. 
Edg.  Horrible  steep: 

Hark,  do  you  bear  the  sea  T 

No,  truly. 

grow  imper- 


Edg.  Why,  the.i  your  other  si 


feet 

B  jv  our  eyes'  anguish. 

Glo.  So  may  it  be,  indeed  .- 

Methinks,  thy  voice  is  alterM  ;  and  thou  spenk'st 

,_  l ,  ..       -houdidst. 

n  nothing  an  I 

ut  in  my  garments. 

Glo.  Methinks,  you  are  better  spoken. 

Edg.  Come  on,  sir ;  here's  the  place :— Stand  itilL 
— How  fearful 
And  dizzy  'tis,  to  east  one'a  eyes  so  low  I 
'""*■"•*  and  choughs,1  thatwingthemidwaysir, 

:e  so  gross  as  beetles  :  Half  way  down 
Hangi  one  that  gathers  samphire;'  dreadful  trade  I 
Methinks,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head  i 
The  fishermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beach, 
Appear  like  mice  ;  and  yon'  tall  anchoring  bark,       , 
Diminish'd  to  her  cock  ;"  her  cock,  s  buoy 
Almost  too  small  for  sight:  The  murmuring  surge. 
That  on  the  number'd  idle  pebbles  chafes, 
"annotbe  heard  so  high: — I'll  look  no  more; 

est  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 

opule* '  down  headlong. 

Glo.  Set  me  where  you  stand. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand:  You  are  now  within 

Of  the  extreme  verge  :  for  all  beneath  the  moon 
Would  I  not  leap  upright. 

Glo.                                          Let  go  my  hand. 
Here,  friend,  u  another  puree ;  in  it,  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking; :  Fairies,  and  gods, 
Prosper  it  with  thee  !  Go  thou  further  off; 
Bidmr"- — "   --■" L -- 


i  O  you  mighty  gods! 

This  world  I  do  renounce ;  and,  in  u«r  sights, 
Shake  patiently  my  great  affliction  oW: 
If  I  could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrel  with  your  great  opposeleaa  wills, 
Mvsnun",  and  loathed  pftt  of  nature,  should 
Born  ilaelf  out    IfEdglr  live,  O,  bless  him  !- 


Now,  fellow,  fare  thee  si... 

[Hi  leap),  and/die  along. 
Edg.  Gone,  sir  ?  Farewell.— 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob* 
The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  the  theft  I  Had  he  been  wflere  he  thought, 
By  this,  hail  thought  been  past — Alive,  or  dead 1 


(10)  Uercottboat       (li)  Tumble. 


Ho,jommrl{rimi[~tUujiM,mi1-^mk 
Thus  might  be  fam  indeed  i< — lit  ha  nnm: 
What  are  you,  Br  1 
Gia.  Aira  j,  and  1st  SM  die 

Edg.  Bsdst  tbou  been  sushi  but  wninn, 
th*r*,*ir, 
So  many  fathom  down  precipitating, 
Then  bsdst  shiver'd  like  an  egg  :  but  Una  do* 


breathe 
Hut  heavy     " 


substance;  bleed' *t  not;  speak'st;  art 


ou  hut  perpendicularly  fell ; 
..     a  miracle :  Speak  yet  again. 
Gio.  But  hare  I  fallen,  or  no  ? 
F.dg.    From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky 

Leek  up  n- height ; 
Caonatbc  seen  or 

Git.  Seek,  1  hue  no  eyes.- 
1*  wretchedness  deprir'd  that  benefit, 
To  end  iUetT  by  death  7  'Twa*  jet  some  eomfoit, 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage. 
And  frustrate  hia  proud  wUL 

Rdg.  Giro  me  jour  arm 

Dp:— So;— Hon  u'U  Fed  you  jour  fegs7  You 

OU.  Too  well,  too  well. 

Edg.  Thla  ia  abort  all  strangeness. 

Upon  the  crown  othe  cliff,  what  thing  wu  that 
Which  parted  from  you  7 

Gin.  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg.  Am  I  Blood  here  below,  melhought,  hii  eje* 
Were  two  full  moons  ;  he  had  a  thousand  noses, 
Horns  whelk'd,*  and  war'd,  like  the  enrtdged  sea: 
It  waaiome  fiend;  Therefore,  thou  happj  rather, 
Think  that  the  clearest'    gods,  who  make  them 

honouri 
Of  men's  impossibilities,  hare  preserv'd  thee. 

OIo.  I  do  remember  now  :  henceforth  I'll  bear 
Affliction,  till  it  do  cry  out  itself, 
Enough,  enough,  and,  He.  That  thing  joo  apeak  of. 
i  toot  it  for " ,J 


-ftWIm 

Thou  shall  not  die :  Die  (br  adultery !  No: 

The  wren  goes  lo't,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 

Does  lecher  in  mj  eight. 

Let  copulation  thrive,  (br  Gloster's  bastard  son 

Wu  kinder  to  his  father,  than  mj  daughter* 

Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 

To't,  luxury,  pell-mell,  (br  I  lack  soldier*.-- 

Behold  von1  simpering  dame. 

Whose  face  between  her  forks  presageth  mow; 

That  misses  virtue,  and  doe*  shake  the  head 

To  hear  of  pleasure'*  name  ; 

The  fitchew,  nor  the  soiled  horse,  goes  lot 

With  a  more  rioloiu  appetite. 

Down  from  the  waist  they  are  Bsntaura, 

Though  women  all  above  i 


Thtjiead,  the  fiend':  be  led  me  to  that' place. 

Edg.  Bear  free  and  patient  thought*. — But  who 

eomeaberal 
Enter  Lear,  /enteetteaUu  dressed  us  toll*  Jlotoer*. 
The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
Hi*  master  thus.  • 

Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining; 
am  the  tine  himself. 

Edg.  0  thou  aide- piercing  sight!  • 

Lear.  Nature'*  abote  art  in  that  respect.— There' 
jour  press-money.  That  fellow  handle*  bis  boi 
like  a  erowwkeeper :  dltw  me  a  clothier's  ynrd.*- 
Look,  look,  a  mouse  ;  Peace,  peace ; — this  piece  of 
toasted  cheese  will  do't-— There's  my  gauntlet ;  I'll 
crave  R  on  a  riant — Bring  up  the  brown  bills.*- 
O.wellflown.riirdl-l'thecIouU'lheclouti'hewgh 
— Give  the  word." 

Edg.  Sweet  mo*jor»m. 

Gin.  I  know  that  voice. 

lew.  Ha!  Goneril !— with'  a  white  beard!- 
They  (latter'd  me  like  a  dog;  end  told  me,  I  hat 
white  hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were 
there,     l'o  say  ay,  and  no,  to  every  thing  I  said  [- 


is)  ShrilUhroated. 

Ml  Twisted,  eonrnlTed.  (5)  The  pi 

(1)  An  arroir  of  »  cloth-yard  long. 


j  and  bo  too  was  no  goad  dhinity.  When  U 
sin  came  to  wet  me  once,  arid  the  wind'  to  mat 
as  chatter ;  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace  . 
in  j.  bidding ;  there  I  round  them,  there  I  *mt 
Ihera  out.  Go  to,  they  are  cot  men  o'tbeir  worth 
thej  told  ma  I  was  every  thing ;  Tis  a  lie, ;  I  a. 
not  ague- proof. 

Gin.  The  trick1*  ofthatToice  I  do  well  reatembei 
Is't  not  the  king)  . 


Lear.  Ay,  every  inch  a  king: 

see,  how  the  subject  quakes.— 
a'sLfle:  what  was  thy  cause  t 


When  I  do  stare,  se 


stench,  consumption; — Fie,  fie,  fie!  pah;  nh! 
Gire  me  un  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary,  to 
■weeten  my  imagination  :  there's  money  Tor  thee. 

Gin.  O.lct  mekies  thalhand! 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  itfirit:  it  smells  of  mortality. 

Gla.  O  ruln'd  piece  of  nature  !  This  great  world 
Shall  so  wear  out  to  nought — Dost  thou  know  me  I 

Lear.  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough.  Dost 
hou  snuinj1' at  me7  No,  do  thy  worst,  blind  Gu- 
ild; I'll  not  lore. — Read  thou  this  challenge  ;  mark 
iut  the  penning  of  it. 

Gle.  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not  aee  one. 

Edg.  I  irould,  not  take  this  from  report; — it  is. 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it. 

Leer.  Read.  * 

Glo.  What,  with  the  case  of  eyeil 

Liar.  0,  ho,  are  you  there  with  mel   No  eyes 

jour  head,  nor  no  money  in  jour  purse  ?  Tour 
eyes  are  In  a  heavy  ease,  your  purse  in  alight:  Vet 
1u  see  how  this  world  goes. 

Glo.  I  see  it  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  mail  ?  A  man  mar  see  bow  thh 
world  goes,  with  no  eyes.  Look  ilia  thine  ears : 
see  bow  yon' justice  rail*  upon  yon'  simple  Ihkt 
Hark,  in  thine  ear:  Change  places;  ud,  handy 
dandy,  which  i*  the  Justice,  which  is  the  thief  7- 
Thou  hast  seen  a  farmer's  doir  bark  at  a  besxar  7 

Glo.  Ay,  sir.  " 

Lear.   And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur  7   Then 

ou  might' tt  behold  the  great  image  of  authority : 
-dog's  obered  in  office.         • 
Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand  I 
Why  dnat  thou  lash  Ihat/vhorcT    Strip  thine  own 


(71  Battle-axes. 

(8)  The  while  mark  for  archers  to  aim  at. 

(9)  The  watch-word.    (10)  Likeness,  manD 
(11)  Only.    (IS)  Possess.    (5)  Look  tsu*. 


SWQLBAH.  m 

Oml.  Thong*  that  the  queen  on  ipeeliJ  WW  ii 


And  the  strong  Unco  ofiuslieo  hurtlesi  breaks: 
Arm  it  in  rout,  ■  pigmy's  straw  doth  pierce  it. 
None  does  offend,  none,  I  say,  none ;  I'll  able  'etr 
Take  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  have  (he  power 
To  seal  the  accuser's  lips.    Get  thee  gUu  eyes ; 


Pull  off my  boots;— herder,  harder;  10. 

Eiig.  0,  matter  end  ud pertinency  mii'd  1 
Reason  in  madness ! 

Lear.  If  thou  ivilt  weep  my  fortune!,  take  my 

I  know  bee  well  enough ',  thy  name  ii  Glnster : 
Thou  mnat  be  patient;  ws  came  crying  hither. 
Thou  know'st,  the  first  lime  that  We  imell  the  air 
We  m  awl,  and  try :— I  will  preach  to  (bee ;  marl 


To  this  great  stage  of  fools; This  a  good  block  7 

It  were  a  delicate  •trataaem,  to  ihoe 
A  troop  or  horse  wHJifelt:  III  put  it  in  proof; 
And  when  I  hare  stolen  upon  these  sons-in-law, 
Then,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill. 

Enltr  a  Gentleman,  with  Mtndontt. 

Gent.  O,  here  he  is,  lay  hand  upon  him.— Sir, 

our  most  dear  daughter 

Liar.  No  rescue?  What,  : 

me  hare  a  surgeon, 


Four  moat  dear  daughter- 

Larr.  No  rescue?  What,  a  pru 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune. —Use 


__u  shall  ha* 

1  am  cut  U>  the  brains. 

Gent.  You  shall  have  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  seconds  J  AH  myself  J 
Whv,  this  would  moke  a  man,  a  man  of  salt,*, 
To  ine  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pots, 
Ay,  and  for  laying  autumn's  dust. 
'Soil.  Good  sir,— 

Lear.   I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  bridegroom : 
What?  _ 

I  will  be  jovial ;  come,  come;  I  Banking, 
My  masters,  know  you  that? 

Gent,  You  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  Then  there's  lift  in  it.    Nay,  an  you  get  it, 
you  shall  get  it  by  running.     Sa,  sa,  sa,  so. 

[Exit,  nmnmjr.     JIUmdantt  follow. 

Gent,  AughtajostpiUlulinthemeanestwretchi 
Past « petting  of  in  *  king!— J  hou  bast  one  daugh- 


Edg.  Hail,  gentle  _.. 

Gail.  Sir,  speed  you :  What's  your  will  7 

Cog.  Doyouhearauaht,  sir,  ofabattletoward? 

Grnl.  Moat  sure,  and  vulgar;  every  one  hears 


that, 

Which  can  distinguish  sound. 

Edg,  But,  by 

How  rear's  the  other  army* 

Gent.  Near,  and  on  speedy  foot ;  the  main  descry 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thought' 

Edg.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  that's  all 

(1)  Block  anciently  signmed  the  And-pari  of 

A  man  of  tears. 
>  main  body  ii  eatpoeted  to  be  descried 


Her  army  is  mOT'd  on. 
Edg.  I  thank  you,  sir.    [Ex.  Gent 

Glu.  You  ever-gentle  gods,  take  my  breath  tram 

Let  not  my  woraer  ipiril*_lempt  me  again 
To  die  before  you  please ! 

Edg.  Well  pray  you,  father. 

Glo.  Now,  good  sir,  what  are  you  1 

Edg.  A  most  poor  man,  made  tarns  by  fortune's 

Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  ■orrowa, 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.     Give  me  your  hand, 
I'll  load  you  to  some  biding. 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks  i 

The  bounty  and  the  benilun'  of  heaven 
To  boot,  and  boot!' 

Enter  Steward. 


my  fortunes. — Thou  old  unhappy  traitor, 
Briefly'  thyself  remember :— The  sword  is  out 
That  must  destroy  thee. 

Gh.  -  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 

Put  strength  enough  to  it,  [Edgar  opposes. 

Bttu.  i  Wherefore,  bold  peasant, 

Dnr'st  thou  support  a  pnblifh'd  traitor!  Hence: 
Lest  that  the  injection  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.    Let  go  his  arm. 
Edg.  Chill  not  let  go,  iir,  without  rurther  'easlon. 
Stew.  Let  go,  slave,  or  tlinu  diest 
Edg.  Good  gentleman,  go 'your  gait,*  and  let 
ior  volk  pass.     And  ch'ud  ha' been  ziragger'd  out 
'my  life,  'twould  not  ha'  been  in  long  aa  'lis  by  a 
irtnight.    Nay,  come  not  near  the  old  man  ;  keep 
__it,  che  vor'yc,  orise  try  whether  your  costard*  or 
my  bat" be  the  harder:  Ch'ill  be  plain  with  you. 


[They  fight  -■'  and  Edgar 
i.  Slave,  thou  host  slain  i 


knocki  him  down. 


seek  him  out 

),  untimely  death ! 

[/Mm, 

Edg.  I  know  thee  well :  A  eerriccatfta  villain ; 
■  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress, 
As  badness  would  desire. 
Glo.  What.hhedeadT 

Edg.  Sit  you  down,  rathe* ;  rest  you «~ 
_sl's  see  his  pockets:  these  letters,  that  he  speaks  of, 
May  bo  my  friends.— He's  dead  ;  I  am  only  sorry 
1  no 'other  death'a-man. — Leluaaee: 

Their  papers,  i 

[Reads.]  Let  our  reciprocal  ami  bt  remem- 
bered. You  km  uurnu  opportunities  to  Cut  him 
off:  if  your  toW  temt  not,  time  and  pine*  will  be 
fruitfully  offered.  There  U  nothing  done,  if  is 
reliuti  the  tmoueror.-  Then  em  I  the  pKioaer. 
and  Ml  led  my  gaol;  from  the  loegied warmtt 


mice'  minds,  we'd  rip  their  hearts; 


Mktrttf  ddhtr  me,  and  tuppl*  t\t  plow  finr  ytvr 
labour. 

Your  toj/t  (to  /  uinu/d  toy,)  and  your 

affectionate  urvont, 

GON1 

0  undistinguish'rl  space,  of  women's  "ill  I— 

A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  husband'*  life : 

And   the  eichange,  my  brother !— Here,  in  the 

Thee  I'll  rake  up,1  the  poet  unsanetiAed 

Or  murderous  lechers  :  and,  in  the  mature  time, 
With  this  ungracious  paper  strike  the  sight 
O  r  the  dfath-prsdtis'dd  like:  For  him  *Us  well. 
That  of  thy  death  and  business  1  can  tell. 

[Exit  Edgar,  dragging  out  the  tody. 
Gin.  The  king  ii  mad  :  How  ■tiff  is  mv  vile  sense, 
That  1  stand  up,  end  hare  ingenious  reeling 
Or  my  huge  sorrows  1  Better  I  were  distract : 
So  should  mi  thoughts  be  severM  from  my  gr 
And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginations,  lose 
The  knowledge  of  themsclres. 


SCE.YE   VJI.—Jltnt  in  the  French  camp.     Leu 
oh  a    bid    laleep;    Physician,  Gentleman,  mi 
QtkcrM,  attending ;  Enter  Cordelia  and  Kent. 
Cor.  O  thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  I  liie,  and 

To  match  thy  goodness?  My  life  will  be  too  short, 


And  cv 


re  fail  n 


Kent,  to  be  acknowledge,  madam,  is  o'er-pei 
All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  truth ; 
Nor  more,  nor  clipp'd,  but  ao. 

Cor.  Be  better  suited 

These  weeds  ore  memories1  ofthoee  worser  houn 
1  pr'ythce,  put  them  off. 

Kent.  Pardon  me,  dear  madan 

Vet  to  be  known,  shortens  my  made  intent:* 
My  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  not. 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet. 

Cor.  Then  be  it  so,  my  good  lord, — How  doea 
the  king?  [To  tie  Physician. 

Phijs.  Madam,  sleeps  still. 

Cor.  0  you  kind  gods, 
.Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abused  nature  I 
The  unluajd  and  jarrinz  sense*,  O,  wind  up 
Of  this  child- changed  father  I 

Phyi.  So  please  your  majesty, 

That  we  may  wake  the  king  7  he  hath  slept  long. 

Cor.  Be  govern'd  bj"  your  knowledge,  and  pro- 


I'thn  away  of  you 


n  will.     la  he  array 'il  7 


(Sent.   Ay,  madam ;  in  the  heaviness  ofhis  sleep, 
We  put  fresh  garments  on  him. 
Pays.  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake 

I  doubt  not  of  his  tempamncc. 

Cor.  ^  VerywelL 

l'liys.  Please  vou,  draw  near. — Louder  them 

sic  there. 
Cor.  O  my  dear  father !  Restoration,  hang 

Thy  medicine  on  my  lips  ;  and  let  this  kisa 


Kind  and  dear  princess 


LEAH.  JttlT. 

Car.  Had  yon  not  been  their  father,  tbeae  wmfc 
flake* 

Had  chalteng'd  pity  of  them.     Wat  this  ■  lace 

To  be  eipos'd  against  the  warring  winds  T 

To  stand  against  the  deep  dread-boiled   tbui-ics? 

In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 


<  be  eipos'd  against  the  warring  win. 

■  stand  against  the  deep  dread-bolt: 

the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  quick,  cross  lightning  7  (o  watch  (poor  perdu 
With  this  thin  helm  V  Mine  enemy's  d«. 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that  arch! 
"—•— *  — '--  And  wast  tL—  *■■ *-"— 


Against  my ,  _ r 

To  hovel  thee  with  awine,  and  rogue*  forlorn. 

In  short  and  mustv  straw?  Alack,  alack! 

'Tia  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 

Had  not  concluded  all.— He  wakes ;  speak  to  hire. 

Phyi.  Madam,  do  you;  'tia  fittest. 

Cor.  How  does  my  royal  lord  7  How  fare*  you- 

Lear.  You  do  me  wrong  to  tike  me  oat  o'the 

Th  en'K 

Upon  a  wheel  i 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor~ 

Lear.  You  aio  a  spirit, 
die? 

Cor.  Still,  still,  far  wide ! 

Phyt.  He's  scarce  awake  ;  kit  him  alone  awhile. 

liar.  Where  haw  I  been  7— Where  am  1 7— Fan 
"    -light) 


bliss  ;  but  I  am  bound 


Sir,  do  joa  kno 
t,  1  know  i  when  d 


I  am 

mightily  ab 

die  with 

par, 

To  at 

c  another  thus. — I  know  not  what  to  ear 

>il 

these  are  my  hand 
t.    'Would  I  were 

:— let's 

,  feel  this  pin  pric 

sssur'd 

Ofm 

Cos 

0,  look  upon  me 

A  tid  hold  your  ha 

ds  in  benediction  o 

No,  a 

r,  you  mus 

not  kneel. 

,    rard;  end,  to  deal  plainly, 
I  fear,  t  am  not  in  my  perfect  mind. 
Mcthinlo,  I  should  know  you,  and  know  this  man. 
Yetl  am  doubtful:  for  I  am  mainlr  ignorant 
What  place  this  is  ;  and  all  the  skill  1  hare 
Remembers  not  these  garments  ;  nor  I  know  not 
Where  1  did  lodge  last  night:  Do  not  burn  at  me ; 
For.  aa  1  am  alwR,  I  think  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor.  '  And  so  I  am,  I  am. 

Ltar.  Be  your  tears  wet  1  Yea,  faith.     1  pray. 

If  you  hare  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it. 
1  know,  you  do  not  love  mo;  for  your  sisten 
"-—   --"  "-  -smamh^r,  done  rue  wrong: 
cause,  they  have  not. 


Lear.  Do  not  abuse  me. 
Pairs.  Be  comforted,  good  madam :    the  great 
rage, 

a !  and  yet  it  is  danger 


To  make  him  even* 

Till  further  sellW. 
Cor.  WiUt  plea* 


ray  now,  forget  and  fo 

IBxamtLi.  .  _. 
Jltttndants. 
Gent.  Hold  it  true,  sir, 

(B)  Thin  covering;  of  hair. 
(7)  To  reconcile  it  to  hit  r 


w*lk7 

.    _  _  _  ok),  and  foolish. 
Cordelia,  Physician,  mi 


tkmtl.ll.  : 

That lr»duie  of  rjornwall  was  so  slain? 

Kent.  Moot  certain,  iir. 

Gent.  Who  is  conductor  ofhis  people? 

Kent.  A*  til  said, 

The  bastard  ion  of  Gloster. 

Gent.  They  say,  Edgar, 

His  banished  son,  if  with  the  earl  of  Sent 
Id  Germany. 

Kent.  Heportischangesble. 

'Tii  time  lo  look  about ;  the  powers'  o'the  kingdom 
Approach  apace. 

Gent  The  arbitrament"  is  like  to  be  a  bloody. 

Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit. 

Kent.  My  point  and  i^riod  will  be  throughly 

wrought. 

Or  well,  or  ill,  a)  this  day's  battle's  fought     [Exit. 


SCEXE  7.— Tie  camp  of  the  Briliih  fercel 
near  Dover-  Enter,  with  drumi  and  colours 
Edmund,  Regan,  Officers,  Soldier),  and  other/. 

Edm.  Know  of  the  duke,  if  hie  last  purpoM  hold 


. .  0  on  oflker,  „._  „ 

Reg.  Our  sister's  men  ie  certainly  miscarried. 
Earn.  Tie  to  be  doubted,  madam. 


In  honnur*d  lore. 


Do  vou  not  loicmt  Fiii 
Edm. 


To  the  forefendt     , . 

Edm.  .  That  

Rer.  I  mi  doubtful  that  you  hare  been  conjunct 
And  boaom'd  with  her,  u  fir  u  we  call  hen. 

Edm.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Rtg.  I  neter-tball  endure  ber:  Dear  my  lord, 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.  Fear  me  not : 

She,  and  the  duke  her  husband, 

Enter  Albany,  Goncril,  and  Soldiers. 

Ron.  I  bad  .alber  lowthe  bailie,  than  that  sister 
Should  loosen  him  and  mo.  [Jltide. 

JSi.  Our  Tery  loiine  eater,  well  be  met. — 
Sir,  this  I  hear,— The  ting  is  come  lo  Ml  daughlei 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  ol'onr  state 
Forc'd  to  m  out.    Where  I  could  not  be  honest, 
I  nenr  yet  Was  valiant:  for  this  business, 
It  touches  us  as  France  invades  our  land. 
Not  bold*'  the  king ;  with  others,  whom,  I  Tear, 
Most  just  and  heavy  cauies.  make  oppose.' 

Edm.  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 

Rtg.  Why  is  this  reoson'd 

Gon.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy : 
For  these  domestic  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  10  question  bora. 

Jltb.  Let  us  then  determine 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 

Edm.  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent 

Rtg.  Sister,  you'll  go  with  us  1 

Gon.  No. 


Beg;.  Tie  most  ConTCnient :  pra.you,  go  with  us. 
Gon,  0,bo,IbnawtheriddJe!  (Aside?\  Iwillgu. 
At  they  art  going  out,  enter  Edgar,  ditgmied. 
Edg.  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man 
tear  me  one  v/nrd. 

M. 

'El _ ..„....,  .... 

Soldieri,  andMttndanti. 

Edg.  Before  you  tight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
[f  you  hare  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  broaght  It:  wretched  though  1  teem, 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prore 
What  ■•  avouched  there  :  If  you  miscarry. 
Your  business  of  the  world  halh  io  an  end, 
And  machination  ceases.'    Fortune  lore  you  ! 

.114.  Stay  till  [  hare  read  the  Utter. 

Edg.  I  was<orbid  it. 

When  time  shall  serve,  lot  but  the  herald  cry. 
And  I'll  appear  again.  [Exit. 

Why,  lire  thee  well;  I  will  o'erlook  thy 
paper. 

Re- ruler  Edmund. 

Edm.  Theenemy'sinview.drawupyourpaweT*. 

_Jere  Is  the  guess  of  the"' : '*-  -■■■'  r 

By  diligent  discorery  ;- 
Is  now  urg'd  on  you. 

.414.  We  will  greet  the  lime.*  [Exit. 

Edm.  Tohoth  these  sisters  hare  I  sworn  my  love  ; 
Each  jealous  of  the  olber,  as  the  stung 
Are  of  the  adder.     Which  of  them  shall  I  take? 
Boll.)  one  1  or  neither  J  Neither  can  bo  enjoy 'd. 
If  both  remain  alirc:  To  lake  the  widow, 
Eiaaperatea,  makes  mad  her  sister  Goncril ; 
And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side,1" 
Her  husband  being  alive.     Now  then,  we'll  uso 
His  countenance  for  the  battle ;  which  being  done. 
Let  her,  who  would  be  rid  orhim,  detise 
His  ■needy  taking  off.     As  for  the  mercy 
Which  bo  intends  lo  Lear,  and  to  Cordelia, — 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power- 
Shall  never  see  his  pardon  :  for  my  state 
'      "         --'-laftW  --"-->-■-— 


(1)  Forces.  (!)  Declaim 
(3)  His  settled  resolution. 
(5)  Imposes  on  you. 


(4)  Forbidden. 

(1)  Opposition. 


Stands  on  me  to 


efer.d,  not  lo  debute. 


[Ent. 

SCEA"E  U.—S  field  between  the.  two  canrp*. 
Alarum  uitAtn.  Enter,  with  Jrnnii  and  colours, 
Lear,  Cqrdclia,  and  their  fareti  ;  and  exeunt. 
Enter  Edgar  atad  Gloaler. 


ith  YOU,  s 
[Exit  Ei 


Junrmt;  ajltratrds  a  retreat,    Re-tnleT  Edgar. 
Est*.  Away,  old  man,  gire  me  thv  hand,  away ; 
King  Lear  hath  load  lie  and  his  daughter  la'cn: 

Glo.  No  further,  sir  j  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 
Edg.  What,  in  ill  thought!  again  7  Men  must 

Their  going  hence,  even  as  thdrcoming  hither: 
™  ipenesa  is  all :  ■ '  Come  on. 

Glo,  And  that's  true  too. 

[Extmt. 

(B)  i-  e.  All  designs  against  your  life  will  hart 

(9)  Be  read*  to  meet  the  occasion. 
10)  i.  ».  Make  my  party  good. 
Ill)  i,  t.  To  be  ready  prepared,  ia  oIL 


Google 


BCEJfE  IIL—Tht  BiiiUk  Sanaa  near 
Enter,  iii  conquest,  with  drum  and  cola 
mund j   Lev  and  Cordelia,   as  prisona 


KING 

Dover. 


For  thee,  oppressed  king,  

Myself  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune's  frown. 
Shall  tic  not  see  these  daughters,  and  these  sillers? 
Lear.   No,  no,  no,  nol  Con       ' ■" 

When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  1 
And  Mk  of  live  forgiveness  :  So  we'll  lire. 
And  pnyt  and  slug,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gildeiTbuUcrnies.  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  ncwa  ;  an::  ivu'1!  talk  with  them  ton,- 
Who  loses,  and  who  wins ;  who's  in,  who's  out;— 
And  lake  upon  us  ll»  mystery  of  things, 
As  if  ire  were  God's  spies :  And  wellwear  out. 
In  a  wall'd  prison,  packs  and  sects  or  great  ones, 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 
Edm.  __  Take  them  away. 


He,  that  parts  us,  shall  bring  ■  brand  from  hcan 
And  fire  us  hence,  like  faxes.  Wipe  thine  eyes  ; 
The  froujears'  shall  derour  them,  flesh  and  All,* 
Era  they  shall  make  us  weep:  we'llaee  thenutarre 

Come.  [En.  Lear  and  Cor.  guardal. 

Edin.  Come  hither,  en  plain  ;  hark. 
Take  thou  this  note;  [Giving  a  paper.]  go,  follow 

them  to  prison  i 
One  step  I  have  advune'd  thee  ;  if  thou  doit 
As  thi*  instructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortune* :  Know  thou  this, — that  men 
Are  as  the  lime  is :  to  he  tender- minded 
Does  not  becomca  sword:— Thy  great emplormi 
■-■--'  ■-■■•-... —  "-ou'lt  tio'i, 


"JK 


1 ;'  cither  say,  tl 


Will  not  bear 
OrUii"     " 
Of™,       '  I'll  do%  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  it  j  and  wrile  happy,  when  thou  host 

Mark,— |  say,  instantly ;  and  carry  it  so. 
As  I  have  set  it  down. 

OjJI.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  cat  dried  onli 
If  it  be  man's  work,  I  will  do  it.         [Exit  Officer. 

flourish.     Enter  Albany,  Goneril,  Itcgan,   Ojfl- 

tns,  and  Jhtmdants. 
Jllb.  Sir,  you  have  shoivo,  to-day  your  valiant 

And  fortune  led  you  well :  Yon  hare  the  captives 
Who  were  the  opposilcs  af  thia  day's  strife ; 
We  do  require  11mm  of  you  ;  so  to  use  them, 
As  wo  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  safety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm.  Sir,  1  thought  it  fit 

To  send  (lie  old  and  miserable  king 
To  some  retention,  and  appointed  ^unrd  ; 
Whose  ape  ha*  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more, 
To  nluck  the  common  bosom  on  his  side. 


![)  Puss  judgment  on  them, 
tl  The  French  disease.        (9)  Skin. 
(4)  Admit  of  debate, 
(i)  To  be  discoursed,  of  in  grestei  privacy. 


Which  <iu  command  thorn-    With  bin  I  ant  1W 

My  reason  all  the  »ame ;  and  they  an  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  ■pace,  to  appear 
Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.     At  this  lime, 
We  sweat,  and  bleed :    the  friend  hath   lost  fan 


And  the  best  quarrel*,  in  the  heat,  tie  curs' d 
By  those  that  leal  their  sharpness  r~ 
The  question  of  Cordelia,  and  her  father, 
Requires  a  fitter  place.1 

Alb.  Sir,  fay  your  patience. 

I  nolo"  you  but  a  subject  of  thia  war, 
Not  u  a  brother. 

Reg.  That's  as  we  list  to  (race  him. 

Methuiks,  our  pleasure  might  have  bees  Qjnaadod 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  far.     He  led  our  powers  ; 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  person; 
The  ivilich  immediacy*  may  well  stand  up, 
Ai.d  call  himself  your  brother. 

Cos.  Not  so  hot: 

In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himself 
More  than  In  your  advancement. 

Reg.  In  my  rights, 

By  me  invested,  be  compeera  the  best. 

Gen.  That  were  the  moat,  if  he  should  t—i—j 

Rtg.  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

Can.  Holloa,  bolls*! 

That  eye,  that  told  you  so,  look'd  bat  a-squinU' 

Reg .  Lady,  I  am  nut  well ;  else  I 10011111  aarwer 
Froui  a  full-flowing  stomach. — General, 
Take  thou  my  soldiers,  prisoners,  patrimony  ; 
Dispose  of  them,  of  me;  the  walls  sre  thins : 
Witness  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  lord  and  master. 

Goji.  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  1 

Jilb.  The  let-alone*  lies  not  in  yonr  good  will. 

Edm.  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 

.lib.  Hnlf-blooaed  fellow,  ye*. 

Reg.  Let  the  drum  strike. 


,11b.  Stay  yet;  hear  re 


,  [» 


.tie  inieresL  ui  my  wuc  i 

sub-conlracted  to  this  lord, 
husband,  contradiet  your  ban*. 
If  you  will  marry,  moke  your  lore  to  me, 
Mv  ladv  is  bespoke. 

Can.  An  interlude! 

Jio.  Thou  art  arm'd,  Ulostar :— Let  the  It 


■e  upon  thy  person. 


There  is  my  pledge;  frkmoing iaun * gkm*.]  T 
prove  It  on  tliy  Ik  art, 

re  I  taste  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  less 

Inn  I  have  here  proclaim'd  thee 

Reg.  Sink,  O,  .irk! 

(Toil,  ir  not,  I'll  ne'er  Irult  poison.  [Jjiif. 

Edm.  There's  mv  exchanaei   [TArounsay  dstna 
agloer,]  what  In  the  world  hew 
Tl1.1t  names  me  traitor,  villain-like  he  lies: 
Call  by  thy  trumpet :  lie  that  dare*  approach. 
On  him,  on  you  (who  not?)  I  will  swaatoip 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 

(6)  Authority  to  set  on  hhi  own  ysdgntent, 

(7)  Alluding  to  the  proverb  1  'Low!  bets*  Mi- 
is  makes  a  jood  eye  look  a-rnhuV 

(8)  The  hindrance. 


&***  la.  KING 

Mb.  A  herald,  ho! 

Edm.  A  herald,  ho,  a  herald  t 

.*•.  Trait  lo  thj  single  virtue;1  for  thy  soldiers, 

All  levied  in  my  Dime,  hiT"  ! 

Took  Wish*  discharge. 


IUg. 


in  my  name 
This  rfcfeness  grows  upon  me. 


Enter  a  Hinld. 


Hind,— 


•Sih.  She  is  not  well ;  convey  ber  to  r 
[Exit 
Come  hither,  herald, — Let  the  trumpet  i 
And  read  oat  this. 

Qfji.  Sound,  trumpet.  [A  Jrumpd  rounds. 

Herald  nadi. 

erf  At  srjny,  mil  mrrinlam  upm  Edmund,  mppoitd 
earl  of  Glos*"  '*•"'  h*  ■'■  ■  ■wiMJ  fmlt**  1*1  Mm 


an  of  quality,  or  degree,  tcitiin.  tAs  lilts 
.  -.,..1,  ipiti  mmnlsin  unou  Edmund,  suppoW 
/  (itoster,  thai  ht  is  a  manifold  traitor,  let  him 
T  atthe  third  sound  of  tne  Inmpil :  BtitMd 


Edm.  Sound. 
Her.  Again. 
Her.  Again.  • 


!1  TViimpsI. 
I  Trumpet. 
S  Trumpet. 
[TYwnpel  aneaeft  tcilhin. 


Enter  Edgar,  armed,  preceded  by  a  trumpet. 

•91b.  Ask  him  his  purposes,  why  be  appears 
Upon  mil  call  o/the  trumpet. 

Her.  What  are  yon  T 

Your  name,  your  quality  T  ind  why  you  answer 
This  present  summons  1 

Edg.  Know,  my  name  is  lost 

By  treasoaV  tooth  bare»gnawn,  and  canker-bit ; 
Yet  am  I  noble,  ai  the  adversary 
I  coma  to  cope  withal. 

Alb.  Which  (•  mat  adversary  7 

Edg,  What's  he,  that  speaks  Tor  Edmund  earl  of 
tilosterl 

Sim.  Hhnself;— What  ssT'st  thou  tn  him  1 

Bdg .  Draw  thy  sword : 

That,  if  my  speech  offend  a  noble  heart, 
Thy  arm  may  do  theejusUeei  here  is  mine. 
Behold,  it  is  the  privilege  of  mine  honours, 
My  oath  and  my  profession :  I  protest, — 
Mausm"  thy  itrength,  youth,  place,  and  eminence 
Despite  thy  victor  sword,  and  lire-new  fortune, 
Thy  valour,  and  thy  heart— Thou  art  a  traitor : 
"alseto" "  >-'---..-- 


beneath  thy  feet, 
—     Say  Ihou,  Jfi . 

my  best   spirits,  a 

To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  I  speak, 
Thou  best. 
Edm.        In  wiidom,  I  should  uk  thy  name;' 

But,  since  thy  outside  looks  so  fatr  and  warlike, 
And  that  thy  tongue  some  'say*  of  breeding  breathes, 
What  safe  and  nicely  I  miijtvt  welt  delay 
By  rale  of  knighthood,  I  disdain  and  ipurn : 
Buck  do  I  ta»  these  treasons  to  thv  head; 
With  the  bell-hated  lie  o'erwbelm  thy  heart ; 


in  instant  way, 
—Trumpets,  speak. 
'-'1.  EtSmu-'  *"" 


This  sword  of  mi 

Where  they  shall  net  for  .  ... 

[Alarms.     TheySght.  Edmund  falls. 
Alb.  Oiave  hire,  save  him  ! 

(1)  i.  c  Valour.       <S)  Notwithstanding. 
(3)  Because  u*  his   adversary  was  not  Of  equal 
rank,  Edmund  might  ban  declined  the  combat. 


By  the  law  of  arms,  thou  wast  nut  bound  to  answer 
An  unknown  opposite  ;  thou  art  not  vanquish'*!, 
Butcozen'dandbeguil'd. 

Shut  your  mouth,  dame, 
I  siop.it: — Hold,  sir 
rue,  read  thine  own  i 
No  tearing,  lady  ;  1  perceive,  you  know  it. 

I  Greet  the  letter  (u  Edmund. 
Con.    Say,  if  I  do ;    the    laws    are   mine,  not 

Who  shall  arraign  me  for't  1 

Mb.  Most  monstrous! 

Know'atlhuu  thit  paper? 

Gon.  Ask  me  not  what  I  know. 

[Exit  Goneril. 
she's  desperate ;  govern  her. 
[To  on  Officer,  toSo goes -U. 
Edm.  What  you  have  charg'iTme  witli,  IpaL  have 


Mb.  Go  after  her:  ihe'idespe 


And  more,  much  more:  the  time  will  bring  it  out; 
Tia  put,  and  so  am  I :  But  what  art  thou, 
That  hast  this  fortune  on  mo  ?    If  thou  sit  noble, 
1  do  forgive  thee. 

Edg.  Let's  exchange  charity. 

I  am  no  less  in  blood  than  thou  art,  Edmund ; 
If  more,  the  more  thou  hast  wrong'd  me. 
My  name  is  Kdgnr,  and  thy  father's  son. 
The  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  vices 
Make  instruments  to  scourge  us : 
The  dark  and  vicious  place  where  thee  he  got, 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Thou  hast  spoken  right,  'tis  true , 

The  wheel  is  come  full  circle;  I  am  here. 

Mb.  Methought,  thy  very  gait  did  prophesy 
A  royal  nobleness : — I  must  embrace  thee ; 
Let  sorrow  split  mr  loart,  if  ever  1 
Did  halo  thee,  or  thy  father! 

Worthy  pnnee, 


know  it  well. 

Mb. ,  ,„ 

How  have  you  known  the  miseries  of  your  father  7 
"'     By  nuraing  them,  my  lord.— List*  -  *-*-'' 
tale;— 


Where  have  you  hid  yourself? 

.._   ., own  the  miseries  of  your  father 

Edg.  By  nuraing  them,  my  lord.— List*  a  brief 

And,  when 'tis  told,  0,  that  my  heart  would  burst  I— 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  escape, 
Thatfullow'd  me  so  near,  (O  our  lives'  sweetness; 
That  with  the  pain  of  death  we'd  hourly  die, 
Rather  than  die  at  once  ! )  taught  me  to  thills 
Into  a  madrnao'a  rags  j  to  assume  a  semblance 
That  very  dogs  disdain'd  :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
Their  precious  stones  new  lost :  became  his  guide. 
Led  him,  We'd  for  him,  eav'd  him  from  despair ; 
Never  (0  fault !)  reveslM  myself  unto  him, 
Until  some  Hajf-hnur  post,  when  I  was  arm'd, 
Not  sure,  though  hoping,  of  this  good  success, 
I  uk'd  his  blessing,  and  from  first  to  lost 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage :   But  his  flaw' J  heart, 
(Alack,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support !) 
'Twixt  two  extremes  of  passion,  joy  and  grier, 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm.  Thia  speech  of  yours  hath  mov'd  me. 

And  shall,  perchance,  do  good  :  but  speak  you  on ; 
You  look  as  you  had  something  more  to  say. 

Mb.  If  there  be  more,  more  woful,  hold  it  in ; 
or  I  am  almost  ready  to  diawlve, 
Hearing  of  this. 

Edg.  This  would  have  seem'd  a  period 

To  such  a*  love  not  sorrow :  but  another, 
To  amplify  too  much,  would  male  much  more, 
And  top  extremity. 


(4)  Sample,        (5) 


[l)Bw. 


K4  DM 

Whilst  I  wu  big  in  clamour,  aaaae  there  a  an, 
Who  having  eeen  me  in  my  wont  estate, 
Shunn'd  my  nbhorr'd  society;  but  lien,  finding 
Who  'twas  that  M>  endur'd,  with  hi*  strong  um 
He  fasten'd  on  my  neck,  and  bclWd  out 
Ai  he'd  bunt  heaven  ;  threw  him  on  my  father; 
Told  the  moat  piteous  U!s  of  Lear  and  him. 
That  evarear  reccir'd:  which  in  recounting 
.    Hid  •pier grew  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  life 

n  to  crack :  Twice  then  the  trumpet  Bounded, 


wbow 


And  there  I  left  hi 

Edg.  Kent,  air,  the  baniah'd  Kent!  ' 
Follow  'd  his  enemy  king,  and  did  hi 


Enlrr  a  Gentleman  Wily,  win  ■  oiooJy  faii/r 
Gent.  Help!  help!  Ohelp! 
Edg.  What  kind  of  help? 

An.  Speak, 

Edg.  What  means  that  bloodr  knife? 
Cent.  'Tis  hot,  it  am 

It  came  even  from  the  heart  of— 


am.  Y. 

Bdia.  I  wu  contracted 
Now  marry  in  an  imlanL 

Alb.  Produce  their  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dea 
This   judgment    of  the    heercoa,  thai    make* 


dy,  air,  your  lady  i  and  her  ■ 

them  both  ;  all  three 


Touches  m  not  v 


ith  pity.  [Eii;  Gentleman. 

Enter  Kent. 

Hera  cornea  Kent,  air. 


Edg. 

Alb.  0  !  it  !■  he. 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment, 
Which  very  manner!  urge*. 

Kent.  1  am  come 

To  bid  my  king  and  muster  aye'  good  night ; 
Is  he  not  here? 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot'— 

Speak,  Edmund,  Where**  the  king?  apd  where1 

Cordelia  ?— 
See'st  thou  this  object,  Kent  7 

[The  bodies  of  Goneril  and  Regan  or 
1  JrwiyM  in. 

Kent.  Alack,  why  Ihui  ? 

Edm.  Yet  Edmund  was  belov'd 

The  one  the  other  poiion'd  for  my  unite, 
And  after  slew  herself. 

Alb.  Even  so.— Cover  their  faces. 

Edm.  I  pant  for  life  : — Some  good  I  mean  to  do. 
Despite  of  mine  own  nature.    Quickly  — J 
Be  brief  in  "     -  "         ■'      » 


in  the  life  of  Lear, 


lav,. 

Alb.  ivuii,  run,  \j,  nin- 

Edg.  To  who,  my  lord  r— Who  has  the  office  1 


Ru. 


Thy  token  of  reprieve. 
Edm.  Well  thought 
Give  it  the  eaptair 


take  my  award, 

A0>.~  HRSterthee,"  for  thy  life.  [ExU  Edgar. 

Edm.  He  hath  commission  from  thy  wife  and 

To  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prison,  and 


To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  despair, 
That,  she  forbid*  herself. 
Alt.  The    gods    defend   her!     Bear  him  hence 
a  while.  {Edmund  i>  fame  off. 

Enlrr  Lear,  urilh  Cordelia  dead  in  hit  emu;  Ed- 
gar, Officer,  end  allien. 
Lear.    Howl,   howl,  hot.L  howl! — O,  yon  are 
men  of  atonea ; 
Had  I  your  tongues  and  eyes,  I'd  use  them  an 
That  heaven's  vault  shoedd  crack:— O,  she  is  gone 

know  when  one  in  dead,  and  when  one  tires ; 
She')  dead  a*  earth  :— Lend  me  a  looking-glass ; 
If  that  her  breath  will  mist  or  ■lain  the  alone. 
Why,  then  she  lives. 

Iff nt.  Is  thii  the  promu'd  can  7* 

Edz.  Or  image  of  that  horror? 

Alb.  Fall,  and  cease  I 

Laar.  This  feather  rtin ;  she  lives !  ifit  be  so. 
It  in  a  chance  that  does  redeem  all  sorrows 
That  ever  I  hare  ML 

Kent.   •  0  my  good  aaaater ! 

[KwsaaftaS. 

tear.  Pr'ylhee,  away. 

Eig.  'Tis  noble  Kent,  your  friend. 

Ltar.  A  plague  upon  you,  murderers,  traitor* 


all 


plague 


■  might  have  sar'dher;  now  she's  gone 
Cordelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a  little.  Ha  I 
What  iat  thou  saj'mf— Her  vo 


1  kill'd  the  slave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 
OffL  Tis  true,  my  lords,  he  did: 
Ltnr.  Did  I  ooL  fellow? 

1  have  aeen  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  fank-kinn 
I  would  hare  made  them  atip :  I  am  old  now, 
And  these  same  crosses  spoil  me. — Who  are  yea  J 

sothebest:— riltellyouatraight. 

i  brag  of  two  she  los'd  and  hated 

lehold. 

dull  eight:  Are  you  not  Kent? 


One  of  them  we 

Lear.  Thii  is 

Jaenf. 
YouraervantKent:  Where  is  your  servant  Cuius? 

Lear.  He's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  you  that ; 
He'll   strike,   and   quickly   loo:— He's  dead  and 

ATenL  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  am  the  very  man  ;- 

Lear.  I'll  see  that  straight 

Kent.  That,  from  your  firat    of  difference  and 

Have  folio w' J  your  sad  steps. 

Lear.  You  are  welcome  hither. 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  else;  alt's  cheerless,  dark, 
and  deadly.— 
Your  oldest  daughter!  hare  fore-doom'd  theauaelre* 
And  desperately  are  dead. 


Jtt.Heknc 

Thalwepreiei 


Ay,  so  I  think. 
'hat  he  says ;  and  vain  at  is 

Very  booties*.* 
Enter  an  Officer. 
i.  Edm  und  is  dead,  my  lord.        • 
—J.  ,  That's  but  a  bile  here.- 

You  lords,  and  noble  (Henna,  know  our  intent. 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay'  may  coma. 
Shall  be  applied :  For  ns,  we  will  resign, 
During  the  life  of  this  old  majesty, 
To  him  <mr  absolute  power :— You.  to  yuan-  rights ; 
[T.lfedgarWitet. 


.Google 


Scent  Bl.  Klf 

With  boot,1  and  such  addition'  a*  jour  honour* 
Ha«  more  than  merited.— All  friends  shall  taste 
The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  (bee 
The  cup  of  tlieir  deserting*. — O,  see,  see  ! 

Liar.  Anil  my  poor  fool' is  haog'd!  No,  no,  i 


life:    ' 

Why  should  a  dor,  a  b 

And  thou  no  breath  at 


alii  0,1b. 


,t  have 


i  wilt  c 


Pray  you,  undo  this  button:  Thank  you,  *ir. — 
Duyoiisee  this?  Look  on  her, — look, — her  lips,- 
Look  there,  look  there !—  [He  die 

Kdg,  He  faints !— My  lord,  my  lord,- 

Kent.  Creak,  heart;  I  pr'ylhce,  break ! 
Kdg.  Look  up,  my  Ion 

iftni.  Veinot  his  ghost:— O,  let  him  pass!"  I 

That  icon  l.j  upon  lite  ruck  uf  this  tough  world 
S  ire  ich  him  out  longer. 

£dg.  0,  he  is  gore,  indeed. 

Kr.nl.  The  wonder  is,  he  hath  endur'd  so  long 
He  hut  usurp'd  his  life. 

.lib.  Bear  them  from  hence. — Our  present  bus 


Is  gRtieral  w 


Friends  of  my  soul,  you  twair 


calh,  a 


lib.  The  weight   of  this   aad  'time   we  must 

Speak  what  we  led,  not  what  we  ought  to  sav. 
The  oldest  hath  borne  most :  we,  that  arc  young, 
Shall  never  see  so  much,  nor  live  *o  loi.g. 

[Ezr mil,  teUk  a  dead  march. 


play  which  k_.r 

[ich  so  much  agitates  our  pinions,  and  inlcres 
r  curiosity.  The  artful  involutions  of  distinct  i 
Data,  the  Jtrikinj;  oppositions  of  contrary  chara 


tumult  of  indignation, 
scene  which  does  not  i 
oflhodistrcsior  cond 


the  sudden  changes  of  fortune,  and 
ession  of  event*.  All  (he  mind  with  n  perpetual 
and  hope.  There  i*  no 
tote  to  the  aggravation 
<  the  action,  and  scarce 
a  Inn":  <vhicn  doe*  not  conduce  to  the  progress  of  the 
scene.  So  powerful  is  the  current  of  the  poet's 
Imagination,  that  tha  mind,  which  once  ventures 
within  it,  is  hurried  irresistibly  along. 

On  the  seeming  improbability  of  Lear's  conduct, 
it  may  he  Dbserred,  that  he  is  represented  aceord- 
-  *-  hi*toriea  at  that  lime  vulgarly  received  as 
our  thoughts  upon 


true.     And,  perhaps,  if  we  tun 
the   barbarity  and  ignorance  o 


this 


appear 


unlikely 


Such  preference  of  one  daughter  to  ar 
situation  of  dominion  on  such  condi 


idition*,  would 

vol  credible,  if  told  of  a  petty  prince  of  Gtiine: 

Madagascar.    Shakspeare,  indeed,  by  the  men. 

-  ..r  t:. — i- _^j  j..i.*_  na3  gjveu  u,  jhe  idea 

id  of  life  regulated  by 

ith  is,  that  though  he  so 

(I)  Benefit.  It)  Title*. 

(31  Pcor  fool  in  the  time  of  Shakspeare,   * 
n  expression  of  endearment. 


tion  or  his  earls  and  dukes, 
or  time*  more  civilized,  ar 
•after  manners  ;  and  the  tri 
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nicely  discriminates,  and  so  minutely  describe*  the 
characters  of  men,  tie  commonly  neglects  and  con- 

Lncient  and  modem,  English  and  foreign. 

My  learned  friend  Mr.  iVarton,*  who  has  in  Tht 

Jltiumturer  very  minutely  criticised  this  play,  re- 

'  the  instances  of  cruelly  are  too  lavage 

g,  and  that  (he  intervention  of  Edmund 

dcatroys  the  simplicity  of  the  story.    These  objec- 

" —  mar,  I  think,  be  answered  by  repealing,  that 

ruelly  of  the  daughters  is  an  historical  tact,  to 

which  the  poet  has  added  little,  having  onlv  drawn 


a  by  dialoo-ue 


itlu 


iot  able  to  apologize  with  equal  plausibility  for  the 
sttrusion  or  Gloster's  eyes,  which  seem*  an  act  too 
iorrid  to  be  endured  in  dramatic  exhibition,  and 
uch  aa  must  always  compel  the  mind  to  relieve  it* 
distress  by  incredulity.  Vet  let  it  be  remembered 
■'   *  "  "  "   ew  what  would  pleaaathe- 


he  action  i*  abundantly  re 

o-operete  with  the  chief  design,  and  the  opportu- 
litv  which  he  nites  ihe  poet  of  combining  perfidy 
meeting  the  wicked  son  with 

..    ; ,    ,],;,    jmportejjrt 

itop,  that  crime* 


withperfidi.  _.._    

'eked  daughters, 
that  v  ill  any  I*  n. 


ad  to  cr 

But  though  this  moral  be  incidentals  enforced, 
aakspeare  ha*  suffered  the  virtue  or  Cordelia  to 
irish  in  a  just  cause,  contrary  to  the  natural  Idea* 
'  justice,  to  the  hope  of  the  reader,  and  what  la 
,  it  more  strange  to  the  faith  of  chronicles.  Yet 
this  conduct  is  jostified  by  Tht  Spectator  who 
blames  Tate  Tor  Hiving  Cordelia  success  and  happi- 
ness in  his  alteration,  and  declare*,  that  in  his  opin- 
ion, tht  tragedy  has  lost  half  Hi  leaultj,  Dcn- 
-'-  has  remarked,  whether  justly  or  not,  that,  to 
ire  the  favourable  reception  of  CaJo,  tin  town 
..  .  poisoned  with  mash  fabi  and  abominablt 
critteiini,  and  that  endeavours  hod  been  used  to 
**'  ad  dV.ry  poetical  justice.  A  play  in 
wicked  prosper,  and  the  virtuous  mis- 
doubtles*  be  good,  because  it  is  a  just 

in  able  being*  naturally  lave  jus. 
ilv  be  persuaded,  that  the  obser- 
makea  a  play  worse  ;  or  that,  if 
are  equal,  the  audience  will  not 
pleased  from  the  final  triumph  of 


repreaentatior 


culed  virtue 


and  felicity.     And,  if  m 


mid  add  any  tlting  to  the  general  suffrage,  I  might 
relate,  1  was  many  years  ago  so  shocked  by  Cor- 
delia's death,  that  I  know  not  whether  I  ever  en- 
dured to  read  again  the  last  scene*  of  the  play,  till 
I  undertook  to  revise  them  a*  an  editor. 

There  is  another  controversy  among  the  critic* 
concerning  this  plav.  It  is  disputed  whether  tha 
prominent  image  In  Lear'*  disordered  mind  be  tha 
loss  of  his  kingdom  or  the  cruelly  of  his  daughter*. 


i    ..      ™j[  judicioi 

ion  of  pariicular  passages,  that  the  cruel- 
laughter*  is  the  primary  source  of  hi*  dis- 
that  the  loss  of  royalty  anect*  him  only 

_    idary  and  subordinate  evil.    He  observe*, 

with  great  justness,  that  Lear  would  move  our  com* 
passion  but  little,  did  we  not  rather  consider  lb* 
injured  father  than  tha  degraded  king. 


bv  indu< 
tyofhis 


(4)  Die. 


(5)  Dr.  Joseph  Warton, 


The  itnTT  of  this  p1«t,  e*wpl  the  episode  of  Ed- 
mund, which  is  derivrJ,  1  think,  from  Sidney,  i. 
ink™  nriuinnlly  from  lieoflrj  of  Monmouth,  Whom 
Uotinshctl  grnerall*  copied;  hut  perhaps  iroroedi- 
aiclv  from  ™  old  hrMriral  ballad.  My  rea*on  for 
br-lu'vin-  that  Hie  plnv  win  poalerior  to  the  ballad, 
rather  than  the  ballad  to  the  play,  ia,  that  the  bal- 
lad has  nothing  or  SHakapcnre'a  noclnmel  tcmpeat 
which  ia  too  linking  to  huTe  been  omitted,  and 


that  it  follows  the  chronicle ;  It  hu  the  tudimrr-*; 
of  the  play,  but  none  of  iu  anipliaeaUona :  itluil 
hinted  Lear'a  medneaa,  but  did  not  »rm-  in  r'r- 
tancea.  The  writer  of  the  ballad  oiMiJ 
aomething  lo  the  hiatorr,  which  ia  a  preof  thai  !  c 
would  luive  added  more,  if  more  had  ocrurn  <l  ta 
hia  mind  ;  and  more  must  hare  occurred  IT  he  hid 
seen  Shakspeare. 

JOHNSON. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

An  Jlptithiearji, 
Three  Miwciani. 
Charm,     Bag. 


Caput) 

An  Old  Man,  uncle  to  Capulet. 

Romeo,  un  to  Montague. 

Mereulin    Icinemaa  U>  the  prince,    and  friend  to  Lady  Montague,  wife  to  Jnontotw. 

Borneo.                                                             Zady  Cipulef,  wife  to  Capultt. 
Benvoho,    nephew    to   Montague,    and  friend  U 

Trbnlt,  nebcin  to  Lady  Ciipnkt. 
Frier  Laurence,  a  IVonciiccn. 
Prior  John,  of  the  name  order. 


Gregory,',  "MbtoEtpM. 
Abram,  *ervatt  to  Montague. 


Lady  Capulel,  wife  tn  Cepultl. 
'■  Juliet,  daughter  to  t'opufei. 
Jforet  to  Juliet. 


IMieruof  Verona;  tatrvIMe*  and  Women,  re 
Uttme  to  bath  haaa  ;  Maskeri,  Guards,  Watch- 
men,  and  Attendan  It. 

Scene,  Aeriag  the  greater 


tevlcr pari  of  the  ploy,  in  F 
the  fifth  act,  at  Mantua. 


PROLOGUE. 

Two  household-,  both  alike  Li  dignity, 

In  fair  Verona,  where  ire  lay  our  scene, 
From  ancient  grudge  break  (□  new  mutiny, 

Where  civil  blood  makes  civil  hands  unclean. 
From  forth  the  fatal  loins  of  them  two  foes 

A  pair  of  star-croaVd  loon  take  their  life ; 
Whose  misadventur'd,  piteous  overthrow* 

Do,  with  their  death,  burr  their  parents'  strife. 
The  fearful  passage  of  their  death- mark'd  lore, 

And  the  continuance  of  their  parent*'  rage, 
Which,  bat  their  children's  end^  nought  could  n 

I*  now  the  two  hours'  traffic  of  onr  stage ; 
The  which  if  you  with  patient  ears  attend. 
What  here  shall  raise,  our  toil  shall  strife  to  mend. 


ACT  L 

SCt'A"E    J.— J   public   place,     infer    Sampson 
mid  Gregory,  anacd  with  twordt  aid  htttkUn. 


GREGORY,  tftaj  word,  we'll  not  carry  coals 
Ore.  No,  tor  then  we  should  be  colliers. 
Sean.  I  mean,  an  we  be  in  r.hoter,  we'll  draw.       , 
Grt-  Ay,  while  you  lite,  draw  your  neck  out  of 
[he  collar. 

Senrt.  I  strike  quickly,  being  moved. 

Grt.  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strike. 

Sena,  A  dog  of  the  house  of  Montague  moves 

— iu  aurj  mri  to  hi 

ifore,  if  thou  art 


stand  i  I  wDJ  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maid  of 
Montague'*. 

Ore.  That  ihowe  thee  a  weak  slate ;  for  the 
weakest  zpe*  to  the  wall 

Sam.  True  1  and  therefore  women,  being  the 
weaker  vessels,  are  ever  thruit  to  (he  will : —there- 
fore I  will  push  Mo ota (rue's  men  from  the  wall,  and 
throat  hi*  rnaide  to  the  wall. 

Gre.  The  quarrel  is  between  onr  master*,  and  ui 


(beads  {take  it  in  what  sense  thou  wilt. 

Ore.  They  must  lake  it  in  sense,  that  (eel  it 

Sam.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I  am  able  to  stand : 
and,  'tii  known.  I  am  a  pretty  piece  of  lean. 

Gre.  TIs  well,  thou  art  not  fish ;  if  thou  hadst, 
thou  hadat  been  poor  John.*  Draw  thy  tool  j  here 
imes  two  of  the  home  of  the  Montague*.' 

Enter  Abram  and  Balthazar.  ■ 
Sam.  My  naked  weapon  I*  out ;  quarrel,  I  will 
back  thee. 
Gre.  How  1  turn  thy  back,  and  run! 
Sain.  Fear  me  not. 


(I) Anhnwelb 


rjthtt. 


iire.  I  will  frown,  a*  I  peas  by ;  and  let  them 
take  it  a*  they  lilt. 

Sam.  Nay,  u  they  dais.  I  will  bite  my  thumb 
at  them ;  which  is  a  di*grace  to  them,  if  they 
"ear  it 

Mr.  Do  you  bite  yonr  thumb  at  ua,  air? 

Sam.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

J6r.  Do  you  bite  yoar  thumb  ntus,  *h-T 

(!)  Poor  John  i*  hake,  dried  and  nltad.  ' 
is)  The  disregard  ef  concord  is  in  them**. 


ROMEO  AMD  JULIJX 


JUL 


Dm.  U0*W<*at0*dh,1tlmj-*r1 
On.  No. 

8ml  No.  sir,  I  do  not  bita  my  thumb  »t  you, 
tii  ■  but  1  bile  my  thumb,  sir. 
Ore.  Do  jdu  quarrel,    '  * 

■  for  you;  I  » 


For  tfcM  lime,  all  the  re«t  depart  liny : 
Kou,  Capulet,  (hill  go  along  with  me ; 
And,  Montague,  come  you  thii  afternoon. 
To  know  our  further  pleasure  in  thii  cue. 
To  old  Pree-town,  our  amnion  judpnei 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  6V. . 

[£n.  Prince,  and  JUrndanii ;  Capulet,  Lad* 


Jbr.  V  o,i  'lie.      ' 

Sam.  Draw,  if  you  be  men.— Oregorr,  remem- 
ber Ihy  *wuhing  blow.  [  Thty  fight 

Ben.  Part,  fool*;  put  up  your  swordi;  youknoi 
Mt  what  you  do.  {Bead  dam  laor  iwordi 

Bnter  Tybalt. 
Tj#.  What,  art  thoa  drawn  among  these  heart 
less  hinds  7 
Tom  thee,  Beniolio,  look  upon  thy  dealh. 

Ben.  I  do  but  keep  the  peace  ;  put  up  thy  iwoni 
Or  manage  it  to  part  lhaae  men  with  dm. 

Tj».  What,  drawn  and  talk  of  peace  ?   I  hate 
the  word, 
At  1  hate  hell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee  I 
Have  at  thee,  coward.  [Ttejr  fight. 

fitter  several  Pariittni  *f  sol*,  hauia,  uae  join  tlu 
fray:  thin  enter  Ciliiens,  u>ita  dubs- 
1  Oil.  Clubs,'  bills,  and  partisans  1  itrike!  beat 
them  down ! 
Down  with  the  Capulet*!  down  with  the  Monta- 

Enter  Capulet,  in  his  gotcn;  and  Lady  Capulet. 
Cap.   What  noise  is  this  1— Give  me  my  long 


Can.  My  sword,  1  say  !— Old  Montague  is  i 
And  nourishes  hit  blade  in  spite  of  me. 

Alter  Montague  and  Led)  Montague. 
■Mm.  Thou  Tillaio  Capulet,— Hold  me  not,  let 

La.  Mm.  Thou  shall  not 


a  foe. 


e  loot  to  seek 


Enter  Prince,  milk  JKendmt*. 
Prince.  Rebellious  subjects,  enemies  to  peace, 
Trofaners  of  this  neighbour-stained  iteel, 
Will  thay  not  hear  7— what  ho  I  you  men,  you  beasts, 
'That  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  purple  fountains  issuing  from  your  veins, 
'On  pain  of  torture,  from  those  bloody  hands 
'Throw  your  miitetnper'd'  weapons  to  the 


'And  bear  the  si 


*  of  your  moTfld  prince.— 


'Three  dri!  brawls,  bred  of  an  airy  word, 
By  thee,  old  Capulet  and  Montague, 
JHare  thrice  disturb1*  the  quiet  ofour  atreeta 
Ami  nude  Verona's  ancient  eititeu* 
'Cast  by  their  grate  beseeming  ornaments, 
'To  wield  oM  purtbnuis,  in  hand*  a*  old, 
wJenkerM  with  peace,  to  part  your  cauker'd  hate  i 


(11  Clt 


And  yours,  close  fighting;  ere  I  did  approach: 

The  fiery 

Which,  ai 

lie  swung  about  his  head,  and  ci 

Who,  nothing  hurt  withal,  hiu'd  him  in  scom  - 

While  we  were  inlerc hanging  thrust*  and  blown. 

Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  part  and  port. 

Till  the  prince  came,  who  nailed  either  part. 

La.   Man.  0,  where  is  Romeo  7— taw  vou  him 

|c-dayl 
.ivht  glad  I  am,  he  was  not  at  this  fray. 

Sen.  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  worshinp'd  nan 
Peer'd'  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  cast, 
A  troubled  mind  drare  me  to  walk  abroad 
Where,— underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore, 
That  weatward  rooteth  from  the  city's  side, — 
So  early  walking  did  I  see  your  son : 
Towards  him  I  made  ;  but  he  wa*  'ware  of  me. 
And  Mole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood  I 
I,  measuring  his  affection*  by  my  own, — 
That  moat  are  busied  when  they  are  moat  alone,  - 
Pursu'd  my  humour,  not  pursuing  his. 
And- gladly  ahunn'd  who  gladly  fled  from  me. 

Afon.  Many  a  morning  hath  he  there  been  seen, 
With  tears  augmenting  the  fresh  morning's  dew. 
Adding  to  cloud*  more  cloud*  with  his  deep  sighs : 
But  all  so  Boon  as  the  all-dieering  son 
Should  in  the  furthest  east  begin  to  draw 
The  shady  curtains  from  Aurora's  bed. 
Away  from  light  steal*  home  myheary  son, 
And  private  in  hi*  chamber  pen*  himself; 
Shut*  up  his  windows,  locks  fair  day-light  oat, 
And  makes  himself  an  artificial  night: 
Black  and  portentous  must  this  humour  prorc, 
Unte**  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 

Ben.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  cause  T 

Men.  I  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  of  him. 


BulhchUownaftei 

I.  to  himself— 1  will 


too  inporlun'd  him  by  any  in 
by  myself,  and  manv  other  fii 
rn  afleetione'  counsellor, 


...     .  ._.      tsar,  how  true— - 

But  to  himself  *o  secret  and  *o  close. 
So  far  from  Bounding  and  discovery,* 
As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  worm, 
Ere  he  can  spread  hi*  tweet  leaves  to  the  air. 
Or  dedicate  his  beauty  to  the  inn. 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whence  hi*  ton-ow*  grow. 
We  would  as  willingly  gire  cure,  as  know. 
Enter  Romeo,  at  a  dirtanee. 
Ben.  See,  where  be  come* :  So  please  yon,  step 

I'll  know  his  sjierance,  or  be  much  denied. 

Man.  1  would,  thou  wert  so  happy  by  thy  stay. 
To  hear  true  shrift  — Come,  madam,  let'*  away. 

(Exeunt  Montagu*  and  Lady. 

Hen.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

Mam.  I*  the  day  *o  joniig  7 

Btn.  But  iMW*trnck  nine. 

Sen.  Ah  me  I  sad  boon  steal  lone. 


m*Vfr. 


(9) 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Rom.  Not  having  that,  which  having,  makes  th 

Ren.  In  love  ? 

Jinn.  Out— 
Ben.  Oflove? 

Rota.  Out  of  her  favour,  where  I  am  in  lore. 
Bin.  Alas,  that  love,  so  gentle  in  his  view, 
ihautd  be  mi  tyrannous  and  nugh  innrnnf! 
o-«    Alas,  that  love,-1"— 


juld,  wilt. 


pnlhwi 


muffled  still, 
hie  will' 
1— whs*  fray 


ct  tell  me  not,  Tor  I  have  heard 

lore's  much  to  do  with  hale,  but  more  with  lore:— 
Vhy  then,  O  brawling  lot 


ale! 


'  heavy  Ugl. ... 

lis-Bhapen  chaos  of  wen-seeming  forms  1 

ealher  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  fire,  sick  health ; 

lill-wakinr  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is ! — 

'his  lore  feel  I,  that  feel  no  love  in  this. 

tost  thou  not  laugh  7 

lien.  No,  eoz,  I  rather  weep. 

Rom.   Good  heart,  at  what  1 

Ben.  At  thy  good  heart's  oppression, 

Ram.  Why,  such  is  loves  transgress  loo. — 
iricfi  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast ; 
fhieh'lhou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  prcat 
i"ilh  more  of  [hine  :  this  love,  that  Uiou  hast  shown, 
kith  odd  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
■ore  is  a  smoke  rais'd  with  the  fume  of  sighs  ; 
eing  purg'd,  a  tire  sparkling  in  lovers'  eyes ; 
eing  veiij,  a  sea  nourish'd  with  lovers'  tears  I 
that  is  it  else  1  a  madness  most  discreet, 
.  choking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweet. 
arcwell,  my  coi.  [Going. 

Ben.  Soft,  I  will  go  along  ; 

.nd  if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Aon.  Tut,  I  hare  lost  myself ;  1  am  not  here; 
his  is  not  Romeo,  he's  some  other  where. 

Ben.  Tell  ihs  in  sadness,1  who  she  is  you  love. 

Rem.  What,  shall  I  groan,  and  tell  thee  ? 

Ben.  Groan?  why,  no; 

ut  sadlrteUma,  who. 

Rom.  bid  a  sick  man  in  sadness  make  his  will : — 
h,  word  ill  nrg*" 


Ben.  A  right  fair  mark,  fair  eoz,  is  soonest  hit 

Rom.  Well,  in  that  hit,  you  miss;  she'll  nolbe  hit 
fish  Cupid's  arrow,  she  hath  Dian's  wit ; 
nd,  in  strong  proof  or  chastity  well  arm'd,  ■ 
mm  love's  weak  childish  bow  she  lives  unharm'd. 
he  will  not  stay  the  siege  of  loving  terms, 
lor  bide  the  encounter  of  assailing  eree, 
lor  ope  her  lap  to  saint-seducing  gold ; 
,  she  is  rich  in  beauty  ;  only  poor, 
hat,  when  she  dies,  with  beauty  dies  her  store. 

Bin.  Then  she  bath  sworn,  that  ahe  will  still 
live  chaste  T 

Rom.  She  hath,  and  in  that  sparing  makes 

or  beauty,  starv'd  with  her  severity, 

iits  beauty  off  from  all  posterity. 

he  is  too  fair,  too  wise ;  wisely  too  Bur, 

(!)  i.  i.  What  end  does  it  answer. 


To  merit  bliss  by  making  me  despair ! 

She  hath  forsworn  to  love ;  and,  in  that  vow, 

Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 

Ben.  Be  rul'd  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 

Rom.  0,  teach  me  how  I  should  forget  to  think, 

Ben.  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  eyes  ; 
Examine  oilier  beauties. 

Rom.  'Tis  the  way 

To  call  hers,  eiauiaite,  in  question  mare  : 
These  happy  masks,  Uiat  kiss  lair  ladies'  brows, 
Being  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair ; 
He,  that  is  atrucken  blind,  cannot  forget 
The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost : 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  passing  fair, 
What  doth  her  beauty  serve,1  but  as  a  note 
Where  I  may  read,  whopass'd  that  passing  fair? 
Farewell ;  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget. 

' pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  in  debt. 

[Emml. 
■    Capulet,   Paris, 


and  Servant. 


d  Montague  i 


veil  as  I. 


i  penalty  alike  ;  and  tie  not  hard,  I  think, 

ir  men  so  old  as  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Par.  Of  honourable  reckoning1  are  you  both, 
And  pity  'lia  you  liv'd  at  odds  so  long. 
"■ '  now,  my  lord,  what  say  you  to  my  suit? 

in.  Butaaying  o'erwhat  1  have  said  before- 
._„  child  is  yet  a  stranger  in  Ihe  world, 
She  hath  not  seen  the  change  of  fourteen  years ; 
Let  two  more  summers  wither  in  their  pride, 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Par.  Younger  than  she  ire  happy  mothers  made. 

Cop.  And  too  soon  marr'd  are  those  so  early  made. 
The  earth  hath  swallow'd  alt  my  hopes  but  she, 
She  is  the  hopeful  lady  ef  my  earth; 
But  woo  her,  gentle  Paris,  get  ber  heart, 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  but  apart; 
And  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 

This  night  I  hold  an  old  accustom'*  feast,' 

Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  guest, 

and  you,  among  the  store, 

st   welcome,   makes   my  number 

At  my  poor  house,  look  to  behold  this  night 

"     "i-treading  stars,  that  make  dark  heaven  light: 

comfort,  as  do  lusty  young  men  feel 

When  well-apparell'd  April  on  the  heel 
Of  limping  winter  treads,  even  such  delight 
Among  fresh  female  buds  shall  you  this  night 


my  ho, 


who' 


ir  all,  al 


And  like 

Such,  amongst  view  oi  many,  mine,  Deing  one. 
May  stand  in  number,  though  in  reckoning1  none. 
Come,  go  with  me ; — Go,  sirrah,  trudge  about 
Through  fair  Verona ;  find  those  persons  out. 
Whose  names  are  written  there,  [Gives  a  paper.] 


Sen.  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  written 
here  T  It  is  written — that  the  shoemaker  should 
meddle  with  his  yard,  and  the  tailor  with  his  last, 
the  fisher  with  his  pencil,  and  the  painter  with  his 


(4}  TomAtriJ,  in  the  language  of  Sbatapeare,  it 
(5) Kansk 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Bmlar  Benvolio  and  Romeo. 
Bm,  Tut,  Meat    one  Are  burn*  ant  another's 

On  pain  1*  leesen'd  by  another's  anguish ; 
Turn  fculdy.  mid  lie  bolp  bj  backward  uirning; 

One  desperate  grief  cures  with  another's  languish: 
Take  the*  some  new  infection  to  |hy  eye. 
And  the  rank  poison  of  the  old  will  die. 

Jtts*.  YuurpUntsunlesfU  excellent  for  that. 

BM,  For  whit,  I  pray  thee  1 

Ram.  For  jour  broken  shin. 

Bin.  Why,  Romeo,  «rt  thou  lu  7 

Eom.  Not  mad,  but  bound  more  then  a  mad- 

Shut  up  in  prison,  kept  without  my  food, 
Whipp'd,  and   tormented,  and— Good-e'en,  good 

Sen.  God  «i'  good  e'en.— I  pray,  air,  can  jroi 

fiim.  Ay,  mine  own  fortune  in  my  misery. 
Sen.  Perhaps  you  haie  learn'd  it  without  book: 
Bat  I  pray,  can  you  read  any  thing  you  aee  7 
«»m.  Ay,  if  I  know  the  letters,  and  the  laognege. 


1  At,  if  I  k 

j.  Ye  say  honestly ;  Rest  you 

Bern.  Stay,  fellow,  I  can  read. 


(  lucdt  mttti;   Marcutio,  — _. 

entsne  :  Aline  MncU  Capuiet,  Ida  wife,  and  dough- 
UnS  Myfdr  nitet  Rosaline;  I.ms ;  Siguier 
Yalenlio,  end  M*  cousin  Tybalt;  Lucio,  aid  f 
lively  Helena. 

A  fair  assembly ;  [Otvet  frncl  [Jit  note.]  Whither 
should  they  cornel 

8a*.  Up. 

Horn.  Whither  T 

Sen.  To  aupper  ;  to  our  home. 

"n.  Whoaa  ■——'■ 

-  Indeed! 

Sen,    Now  I'll  tell  you  without  asking;    _ 
muter  ia  the  great  rich  Capuiet;  and  if  you  be  not 

of  the  house  or  Montagues,  " " ' L 

a  cup  of  wine. '     Real  you 

Ben.  At  thja  nine  ancient  feut  of  Capulct' 
Sups  the  fair  Rosaline,  whom  thou  so  ior'at ; 
With  all  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona: 
Go  thither ;  and,  with  unntuinled  eve, 
Compare  her  face  with  some  that  I  shall  show, 
And  I  will  nuke  thee  think  thy  swan  a  crow. 

Asm.  When  the  deTOUt  rdipion  of  mine  eve 

Maintains  sneh  falsehood,  Ihen  turn  Learn  lofi  .    . 
And  these, — who,  often  drown'd,  could  never  die, — 

Transparent  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars  I 
One  fairer  than  my  love  !  the  all-seeing  «un 
Ne'er  saw  her  match,  since  tint  the  world  begun. 

Brtl.  Tut!  you  saw  her  fair,  none  else  being  b 
Herself  pois'd*  with  herself  in  cilher  eye : 
But  In  those  crystal  scales,  let  there  be  weigh'd 

Your  lady's  lore  against  same  olhe "' 

That  I  will  show  you,  sh"  " 
And  ah*  shall  scant'  si 


let's 


„  it  Ibis  feoit, 

show  well,  that  now  shotn 

io  such  sight  to  be  shown, 

(1)  Wa  stfll  say  hi  cant  language— Io  crack  a 

«)  Weighed.  (S)  Scarce,  hardly. 

W  To  my  sorrow, 


pulet'sk 


Lady  Capuiet  Bid  Nurse. 
La.  Cap,  Nurse,  where's  my  daughter  1  call  her 

forth  to  me. 
A'unt.    Now,  by  my  maiden-head,   at   twerw 

I    bade   her    ooiue.— What,    lamb!    what,    lady 

God  forbid!— where's  Qua  girl  7- what,  Juliet! 

£nttrJiuieL 

Jut,  How  now,  who  call'? 

Aline.  Yonr  mother. 

Jut  Madam.  I  am  heft, 

What  is  your  will  T 

La.  Cap.  This  is  the  matter:— Nurse,  give  least 

We  must  talk  in  secret— Nunc,  come  back  again ; 
I  hare  remember'd  me,  thou  th oil  hear  our  counsel 
Thou  know'sL  my  daughter's  of  a  pretty  an. 

JYW«.  'Faith,  1  can  tell  her  age  unto  an  hour. 

La.  Cap.  She's  not  fourteen. 

■Merit.  Ill  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth. 

And  yet,  to  my  teen*  be  it  spoken,  I  hare  but  four,— 
She  is  not  fourteen :  How  long  is  it  now 
To  Lammas-tide  7 

La.  Cap.  A  fortnight,  and  odd  days. 

•Vbrse.  Even  or  odd,  of  all  dura  in  the  year. 
Come  Lammas-eve  at  night,  shall  she  be  fourteen. 
Susan  and  she,— God  rest  all  Christian  eouls!— 
Were  of  an  age,— Well,  Susan  is  with  God  j 
She  was  too  good  for  me :  But,  u  I  said. 
On  Lammas-ere  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen: 
That  shall  she,  marry ;  I  remember  it  well. 
Tis  since  the  earthquake  now  eleven  fears ; 
And  she  was  wean'd, —  I  nerer  shall  forget  it,— 
Of  all  the  days  or  the  year,  upon  that  day : 
For  I  had  then  laid  wormwood  to  my  dug. 
Sitting  in  the  sun  under  the  dove-bouse  wall. 
My  lord  and  you  were  then  at  Mantua  : — 
Nay,  I  do  bear  a  brain:' — but,  at  I  said, 
When  it  did  uste  the  wormwood  on  the  nipple 
Of  my  dug,  and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fool  1 
To  see  it  tetchy,  and  fall  out  with  the  dug. 
Shake,  quoth  the  dove-house :  'twas  no  need,  I  trov, 
To  bid  me  trudge. 

And  since  that  time  it  is  eleren  years  : 
For  then  she  could  stand  alone ;  nay,  by  the  rood, 
She  could  hare  run  and  waddled  all  about. 
For  even  the  day  before,  she  broke  her  brow  : 
And  then  my  husband— God  be  with  bis  soul ! 
'A  was  a  n-erry  man  j— took  up  the  child : 
Yea,  quoth  he,  duitthou  fall  iqxm  thv  fact  ? 
I-    ,  inll.faB  '.vlvri  »in  it  J.  last  man  inl 
H'ut  then  no',  Jolt  1  and  by  my  holy-dam,1' 
The  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  said — Ay. 
"*"  ice  now,  bow  a  jest  shaireome  about ! 
irrant,  an  I  should  lire  a  thousand  year*, 
rcr  should  forget  it ;  Will  lion  not,  Jau:  I 
quoth  he . 


And,  pretty  fool,  it  stinted  •  and 
La.  Cap.  Enough  of  (hit ;  I  p 


pray  thee,  bold  u\t 

.Vnr.«.  Yes.  madam ;  Yet  I  cannot  choose  bat 

To  think  it  should  leave  crying,  and  say— J)  : 
And  yet  I  warrant,  it  had  upon  its  brow 
A  bump  as  big  aa  ayoungeockrel'a  stoat; 

(S)  t.  (.  I  have  a  perfect  remembrance)  or  reed 
lection. 
!B)  The  croaa. 

;t)  Holy  dame,  t  ,.  the  blessed  Tfrsro, 
I*)  Jl  .topped,  crying  °^ 


jm.  .iiiu  sum  uiuu  UHJi  *  pray  uwc,  nurse,  117  I. 

Xkrst.  Peace,  I  have  done.    God  mark  thee  to 

Iron  wail  the  prettiest  babe  thai  e'er  I  niin'd : 
n  I  might  lire  to  fee  thee  married  once, 
have  my  wish. 

/.a.  Cop.  Many,  that  manr  ia  the  very  theme 
came  to  talk  of :— Tell  me,  daughter  Juliet, 
ow  stands,  your  disposition  la  be  married  t 
■hi.  It  it  an  honour  (hat  I  dream  not  of. 
.Wis.  An  honour!  were  noil  thine  only  nurse. 
i  ny,  thai)  hait  suek'd  wisdom  from  thy  teat. 
La.  Cm.  Wei!,  think  of  marriage  now ;  younger 

than  you, 
era  In  Verona,  tidies  of  esteem, 
re  made  already  tnothera :  by  my  count, 
was  your  mothsi  much  upon  these  years, 
hat  you  are  now  a  maid.    Thus  then,  in  brief;— 
he  valiant  Peril  aeeka  yon  for  hia  love. 
Aunt.  A  man,  young  lady  I  lady,  such  a  man, 
■  all  the  world— Wby,  he's  a  man  of  wax.* 
la.  Cap.  Verona'a    summer    hath   not    such   a 

Mini.  Nay,  h*'»  a  flower;   In  Eiilh,  a  very 

La.  Cap.  What  iir  tou  1  can  you  Ion  the  gen- 
tleman) 
tin  night  you  shall  behold  him  at  our  feaat : 
cad  o'er  the  volume  of  young  Pari*'  face, 
nd  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty**  pan ; 
famine  every  married  lineament, 
nd  see  how  one  another  ienda  contest ; 
nd  what  obeeurM  at  Ibis  fair  tc  " 
ind  written  in  the  margin  of  hi 
his  preeioua  book  or  lore,  this , 

0  beautify  him,  only  locks  a  eoter ; 

lie  fish  live*  in  the  sea;*  and 'tis  much  pride, 
>r  fair  without  the  fair  within  to  hide : 
Tat  book  in  many'*  eye*  doth  share  the  glory, 
it  in  gold  clasps  locks  in  the  golden  story  : 
■hall  you  share  all  that  be  doth  possess, 

1  having  him,  making  yourself  no  lets. 

.Yurie.  NoiessJ  nay,  beggar;  women  grow  by 

La.  Cap.  Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Paris' 

tOTO  J 

Jul  I'll  look  w like,  iflooHiui  liking  move : 

it  no  more  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye 

uin  your  consent  give  strength  to  moke  it  fly. 

£ulcr  a  Servant. 
Sen.  Madam,  the  guests  arc  comeTsupperserved 
,  you  called,  my  young  lady  asked  for,  the  nuns 
rsed  in  the  pantry,  and  every  thins;  in  extremity. 
lust  hence  to  wait ;  I  beseech  vou,  follow  straight. 
La.  Cap.  Wo  follow  thee.  -Juliet,    the    county 

Mirst.    Go,   girl,  seek  happy  nights  to  happy 
day*.  [Exeunt. 

(I)  Favour. 

It)  VVeUnuuie,aaifhehadbeenmodalledinwax. 

(3)  The  comment*  on  ancient  book*  were  el- 

ivs  printed  in  (be  margin. 

(a)  i-  a.  fa  not  yet  caught,  whoae  akin  k  ai 

to  bind  bin). 

15)  i.  * .  Long  apneehe*  are  out  of  fashion. 

•   1  Ijuj,  uudkj  „p  to  frighten 


Alter  the  pi  _____  ,  

ua  by  what  they  will, 

...  — measure,"  and  be  gone. 

Rom.  Give  me  a  torch,'— 1  am  not  for  this  a 


Sam.  What,  riinll  this  speech  be  spoke  fbr  our 

Or  shall  we  on  without  apology  1 

Ben.  Thedeleiaoutofsucn.prolUity:1 
Well  have  no  eupid  hood- wink'd  with  a  scarf. 
Bearing  a  Tartars  painted  bow  of  lath, 
Scaring  the  ladies  like  a  crow-keeper  ;* 

-■ ithouf-book  prologue,  fcintly  spoke 

-  imejer,  for  our  entrance : 
t  nfeasure  us  by  what  they  v 

. a  torch."— 1  am  nc '  " 

Being  but  heavy,  t  will  bear  the  light. 
Mer.  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  must  bate  yon 

Rom.  NotI,be__eve___e:  you  have  daneing  shoe*. 
Will,  nimble  sol.  s  :   I  have  a  sole  of  lead, 
So  stakes  me  to  Ilia  ground,  I  cannot  more. 

JSer.  You  are  a  lover ;  borrow  C  upid's  wings, 


Mer.  And,  I , _,_..  _.„ 

Too  great  oppression  for  a  lender  thing. 

Rem.  Is  love  a  tender  Uiing?  it  is  too  ruuau, 
Too  rude,  too  boist'rous;  and  it  pricks  like  thorn. 

Met:  If  lore  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough  with 

Prick  lore  for  pricking,  and  you  beat  tore  down.— 
Give  me  a  case  to  put  my  visage  In  : — 

[Pulling  m  t  muk. 
A  visor  for  a  visor ! — what  care  I, 
What  curious  eye  doth  quote'  deformities  7 
Here  arc  the  beetle-brows,  shall  blush  Tor  me. 

Ben.  Come,  knock,  and  enter ;  and  no  Moner  in, 
But  every  man  betake  him  to  his  legs. 

Rom.  A  torch  forme:  let  wantons,  light  of  heart 
Tickle  the  senseless  rushes"1  with  their  heel*  j 
For  I  am  prorerb'd  with  agrandsire  phrase,— 
I'll  be  a  candle-holder,  amflook on,— 
The  "time  was  ne'er  so  fair,  and  I  am  done.11 

Mir.  Tutl  dun's  tiro  mouse,  the  constable's  own 

irihoa  art  dun,  well  draw  Ihee  from  the  mire 
Orthis  (save  reverence)  lore,  wherein  thou  •tiek'-rt 
L'p  to  the  curs. — Come,  we  burn  day-light,  ho. 

Rom.  Nay,  that's  not  so. 

Mer.  t  mean,  sir,  In  delay 

We  waste  our  lights  in  Tain,  like  lamps  by  day. 
Take  our  good  meaning;  for  our  judgment  sit* 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  our  five  wits. 

Rom,  And  we  mean  well,  ingoing  In  this  mask | 
But  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

.Mer.  Why,  may  one  oak  T 

Rom.  1  dreamt  a  dream  to-night. 

Jl Jo- .  And  *o  did  I. 

Ram,  Well,  what wa* yours. 

Mar.  ""— 


That  dreamars  often  II*. 


(I)  A  d, 
(8)  Ato_.__ 
every  troop  of  I 

{81  O -.nerve. 

(10)  It  was  anciently  the  cullom  to  Itrew  it 
with  rushe*. 

(Ill  This  ii  equivalent  to  phrase*  In  cob 
!__»-/«» -tom.f-  MisKWMiUM 


i  by  Google 


gag  KOMEO  AND  JULIET.  Jbtl 

£ml  In  bfri,  asleep,  whiVtliey  do  dream  things  SCEATE  F.^d  UU  in  Canalefs  kuc     Jkfan- 


Bbeis  thefairiea'  midwife;  and  she  comes 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agate-stone 

On  the  fore-finger  of  an  old  alderman, 

Drawn  with  a  team  or  little  alumies" 

Athwart  men'*  notes  u  they  lie  asleep: 

Hor  wsggoi^spokes  made  of  long  spinners' lef 

The  enter,  of  the  wings  of  grasshoijpers ; 

The  trace*,  of  the  smallest  ipider'Mteb  ; 

The  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  walry  beams 

Her  whip,  of  cricket's  bone;  the  lash,  of  film 

Her  waggoner,  a  small  grev-coated  gnat. 

Not  naff  so  big  as  around  little  worm 

Prick'd  from  the  lazy  finger  of  a  maid : 

Her  chariot  is  an  empty  haxle-nut. 

Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub. 

Time  out  of  mind  the  fairies'  coach-makeri. 

And  in  this  state  she  gallops  night  by  night 

Through  lovers'  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of 


Because  their  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted  are. 
Sometime  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit:* 
And  sometimes  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail, 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  a>  'a  lies  asleep, 
Then  dreams  be  of  another  benefice : 
Sometime  she  drircth  o'er  a  soldier's  neck, 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats, 
Of  breaches,  ambuseedoes,  Spanish  blades. 
Of  healths  fire  fathom  deep;  and  then  anon 
Drums  in  his  ear ;  at  which  he  starts,  and  wakes 
And,  being  thus  frighted,  sircars  a  prayer  or  two, 
And  sleeps  again.     This  is  that  rerv  Man, 
That  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night; 
And  bakes  the  elf-locks1  in  foul  sluttish  hairs, 
Which  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes. 
MS  b  the  hag,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs, 
BStt  presses  them,  and  learns  them  first  to  bear, 
Making  them  women  uf  good  carriage. 
This,  this  is  she— 

Som.  Peace,  peace,  Mercutio,  peace 

Thou  talk'st  of  nothing. 

•Mir.  True,  I  talk  of  dreams 

Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 
Begot  of  nothing  hut  vain  fantasy  ; 
Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  air ; 
And  more  inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  wooa 
Even  now  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  north, 
And,  being  anger'd,  puna  away  from  thence, 
Turning  his  face  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 

Ben.  This  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  from  our 


Shall  bilteriy  bcjjiii  hi-j  fearful  dnU: 
With  this  night's  rerels  :  and  expire  ti»  lerm 
Of  a  despised  life,  clos'd  in  mv  breast, 
By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death: 
But  He,  that  hath  the  steerage  of  my  course, 
Direct  mi  sail  I—On,  lusty  gentlemen. 
Hoi.  Strike,  drum.  [Ernml. 

(11  Atoms.  (t)  A  place  in  court. 

(S)  i-  s.  Fairy-locks,  locks  of  hair  clotted  and 
tangled  in  the  luaht. 


1  Sctt.  Away  with  the  joint-stools-;  r 
ipboard,4  look  to  the  plate : — * 
!  a  piece  of  marchpane;*    and,   as    mou 
Invest  me,  let  the  porter  let  in  Susan  Grindstone, 
id  Nell— Antony!  andPolpu! 
I  Sere.  Ay,  boy :  ready. 

1  Sere.  You  are  looked  for,  and  called  for,  nsktc 
Tor,  and  sought  for  in  the  great  chamber. 

I  Stir.    We  cannot  be  here  and  then   too— 
Cheerly,    hoys;  be  brisk  a  while,  and  the  longer 
all.  [T*eu  retire  bduU. 


Cop.  Gentlemen,  welcome !  latks,  that  hare  their 

Unplagu'd  with  corns,  will  hare  about  with  you:— 
"  ha,  my  mistresses !  which  of  you  all 

.11  now  dens'  to  dancer  she  that  makes  dainty,  she, 
III  swear,  haih  corns;  Ami  come  near  you  atml 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen :  I  hare  seen  the  day, 


way  T  be  shift 
1  Sen.  When  good  manners 
jr  two  men's  hands,  and  they 
foul  tlr-  - 


unwashed  too,  lis  1 


.-, Jld  tell 

fair  lady's  ear, 

^; — -lia  gone,  -ns   gone,  *qs 


A  whispering  tale  i 
Such  at  would  ph 

You  are  welcome,  gentlemen. — Come,  mn-icraas, 
play. 
1!  a  nail!'  giro  room,  and  fool  it.  girls. 

[  Music  stays,  «  Ucy  sa-aee. 
More  light,  ye  knaves ;  and  turn  the  tables  up, 
\nd  quench  the  fire,  the  room  is  grown  too  hot. — 
.11,  sirrah,  this  unlook'd-lbr  sport  comes  wed. 
Nay,  sit,  nay,  sit,  good  cousin  Capulet  i 
For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  days : 
How  long  ia't  now,  since  last  yourselfand  I 


By'r  lady,  thirty  Tears. 
in  !  'tis  not  so  much,  tfe  not  st 


ince  the  nuptial  of  Lueentio, 

Come  Pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  will. 
Some  five- and- 1  went*  years ;  and  then  we  mssk'd. 
a  Cup.  'Tis  more,  lia  more:  his  son  is  elder,  air: 
"is  son  it  thirty. 

1  Cap.  Will  you  tell  me  tbatl 

His  son  was  bul  a  ward  two  years  ago. 
Rom.  What  lady's  that,  which  doth  enrich  the 
hand 
)f  vonder  knight? 

Rom,  O,  shedoth  teach  the  torches  to  burn  bright! 

4er  beauty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 

.ike  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  ear: 

fatuity  too  rich  for  nsc,  for  earth  too  dear ! 

io  shows  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows, 
As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  fellows  shows. 
The  measure'  done,  I'll  watch  her  place  or  stand. 
And,  touching  hers,  make  happy  my  rude  hand. 
Did  my  heart  lore  till  now  ?  forswear  it,  sight  1 
For  I  ne'er  saw  true  beauty  till  this  night. 

Tyli,  This,  by  his  voice,  should  be  a  Montague  :- 


(41   A 


lowE 

The  dance. 


■board  set  in 


.  corner,  like  ■  besufct,  on 


KOfttEO  AND  JULIET. 


Fetch  me  my  rapier,  boy  .—What  I  duet  the  ilave 
Come  hither,  corer'd  with  an  untie  face, 
To  fleer  sod  worn  ot  our  solemnity? 
Now,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  inj  tin, 
To  strike  him  dead  1  hold  it  not  a  sin. 
1  Cap.   Why,  how  now,  kinsman?   wherefore 

Tyb.  Uncle,  this  i»  a  Montague,  our  foe ; 
A  villain,  that  it  hither  come  in  ■pile, 
To  scorn  at  our  solemnity  this  night. 

1  Can.  Young  Romeo  isl? 

Tyb.  'TU  be,  that  villain  Romeo. 

1  Cop.  Content  thee,  gentle  coz,  let  him  alone, 
lie  bean  him  like  a  portly  gentleman ; 
And,  to  uy  truth,  Verona  brags  of  aim, 
To  be  a  virtuous  and  well-govera'd  joulh : 
1  would  not  for  ton  wealth  of  all  this  town, 
Here  in  my  houae,  do  him  disparagement : 
Therefore  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him, 
Itismywill;  the  which  if  thou  reaped, 
Show  a  fair  presence,  and  put  off  these  frowns, 
And  ill- beseeming  semblance  for  a  feast 

Tyb.  It  fits,  i.ficn  such  avillairfis  a  guest; 
111  not  endure  turn. 

1  Cap.  He  shall  be  endur'd : 

What,  goodman  boy !— I  say,  he  shall ;— Go  to;— 


You'll  make  a  mutiny  among  my  guests  I 

"     *  ■----■  vou'llbe  the  man! 

.  „..,.  Go  to,  go  to, 
You  are  a  saucy  hey : — Is't  so,  indeed  7 — 
This  trick  may  chance  to  seath'  you  ;— I  know  wbn 
Ynu  must  contrary  me  I  marry, 'tis  time — 
Well  said,  my  hearts:-  -You  are  a  prineoi ;'  go:— 
Be  quiet,  or— More  light,  more  light,  for  s>- —  ■ 
-!  ';  What !— Cbeerly,  mj. 


I'll  make  you  quiet;  What! — Cbeerly,  my  hearts. 
Tyb.  Patience  perforce  with  wilful  chuler  meet- 
Makes  my  flesh  tremble  In  their  different  greeting. 
1  will  withdraw  i  but  this  intrusion  shall, 
Mow  seeming  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  gall.  [Exit. 
Ram.  If  1  profane  with  my  unworthy  hand 

[To  Juliet 
This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  fins  is  this  — 
My  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 

To  smooth  that  rough  (ouch  with  a  lender  kiss. 
Jul.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  band  too 

Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  uus  : 
For  saints  hate  hands  that  pilgrims'  hands  do  touch, 
And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers'  kiss. 
Rom.  Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  palmers  too? 
Jul.    Ay,  pilgrim,  lips  thai  they  must  use  in 

Rom.  0  then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  what 


Bom.  Then  moTe  not,  while  mj  prayer's  effect  I 
take. 
Thus  from  my  lips,  by  yours,  my  ain  Is  purg'd. 

Jul.  Then  have  ray  lips  the  ain  that  they  have  took. 
Ram.  Sin  from  my  lips?  O  trespass  sweetly  urs/d! 
(lire  me  my  sio  again. 
J<il.  Ton  kiss  by  (he  book. 

Aline.  Madam,  your  mother  craves  a  word  with 


you. 


(1)  Do  you  an  injury.        (I)  Act 
3)  A  collation  of  fruit,  wine,  etc 


coxcomb, 


Rom.  What  is  her  mother  7 

Auric  Marry-,  bachelor, 

Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  houae. 
And  a  good  lady,  ami  a  wise,  and  virtuous  : 
I  nurs'd  her  daughter,  that  you  talk'd  withal ; 
I  toll  you,— he,  fliat  can  by  hold  of  her, 
Shall  nave  the  chinks. 

Ram.  Is  she  a  Casuist? 

O  dear  account !  my  life  is  my  foe's  debt. 

Sen,  Away,  begone;  the  aport  is  at  the  best. 

Bern.  Ay,  so  1  [ear ;  the  mora  is  my  unreal. 

1  Cop.  Nay,  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  lie  guue, 
We  hare  a  trilling  foolish  banquet'  towards, — 
It  it  e'en  so?  Why,  then  I  thank  you  all ; 
[  thank  you,  honest  gentlemen ;  good  night  :— 
More  torches  here  I— Come  on,  then  let's  to  bed. 
Ah,  sirrah,  [Tt  *  Cap.]  by  mr  fay,'  it  waxes  late ; 
I'll  to  my  rest.     [BlSmt  s*  tut  Juliet  and  Nurse. 

Jul  Come hilher, nurse:  Wbatbyon  gentlemen  r 

■Ma-tt.  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 

Jul.  What's  he,  that  now  is  going  out  of  door? 

Auric.  Many,  thai;  \  think,  be  young  Petrucldo. 

Jul.  What's  fie,  that  Mows  there,  that  would  not 

Mint.  1  know  not— — 

Jut  Do,  ask  his  nnme:— if  he  be  married,' 
My  grave  is  like  lobe  my  wedding  bed. 

Auric.  His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montague ; 
The  only  ton  of  your  great  enemy. 

Jill.  My  only  lore  sprung  from  my  only  lute! 
Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  late  I 
Prodigious  birth  of  lore  it  b  to  me, 
That  1  must  lore  a  loathed  enemy. 

Ale-it.  What's  this  7  what's  this  ? 

Jut.  A  rhyme  I  learu'd  even  now 

Ofone  I  dane'd  withal.     ( Otic  cath  ttrMrfn,  Juliet. 

Aunt,  Anon,  anon  ;— 

Come,  let's  away ;  the  stranger*  all  are  gone. 

{£xnmc. 


Alike  bewitched  by  the  eharm  ol , 

But  to  his  foe  suppos'd  be  must  complain. 

And  she  steal  lore's  sweet  bait  from  fearful  hooks ; 
Being  held  a  foe,  he  may  nol  have  access 

To  breathe  such  rows  as  lovers  use  to  swear ; 
And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  leas 

But  passion  lends  them  power,  time  means  to  meet, 
Temp'ring  extremities  with  extreme  sweet    [Exit, 


[He  tiunbi  tht  nail,  and  Uapt  drain  tcilAin  it. 
r  Benvolio,  end  Mercutic 
!  my  cousin  Romeo! 

HeiswbB, 

And,  on  my  life,  hath  stolen  him  home  to  bed. 
"  -    " thb  way,  and  leap'd  this  orchard 


fa)  L t.  Himself. 
tzeoby  GoOglc 


BOHKO  AMD  JOUST. 


CnTLgoodM 

S«r.  Nay,  IT  conjure  ton 

ltomeol  humour*!  madam  t  peuionl  lorer! 
Appear  thou  in  the  like »•>  of  a  *igh, 
B«k  bat  oh  rbpaa,  u>d  I  im  ntiaSad ; 
Crj  but— Ah  mc  1  couple  but— lor*  end  don ; 
Speak  to  mj  goaaip  Venua  una  bur  word, 
One  nick>naa«  tor  bar  purblind  nn  and  heir, 
Toraag  Adam  Cupid,  ha  that  ahot  to  Iran, 
Whea  Una  Cophctua  lor'd  the  beggar-maid. '- 
He  beentfi  not,  atlmlh  not,  be  moieth  not ; 
The  ape*  la  dead,  and  I  mint  conjure,  aim.— 
1  conjure  thee  h»  Roaaline'a  bright  cyea, 
Br  her  forehead,  and  her  ecarlet  lip, 
By  her  fine  loot,  airtight  leg,  and  quivering  thigh, 
Aad  the  dameaoe*  thai  there  adjacent  lie, 
That  in  thy  likeneea  thou  appear  to  ua . 

Jim.  An  If  ha  hear  thee,  thou  wilt  auger  him. 

Mtf.  Thia  cannot  anger  him  :  'twould:  anger  bin 
To  miee  a  ipirit  in  hi*  DUaureaa'  circle. 
Of  Mine  atrange  nature,  letting  It  there  ataud 
Till  ahe  had  laid  It,  and  conjuPd  it  down ; 
That  wan  aoaae  apite :  my  In»oentlon 
la  fair  and  hooeat,  and,  in  hta  miatreaa'  name, 
I  conjure  only  but  to  ralaa  up  Urn. 

Bih.  C«w,  he  hath  hid  himnlf  among  too* 

To  be  conaorted  with  the  humuroui*  night : 
Blind  ■  hi*  lore,  aad  beat  beQU  the  dark. 

M*r.  If  lore  be  blind,  lore  cannot  lut  the  mark. 
Now  wUlhe ait  under  a  aMdlar-tree, 
And  wlah  hi*  raiatreaa  were  that  Und  of  first, 
Aa  anaida  call  median,  when,  they  laugh  alone.— 
Romeo,  goodnight;— I'll  to  my  truckle-beld ; 
Thia  neld-bed  ia  too  cold  for  ma  to  aleep  t 
Come,  enall  we  go  7 

Be*.  Go  then ;  for 'tia  iu  Tain 

To,  aeek  him  hen,  that  meant  not  to  be  (bund. 

[Ezaad. 

SCBJfE  iL— Cepulef*  garden.    Alter  Romeo. 

Rom.  He  Jelt*  at  acara,  that  nenr  felt  a  wound— 

[Juliet  emora  aeoet,  at  a  arfrwtno. 

B«t,    aoftl    what   light  through  yonder  window 

breakal 
It  fa  the  cut,  and  Juliet  la  the  tun  !— 
Arise,  fair  tun,  and  kill  the  errrioiia  moon, 
Who  la  already  tick  and  pale  wilh  grief; 
That  thOB  her  maid  art  far  more  fair  than  ahe : 
Be  not  nor  maid,*  ainee  the  i*  enrioua  ; 
Her  natal  Inery  ia  but  aick  and  green, 
And  mob  but  fool*  do  wear  it ;  catLitoIT.— 
It  it  my  lady;  0,  it  ia  my  lo»e : 
0,  that  the  knew  ahe  wen ! — 
She  tpeaka,  yet  ahe  tay*  nothing ;  What  of  that  J 
Her  eye  discount*,  1  will z- 


0,  tpeak  again,  bright  angel !  (br  thou  art 
At  elorioui  to  thi*  night,  being  o'er  my  head. 
At  it  a  winped  meaaenger  of  beaten 
Unto  the  white  up-turned  wond'ring  ere* 
Of  mortals,  that  (all  back  to  gate  on  him. 


I  am  too  bold,  'lie  not  tome  *be  apeak*: 
Two  of  the  fairest  ttara  in  all  the  beann, 
Harinc  aome  buaincaa,  do  entreat  ber  eye* 

To  twinkle  in  the  apheres  till  they  reli.ro. 
What  if  ber  eye)  were  there,  they  m  ber  head? 
The  brijcliu™  of  bar  check  would  ahame  those 


not  night. 


Se^bowal 

O.  that  I  were  a  gion  upon  mat 

That  I  might  touch  that  cheek  I 

(I)  Alluding  to  the  old  ballad  of  the  king  aud 

(*)Thu  phrane  in  Shnkepeare'e  time 


it.  be 

And  I'll  no  longer  be  a 
Shall  F  bear  m 


What's  Montague  7  it  la  nor  hand,  n 
ir  face,  nor  any  other  part 

Whatri  in  a  name  T  that  which  we  call  a  ran, 

" Other  name  would  amell  a*  tweet : 

«eo  would,  were  be  not  Romeo  call'd. 

Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  be  owe*, 
Without  that  tide:— Romeo,  doff*  thy  name ; 
And  for  that  name,  which  it  no  part  of  thee. 
Take  all  myself. 

Sam.  I  take  tbee  at  Or/ werd , 

Call  me  but  Ion,  and  m  be  new  baptbrM ; 
Henceforth  I  nenr  will  be  Romeo. 

JuL  What  man  art  thou,  that,  that  beacreea'd 
In  night, 
So  etumbleat  on  my  counsel  1 

I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am : 
My  name,  dear  taint,  ia  hateful  to  myself, 
Became  it  It  an  enemy  to  thee ; 

""■'■--■•-  '  would  tear  Um. 

re  not  yet  drunk  a  hundred  wordi 


Am*.  Neither,  fair  taint,  ir  either  thee  omauae. 
Jul.    How  eam'tt  thou  hither,    tell  me  I    a 
wherefore? 
The  orchard  walla  an  high,  and  hard  to  climb ; 


With  lore'*  light  wing*  did  I  tftfperth 

these  walla ; 

y  limit*  cannot  hold  Ion  out : 

. it  Ion  can  do,  that  dan*  Ion  attempt. 

Therefore  thy  Linemen  are  not  let'  to  me. 
Jiil.  If  ther  do  tee  thee,  they  will  murder  thee. 
Rum.  Alack  [  then  liea  mora  peril  in  thine  eye, 
Than  twenty  of  their  aworda  ;  look  thou  but  aweet, 
And  i  am  proof  againat  their  enmity. 
Jni  1  would  not  Tor  the  world,  they  taw  thee  here. 
Bom,  I  ban  night1*  cloak  to  hide  me  from  their 


My  me  were  neuer  emeu  ny  unr  nwe. 
Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  Ion. 

JuL  By  whoee  direction  found'sl  thou  oat  tint 
.Place  I 

Bom.  Byloi^whom^tdidprimptmetoiniiuiTi!, 
Be  loot  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  eyes. 
I  am  no  pilot :  yet,  wert  thou  at  far 
Ai  that  net  ehore  waah'd  with  the  furtheat  tea. 


(3)  Humid,  moitt. 
U)  Anlarytothe 
(6J  Own* 


moon,  to  Diana, 
i.      J«)  Do  off. 

re)  DnkaitboalirraaB*. 


Dr  Ihi't  which  thou  hail  heard  me  ipeik  to-night 
'aki  would  I  dwell  on  form,  bin,  (am  deaf, 
Yh  i;  i  have  spoke:  But  farewell  compliment! 
tost  thou  lore  me  1  I  Ieiioit,  thou  will  say — Ay; 
i  rid  I  will  tike  thy  word:  jet,  if  thou  awear'st, 
'hou  may'st  prore  Mh  ;  at  larera'  perjuries, 
'her  sir,  Jore  laughs,     O,  gentle  Romeo, 
f  thou  dust  lore,  pronounce  it  faithful!;  : 
Ir  iHhou  thlnk'stl  am  too  qjickly  won, 
'II  frown,  and  be  perrrrse,  and  say  thee  nay, 
o  thou  wilt  woo  ;  but,  else,  not  for  the  world, 
n  truth,  fair  Monlague,  1  ink  loo  fond ; 
ind  Iherelbre  thou  may's!  think  my  batiour1  light : 

gentleman,  I'll  prore  more  tnir 

it  hare  more  Cunning 


!ut  that  thou  orer-hei 
f  v  true  lore's  passion :  therefore  pardon  nte ; 
,nd  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  lore, 
Vhich  the  dark  night  hath  so  dtscorered. 

Ham.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  I  (wear 
hat  tips  with  surer  all  theae  fruit-tree  tope, — 

M  0,  iwetr  not  by  the "--  ■ 

hat  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb, 
e<t  that  thy  lore  prore  likewise  rariahle. 
Bern.  What  shall  I  awear  by  T 


If  my  heart's  dear 
Ithoughljo    ■ 
Lo-niiht: 
»  rain,  too  unadris'd,  too  sudden  ; 

-l*-'ii(t,  whichdoUi  cease 

.lightens.     Sweet,  rood  night 


[Ifilifn."]  Madjui 
Jul.  I   come,  anon:— But  if  thou  meen'si  not 

well, 
do  beseech  thee, — 
Nurse.   IWilltin.)  Madam. 
Jul.  By  icnd  bj,  I  come  :— 

"o  ceaae  thy  suit,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief: 
'o-morrow  will  I  send. 
Ram.  So  thrire  my  soul, — 

Jul.  A  thousand  times  good  night !  [Exit. 

Rom.  A  thousand  times  lbs  worse,  to  want  thy 
light.— 
Lore  goes  toward  lore,  as  school-boys  from  their 

But  lore  from  lore,  toward  school  with  heary  looks. 
[Rttiring  singly. 
Reenter  Juliet,  book. 
Jul.  Hiit  I    Romeo,  hist  J-0,  fur  a  falconer's 

To  lure  this  tassel-gentle*  back  again ! 

londage'is  hoarse,  and  may  not  apeak  aloud ; 
Else  would  I  tear  the  care  where  Echo  lies, 
And  make  her  airy  tongue  more  hoarse  than  mine,    , 
With  repetition  of  my  Romeo's  name. 

flam.  It  is  my  soul,  that  calls  upon  my  name ; 
How  silrer-sweet  sound  lor      ' ■  ' 

Dug  softest 

Jul.  Romi 

Worn.  & 

Jul. 
Shall  I  send  to  thee 


oo  like  the  lightning,  which  dolh  cease  to  be. 
re  one  can  say— It  lightens.    Sweet,  — ■■■■■-' 
his  bud  of  lore,  by  gummer*!  ripening 
lay  prore  a  beauteous  flower  when  next  we  meet 


Ham.  6,  will  thou  learn  me 

M.  What  satisfaction  cans!  thou  hare  to-night? 

Rem.  The  exchange  of  thy  lore's  faithful 


Ann.  Would'stlhou 


before  thon  didst  request  it : 
-•--'--min. 

It?  for  what  pur- 


Jid.  But  to  be  frank,*  and  gire  It  thee  again. 
'_      «h  hut  for  the  thing  I  L  — 
inty  is  as  boundless  as  the  i 


nd  yet  I  wish  but  for  the  thing  I  hare: 
j  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea, 
If  lore  a*  deep  ;  the  more  1  aire  to  thee, 
he  more  1  hare,  Tor  both  are  Infinite. 

[Nurse  colls  ulri 
war  some  noise  within ;  Dear  lore,  adieu! 
ion,  eoodnurw! — Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 
a<  tut  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  [E 

Rom.  O  blessed,  blessed  night!  I  am  afeard, 
sins;  in  night,  all  this  Is  hut  a  dream, 
30  flattering-sweet  to  be  substantial. 
Re-enter  Juliet,  boots. 
Jul.  Three  words,  dear  Romeo,  and  good  night, 
that  thy  bent*  of  lore  be  honourable, 


(6)  The  male  of  the  goshawk. 


to  attending  ears 1 


At  what  o'clock  to-morrow 


the  hour  or  nine. 

Jut  IwUl  not  foil:  'tis  twenty  years  till  then, 
I  hare  forgot  why  I  did  call  thee  back. 

Ann.  Let  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember  U. 

Jul.  I  shall  forget,  to  hare  thee  :(lll  stand  there, 
Renjemb'ring  how  {'—  -L - 

Km.  And  I'll  still 


still  stay,  to  hare  thee  still  forget, 

.v-l but  Ibis. 

e,  I  would  hare  flies 


gone: 

And  jet  no  further  than  a  wanton's  bi 
Who  lets  it  hop  a  little  from  her  band, 


hop  a  little  from  her  bam 
prisoner  in  his  twisted  g_, .__, 
1  plucks  it  back  again, 


Good  night,  good  night!  parting  is  ■ 

That  I  shall  say— good  night,  III]  it  be  morrow. 

[Exit. 
Rom.  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  In  thy . 

'Would  I  were  sleep  and  pence,  so  sweet  to  rest  I 

Hence  will  I  to  my  ghostly  father's  cell ; 

His  help  to  crave,  and  my  dear  hap'  to  tell.  [Exii. 

SCENE  III.— Friar  Laurence's  mB,    filler  JM- 

ar  Laurence,  with  a  basket. 
FrL  The  rrey-ey'd  morn  smiles  on  (he  frowning 

night. 
Checkering  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of  light  j 
And  flecked*  darkness  like  a  drunkard  reels 

IS)  Fetters.  (7)  Chance,  fortune. 

(8)  Spotted,  streaked. 


i  by  Google 


ITJXJUl  AND  JULIET. 


From   forth  d«^   pelh-wiy,  I 

Now  en  the  sun  advance  his  bu 

The  day  to  cheer,  and  night's  d* 

I  mutt  fill  up  ibii  osier  cage  of  ours. 
With  baleful  weeds,  and  preen"  -  ■-' 
The  earth,  Dial's  nalhrc' "- 


by    Titan'i1 


S'  iced  flower*, 
ber  tomb; 


W0  tucking  on  her  natural  bosom  find ; 
Many  Tor  many  TJrtuea  excellent, 
None  but  for  some,  and  yet  dl  different. 
O,  mickle  u  the  powerful  grace,'  thai  lie* 
In  herbs,  plants,  stones,  ind  their  true  qualities: 
For  nought  to  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  lire, 
But  to  the  earth  soma  special  good  doth  give  : 
Nor  aught  to  good,  but,  strainM  Horn  that  fair  ni 
Revolts  from  (rue  birth,  stumbling  nn  abuse  : 

VirtoeHpt" 


by  action  dignified. 

Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  small  flower 
Poison  baa  residence,  and  med'eine  power ; 
For  this,  being  melt,  with  that  part  cbeen  ear 

Being  tailed,  'slays  all  senses  with  the  heart 
Two  auch  opposed  foes  encamp  them  (till 
In  man  aa  well  a*  herbs,  grace,  and  rude  will ; 
And,  when  the  woraer  it  predominant, 
Full  toon  the  canker  death  eat*  up  that  plant. 
Enter  Romeo. 

Jinn.  Good  morrow,  father ! 

Fri.  Btnedicilrl 

What  early  tongue  so  sweet  aalulelh  me  7 — 
Young  arm,  it  argue!  a  disiemper'd  head, 
So  toon  to  bid  goad  morrow  to  thy  bed  : 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  ere, 
And  where  care  lod»ea,  sleep  will  nerer  lie  ; 
Bui  where  unbruised  youth,  with  unstuffM  brain, 
IVith  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth  reign 
Therefore  thjearlineu  doth  me  asiurc, 
Tbou  art  up-rous'd  by  tome  distemp'rnlure ; 


Ram.  That  last  it  In 


-night 

,  the  s ureter  rest  was  mine, 
wssi  thou  with  Rosaline  7 
my  ghoatly  father  T  no; 


Rom.  I'll  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ash  it  me  again. 
I  have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy ; 
Where,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me, 
Thai's  bv  me  wounded ;  both  uur  remedies 
Within  thr  help  and  holr  phrsie  lies  i 
I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  m^n  ;  for,  Id, 
Mr  httarewilon  likenite  steads  my  foe. 

Fri.   He  plain,  good  ion,  and  homely  in  thy  drift ; 
Riddling  confession  finds  but  riddling  thrift. 

Asm.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart'sdear  lore  is 

On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Cspulet: 
As  mine  on  hers,  so  hrrt  is  tet  on  mine  ; 
And  all  eombin'd,  save  what  Ihou  mutt  combine 
Bv  holy  msrri.-r:  Whrn,  and  where,  and  h<m, 


(1)  The  sun.     (SI  Virtue. 
(3)  I*.   It  is  of  tbeutiut 


Jem  JKaria .'  what  a  deal  of  brine 
Hath  washed  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Kosalinr! 
How  much  «alt  water  thrown  away  in  waste, 
To  aeaaom  lore,  that  of  it  doth  not  lute  I 
The  tun  ant  yet  thy  tight  (too  heaven  clean, 


Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  naah'd  off  yet : 

If  e'er  thou  wast  thy  self,  and  these  wow  urate, 

Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline; 

art  thou  cbang'df    pronounce  this  tcntem 
then- 

Women  may  fall,  when  there's  no  strength  in  men. 
Rem.  Thou  ehidd'tt  me  oft  for  Inrini Tina  alii  a 
Fri.  For  doting,  not  for  loving,  pupiTmine. 
B«_    And  hsd'ulme  burr  love. 


Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  lore  allow  ; 

The  other  did  not  so. 

Fri.  0,  she  knew  well, 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  tpelL 

■*-*  come,  young  warerer,  come  go  with  me, 
ne  respect  I'll  thy  assistant  be ; 
this  alliance  may  so  liapoy  prove. 

To  turn  your  households'  rancour  to  pore  love. 
Ram.  O,  let  us  hence ;  I  stand  on  sudden  haste.* 
fri.  Wisely,  and  slow;  they  stomhle,  that  run 
rfc  [EhswL 

SCEJfE   IV.— J  strati.     Enter   rjenroGo   and 

Jlfrr.  Where  the  devil  should  Iha  Borneo  be  t— 


IhitR     _ 

Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  lure  run  mad. 

Br*.  Tybalt,  the  kinaman  or  old  Capolet, 
Hath  tent  n  letter  to  bit  father's  bouse. 

Mer.  A  challenge,  on  my  life. 

Jim.  Romeo  w&l  answer  it 

Mer.  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer  a 

Jtn.  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter's  master,  how 
he  dares,  being  dared. 

Mer.  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  ha  it  already  dead ; 
■tabbed  with  a  white  wench's  black  eye ;  snotlho- 
oueh  Ihc  ear  with  a  lore-song  ;  the  very  pin  of  his 
learl  cleft  with  the  blind  bow-boy's  buu-ibafl;* 
\nd  it  he  s  man  to  encounter  Tybalt  T 

litu.  Why,  what  is  Tybalt  7 

AJrr.  More  than  prince  of  cats,'  I  can  tell  you. 
>,  he  is  the  courageous  rapiajn  of  complinents. 

if  .i  -ilk  biiu.m.  r.  dudl  st,  b  duellist  ;  a  centieman 
if  ilir  verv  first  hnuw, — of  the  first  and  second 
.ni'.-:    ".h.  the  in: 1. 1 '.i rial  passado!  the  pinto  re- 


t,  lispins,   aflfT'iit" 


(41  Arrow.  (S>  Kerlhr  stc. 
16)  Bv  notes  pricked  dowi 
(7)  Terms  of  the  fencing-school. 


of  Reynard  the  fin. 
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thing,  grandsire,  tint  we  ihould  bo  thus  afflicted 


O,  their  bvni,  their  bau  !• 


JSen.  Hera 

Mtr.  Without  hi*  roe,  like  a  dried  herring  :- 
flesh.  Sob,  how  art  thou  habited!— Now  isle  ___ 
the  numbem  that  Petrarch  flowed  in:  Laura,  to  his 
lady,  «u  but  ■  kitchen-wench  ;— Marry,  she  hid 
«  belter  lore  to  be-rhjme  her :  Dido.  a  dowdy : 
CleOBBtnki > ripsy  ;  Helen  and  Hero,  hildings  and 
harlots;  Thiabe,  a  are)' eye  or  no,  but  not  to  the 


,g:-0 


purpose.  ... .„_,    ....  _, . 

French  salutation  to  your  French  slop.  ■    You  gave 

us  Ihe  counterfeit  fairly  last  night. 

Ami.  Good-morrow  to  you  both.    What  cs 

tcrfeit  did  I  give  you  T 
-Her.  The  slip,  air,  the  slip ;*  Can  you  not  con- 
Kim.  Pardon,  good  Mercutio,  my  business  was 

great;  and,  in  such  a  case  as  mine,  a  sun  nay 


natural,  that  runs  lolling  up  and  down,  to  hide  Us 
bauble  m  a  hole. 

Ben.  Stop  there,  atop  there. 

Mtr.  Thou  desirest  me  to  stop  in  my  tale  asainst 
the  hair. 

Ben.   Thou  wmdd'it  else  hare  made  thy  tale 

Mtr.  O,  thou  art  deceived,  I  would  bare  made 
tihort:  for  I  was  como  to  the  whole  depth  of  my 
ale ;  and  meant,  indeed,  to  occupy  the  argument 

Rom.  Here's  goodly  geer! 

Enter  Nurse  ami  Peter. 
Mer.  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail ! 
Ben.  Two,  two  i  a  shirt,  and  a  smock. 
■Mot*.  Peter  I 
Piter.  Anon  7 
•Mo-it.  My  fan,  Peter.' 

Mer.  Pr'ythee,  do,  good  Peter,  to  hide  her  lace , 
for  her  fan's  the  hirer  of  the  two. 
.VUrrt.  God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 
Mtr.  God  ye  good  den,"  fair  gentlewoman. 


.. in  to  bow  in  the  bams. 

Horn.  Meaning — to  court'iy. 
Mtr.  Thou  hast  most  kindly  hit  it. 


.  _>k  for  flower. 

JWtr.  Rieht 

Rem.  Why,  then  is  ray  pump'  well  flowered. 

Jfer.  Well  said:  Follow  me  this  jest  now 
thou  hast  worn  out  thy  pump;  that,  when  the  sin 
sale  of  it  Is  worn?  the  jest  may  remain,  after 
wearing,  solely  lingular. 

Rim.  O  single- soled'  jest,  solely  singular  for  the 

Mtr.  Come  between  us,  good  Benvolio ;  my  wi 

Ran.  Switch  and  spurs,  snitch  and  ■purs;  or 
I'll  cry  a  match. 

Jttar.  Nay,  if  thy  wits  run  thewild-goose  chace,' 
I  hare  done ;  for  thou  hast  more  of  the  wild-goose 
in  one  of  thy  wits,  than,  I  am  sura,  I  hare  in  my 
whole  Are:    Was  I  with,  you  there  for  the  noose? 

Ran.  Thou  wast  never  with  roe  Tor  any  thing, 
when  thou  wast  not  there  for  the  goose. 

Mtr.  I  will  bite  thee  by  the  ear  for  that  jest. 

Ram.  Nay,  good t:* 

■*-   ™y  wit  is 


1  very  bitter  sweeting ;"  it 

Rom.  And  is  it  not  wall  served  in  to  a  ss 
goose  T 

Mtr.  0,  here' 

Rom,   I 


of  chererel,'  that  stretches 
an  ell  broad ! 

Lit  for  that  word — broad : 
tbe  goose,  proves  thee  far  and  wide 


abroad  noose. 

Jtfer.  IVhv,  is  not  this  better  bow  than  trroanii 
for  lore  J  now  art  thou  sociable,  now  art  thou  R 
meo  ;  now  art  thou  what  thou  art,  by  art  ei  well 
by  nature:  for  this  drivelling  love  is  like  a  are 

(1 1  In  ridicule  of  Frenchified  coxcombs. 
(!)  Trowsers  or  pantaloons,  a  French  fashion 
Shakipeare's  time. 

(3)  A  pun  on  counterfeit  money,  called  slips. 

(4)  Shoe.  (6)  Slight,  thin. 

(G)   A  horserace  in  any  direction  the  leader 
choose*  to  lake. 
(?)  An  apple.         (8)  Soft  stretching  leather. 


of  the  dial  is  now  upon  the  prick"  of  noon. 
JAast.  Out  upon  you!  what  a  man  are  you  7 
Rem.  One,  gentlewoman,  that  Gad  hath  made 
himself  in  mar. 

Jvlirsi.  By  my  troth.  It  is  well  said  ;— For  him- 
self to  mar,  quoth'a  ?— Gentlemen,  can  any  of  yon 
II  me  where  I  can  find  the  young  Romeo? 
Rom.  I  can  tell  you  ;  but  young  Resnco  will  be 
older  when  you  have  found  him,  than  he  was  when 
you  sought"  him :  I  am  the  youngest  of  that  name, 
tor  Vault  of  a  worse. 
Aurit.  You  say  well. 

Mtr.  Yea,  is  the  wont  well?  Terr  well  took 
faith;  wisely,  wisely. 

Aura*.  If  you  be  be,  sir,  1  desire  some  confi- 
rm. She  will  indite  him  to  some  supper. 
Mtr.  A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  bawd !  So  ho  I 
Rom.  What  hast  thou  ToundT 
Mtr;  No  hare,  sir ;  unless  a  hare,  sir,  in  ■  lenten 
pie,  that  is  something  stale  and  hoar  ere  it  be  spent. 
Jtn oU  hart  hoar,'* 
Jind  an  old  hare  hoar. 
It  ntru  goad  mtat  ill  Jen!  ; 
But  a  hare  that  ii  hoar,    . 
fi  Uio  much  for  a  (core. 
When  it  hunts  trt  it  is  spent. 
Rameo,  will  you  come  to  your  father's  1  we'll  to 
■"inner  thither. 
Rom.  1  will  follow  you. 

JbTer.    Farewell,    ancient   Indv ;    farewell,  ladv, 
lady,  lady."  \Ext.  Mcr.  and  Ken. 

Mirse.  hfarry,  farewell  1— I  prav  you,  whatssucy 
mmant'*  was  IhiMhatwiu  so  fullof  his  ropery?1' 
Rom.  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  hear 
- "  >lf  talk  ;  and  will  speak  ir  — 


than  he  will  st 


(9)  It  was  tl 
lady's  Tan. 

(10)  Good*, 
ill)  Hoary, 
(13)  Tire  bur 


onth. 
iv  thing  at 
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twenty  such  Jack* :  and  If  I  cannot,  III  find 
that  iha.ll.     Scurry  knave !  I  am  none  of  hU  flirt- 
Kills  ;  I  am  none  of  hi*  skeins-mete* :' — And  thou 
mutt  stand  by  too,  and  suffer  «ery  knara  tc 
roe  at  hi*  pleasure  J 

Pel.  I  aaw  no  man  use  you  at  hi*  pleasure ,  _ 
bad,  my  weapon  should  quickly  ham  been  out,  1 
warrant  you :  I  dare  dran  a*  soon  a*  another  man. 
if  I  aee  occaalon  in  a  good  quarrel,  and  the  lair  on 

A\rtt.  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  raxed,  thai 
every  part  about  me  quiver*.  Scurry  knate  !--Praj 
you,  air,  a  word :  and  a*  1  told  you,  my  young 
lady  bade  me  inquire  you  out;  what  she  bade  me 
■ay,  1  will  keep  to  myself:  but  Brit  let  me  tell  ye, 
if  ye  should  lead  her  into  a  fooi's  paradise,  a*  they 
■ay,  it  were  a  very  gross  kind  of  behaviour,  a*  they 
say:  Tortile  pen  tic  woman  is  voung;  and  therefore, 
if  you  should  deal  double  with  her,  truly,  it  were 
an  ill  thing  to  be  offered  to  any  gentlewoman,  and 
very  weak  dealing. 

Ron.  Nurse,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and  mis- 
tress.    I  protest  unto  thte, — 

A'unt.  Good  heart!  and,  Pfaith,  I  will  tell 
L  -.Lo"1.  !?"•.  *he  *™a1  ■■  a  joyful  woroa 


Rom.  What  will  thou  tell  her,  t 


...ch,  a*  1  take  it,  is  a  genthj 

Ram.  Bid  her  dcrise  some  iuhuu   u  v 

This  afternoon: 

And  there  she  shall  at  friar  Laurence'  cell 


■iv'djjid  married.    Here  is  for  thy  pi 
'■it.  no,  truly,  sir;  not  o  penny. 


Raitu   Goto;  1  aiy, you  ahi 

there. 
Rom.  And  stay,  good  nunc,  behind  (he  abbey- 


:.  This  afternoon,  air  7  well,  the  (hall  be 


Vail; 

Within  thuj  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee  ; 
And  hrirrj  thee  cords  made  litre  a  tackled  atair  j 
Which  (o  the  high  top-gallant1  of  my  jby 
Musi  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 
Farewell !— Be  trusty,  and  I'll  quilMliy  pain*. 
Farewell !— Commend  me  to  thy  mistress. 
.Vkw,  Now  God  in  heaven  bless  lliec!— Hirk 

flein.  What  aay'at  thou,  mv  dear  nurae  T 
Auras.  Is  your  man  secret?   Did  you  ne'er  hear 


Twc 


ikeep  counsel,  putting  di 
WITT— *■*■ ' 


»-aj'u 

A" me.  Well,  sir;  my  miitreaa  is  the  (ivee'eat 
lady — Lord,  lord! — when  'twos  a  little  prating 
thing, — O, — there's  a  nobleman  in  town,  one  Paris, 
that  would  Tain  lay  knife  aboard ;  but  ahe,  good 
soul,  had  as  leave  aee  a  toad,  a  verv  toad,  as  aee 
him.  I  anger  her  sometimes,  and  tell 'her  that  Pnris 
is  the  properer  man  ;  but,  I'll  warrant  you,  when  I 
siivso,  she  looks  a*  pain  aa  any  clout  In  the  varaal 
world.  Doth  not  rosemary  and  Romeo  begin  both 
with  a  letter? 

Jlom.  Ay,  nurae  ;  What  of  that!  both  wilh  anR. 

Aunt.  Ah,  mocker!  that'*  the  dog's  name.  R 
is  for  (he  dog.  No;  I  know  it  begin*  with  tome 
other  letter  ;  and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious 
of  It,  of  you  and  rosemary,  that  it  would  do  you 
good  to  hear  it. 

(1)  A  male  or  companion  of  one  wearing  a 


Aarae.  Peter,  take  ray  (if  and  go  before. 


SCEA'E  V— Capulel'a  junfeit.     Enter  Juliet, 
Jul.  The  clock  struck  nine,  when  I  did  send  the 


rivine  bae 

rtcreToredt 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind-swift  Cupid  wings. 

11 

&  from  nine 

Is  three  long  hours,— yet  ahe  is  not  ci 

Had  she  affections,  arid  warm  youlhftil  blood, 


n'd  doves  draw  lore, 


Now  1*  the  aun  upon  the  highmoat  hill 

Of  lhi«  day's  journey  ;  and  from  nine  till  twelve 

'    ,l        long  hour* 


She'd  be  aa  swift  in  motion  aa  a  boll ; 

My  words  would  bandy'  her  to  my  meet  lo», 

Bui  old  folks,  many  feign  aa  (hey  were  dead  ; 

Unwieldy,  alow,  heavy  and  pale  aa  lead. 
Enter  Nurae  and  Peter. 

0  God,  ahe  come*  !— O  honey  nurae,  what  ntran  J 

Host  thou  met  wilhhim?  Bend  thy  man  away. 
.Vro-M.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.  [£>it  Fetes. 

Jul.    Now,    good  aweet  nurse,— O  lord  1    why 
look'at  thou  sad  J 

Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily ; 

Ifgood,  thru  shim'st  the  musk  of  swee(  news 

By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  face. 
A"urtt.  1  am  weary,  give  me  leave  a  while  ; — 
ie,  how  my  bones  ache !  What  (jaunt  hare  I  had] 
JuL  I  would,  thou  htdat  my  tones,  and  1  tar/ 

Nay,  come,  I  pray  tbee,  apeak;— good, good  nurse, 

Mm:.  Jesul  What  haste?  Can  you  not  star 
a  while  1 
Do  you  nol  see,  (hat  I  am  out  of  breath? 

Jitf.  Han  nrt  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou  but 
breath 
To  say  to  mc-  -that  thou  art  out  of  breath  I 
The  excuse,  that  thou  dost  moke  in  this  delay, 
Is  longer  than  the  tale  thou  dost  excuse. 
I*  thy  news  good,  or  bod?  answer  to  that; 
Say  either,  and  I'll  stay  (he  circumstance : 
'.el  me  be  satisfied,  is'tgood  orbad? 
AW.  Well    you  have  made  ■  simple  choice; 
ou  know  not  how  to  choose  a  man :  Romeo !  no, 
ot  he ;  though  his  face  be  better  than  any  man's, 
et  his  leg  excel*  all  men's  [  and  Tor  n  hand,  and  a 
lot,  and  a  body,— though  they  be  not  to  be  talked 
n,  yet  they  arepostcomnare  :   Hoi*  not  the  flower 
of  courtesy, — but,  I'll  warrant  him,  as  gentle  a*  a 
lamb. — Go  thy  war*,  wench;  aerre  God. — What, 
"  ive  you  dined  at  home  ? 

Jul.  No,  no:  But  all  thisdid  I  know  before; 
What  sayi  he  of  our  marriage  I  whet  of  that? 
Xartt.  Lord,  how  my  head  ache*  t  what  a  boat 

It  Vents  aa  it  would  fall  in  twenty  piece*. 

My  back  o'l'other  aide, — O,  my  back,  my  back  !- 


ball  .truck  wilh  a  bandy, 


i  by  Google 
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Marts,  Your  lore  says  like  an  honest  gentleman, 
And  a  courteous,  and  ■  kind,  and  a  handsome, 


ii : —Where  is  your  m  other  7 

„. iierT— why,  the  if  withii 

When  thould  she  be  3  How  oddly  thou  repiy'et: 
Your  love  ityt  Hkr  cm  haieil  gmt&mma, — 


And,  I  warrant,!' 

JuL  Where  is  mr  mo 
—         '     "ihebeJ 


_  _w  poultice  for  my  lining  bonea  ? 
Henceforward  do  your  messages  yourself. 

Jul.  Here's  audi  a  coil,1— come,  what  says  Ro- 

JAnt  Hare  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrift  to-day  t 
JuL  [hare- 
Ms™.  Tbenhieyou  hence  to  friar  Laurence' eell, 
There  stays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife  : 
Now  cornea  the  wanton  blood  up  in  your  cheeks, 
They'll  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  newi. 
Hie  you  to  church ;  I  must  another  way, 
To  (etch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  lore 
Must  climb  a  bird's  neataoon,  mien  it  is  dark: 
I  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  In  your  delight ; 
But  you  aball  bear  the  burden  loon  at  night. 
Go,  I'll  to  dinner  ;  hie  you  to  Ihe  celt. 

JuL  Hie  to  high,  fortune ! — honest  nurse,  fare- 
well. [Exeunt. 


BCEJfE    VI.— Friar    Laurence's   ctll.      Enter 
Friar  Laurence  and  Romeo. 

FrL  So  smile  the  heavens  upon  this  holy  act, 
That  after  hour*  with  sorrow  chide  us  not  1 

Bam.  Amen,  amen  I  but  come  what  sorrow  cai 
It  cannot  countervail  (he  exchange  of  joy 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  in  her  sight : 
Do  thou  but  close  our  bands  with  holy  words, 
Then  lore-devouring  death  do  what  be  dare. 
It  fa  enough  I  mar  nut  call  her  mine. 

FrL  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends, 
And  in  their  triumph  dia;  Like  Are  and  powder, 
Which,  as  they  Uat,tM 
...  ■— "-oma  ji Iuj  ~— 


Enter  Juliet 
Here  eomea  the  lady :— O,  so  light  a  Toot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint: 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  gossamers' 
That  idle  In  the  wanton  summer  air, 
And  vet  not  fall  |  so  light  is  Vanity. 

Jut  Good  even  to  mv  ghostly  confessor. 

FrL  Romeo  shall  thank  thee,  daughter,  Ibr  us 

Jul.  Aa  much  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too 

Rem.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  meaiure  of  thy  joy 
Be  heap'd  turn  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
To  blaion'  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
Ttus  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  music's  tongue 
Unfold  the  imagin'd  happiness  that  both 
Kecetva  hi  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 

Jul  Conceit,*  more  rich  In  matter  than  in  words, 

Brags  ofliis  substance,  nut  of  or 

They  are  but  beggars  that  can 
But  mr  true  love  U  grozrn  to  so 
Icanr^MITOtrplKlfB?swnDl 


(!)  TtelMtswblHi 


filament  which  flies  in  the  air. 


nd,  if  we  meet,  we  shall  not  'acape  a  brawl ; 

or  now,  these  hot  days  is  the  mad  blood  stirring. 

JHsr.  Thou  art  like  one  or  those  fellows,  that, 
'hen  he  enters  the  confine*  of  ■  tavern,  claps  nie 
is  sword  upon  the  table,  and  says,  God  itnd  mt 
a  rued  of  thtt  I  and,  by  Ihe  operation  of  the 
"      cup,  draws  it  on  the  drawer,  when,  indeed, 


there  is  no  need. 

Jen.  Am  I  like  such  a  fellow  T 

JWer.  Come,  come,  thou  art  aa  hot  a  Jack  in  thy 

ood  as  any  in  Italy;  and  as  soon  moved  to  bo 

oooy,  and  aa  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 

Ben.  And  whatto? 

Jtfer.  Nay,  end  there  were  two  such,  we  should 
..ire  none  shortly,  Ibr  one  would  kill  the  other. 
Thou  !  why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  men  (hat  hath 
a  hah-  more,  or  a  hair  less,  in  his  beard  than  thou 
hast.  Thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  for  crocking 
nuts,  having  no  other  reason  but  because  thou  hnst 
haiet  eyes ;  What  eye.  but  such  an  eye,  would  soy 

t  such  a  quarrel  1  Thy  head  is  as  fill!  of  quarrels, 
an  egg  is  full  of  meat;  and  yet  thy  head  hath 
_jn  beaten  as  addle  is  an  egg,  for  quarrelling. 
Thou  hast  quarrelled  with  a  man  for  coughing  in 
the  street,  because  he  hath  wakened  thy  dog  that 
hath  lain  asleep  in  the  sun.  Didst  thou  not  fall  out 
with  a  tailor  fur  wearing  his  new  doublet  before 
Easier?  with  another,  fortying  his  new  shoes  with 
old  ribband!  and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  quar- 


Ben.  An  I  were  s 


.*,'.' 


s  thou  art. 


is  J  Couple 


should  buy  the  fee-simple  of  my  bib  for 

an  hour  and  a  quarter. 
Mer.  The  fee-simple  1  O  simple ! 

Enter  Tybalt,  and  athert. 
Ben.  By  my  head,  here  come  the  Capulels. 
Mer.  By  my  heel,  I  care  not, 
Ttb.  Follow  mscloae,  for  I  will  speak  to  them, 
ienllemen,  good  den  :  a  word  with  one  of  yt 
Jtfer.  And  out  one  word  with  one 

it  with  something;  make  it  a  word 

Tyb.  You  win  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  sir, 
if  you  will  give  me  occasion. 

JUsr.  Could  you  uottske  some  occasion  without 
giving  I 

Tyh.  Mercutio,  thou  eonsortest  with  Romeo,— 
'  Mer.  Consort?  whit,  dost  thou  make  us  min- 
strels 1  an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  look  to  hear 
lothing  but  discords:  here's  my  fiddlestick ;  here's 
hat  shall  make  you  dance.     'Zounds,  consort ' 

Brn.  We  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of  men  ; 
Either  withdrew  Into  some  private  place, 
Or  reason  noldly  of  your  grievances, 
"-   lee  depart;  here  all  eyes  gaze  ou  tit. 

er.  Men's  ayes  were  made  to  look,  and  let 

II  not  budge  ibr  no  man's  pleasure,  L 

(S)  flint,  display,       (4)  I 


Marry,  go  before  to  Beld,  he'll  be  your  rollover 
Your  worship,  in  lhat  sense,  rosy  call  him— mai 

Tut>.  Romeo,  the  hate  I  bear  thee,  can  afford 
No  better  term  than  Uiii— Thou  art  a  villain. 

Rom.  Tybalt,  the  reason  lhat  I  hare  to  lore 

Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaining  rage 
To  such  a  greeting:— Villain  am  (none; 
Therefore  farewell :  i  ate,  thou  knnw'st  me  not. 

Tyb.  Boy,  this  shall  not  eicusa  the  injuries 
That  thou  haat  done  me  ;  therefore  turn,  and  draw. 

Asm.  I  do  protest,  [  never  injur'd  thee ; 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  canat  devise, 
Till  thou  shall  know  tho  reason  of  my  lore : 
And  so,  good  Capulet, — which  name  I  lender 
As  dearly  aa  mine  own, — be  satisfied. 

-Wit.  0  calm,  dishonourable,  vile  submission  1 
A  In  iloecata'  carries  it  awav.  [Draws. 

Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  wifl  you  walk?  • 

at.  What  would'at  Ihou  have  with  me? 
r.  Good  king  of  eats,  nothing,  but  one  of  jour 
---"-aa;  that  I  mean  to  make  bold  withal,  »nd 
...,,  ..._  .__  ,.__._*__  -•-r.beat  the  rest  of 
ford  out  of  his 
I  mine  be  about 


[Drawing. 
Br  up. 

[Thi 


the  eight.    Will  you  ph. 

pileher'  by  the  cars  1  make  haste,  1 
your  ear*  ere  it  be  out. 

Tyb,  I  am  for  you. 

Rom.  Gentle  Mercutio,  put  thy  __r 

Jtfrr.  Come,  air,  your  paaaado.  ITktg  fight. 

Rom,  Draw,  Benvolio ; 
Beat  down  their  weapons : — Gentlemen,  for 
Forbear  this  outrage ; — Tybalt — Mercutio — 
""■-  ----;erpreaalj  hath  forbid  this  bandyi- 
i treet > : — H old,  T y bait ;  —good  M . 

A  plague  o'hoth  the  house* ! — I  ai 


i.i 


plague  o' both  the  1 
he  gone,  and  hath 


Ben, 


.othing? 


Jtftr,  Ay,  ay,  a  acratch,  ■  •cratch ;  man-r,  ' 

Where  ia  my  page  J— go,  villain,  fetch  a  aurgeon. 
[Exit  Pace. 

Rom.  Courage,  man;  the  hurt  cannot  be  much 

JHrr.  No,  'tis  not  so  deep  aa  a  well,  nor  so  widi 
aa  a  church-door  ;  but  'tis  enough,  'twill  aerre :  aat 
for  me  to-morrow,  and  you  ahall  find  me  a  gran 
man.  1  am  nepper'd,  1  warrant,  for  thja  worW:- 
A  plague  o'holn  your  housea  7 — Zounds,  a  dog,  I 
rat,  a  mouse,  a  cat,  to  acratch  a  man  to  death!  L 
braggart,  a  rogue,  a  villain,  that  fights  by  the  book 
of  arithmetic  !— Why,  tie  devil,  came  you  between 
us?  1  was  hurt  under  your  arm. 

Rant.  I  thought  all  for  the  beat. 

.Her.  Help  mc  into  some  house,  Benvolio, 
Or!  shall  faint— A  plague  o'bolh  your  houses! 
They  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me : 
I  have  it,  and  soundly  too : — Your  housea  1 

[Exeunt  Mercutio  and  Benvolio, 

Rom.  This  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  ally, 
My  very  friend  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf;  my  reputation  atain'd 
With  Tybalt's  dander,  Tybalt,  thai  an  boor 
Hath  been  my  kinsman  ; — O  aweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made *■—---.- 

(1)T 


n  terra  for  a  thniat  or  (tab  with  > 


111  CaMOTKahbard, 


That  gallant  spirit  hath  ainir'd  the  clouds. 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  acorn  the  earth. 

This  day's  black  fate  on  more  days  doth 

Thi*  but  begins  the  wo,  other*  must  end. 

JiVenler  Tybalt. 

Ben.  Here  comes  the  furious  Tybalt  back  again. 

Rom.  Alive  !  in  triumph!  and  Mercutio  slain1 
Away  to  heaven,  respective*  lenity, 
And  Bre-ey'd  fury  be  my  conduct*  now  !— 
Now,  Tybalt,  take  the  villain  back  again. 
That  lale  thou  gav'st  me ;  for  Mercutio'*  son! 

Staying  Tor  thine  to  keep  him  company  ; 
Either  thou,  or  ],  or  both,  must  ;o  with  him. 
Tat.  Thou,  wretched  boy,  that  didst  consort* 

Shalt  with  him  hence. 
Ami.  This  shall  dclennme  thai. 

[Thtyfighl;  Tybalt /-fit 
,    Ben.  Romeo,  away,  be*eone! 
The  citizens  are  up,  and  Tybalt  slain: 
Stand  not  amai'd ! — the    prince  will  doom  (bee 

If  thou  art  token :— hence  1— be  gone  !— away ! 

Rom.  O I  I  am  fortune's  fool ! 

Beit.  Why  dost  thoa  *Uy  T 

[ExalRoaneo. 
Enter  Citizens,  fyc, 

t  Cat.  Which  way  ran  he.  that  kill'd  Mercutio  I 
Tybalt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  be? 

Sen.  There  lies  lhat  Tybalt 

1  C.I.  Up,  air,  go  with  me ; 

I  charge  thee  In  (he  prince**  name,  obey. 
Enter  Prince,  attended;  Montague,  Capulet,  (Jusr 
tones,  andcthn-i, 

Prut.  Where  are  the  vile  beginner*  of  tbaifntyT 

Ben.  0  nbbls  prince,  I  can  discover  all 
The  unlucky  manage  of  this  latal  brawl : 
There  lies  the  i  '      ~ 


ilain  by  young  Rossino, 
—  >--— aiinnuo,  ' 

l-O  mj  bet 


That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brer*  Metcutio. 
La.  Cap.  Tybalt,  my  '     " 


Prtn.  Benvolio,  who  began  lliis  bloody  fray  T 
Ben.  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Rotneu'a  hand  da* 

Romeo  that  spoke  him  fair,  bade  him  lu'lik* 
How  nice'  the  quarrel  was,  and  urg'd  withal 
Your  high  displeasure  j— All  this— uttered 
With   gentle   breath,  calm   look,  knee*   haaxhhr 

Bit*,' 

Of  Tybalt  d> 

With  piereiiL 

Who,  all  a*  hoi,  hi 

And,  with  a  martial  acorn,  with  one  hand  ha 

Cold  death  aside,  and  with  the  Other  send* 


Could  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  spleen 
"[■Tybalt  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tilt* 

"ith  piercing  Heel  at  bold  M        


(S)  CooLcoosL „_. 

U)  Conduct  for  conductor.        (S)  Aemmspaanr, 
{«)  Jurtend upright,     (7)  Sty*, urusaportoist. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Vtio  had  bi 


id,  IwUt them  rushes:  unde  " 

t  from  Tybalt  hit  the  lire 
5,  and  then Tvbalt  fled: 
mea  back  to  Romeo, 
rly  entertain  \l  revenge, 
.._,  ._  lite  lightning;  for,  ere  I 
!ould  draw  to  part  them,  was  itout  Tybalt  «lain  ; 
nd,  as  he  fell,  did  Borneo  turn  and  fly: 
'his  is  the  truth,  or  let  Benvolio  die. 

i.a.  Cap.  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montague, 
AW  rtj.ul  makes  him  false,  he  .-peaks  not  true: 
emit  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  black  strife, 
Liid  all  those  twenty  could  but  kill  one  life : 
beg  Tor  justice,  which  thou,  prince,  must  give  ; 
loineo  ilen  Tybalt,  Roo>eo  must  not  live. 

/*rin.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mcrcutio ; 
Vho  now  the  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe? 
Man.  Not  Romeo,  prince,  he  was  Mercutio's 

tie  fault  concludes  but,  what  the  law  should  end, 
'be  life  of  TjbilL 

/Yin.  And,  for  that  offence, 

m  mediately  we  do  exile  him  honee : 

have  an  interest  in  your  hales'  proceeding,  " 
1  y  blood  for  your  rude  brawls  doth  lie  a  bleeding ; 
lut  I'll  amerce'  you  with  so  strong  a  fine, 
"hat  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine: 

will  be  deajto  pleading  snd  excuses  ; 
lor  tears,  nor  prayers,  shall  purchase  out  abuses, 
'Iterefore  use  none :  let  Rumeo  hence  in  haste, 
Ike,  when  he's  found,  thai  hour  is  his  last, 
-ear  hence  this  body,  and  attend  our  will ; 
rlcrcy  but  murders,  pardoning  those  that  kill. 

[Exeunt. 

'.CEJfB  IL—A  rum  in  Capulefs  htxuc.     Enter 

Juliet. 
Jul.  Gallon  apace,  you  fiery-fouled  steeds, 
"a words  Phcebus'  mansion  ;  such  a  waggoner 
la  Phaeton  would  whip  you  to  the  went, 
Lnd  bring  in  cloudy  night  immediately. — 
■  oread  thy  close  curtain,  love -performing  night ! 

■eap  to  these  arms,  untalk'd  of,  and  unseen ! — 
.overs  can  see  to  do  their  amorous  rites 
ly  their  own  beauties:  or,  if  love  be  blind, 
t  best  ugreen  with  night. — Come,  civil*  night, 
"hnu  sober-suited  matron,  all  in  black, 
tnd  learn  me  how  to  lose  a  winning  match, 
'lay'd  for  a  pair  or  stainless  maidenhoods: 
lood  my  unmann'd  blood  bating  in  my  cheeks,1 
Vith  thy  black  mantle ;  till  strange  lore,  grown 

rhink  true  I  uic  acted,  simple  modesty. 

'ome,  night ! — Come,  Romeo ! — come,  thou  day  In 

'or  thou  wilt  Ue  upon  the  wings  of  night 

gentle  ni 
night, 

jive  me  my  Romeo :  and,  when  he  shall  die, 
rake  himt  and  cut  htm  out  in  little  stars, 
tnd  he  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  fine, 
["bat  all  the  world  will  be  in  love  with  night, 
\nd  pay  no  worship  to  the  garish'  sun.  - 
B,  I  have  bought  the  mansion  of  a  love, 
But  notpossess'd  it;  and,  though  I  am  sold, 

ill  Punish  by  fine.  (£)  Gtbis,  solem 

3)  These  are  terois  of  falconry. 
4J  Gwrfy,  showy. 


Not  yet  enjor'd  :  So  tedious  is  this  day. 

As  is  the  night  before  some  festival 

To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes, 

And  may  not  wear  them.   O,  here  comes  my  nurse, 

Enttr  Nurse,  lcifA  cords. 
And  she   brings  news;    and  every  tongue   that 

But  Romeo's  name,  speaks  heavenly  eloquence. — 
Now,  nurse,  what  news?     Whsthest  thou  there? 

the  cords, 
That  Romeo  bade  thee  fetch  1 
JVurst.  Ay,  aj,  the  cords. 

|  Throw i  then  down. 
Jul.  Ah  me!  what  news]  why  dost  thou  wring 
thy  hands? 
.  Ah  well-*-' 


desd! 


day  !  he's  dead,  he's  dead,  hi 


one,  lady,  we  are  undone  ! — 

lack  the  day !— he's  gone,  he'i  kill'd,  he's  dead  I 
Jul.  Cun  heaven  he  so  envious? 
Mate.  Borneo  cun, 

Though  heaven  cannot :— 0  Romeo  !  Romeo  ! — 
Who  ever  could  have  thought  it?— Romeo ! 
Jul.  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torment  me 
thus? 


Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice : 
)  am  not  1,  if  there  be  such  an  I; 
Or  those  eves  shut,  that  make  tin  answer,  I. 
If  he  be  slain,  say  /,;  or  if  nol,  no  : 
Brief  sounds  determine  of  mr  weal,  or  wo. 
Auric.  I  saw  the  wound,  I  saw  it  with  rain* 

God  save  the  mark ! — here,  on  his  manly  breast : 
\  piteous  corse,  a  bloody  piteous  cone ; 
'ale,  pole,  as  ashes,  all  bedaub'd  in  blood, 
ill  in  gore  blood  ;  I  swooned  at  the  sight. 
Jut.  O  break,  ray  heart !— poor  bankrupt,  break 


Vile  earth,  to  earth  resign  ;  end  motion  here ; 
And  thou,  and  Romeo,  press  one  heovr  bier  l 

Mtrte.  0  Tybalt,  Tvbalt,  the  best  friend  I  had! 
0  courteous  Tybalt  1  honest  gentleman  < 
That  ever  I  should  live  to  see  thee  dead  I 

Jul.  What  storm  Is  this,  that  blows  so  contrary  ? 
Is  Romeo  slaughtered  j  and  is  Tybalt  dead  ? 
Mv  deor-lov'd  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord  I— 
Then,  dreadful  trumpet,  sound  the  general  doom  ! 
iho  is  living,  if  those  two  are  gone  J 

. .  rm.  Tybalt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  banished ; 
Romeo,  that  kill'd  him,  he  is  banished. 

Jul.  0  God !— did  Romeo's  hand  shed  Tybalt's 
blood! 

Jrtiri*.  It  did,  it  did  ;  alas  the  day  I  it  did. 

Jul.  O  serpent  heart,  hid  with  a  flow'ring  face! 
Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave  7 
Beautiful  tyrant  1  fiend  angelical! 
Dove-reather'd  raven !  wolvish-ravening  lamb  I 
Despised  substance  of  divineat  show  I 
Just  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st, 
A  damned  saint,  en  honourable  villain  I — 
O,  nature !  what  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell, 
When  thou  didst  bower  the  spirit  ore  fiend 
In  mortal  paradise  of  such  sweet  flesh  ? 
Was  ever  boot,  containing  such  vile  matter. 
So  fairly  bound?  0,  that  deceit  should  dwell 

(5)  In  Shalorpeare's  time  the  affirmative  particle 
i  was  usually  written  I,  and  here  it  is  necessary 

retain  the  old  spelling. 
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ROMEO  AND  JUUBT. 


InsuehaEargeoutpnlaeel     . 

JWm.  Thonfa  no 

Ha  (kith,  no  honesty  in  mm  ;  all  periur'd 
All  forsworn,  ill  naught,  oil  dissembler*.- 
Ah,  whera'a  my  mm  I  give  ma  soma  aqua  vita : — 
These  griefs,  thete  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me  r" 
Shame  coma  to  Romeo  1 

Jut.  BlisterM  be  thy  tongue, 

For  such  ■  with !  be  wu  not  bom  to  shame ; 
Upon  hii  brow  shame  ii  asham'd  to  lit ; 
For  'lii  a  throne  where  honour  mar  be  crown' 
Sole  monarch  of  the  unit eral  earth. 
O,  what  a  beast  wai  1  to  chide  at  him  I 

Ala-™.  Will  you  •peak  well  of  him  thai  kill'd 
your  cruain  T 

Jul.  Shall  I  speak  ill  of  him  that  ii  my  husband  T 
Ah,  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy 

When  I,  thythree-hours'  wife,  bare  mangled  It?— 
But  wherefore,  villain,  didit  thou  kill  my  couain  T 
That  villain  enuiin  would  have  kill'd  my  husband 
Back,  foolish  lean,  bade  to  your  native  spring : 
Your  tributary  drop*  belong;  to  wo, 
Which  you,  mistaking,  oner  up  to  joy. 
Mr  buiband  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  slain; 
And  Tybalt'*  dead,  that  would  hate  alain  my  hue- 
band  ; 
All  thU  ii  comfort ;  WhereTore  weep  I  then? 
Some  word  there  wu,  woner  than  Tybalt's  death, 
That  murderM  me:  1  would  forget  it  fain; 
But,  0  !  it  presses  to  my  memory. 
Like  damned  uuilty  deeds  to  sinners'  minds : 
Tybalt  ii  dead,  ami  lionta— bailiilu d; 
That— OanisW,  that  one  word— banishrd, 
Hath  >Uin  ton  thousand  Tybalt*.'    Tybalt'a  death 
Waa  «o  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there : 
Or,— iraDur  wo  delights  in  fellowship, 
And  needly  will  be  rank'd  with  o'iicrgriefs, — 
Why  fallow'd  not,  when  she  said— Ty  halt's,  dead. 
Thy  rather,  or  thy  mother,  nay,  or  both, 
Which  modern*  lamentation  might  have  mov'd? 
But,  with  a  roar-ward  following  Tybalt's  death, 
Aenteo  i»  bmuhtd, — to  speak  that  word, 
Is  father,  mpthert  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 


world, 


_ world  without  Verona  wa^a. 

But  purgatory,  torture,  bell  itself. 
Hence-banished  is  banith'd  from  the  worl 
And  world's  exile  is  death: — Iba 
Is  death  mis- terra 'd  :  calling  d 
Thou  cut's!  my  head  off  with  a  goinen  axe. 
And  imil'st  upon  (he  stroke  that  murders  m 
Fri.  O  deadly  sin!  O  rude nnlhankfuln* 
Thy  fault  our  law  calls  death  ;  but  tb 


lu  that  word'a    death; 

Where  it  my  father,  and  my  mother,  nurse  7 
JVurtt.  WecphrganrfwailingoverTybairtec 

Will  you  go  to  them  ?  I  will  bring  you  thither. 
Jut.  Wash  they  his  wounds   with  tears  J  mine 
shall  bo  spent. 

When  theirs  are  dry,  fur  Romeo's  baniahroci.- 

Take  up  those  cords ! — roar  ropes,  you  are  beguiFd, 

Both  you  and  I ;  for  Ilomeo  is  cxil  d : 

He  <nrda  you  Tor  a  highway  to  my  bed  ; 

Bat  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden- widowed. 

Come,  cords ;  come,  nurse  ;  I'll  to  my  wedding  bed  ; 

And  death,  not  Ilomeo,  tike  my  maidenhead! 
JWn.  Hie  In  your  chamber:  I'll  find  Ilomeo 

To  comfort  you : — I  trot'  iicll  where  he  is. 

Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night ; 

Jill,  O  find  him  I  give  this  ting  la  my  Irueknight, 

And  bid  him  come  to  lake  his  last  farewell.      [Ext. 

SCBJfB    III.— Friar   Laurence's    ctlL      Bnttr 

Friar  l-surence  and  Romeo. 

Fri  Borneo,  come  forth  ;  came  forth,  then  fear- 


ful m 


*jB*V 


Ii  worse  than  the  loos  of  ten  thousand 


.fflJcUoii  it  entmooVd  of  8iy  part", 
jid  tliou  art  weddel  to  ealamily. 
Ram.  Father,  what  news?  what  is  the  prineeS 

ghat  sorrow  crave*  acnnalnlence  at  atj  band, 
"hat  I  yet  know  uot  I 
Fri-  Too  familiar 

Is  my  dear  ton  with  such  tour  company : 
'  bring  thee  tidings  of  the  prince*i  doom. 
Rom.  What  leaf  than  doomsday  it  the  prince's 

doom? 
Fri.  A  gentler  judgment  vanish'd  from  bit  lips ; 
(ot  body's  death,  but  body'*  banishment. 
Rom.1la!  banishment?  be  merciful,  aay— death: 
For  exile  hath  more  terror  m  his  look- 
Much  more  (ban  death:  do  not  say— hanismeui. 
Fri.  Hence  from  Verona  art  thou  banished ; 
e  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide. 
Rom.  There  is 


lack  word  death  to 
his  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  not. 
Rem.  Tit  torture,  and  not  merry :  heaven  is  bent 
Where  Juliet  lives ;  end  every  cat,  and  dog, 
And  little  mouse,  every  unworthy  thing, 
Live  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her, 
But  Romeo  may  not. — More  validity,* 
More  honourable  state,  more  courtship  lives 
In  carrion  Dies,  than  Romeo :  they  may  seize 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet'a  hand, 
'  steal  immortal  blessing  from  her  lips  ; 
i,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 
blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  tin  ; 
Romeo  may  not ;  ho  is  banished : 
)  may  do  this,  when  1  from  this  must  fly ; 
They  are  free  men,  but  I  am  banished. 
And  say *st  thou  yet,  that  exile  it  not  death? 
Hadst  thou  no  poison  mix'd,  no  sharp- ground  knifr, 
"len  mean  or  death,  though  ne'er  to  mean, 
mished — to  Ml  me;  bsnithed  7 
(he  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
HOWllnf*  attend  it:  How  hast  thou  the  heart, 
"  - '-  -  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confcatnr, 
-absolvcr,  and  myiHend  profess'd, 
angle  me  with  that  wont— banishment  T 
Thou  fond  rnadman,  hear  me  but  speak  a 


jrord. 
Rom.  O,  thou  wilt  ap 


U>  keep  off  that  word  j 


rt  thee,  though  thou  art  "banished. 


Fri.  6,  then  I  see  (hat  madmen  have  m 
Rom.  How  should  they,  when  that  wise  D 

hare  no  eyet  ? 
Fri.  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 
Rom.  Thou  canst  not  speak  of  what  thou  d 
not  feel: 
Wert  thou  as  young  as  I,  Juliet  (hy  lore, 
An  hour  but  married.  Tybalt  murdered, 
Doting  liko  me,  and  like  toe  banfcned, 

(t)  Commw     ())  Know,    {4)W^t»Jo» 


bV  Google 
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Then  «%U1*tthMifp«k)thMimiiht,fttllra  twr 

And  fall  upon  the  groom),  as  I  do  doit, 
Taking  tho  measure  of  an  unmade- grave. 

JSVi.    Arise;    one  knock* ;    good  Romeo,  

thymic  [Knocking  within. 

An  Not  I;   unless  the  breath  of  heait-sicfe 

MUl-like,  infold  me  from  (he  Kirch  of  eves. 

■  [KiwKn ;. 
fri.  Hart,  how  the?  knock  [—Who's  there  ?-~ 
Rameo,  arise ; 
Thou  wilt  be  taken : — Stay  a  lrtiile :  stand  up ; 

[Knocking. 
Run  to  my  study  :— By  and  by :— God's  will ! 
""'    '  wilfulness  is  this  7— I  come,  I  come. 

'"     -Jang. 
.  .... 


What  wilfulness  is  Uie  7- 

Who  knoiki  w  hard?  whence  come  you  7  win? 

vnur  will  ? 

in,  and  you  shell 


S!r^Wrth,«iiab«T*,»TMswU-,Ul  three  do  meet 
In  thee  at  once;  wbieothou  at  once  wouldst  lose. 
Fie,  fie  1  thou  sharo'it  thy  shape,  thy  lore,  thy  wit 
Which,  like  en  niorer,  shunna'st  in  ell, 
■    ■        illut  true  use  indeed 

rA 

Digressing  from  U 

Thy  dear  lore,  iworn,  but  hollow  perjury, 

Killing  that  lore  which  thou  hut  vovr'd  to  cherish. 

Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  lore, 

Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both. 

Like  powder  in  >  skill-less  soldier's  flask, 

Is  set  on  firo  by  thine  own  ignorance, 

And  thou  dismember'd  ~~ *""  "~: J  ' —  ' 


Nurse,  [rFtwin.]  Letra 
know  my  emuid ; 
I  come  from  lady  Juliet. 

Fri.       .  Welcome  then. 

Enter  Nurse. 

JVhrtf.  O  holy  friar,  0,  tell  me- holy  friar, 
Where  le  my  lady's  lord,  where'*  Romeo  7 

jFH.  There,  an  the  ground,  with  hii  own  teen 
made  drunk. 

Jfiirit.  0,  he  u  even  in  my  miitreaa'  can 
Jut  in  her  cue! 

Fri.  0  wofltl  •ympathy ! 

Piteous  predicament 1 

•Vurtc.  Even  so  liee  she, 

Blabbering  end  weeping,  weeping  end  blubber' 

Stand  up,  stand  up ;  stand,  an  you  be 
For  Juliet's  sak    *-'         '       ' 
Why  should  y  oi 

Horn.  Nurse  L 

Nttrit.  Ah  sir!  ah  air!— Well,  death's  the  end 
of  all. 

Rom.  Spak'stthou  of  Juliet?  how  is  it  with  her  7 
Doth  she  not  think  me  an  old  murderer, 
Now  I  have  steJn'd  the  childhood  of  our  joy 
With  blood  remoT'd  but  little  from  her  own  7 
When  is  she?  and  how  doth  she?  and  wbe.  — ,. 
My  eoneaal'd  lady  to  our  cancell'd  lore  1 

AbM  O,  she  says  nothing,  sir,  but  weeps  end 

And  now  fails  on  her  bed ;  and  then  starts  up, 
And  Tybalt  calls ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries. 
And  thou  down  falls  again. 

Hem.  As  if  that  name, 

Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  gun, 
Did  murder  her ;  as  that  name's  cursed  hand 
Murder'd  her  kinsman. — 0  tell  me,  Mar,  (ell  ID 
In  what  file  part  of  this  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lodge  7  tell  me,  that  1  mav  sack 
The  hateful  mansion.  I  Drawing  hit  steori 

Fri.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand  [ 

Art  thou  a  man  7  thy  form  cries  oot,  thou  art ; 
Thy  (ears  are  womanish  :  thy  wild  acta  denote 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  beast : 
Unseemly  woman,  in  a  seeming  man  I 
Or  iU-beieeming  beast,  in  seeming  both ! 
Thou  hast  amax'd  me :  by  my  holy  order, 
I  thought  thy  disposition  bettor  ternper'd. 
Hast  Ihon  slain  Tybalt  J  wilt  thou  slay  thyself? 


._     telydi 

There  art  thou  happy  :  Tybalt  would  kill  thee, 

lalt ;  there  art  thou  happy  loo  : 
....j  ...... i_  i "—friend, 


And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  lire*  in  thee, 
By  doing  damned  hi "   —    ""   ■""" 
WhyraiFstthouaa 

(I)  Tarn  to  piec 


* , 

The  law,  that  threatan'd  death,  becomes  thy  Ir 
And  turns  It  lo  exile  ;  then  art  thou  happy  : 
A  pack  of  blessings  lights  upon  thy  back ; 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array ; 
But,  like  a  mis-behar'd  and  sullen  neneh, 
""  "st  Upon  thy  fortune  and  thy  lote : 

.  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 
Go,  gel  thee  lo  thy  love,  as  was  decreed. 
Ascend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her ; 
But,  look,  thou  slay  not  till  the  watch  he  set. 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Mantua ;     , 
Where  (houshalt  lire,  till  we  can  find  a  time 
To  blaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends, 
Beg  pardon  of  the  prince,  and  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  joy 
Than  thou  went'st  forth  In  lamentation, — 
Go  before,  nurse :  commend  me  to  thy  lady ; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  bouse  to  bed. 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto : 
Romeo  is  coming. 
JVursr.  0  Lord,  I  could  have  staid  here  all  (he 

To  hear  pood  counsel :  O,  what  learning  is  !— 


bid  my  sweet  prepare  to  c 
-  tine  she  bid  me  give  you 
for  it  grows  very  late. 


.JWse.  Here.  sir.  a 
Hie  you,  make  baste, 

Rom.  How  well  my  comfort  is  revtr'd  by  this  < 
Fri.  Go  hence:  Goodnight;  and  here  stands  all 

Either  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  sot, 
Or  by  the  break  uf  dav  disgais'd  from  hence: 
Sojourn  in  Mantua ;  I'll  find  out  your  man, 
And  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 
"very-good  hap  to  Ton,  that  ehancee  here: 

iremethyhend;"li»  late:  farewell ;  good  night. 

Rom.  But  that  a  joy  past  joy  calls  out  on  me. 

It  were  a  grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  thee) 

Farewell.  [Einsml. 

SCENE  17.— A  room  til  Capulet's  hum,    En-' 

tcr  Capulet,  Jjidy  Capulet,  and  Paris. 

Cap.  Things  have  fallen  out,  sir,  so  unluckily, 

■"■ e  have  had  no  time  lo  move  our  daughter: 

oil,  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly, 
did  I  j— Well,  we  were  bom  to  die,— 
>Tis  very  late,  she'll  not  come  down  to-night: 
I  promise  you,  but  for  your  company, 
I  would  hare  been  a-bed  an  hour  ago. 

Par.  These  times  of  wo  afford  no  time  to  woo : 
Madam,  good  night  t  commend  me  to  your  dauga- 

(I)  The  whole  of  your  fl)rttDMder,ead»c«ttsj, 


Look  you,  she  lo 


4M  ROMEO  AMD  JULIET. 

La.  Cay.  I  *M,  *nd  know  her  mind  early  u> 

To-nigbt  shjjt  mew'd  up'  to  her  heavinesa. 

Can.  Sirftris,  I  will  nuke  «  deapentle'  tender 
Of  mf  child's  Ions:  I  think,  she  will  be  rul'd 
In  ill  respects  li y  me ;  nay  more,  I  doubt  it  not. 
W,ife,  co  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bad ; 
A™  mill  t  her  here  of  my  non  rarii'  lote  ; 
And  bid  her,  mark  you  ma,  on  Wednesday  next — 
But,  soft;  What  day  ia  this  T 

Par.  Monday,  my  lord. 

Cap.  Monday?  Int!  ha!  Well,  Wednesday  ia 

O'  Thursday  let  it  be  ;— O'  Thursday,  tell  her, 


ay  ici  u  do  ;— u    j  rrunaay,  icn 

je  married  to  this  noble  earl: — 

Will  you  be  ready!  Do  you  like  this  baste  7 
We'll  keep  no  treat  ado:.— a  friend,  or  too: — 
For  hark  you,  Tybalt  beinjr  slain  so  late, 
It  may  be  thought  we  held  him  carelessly, 
Beiiigr  our  kinsman,  if  we  rarel  much ; 
Therefore  we'll  hare  some  half  a  doien  friends. 
And  there  an  and.   But  what  say  you  to  Thursday  1 
Par.  My  lord,  I  would  that  .Thursday 

Cap.  Well,  ret  you  gone:— 0'  Thursday  be  it 

Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed. 
Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding-day. — 
Farewell,  my  lord — Light  to  my  chamber,  ho  J 
Afore  me,  it  is  so  very  late,  thai  we 
May  call  it  early  by  and  by :— Good  night.     [Etc 
SCEJfE    P.— Juliet's  eaametr.      Enter  Romeo 
and  Juliet 

JuL  Wilt  thou  be  gone  ?  it  ia  not  yet  near  day  ■ 
It  wai  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark, 
That  niere'd  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  ear ; 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  nomeoranale-tree : 
BsNeic  sic,  lore,  it  was  the  nightingale. 

Bom.  It  was  the  lark  the  herald  or  the  mom, 
No  nightingale :  look,  lore,  what  envious  streaks 
Do  laee  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east ; 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain-tops  j 
I  must  be  gone  and  lire,  or  stay  and  die. 

Jut.  Von  light  i*  not  day-light.  I  know  it,  I : 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales. 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer, 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua: 
Therefore  slay  yet,  thou  need's!  not  to  be  gone. 

Ron.  Let  me  be  ta'en,  let  me  be  put  to  death 
I  am  content,  so  thou  will  hare  it  so. 
I'll  say,  yon  grey  is  not  die  morning's  eye 
TTU  but  (he  pale  reHei  ofCynthia'i  brow  ;' 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vanity  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 
-  I  have  more  care*  to  stay,  than  will  to  go  ; — 
Come,  death,  and  welcome !  Juliet  wills  it  so. — 
Haw  kffl,  my_  »<miIJ  let's  talk,  it  is  not  day. 


ou,  we  shall  ever  meet  again  7 
t;  and  all  these  woeaatudTaerTe 


Rom.  More  light  and  tigbtl-more  dark  and 

Enter  Nurse. 
.Mo-it.  Madam! 
M.NIM! 

JVurss.  Tour   lady  mother's    craning    to    ymsr 
chamber: 
The  day  is  broke ;  be  wary,  look  about. 

■  [Ba*  Noras. 

Jttf.  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  out. 
Rem.  Farewell,  farewell!  one  kin,  and  111  de- 
scend. [Romeo  drarnds. 
JuL  Art  thou  gone  so  7  my  love !  my  lord !  my 

mult  hear  from  thee  every  day  i'lhe  hour, 

or  in  a  minute  there  are  many  days : 
O !  by  this  count  I  shall  be  much  in  yean, 
Ere  I  again  behold  mv  Horace, 

Horn.  Farewell  1  I  will  omit  no  opportunity 
That  may  convey  my  greetings, ' —  - 

JuL  O,  thin  fit  thou,  we  thai 

Rem.  Idr    " 

or  sweet  discourses  lb  our  time  to  come. 

Jul.  O  God  1  I  hare  an  ill-divining  soul ; 
Melhinks,  I  see  thee  now  thou  art  below, 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  or  a  tomb ; 
Cither  my  eyesight  fails,  or  thou  look's!  pale. 

Rem.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eyes  so  do  yon  ' 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.     Adieu  I  adieu ! 

r  Exit  Romeo. 

Jul.  0  fortune,  fortuoe !  all  men  call  thee  fickle : 
If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renown'u  for  faith  ?  Be  fickle,  fortune ; 

.  .     I  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  nasi  long, 

But  send  him  back. 

La.  Can.  IrFilMn.]  Ho,  daughter !  sreyouopl 

Jut.  Who  is't  that  calls  r  is  it  my  lady  mother  7 
Is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  so  early  ? 
What  unaeouatom'd  cause  procures'  her  hither  f 
Enter  Lady  Capulet 

La.  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  Juliet! 

Jul.  Madam,  I  am  not  well. 

La.  Cap.  Evermore  Weeping  for  your  cousin's 

death? 

.That,  wilt  thou  wash  him  from  his  grave  with  tears  ? 

An  ifthou  could'st,  thon  could'*!  not  make  Bans  lire: 

Therefore,  have  done:  Some  grief  shows  much  of 

But  much  of  grief  shown  still  some  want  of  wit 
Jul.  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  loss. 
'      ~       "    shall  you  feel  the  loss,  bat  not  the 


JuL  It  is,  it  is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  away  ; 
t  is  the  lark  that  sing*  so  out  of  tunc. 
Straining  harsh  discords,  and  unpleasing  sharps.. 

!*ey, 

dothi 


Straining  harsh  discords,  and  unpleaung sharps.. 
Some  say,  the  lark  makes  sweet  division?' 
—  -    -    '  "      ^divideihu 


Since  arm  from  at 
Hunting  thee 
O.oowbegt 


th  hunts- up'  to  the  day. 
light  and  light  it  grows. 


VUt* 


(!)  Bold. 

.-,  ofthaaoon.      (*)  InelmatL- 

»)  m.ision  wa«  the  technical  phrase,  formuiJ- 


'as.  So 
Which  you  weep  for. 


Feeling  so  the  loss, 
■er  weep  the  friend. 
I,  thou  vreeu'st  not  to  ranch 


La.  Cap.  Well,  girl,  1 
for  bis  death, 
As  that  the  villain  liies  which  slaoghter'd  him. 

JuL  What  villain,  madam  ? 

La.  Cap.  That  same  villain,  Romeo. 

Ad.  Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asunder. 
God  pardon  him !  I  do,  with  all  my  heart ; 
And  yet  no  man,  like  he,  doth  grieve  my  heart. 

La.  Cap.  That  Is,  because  the  traitor  murderer 

Jul.  At,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  my 
Would,  none  but  I  might  renge  my  cousin's  death! 

(6)  A  tuna  played  to  wake  hunters,  aieoa 

g  to  a  wo — "    J-     " ' — 

Mnfs, 
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tC&, 


We  will  have  vengeance  tor  it,  fear 
-not: 


Then  weep  no  more.    I'll  send  to  one  in  Mantua,- 

Where  that  same  banished  runagate  doth  live,— 
That  shall  bestow  on  him  in  lure  a  draught, 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tybalt  company  : 
And  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  be  satisfied. 
Jul.  Indeed,  I  never  ihall  be  satisfied 
With  Komeo,  till  I  behold  him— dead- 
la  my  poor  heart  mfori  kinsman  vei'd  : 
Madam,"  if  you  could  find  out  but  a  man 
To  bear  a  poison,  I  would  temper  it ; 
That  Romeo  should,  upon  receipt  thereof, 
Soon  Bleep  in  quiet. — 0,  how  my  heart  abhors 
To  hear  nun  nam'd, — and  cannot  come  (o  him,— 
To  wreak  the  love  f  bore  my  cousin  Tybalt 


(.  Cap.  Well,  well,  thou  hast  a  careful  father, 
child: 

One,  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness, 
Hath  sorted  out  a  sodden  day  of  jot, 
That  thou  eipect'at  not,  nor  I  looked  not  for. 
JvL  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is  that  ? 
La.  Cap.  Harry,  my  child,  early  next  Thursday 

The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman, 
The  county  Paris  at  Saint  Peter's  church, 
Shall  happily  make  thee  there  a  joyful  bride. 

JvL  how,  by  Saint  Peter's  church,  and  Peter  too, 
Ha  thai!  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride. 


Cap.  How  now  I  how  now,  chop-logiol   What 

Proud,— and,  I  tiank  you,— and,  I  tliCak  yoa  not  ;- 
And  yet  not  proud  :— Mistress  minion,  you,  m 
Thank  me  no  thanking?,  nor  proud  me  ao  prouds, 


it  this  ! 


lite;  1 1 


Erehe,lhatihould'be 

I  pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
I  willnotmarry  yet ;  and,  when  I  do,  I  iw( 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  1  hate. 
Rather  than  Pari) :— These  are  news  indeed  i  > 

La.  Cap.  Here  cornea  jour  father;  tell  him  so 
yourself, 
And  see  how  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 
Enter  Capulet  and  Nurse. 

Can.  Wncntheauntet9,lbeairdothdriizledew; 
But  for  the  nun  act  of  my  brother's  aon, 
It  rains  downright— 

How  now!  a  conduit,  srirl7  what,  still  in  lean  I 
Eier  more  showering  ?  In  one  little  body 
Thou  counlerfeil'st  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind ; 
For  alill  thy  eyes,  which  I  may  call  the  sea. 
Do  ebb  and  now  with  tears ;  the  bark  thy  body  is, 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood  ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs  ; 
Who, — raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  Willi  them, — 
Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overeat 
Thy  tempest-tossed  body.— How  now,  wife  ? 
Hare  you  delivered  to  her  our  decree  I 

La.  Cap.  At,  sir ;  hut  she  will  none,  she  gives 
you  thanks. 
I  would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave ! 

Cop.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  lake  me  with  you, 

How!  will  she  none?  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks? 
Is  she  not  proud  ?  dolh  ahe  not  count  her  bleas'd, 
Unworthy  aa  she  is,  that  we  hai 


So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom? 
"-'.  *fot  meat   —  '  '   *  "     '  *  '    " 

you  have: 


JuL   Pi  ot  proud,  you  have ;  but  thankful,  that 


i  with  Paris  lo  Saint  Peter's  church, 

_ .  .  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 

Out,yougreen-rickneaacaiTion!  out,  you  baggage  I 

You  tallow-face! 
La.  Cap.  Fie,  fie  I  what,  are  you  mad  7 

Jul.  Good  foth.rr,  1  beseech  you  on  my  knees, 

Haar  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word. 
Cap.  Hang  thee,  young  baggage !    disobedient 

I  tall  thee  what,— get  thee  to  church  o'Thunday,   . 

Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  face : 

Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  answer  me: 

My  Angers    itch.— Wife,  wa  scarce    thought   Ul 

That  God  had  sent  us  but  this  only  child  j 

And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  having  her: 
Out  on  her,  hilding!' 

.Vurm.  God  in  heaven  bless  her  !— 

You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rale  her  so. 

Cap,    And  why,  my  lady  wisdom?   hold  your 
tongue, 
Goad  prudence ;  smatter  wilh  your  gossips,  go. 

A'Hice.  1  speak  no  treason. 

Cap.  O,  God  ye  good  den  t 

A"nr«.  May  not  one  speak? 

Cnp.  Peace,  yc 

Utter  your  gravity  o'er  a  gossip's  bowl, 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 

La.  Cap.  •        You  are  too  not 

Cap.  God's  bread  I  it  mates  me  mad :  Day,  night, 
late,  early, 
A  l  hpme,  abroad,  alone.  In  company, 
'  Vaking,  or  sleeping,  still  my  care  hath  been 
To  have  her  match 'd  -  and  having  now  provided 
A  gentlemen  of  princely  parentage, 
Of  fair  demesnes,  youthful,  and  nobly  train'd, 
StufT'd  (as  they  say)  with  honourable  parts, 

And  then  to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool, 
A  whining  mammet,  in  her  fortune's  tender, 
To  answer— Ml  hi!  wed,— J  cannot  Iocs, 
I  am  teoyatmgj — Jpniu  nil,  pardon  me; — 
But,  an  you  will  not  wed,  I'll  pardon  you : 
Graze  where  you  will,  you  shall  not  house  with  me ; 
Look  to't,  think  oo't,  I  do  not  use  to  jest 
Thursday  is  near  :  lay  hand  on  heart  advise ; 
An  you  be  mine,  I'll  give  you  to  my  friend ; 
An  you  he  not,  hang,  beg,  starve,  die  i'lhe  streets, 
For,  by  my  soul,  I'll  ne'er  acknowledge  thee. 
Nor  what  is  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good : 
Truat  to't  bethink  you,  I'll  not  be  forsworn.  [Exit, 

Jid.  Is  there  no  pity  sitting  in  the  clouds, 
That  sees  into  the  bottom  or  my  grief? 
0,  sweet  my  mother,  coat  me  not  away  ! 
Delay  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week ; 
Or,  if  you  do  not  make  the  bridal  bed 
In  Ihat  dim  monument  where  Tybalt  lies. 

La.  Cap.  Talk  not  to  me,  lor  I'll  not  speak  a 

Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  Ibee.     [Exit. 
Jul.  O  God !— 0  nurse  1  how  shall  this  be  pre- 

My  hushand  Is  on  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven ; 
How  shall  that  faith  return  again  to  earth, 
Unless  that  husband  send  it  me  from  heaven 
By  leaving  earth  ? — comfort  me,  counsel  me.— 
Alack,  alack,  that  heaven  should  practise  almtugenuj 


;  and  all  (he  world  la  nothing, 

E!  ne'er  come  back  to  challenge  jou ; 

,  it  needs  must  be  by  stealth. 

the  case  so  stands  as  now  it  doth, 

at  yon  married  with  the  count;. 

'elf  gentleman ! 

liahciout  lo  him  ;  an  eagle,  madam, 

green,  ao  quick,  so  fair  an  eye, 

h.    Beshreir  mj  eery  heart, 

ire  happy  in  this  second  match, 

i  your  first:  or  it  it  did  net, 

dead;  or  'twere  as  good  ha  were, 

re  and  you  no  use  of  him. 

test  thoa  from  thy  heart  7 

From  my  sou!  too 
rew  them  both. 

To  what  ? 
t,  thou  halt  comforted  me  marvellous 


leas'u  my  jainer,  10  ueurence'  cell, 

nression,  and  tu  be  ebsolY'd. 

lany,  I  nill ;  and  this  is  wisely  done. 

[Bail, 
intdamnation!  0  most  wicked  fiend  1 

ise  my  lord  with  that  same  lonnie 

iath  prais'd  him  with 

lusand  tines  7— Go,  counieuur  ; 

y  boaom  henceforth  shall  be  twain.- 

ar,  to  know  his  remedy ; 

a,  myself  hare  power  lo  die.       \E 


Jul.'  IT  I  do  ao,  it  will  be  of  mare  priet 

Beinn  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  Id  }< 

Par.   Poor  soul,  thy  face  is  much  al 

Jul.  The  tears  haie  got  small  victory  by  that ; 
For  it  was  bad  enough,  be/ore  their  spite. 
Par.  Thou  wrong's!  it,mare  than  tears,  wjjhthil 

Jul-  That  ia  no  Blander,  sir,  that  ii  a  truth; 
Ami  what  I  spake,  I  spake  it  to  my  (ken. 
Par.  Thy  lace  is  mine,  and  thou  hut  *laadcr*d  at 


Or  shell  I 


may  be  so,  foi 


My   ]. 


Thursday,  air  7  the  time  is  very  short, 
fitlher  Capulct  will  have  it  so;    ■ 
'thing  alow,  to  slack  his  haste, 
say,  you  do  not  know  the  lady's  mind 
le  course,  I  like  it  not. 
oderotely  ahe  weeps  for  Tybalt's  death 
o  hare  I  little  talk'd  of  loie  ; 
'       'uuse  of  tears. 
it  dangerous, 


i  sway ; 


inrnage, 


r  father  counls 
,h  Eire  her  MfP 

visdom,  nasi  e  a 

inundation  or  her  tears ; 
much  minded  by  herself  alone, 
from  her  by  society : 
know  the  reason  of  this  haste, 
jld  I  knew  not  why  it  should  be  alowM. 
UsHe, 
rrc  conies  the  lady  toward  my  cell. 

Enter  Juliet, 
pily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife  I 
may  be,  sir,  when  I  may  be  a  wife, 
t  may  be,  must  be,  lore,  on  Thursday 


That's  a  certain  text 
o  the  struggle  between  pie  and  mr  fit- 


Mr  lord,  we  is 

Par.  Gods! 

Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  rouse  you  : 
Till  then,  adieu!  and  keep  this  holy  kisa. 

(Ejit  Peris. 

Jul.  O,  shut  the  door  1  andwhon  thou  hut  doneso, 
Come  weep  with  me;  Past  hope,  peat  cure,  put 
help! 

Fri.  Ah,  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  Brief; 
It  strains,  mc  past  the  compass  of  my  wits: 
1  hear  thou  mint,  and  nothing  must  prorogue  H, 
On  Thursday  next  be  married  to  this  county. 

Jid.  Tell  me  not,  friar,  that  thou  heai'el  of  this. 
Unless  thou  tell  me  how  I  may  prevent  it : 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canal  gire  no  help. 
Do  thou  but  call  my  resolution  wise. 
And  with  this  knife  I'll  help  it  presently. 
God  join'd  my  heart  and  Romeo's,  thou  war  Inula 
.  \t.A  era  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  aeal'd, 
-hall  be  the  label  to  another  deed, 
j  r  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
1  -irn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both : 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-eiperienc'd  time 
Give  me  some  present  counsel ;  or,  heboid, 
'Twiat  my  extremes  and  me  thfa  broods'  ksufe 
Shalt  play  the  umpire  ;'  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission1  or  thy  year*  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  eo  long  to  apeak ;  1  long  to  die, 
If  what  thou  spcak'.t  speak  not  of  remedy. 

Fri.  Hold,  daughter ;  1  do  spy  a  kind  of  has**, 
Which  crave*  as  desp-'- 
As  that  is  des Derate  w 
If,  raihf 


n  to  marry  county  Paris, 

i  strength  of  will  to  slay  thysetTt 

it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 


I  ben  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  ihame. 
That  cop'st  with  death  himself  to  scspa  froaa  it; 
And,  if  thou  dar'al,  I'll  gire  thee  remedy. 
,    Jid.  O,  bid  mc  leap,  rather  titan  marry  ("aria, 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tower ; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  wavj ;  or  bid  me  lurk 
Where  serpents  arcj  chain  me  with  roaring  bean; 
tlr  shut  me  nightly  m  a  charnel-house, 
O'er-cover'd  quite  wilh  dead  men's  rmUlhsg  tames. 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chapteaa  scales ; 
Or  bid  me  gu  into  a  new-made  grare. 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  his  shroud ; 
Things  that,  to  hoar  them  told,  have  wad*  mm 

And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt, 

(t)  Authority  or  power. 
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ROMHO  AMD  JULIET. 


Let  not  thy  nuraa  lie  wilhthee  in  thy  chamber : 
Take  Ihou  this  phial,  being  ihen  in  bed, 
And  this  distilled  liquor  drink  thou  off: 
When,  presently,  through  all  thy  reins  shall  rtm 
A  cold  and  drowsy  humour,  which  shall  aeiia 
Each  rital  spirit;  for  no  pake  (hall  keep 
His  natural  progress,  but  surcease  to  but : 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  shall  testify  Ihou  lir'rt ; 
The  rosea  In  thy  lips  and  cheeks  shall  fade 
To  pal/  aahea ;  thy  eyes'  windows  fall, 
Like  death,  when  he  shuts  up  the  day  of  life ; 
Earh  part,  deprit'd  of  supple  eorcrnraont. 
Shall  stiff,  and  stark,  ana  cold,  appear  like  death: 
And  lathis  borrow' J  likeness  or  shrunk  death 
Thou  shall  retnain  full  two  and  forty  hours, 
And  then  awake  as  from  a  pleasant  sleep. 
Now  when  the  bridegroom  In  the  moroinnijomes 
To  rouse  thee  /ion  hit  bed,  there  art  thod  dead : 
Then  (as  the  manner  of  our  country  is,) 
In  thy  beat  robea  uncoicr'd  on  the  bier, 
Thou  shall  be  borne  lo  that  same  ancient  tbuII, 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Canulcts  lie. 
In  the  mean  time,  against  thou  shalt  awake, 
Shall  Borneo  br  ray  letter*  know  our  drill ; 
And  hither  shall  he  came  ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  waking,  and  that  Tery  night, 
Shall  Borneo  bear  thee  hence  lo  Mantua, 
And  1Mb  shall  free  thee  (him  this  preaent  shame ; 


.....  - ,   ....  myeloact, 

To  help  me  sort  such  needful  ornaments 
Aayou  think  fit  to  furnish  roe  to-morrow  1 

To.  Cop.  No,  not  till  Thursday;  there  ia  time 

Cap.  Co,  nurse,  go  with  her:— well  to  church 
to-morrow.        [Exeunt  Juliet  anal  Nurtt. 
La.  Cap.  Wo  shall  be  short  in  our  provision  i 
fis  now  near  night 
Cap.  Tush  !  I  will  slir  about, 

And  all  things  shall  be  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wile: 
Go  thou  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her ; 
to  bed  lc-ninht ;— «Be.me  alone : 
I'll  play  the  houaewife  Brrtifc  OMe.— What,  h«!-- 
They  are  all  forth  ■  Well,  I  will  walk  myself 
To  county  Paris,  to  prepare  him  up 
Against  to-morrow  i  my  heart  is  wondrous  light, 

Dr__.  :u .  ...i  ..  — '-"-MTtSsw. 


wayward  girl 

SCEJCE  Ui— JbHbP 


toy."  . 

in  the  at 


i h  fear, 


.    . .  retna,  6  giro  me!  tell  ma  not  of 
Fri.  Hold;  get  you  gone,  be  strong  at 

In  this  resolre :  I'll  send  a  friar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 

~" 1  strength!  and  atrength  shall 


Jul.  Lote,  g 
Farewell,  dear  father  I 
SCEA-E  J7.-J  n»m  ...   . 
ter  Capulet,  Lady  Capulet,  I 


[Exeunt. 


if  they  can  lick  their  fingers. 

Cap.  How  canallhou  trrtbemaoT 

2  Sera.  Marry,  air,  'tia'anlll  cook  that  cannot 
lick  his  own  Anger* !  therefore  he,  that  cannot  lick 
hi>  fingers,  goes  not  with  me. 

Cap.  Go,  begone.—  [Exit  Serrant. 

We  snail  be  much  unfumlsh'd  for  (his  time.— 
What,  is  my  daughter  gona  lo  friar  Laurence  7 

Muni.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Cap.  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  good  on 

A  pee"sh  eelT-will'd  harlotry  it  is, 

Enter  Juliet.  * 

Jfuftt.  Bee,  where  she  comes  from  shrill'  with 

merry  look. 
Cap.  How  now,  my  headstrong'/  where  hare 

you  been  gadding  t 
Jut  Where  1  time  lcorn'd  me  to  repent  the 
Of  disobedient  opposition 
To  you,  and  your  behests ;■  and  am  erjoin'd 
By  holy  Laurence  to  fall  prostrate  here, 
And  beg  your  pardon  :  — Pardon,  1  beseech  yov 

(I)  Confession,  (I) 


Cop.  Send  for  the  eounty ;  g/«sil  him  of  this  | 
II  haTo  this  kriol  knit  up  to-morrow  morning. 

Jul.  Imetuuyouuirul  lord  atLawwnce' cell] 
And  gave  him  what  becomed'  lore  1  hiighij 
"ot  stepping  o'er  the  bonda  of  modesty. 

Cap.  why,  torn  irliidon't ;  Ibis  is  well, — stand  up: 
This  is  as't  should  be.— Let  me  see  the  count"  • 
Ay,  marry,  go,  I  ear,  and  fetch  him  hither. 
Now,  a'-'-*-   •    '  ..... 


r,  afore  God,  i 


orerend  holy  friar, 


chamber.      Enter  Juliet 


Jul  Ay,   those  attires  are  best.'— But,  gentle 


Jl  Of  Sill. 


-  _ ins  loamile  upon  my  at 

Which,  well  thou  know'ot,  is  cross  and  fu 
Enin-  Lady  Capulet. 
La.  Cap.   What,  are  you  busy?  do  you  need 

my  help  T 
Jul.  No,madam;  we  hare  eull'd  such  n* 
a  are  bchoieful  for  our  state  to-morrow : 
be  left  al 


And  let  the 

In  this  so  st 
La.  Cop. 

el  thee  to  1 


ic  this  night  situp  with 


thron: 
full  all. 


Good  night  | 
and  rest';  for  thou  hast  need. 
[Eif  mu  Ladv  Capulet  and  Nurse. 
Jul.    Farewell!— God   knows,   when   we  shall 

haie  b  faint  cold  kit  thrills  through  my  veins, 
hat  nl  most  frce7.es  up  the  heat  of  lire  : 
licall  them  back  again  to  comfort  me; 
Nurse.  |_Wnat  should  she  do  here! 
My  dismal  scene  I  needs  must  act  alone.— 
Come,  phial.—  . 
What  If  this  miilure  do  not  work  at  all  1 

'  of  force  be  married  to  the  count*  T — 
;— this  shall  forbid  it:— lie  Ihou 'inert. — 
[COtbiT  at 
What  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  trial 
Subtly  hath  niinister*d  to  hare  me  dead  j 
Lest  in  this  marriage  he  should  in   " 
Because  he  married  me  " 


.  bad  a  thought 

How  if,  when  I  am  laid  into  the 
I  wake  before  the  time  thai  Roi 


ioogk 


The  horribfe  conceit  of  death  and  night, 
Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, — 
As  in  ■  vault,  an  ancient  receptacle. 
Where,  for  these  many  hundred  jean,  the 


Ofall  my  buried  on< 

Where  bloody  Tybalt,  vet  but  green 

Lies  fest'rinj(  in  his  shroud ;  where,  as  Ihey  say, 


I'll  go  and  chat  w 
Make  haste!  the 
Make  haste,  I  say 

SCEA"£    : 


At  some  noun  in  the  night  spirits 
Alack,  alack!  la  it  not  like,  that!, 
So  early  waking — what  with  loathsome  smells ; 
And  flhricb'  like  mandrakes'  torn  out  of  the  earth. 
That  linn?  mortals,  hearing them,  run  mad;1 — 
O!  iriwske,  shall!  not  be  distraught,' 
Environed  with  all  these  hideous  fears  ? 
And  madly  play  with  mv  forefathers'  joints? 
And  pluck  tile  mangled  Tybalt  from  his  shroud? 
And,  in  this  rage,  with  some  great  kinsman's  bone, 
As  with  a  club,  dash  out  my  desperate  brains  J 
O,  look  I  methtnks,  I  sea  my  cousin's  ghost 
Seeking  out  Romeo,  that did  suit  his  body 
Upon  a  rapier's  point: — Slay,  Tybalt,  stay! — 
Romeo,  1  come !  this  do  I  drink  to  thee. 

[She  tltrews  herself  on  the  hid. 
rt's  MI,    Bf 

La.  Cap.  Hold,  take  these  .keys,  and  fetch  more 

spices,  nurse. 
Jvaril-  They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the 
pastry." 

Enter  Capulet. 
Gap.  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir !  the  second  cock  hath 

The  coriou  bellhalh  rung,  'tis  three  o'clock  :— 
Look  to  the  bak'd  meats,  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost. 

JVItrsa.  Go,  go,  you  cot-quean,  go, 

Get  you  to  bed;  'faith,  you'll  be  sick  to-morrow 
For  this  night's  watching. 

Cap.  No,  not  a  whit;  What!  I  have  watch'd 

All  night  for  lesser  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sick. 
La.  Cap.  Ay,  you  hare  been  a  mouse-hunt*  In 

But  I  will  watch  vo'u  from  sAcTl  watching  now. 

lEzeunt  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 
Cap.  A  jealoui-hood,  a  jealous-hood !— Now.fel- 

What's  there'? 

Enter  Servants,  with  tpite,  logt,  and  baskets. 
1  Sen).  Things  for  the  cook,  air ;  but  1  know  not 

Cap.  Make  haste,  make  haste.   [Exit  Sen.]— 
Sinah,  felon  drier  logs  ; 
vail  Peter,  he  will  show  thee  where  they  are. 

t  3m.  I  hare  a  head,  sir,  that  will  find  out  logs, 
Ininever  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter, 
ftp.  'Mass,   and  well  said ;  A  mc 

'Hi  on  thai  t  be  logger-head. —Good  faith,  'tis  dav  : 
.     The  cnsOy  will  be  hare  with  music  straight, 

[-Vurio  within. 

JJXV*  Usslous  accoonts  of  the  plant  called 
'   that  (S'  (P™,*1 "  °*S™e  of  animal  life,  and  sot 
sTfttait?  I'aJf  i?*.ftoln  the  IWsnfl  "l  groan*!  which 
■"^uiatfalli  it  up. 


Mb/M.    Mistress!— what,    mistress!— Juliet '.— 

fast,  I  warrant  her,  she  : — 
Vhy,  lamb  ! — why,  lady! — fie,  you  slug-a-bed  !— 
Vhy,  lore,  I  say! — madam!    sweet-heart! — why, 

What,  not  •  word?— you  take  your  penny  worths 

Sleep  for  a  week :  for  the  next  night,  I  wait  suit , 
The  «Mntr  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest, 

That  you  shall  rest  but  little.— God  forgive  me, 
(Marry  and  amen!)  how  sound  Js  she  asleep  ! 
I  needs  must  wake  her :— Madam,  madam,  madam ! 

K,  let  the  county  take  you  in  your  bed  ; 
'11  fright  you  on,  i'fiuih.— Will  it  not  be? 
What,  dre.it !  and  in  your  clothes !  and  down  saain ! 
' — it  needs  wake  you:  Lady!  lady!  lady! 
.__.)  alas!— Help!  help!  mv  lady's  dead  !— 
0,  well-a-day,  that  ever  I  was'  bom  I— 
aqua-vitae,  ho !— my  lord !  my  lady ! 
Enter  Lady  Capulet. 


& 


:e  haste. 


bed.     Enter  Nursi 


La.  Cap.  What  noise  is  here? 


O  lamentable  day ! 

!  ' 

Look,  look !  O  heavy  dai ! 
Odlylae, 


to.  Cap.  One,  O , 

Revive,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee 
Help,  help!  -call  help. 


Jftme.  She's  dead,  deceaa'd,  ahefe  dead  ;  alack 

the  day! 
La.  Cap.  Alack  the  day!  she's  dead,  she's  dead, 
she's  dnd. 

•e  her :— Out,  alas,  she's  cold ; 

. j  and  her  Jotflta  ara  stiff-; 

Life  and  these  lips  have  long  been  separated: 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  frost 
Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  Geld. 
Vccursed  time !  unfortunate  old  man! 
JVwie.  0  lamentable  day  ! 
La.  Cap.  O  woful  tine! 

Cap.  Death,  that  hath  ta'en  ber  hence  to  make 

ies  up  my  tongue,  and  wilt  not  let  me  speak. 
Enter-  Friar  Laurence  and  Paris,  triJA  Muiieinu, 

Fri.  Came,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  church  ? 

Cap.  Ready  logo,  butneverto return: 
O  son,  the  night  before  thy  wedding-day 
Hath  death  lain  with  thy  bride :— See,  there  she  lies, 
Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  is  my  son-in-law,  death  is  my  heir ; 
My  daughter  he  hath  wedded!  1  will  die, 
And  leave  him  all ;  life  leaving,  all  is  death's. 


I)  JHoiut   was   a  tern  of 
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La.  Cap.  Accura'd,  uuhtpjiv,  wretched,  baleful 

Mojt  miserable  hour,  that  e'er  time  saw 
In  luting  labour  uf  hia  pilgrimage! 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  andloiing  chud. 
But  one  thing  to  rejoir-  — •  --*--  '- 
And  cruel  death  halh  . 

•Mine.  Owo!  Ow_„., , 

Moat  lamentable  day  I  moetwofu ., 

That  ever,  ever,  I  did  jet  behold ! 
O  day!  0  day!  O  day!  0  hateful  dayl 
Never  was  mcr  so  black  a  d  ay  as  this  ; 
U  woful  day,  0  woful  day  I 

Par.  Beguii'd  divorced,  wronged,  spiled,  slain ! 
Most  detestable  death,  by  thee  beguil'd, 
By  cruel,  cruel  Ibee  quite  overthrown! 
O  lore  I  O  life  I— not  life,  but  love  in  death  ! 

Cop.  Despis'd^  distressed,  hated,  martyr'd,  kilTd 


And  all  the  better  it  it  for  the  maid  : 


. ...  this  lore,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 
Thai  joa  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  veil  | 
She's  not  well  married,  that  liies  married  long  ; 
But  she's  best  married,  that  dies  married  young. 
Dry  up  your  lean,  and  stick  your  rosemary 
On  this  fair  corse  ;  and,  as  the  custom  is, 
In  all  her  beat  array  bear  her  to  church: 
For  though  fond  nature  bids  ua  all  lament, 
Yet  nature's  lean  are  reason's  merriment. 

C(     

Our 


v_i*  to  sullen  dirges  change; 

Our  bridal  (loners  scire  for  a  buried  corse, 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 
Fri.   Sir,  go  you   in, — and,  madam,  go  with 

And  go,  sir  Paris ;— every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fair  corse  unto  her  grave : 
The  heavens  do  lour  upon  you.  Tor  some  ill ; 
Mote  them  no  more,  It  crossing  their  high  will. 
IEk.  Capulct,  l^dy  Capulet,  Paris  and  Friar. 
1  -Wus.  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and  be 

■rVWsr.  Honest  good  fellows,  ah,  put  up;  put  up  i 
For,  well  you  know,  this  is  a  pitiful  case, 

[Exit  Nurse, 
1  JVus.   Ay,   by  inj  troth,   the   case   may  be 


Pel.    Musicians,    O    musicians,    Heart'*   ease, 

(11  .Pumps  were  heavy  mournful  tunes. 

(!)  To  giuk  is  to  aooft^  sad  a  gUtknuoi  signified 


Pet.  0,  musicians,  because  my  heart  itself  plays 
— My  hairt  it  fail  of  we :  0,  play  me  some  merry 
dump,1  to  comfort  roe. 

S  JaTus.  Not  «  dump  we:  tis  no  time  to  play  now. 

Pa.  You  will  not  then} 

tMu.  No. 

Pel.  I  will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 

1  Afiu.   What  will  you  niie  us  7 

Pit.  No  money,  on  my  faith  ;  but  the  gleek  ;■  I 

ill  give  you  the  minstrel. 

1  Mm.  Then  will  I  gire  yon  the  serving-creature. 

PO,  Then  will  I  lay  the  serving- creature's  dag- 
ger on  your  pate.  I  will  carry  no  crotchet* :  I'll  t» 
you,  I'll /a  you;  Do  you  noteme? 

1  JHut.  An  you  re  us,  and /a  ua,  you  note  us.    ■ 

1  Jbfut.  Fray  you,  put  up  your  dagger,  and  put  out 

Pel.  Then  have  at  you  with  my  wit;  I  will  dry- 
beat  you  with  an  iron;  wit,  and  put  up  my  iron  dag- 
ger :— Answer  ma  like  men : 

When  griping  grit/ thihtori&th  wound, 
•Snd  doiifil  dumps  the  mind  tjyprm, 
Thtn  muiic,  tcift  *er  sifstr  round ; 
Why,  surer  sound?    why,  musk  with  Itr  tuW 

What  say  you,  Simon  Catling! 
1  Miu.  Many,  air,  because  silver  halt  a  sweet 

Pel.  Pretty  I  What  say  you,  Hugh  Rebeck  ?■ 
t  Mm.  I  say— sttsjT  sound,  because  musicians 

sound  for  silver. 
Pa.  Pretty  too  I— What  say  you,  Junes  Soimfl- 

postT 
S  Jhtur.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  say. 
Pd.  0.1  en  you  mercy  1  you  are  the  singer :  I 
ill  say  Tor  you.    It  Is  music  toita  her  taVer  sssuut, 

.  -cause  such  fellows  as  you  have  seldom  gold  far 

sounding: — 

Thrn  nmaie  wilhitr  tStKr  iirmd, 
WitA  tprrdu  htlp  data  irtui  redreit. 

1  Jwssh  What  (pestilent  knave  is  thiisamnl 
%  Miu.  Hang  him.  Jack!    Come,  we'll  in  here; 
tarry  for  the  mourners,  snd  slay  dinner.     [Eieunt. 


ACT  V. 

8CEJTE  I.— Mantua.    J  strut,    filler  Romeo. 
Rom.  If  I  may  trust  the  (tattering  eye  of  sleep. 

My  dreamt  presage  some  joyful  newt  at  hand;       • 
My  bosom's  lord*  sits  lightly  in  his  throne  ; 

Aiwt      ulllh^.'tnv     in   Hn^HMhW   ar-trtt 


think,) 

And  breath'd  such  life  with  kisses  In  my  lips, 
That  I  reviv'd  and  was  sn  emperor. 
Ah  me  I  bow  sweet  J*  loveilself  poeseas'd, 
When  but  love's  shadows  are  so  rich  in  joy ! 
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BiL  Than  ah*  is  well,  and  nothing  cut  bo  ill ; 
Her  body  sleeps  in  Capel*'  monument, 
And  her  immortal  put  with  angel*  lire* ; 
I  saw  her  laid  low  inner  kindred's  vault, 
And  presently  look  pott  to  tell  it  you : 
O  pardon  me  for  bringing  those  ill  nam, 
Sisree  you  did  leave  it  for  my  office,  sir. 


in  on?  then  I  defy  you,  atari ! 
■  y  lodging :  cot  dm  ink  and  pap* 

H-seS ;  I  wiNhenco  to-nlght- 


Thou  know'a  „    „ 

And  hire  post-horses ;  I  will  tiance  to-night. 
BaL  Pardon  me,  iir,  I  will  not  leave  you  thai : 
.  Tour  loota  are  pule  and  wild,  and  do  import 


BaJ.  No,  my  good  lord. 


Tush,  thou  art  dec* 
thing  I  bid  thee  do: 
mtheiriar) 


Well,  Juliet,  I  will  lie  with  thee  to-night. 

Let's  see  for  mean*:— 0,  mischief,  thou  art  ewifl 

To  enter  in  the  tboug hti  of  desperate  men ! 

I  do  remember  ad  apothecary,— 

And  hereabouta  he.dwetts, — whom  late  I  noted 

In  tatterM  weed*,  with  overwhelming  brow*, 

Culling  of  simple*;1  meagre  were  hi*  look*, 

Shani  miaery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones  ; 

And  in  hit  needy  shop  a  tortoia*  hung, 

An  alligator  ituSM,  and  other  aklna 

OfiU-ahao'd  fishes :  and  about  his  ahelrel 

A  beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes, 

Green  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  musty  seeds, 

Beomant*  of  packthread,  and  old  cakea  of  roeei 


Doing  more  murder*  in  this  loathsome  worid, 
Tk-  " compounds  that  thou  usejW  not 


Than  these  poor  c< 


K» 


packthread,  si 

scatter'd,  to  make  up  a  ihow. 
penury,  to  myself  I  said— 


AniiaL.__ , 

,    Whose  sale  is  present  death  in  Mantua, 
Here  una  a  caitiff  wreath  would  sell  it  him. 
0,  this  same  thought  did  but  Tore-run  my  need; 
And  this  tarns  needy  man  mint  sell  it  me. 
A*  I  renumber,  this  should  be  the  house  i 
Being  holiday,  the  beggar1*  shop  I*  shut— 
Wm*hol^tl«ciry1        ^ 

Enter  Apothecary. 
Jto.  Who  cells  *o  loud  7 

Earn.  Come  hither,  man.— I  see,  that  thou  art 

Hold,  there  is  Forty  ducat* :  1st  me  hare 

A  dram  of  poison  ;  such  soon-speeding  gear* 

At  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  vein*, 

That  the  lite-weary  taker  mar  fall  dead ; 

And  that  the  trunk  may  be  dnchargM  of  breath 

A*  violently,  as  hasty  powder  flrti 

Doth  hurry  from  the  dial  cannon's  womb. 

•Sp.  Such  mortal  drags  I  hare  ;  but  Mantua's  law 
Is  death,  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 

Rom.  Art  thou  so  bare,  ar.d  full  of  wretchedness, 
'And  fear'stto  die  'I  famine  is  in  thy  cheeks. 
Need  and  oppression  starveth  in  thy  eyes, 
Upon  thy  back  hang*  ragged  misery, 
The  world  is  not  thy  IKend,  nor  the  world's  law ! ' 


anno  do  nor  poor,  diil  area 
Ap.  Mr  poverty,  but  no! 
Baa*.  I  pay  thy  poverty, 

•dp.  Put  thi*  in  any  bqui 


liquid  thing  you  will, 
(1)  Harhf,       (I)  Stmt 


I  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 
Farewell)  buy  food,  and  jet  thyself  in  Bash. — 
Come,  cosdinf,  and  not  poison  ;  go  with  me 

i  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  must  I  use  thee.    (En. 
SCENE  11— Prior  Laurence'*  all.      Enter  Friar 

Joan.  l^ply  Franciscan  friar!  brother,  bo! 

Enter  Friar  Laurenea. 
Lou.    This  same  should   be  the  rake  af  ftiir 

Welcome  from  Mantua :  What  aaya  Romeo  T 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  me  hb  letter. 
•'-    'loins  to  find  a  barefoot  brother  oast, 

rnr3ortoas*oeiateme, 

Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  afck. 
And  finding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  towa, 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  boos* 
Where  the  infectious  pestilence  did  reign, 
Sesd'd  np  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  u*  forth ; 
"o  that  niY  speed  to  Mantua  there  wns  ststy'd. 

Last.  Win)  hare  mv  letter  tbiyi  to  Rumen? 

John.  I  could  not  lend  it, — here  it  is  again, — 
Hot  get  a  messenger  to  bring  it  thee. 


So  fearful  w 


hey  of  infection. 


The  latter  was  not  nice,1  but  full  of  charge. 
Of  dear  import ;  .and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger:  Friar  John,  go  hence; 
Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  celL 

JoAn.  Brother,  I'll  go  and  bringt  thee.       [£**. 

Leu.  Now  must  I  to  the  monument  alone  1 
Within  this  three  hoors  will  fair  Juliet  wake  r 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidents : 
But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 
And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  come: 
Poor  living  corse,  clot'd  in  a  dead  man"*  toanb ! 

ISA 

SCEA-E  III— A  ehurch-yard;  in  U,  ■  m—tmnt 
belonging  to  the  CapuleU.     BnlrrParia;  saWlsat 
Page,  bearvxg  JUnc  err  and  a  torch. 
Par.  Give  me  thy  torch,  boy:  Hence,  end  stand 
aloof;— 

Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  seen. 

Under  yon  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  along, 

Holding  thine  car  close  to  the  hollow  ground  ; 

So  absil  no  foot  upon  the  church-yard  tread 

t Being  loose,  unfirm,  with  digging  up  of  grave*  ) 
lut  thou  ahalt  hear  it :  whistle  then  to  me. 
As  signal  that  thou  hear'at  something  approach. 
"ire  me  those  dowers.    Do  as  I  bid  thee,  go. 
Page.  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
ere  in  the  church-yard ;  yet  I  will  adventure. 

[Retina. 
Par.  Sweet  flower,  with  Sowers  I  straw  thy  bri- 


Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  contain 
The  perfect  model  of  eternity; 
Pair  Juliet,  that  with  angel*  dott  remain, 
Accept  this  latest  favour  at  my  hand*  ; 
That  Using  hoiiour'd  thee,  and,  being  dead, 

.(3)  it.  OuatlhisJoridlesubjocs, 
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Vith  funeral  rniaei  dp  adorn  thy  tomb  I 

[The  bay  nhUttn. 
'he  bnj  girss  warning,  something  doth  approach. 
\  hat  cursed  foot  wanders  this  war  to-night, 
'o  cross  my  obsequies,  and  true-love's  rite*  ? 
V'hat,  with  a  torch !  Muffle  ate,  night,  ■  while. 

[RtHrti. 
Infer  Romeo  mi  Balthazar,  ttiih  a  torch,  nwi- 
floin.  GiTe  me  that  mattock,  and  the  munching 

lold,  lake  this  letter ;  early  in  the  morning 
ec  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father, 
lire  me  the  light:  Upon  thy  life  I  choree  thee, 
Vhate'er  ihou  bear'sl  or  west,  at  and  all  atoof, 

nd  do  not  Interrupt  me  In  my  course, 
f  hy  I  descend  into  this  bed  or  death, 
t,  partly,  to  beiiold  my  lady's  face : 

ut,  chiefly,  to  lake  hence  from  her  dead  linger 

precious  ring  ;  a  ring  that  I  must  use 

\  dear  employment ;■  therefore  hence,  be  gone  :■ 

ut  IT  thou,  jealous,  dost  return  to  pry 
ii  what  I  further  shall  intend  to  do, 
■j  heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint, 
.nd  etreiv  this  hungry  church-yard  with  thy  limbt 
'he  time  and  my  interna  are  savage-wild  ; 
lore  fierce,  and  more  inexorable  for, 

htm  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 

Bat.  I  will  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

Aom.  So  sh alt  thou  show  me  friendship. —Til 

thou  that : 
.ire,  and  tie  prosperous]  and  farewell,  good  fellow. 

BaL  For  all  this  same,  I'll  hide  me  hereabout ; 
lis  looks  I  Iter,  and  his  intents  t  doubt,    [Ritin.. 

Ran.  Thou  detestable  maw,  thou  womb  of  death, 
larg'd  with  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  earth, 
'hus  I  enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open. 

[Brisking  trim  the  door  qfll 

.nd.  In  despite,  rileram  thee  with  more  food. 

Par.  This  is  that  banish'd  haughty  Montague, 
'hat  murderM  nly  lore's  cousin ;— with  which  grief, 
:  is  supposed  the  fair  creature  died  r 


Bern.    In   faith,  I   will:— Let  me  peruse   this 

Mcrcutio's  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris : — 
What  said  nay  man,  when  my  betossed  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  its  wo  rode  7  I  think. 
He  told  me,  Paris  should  hare  married  Juliet: 
Said  be  not  so?  or  did  I  dream  it  so? 
Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  was  so?— O,  give  me  thy  hand. 


One  writ  with  m 


'o  the  dead  bodies :  1  will  apprehend  him — 

[JaVawiii. 
top,  thy  unhsHtowM  km.  rile  Montague  ; 
'on  vengeance  be  pursu'd  further  than  death  ? 
'ondemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee : 
ibey,  and  go  with  me;  for  thou  must  die. 

Rain,   1  must,  Indeed;   and  therefore  came  I 

hither.— 
iood  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man, 
1y  hence  and  lease  mc;— think  upon  these  BOW; 
.et  them  affright  thee.— I  beseech  thee,  youth, 
leap  not  another  sin  upon  mj  head, 
iy  urging  me  to  fury  :—0,  be  gone! 
■y  heaven,  I  lose  thee  better  than  myself: 
or  1  come  hither  arm'd  against  myself  r 
itay  not,  begone ;— lire,  and  hereafter  say— 
i  madman's  merer  bade  thee  ran  away. 

Par.  1  do  defy  thy  conjurations,1 
■nd  do  attach  thee  as  a  felon  here. 

Jiam.  Wilt  thou  proroke me?  then  here  at  tbee, 

Page,  l/iord!    they  fight:    1  will  pi  relPihe 

watch.  {EiiJ  Page. 

Par.  0,1  am  stain!  [F«S».J-If  thou  be  mcr- 

Ipen  the  tomb,  lay  me  with  Juliet.  [DUi. 


A  grere?  O,  na;  a  lantern,'  sTaughter'd  youth, 

"->---■---  ■  ..-.ii.....  i ^ 

taht 

Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  interr'd, 

[Laving  Paria  in  lac  m ' 

..„-... i. :_.  .!■  JM 

- -,  ....j  eperset 

—  lightning  before  death :  O,  bow  may  I 
Cairthls  a  lightning?— 0,my  tore!  mr  wife  I 
Death  that  hath  suck'd  the  honey  of  thy  breath, 
Hath  bad  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty  : 

t, —  ......  ,j.  beauty's  ensign  yet 

.-, „ r.,  and  io  thy  cheeks, 

And  death's  pale  Dog  is  not  advanced  there.— 
Tybalt,  licatthou  therein  thr  bloody  sheet  1 
0.  what  more  favour  can  1  do  to  thee, 
Than  with  that  hand  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain, 

t .._l:..,__.  — ,  thine  enemy  7 

.Ah  I  dear  Juliet, 
Why  art  thou  yet  so  fair  ?  Shall  I  betters 
That  unsubstantial  death  is  amorous  ; 
And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 
Thee  here  in  dark  to  be  his  paramour? 
For  fear  of  that,  I  will  still  stay  with  thee , 
'    '  from  this  palace  of  dim  night 

dn  r  here,  here  will  I  remain 
...as  that  are  thr  chambermaids;  O,  here 
Will  I  set  up  my  ereriiJiing  rest ; 
And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  stars 
From  this  world-wearied  flesh.— Eyes,  look  your 


iome,  bitter  conduct, 'come,  unsaroury  guide  I 
Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  al  once  run  on 
The  dashing  rocks  thy  sea-sick  *eary  bark! 
Here's  to  my  lore!— [DHnJts.]  O,  true  apothecary  ! 
Thy  drugs  arc  quick.— Thus  nilh  a  kiss  1  die. 

[Dies. 


Fri.  Saint  Francis  be  mr  speed!  how  oft  to-night 
Hare  my  old   feet  stumbled    at  graves?— Who's 

there? 
Who  is  it  that  consorts,  ta  late,  the  dead  ? 

'    Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knows 
you  well. 

Bllssbeuponyou!  Tell  me,  rood  my  Mead, 

What  torch  is  yond',  that  vainly  lends  his  light 
To  grubs  and  eyeless  skulls  7  as  I  discern, 
It  burneth  in  the  Capels'  monument 

Bat.  It  doth  so,  holy  sir ;  and  there's  my  master, 
One  that  you  lose, 
Fri.  Who  is  it! 

Bal.  Romeo. 

Fri.  How  long  hath  be  boeo  there? 

e  or  turret  full  of 


(«)  Presence-chamber. 
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Bat  FaD  hilf  in  hoar. 

Fri.  Go  with  me  to  the  truIl 

Bat.  I  dare  not,  sir  : 

My  muter  knows  not,  but  I  nn  rone  ' 
And  fearfully  did  menace  me  with  da 
If  I  did  tiny  u>  look  on  bis  intents. 

Fri.  Stay  then,  I'll  go  alone ; — Fear  cornea  upon 

O,  much  I  fear  some  ill  unlucky  thing. 

Bet.  Aa  I  did  sleep  under  thta  yew-tree  here, 
I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fought, 
And  that  my  master  slew  him. 

Fri.  Romeo  1  rjofcan. 

Alack,  alack,  what  blood  ia  this,  which  atain* 
The  atony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre  ?— 
What  mean  these  tneaterleu  and  goiy  swords 
To  lie  discolour'd  by  this  place  of  peace1 

[Enter*  Mt 
Borneo !  O  pale ! — Who  cits  1  what,  Paria 
And  steep' d  in  blood? — Ah,  what  an  unkind 
la  guilty  of  tbia  lamentable  chance ! — 
The  lady  etini.  [Juliet  teaktt  awl  rtu'j. 

Jul.  6,  comfortable  friar :  where  Is  tny  lord  T 
I  do  remember  well  where  I  should  be, 
And  there  I  am:— Where  is  my  Romeo  7 

[MoittvntMx. 

Fri.  I  hear  some  noise.— Lady,  come  from  that 


ROMEO  AMD  JULIET. 

JPafce.  Hold  him  In  safety,  tffl  the  pa 


Enter  onulhtr  Watchman,  tcita,  IVier  Laurrmr.. 
3  Watch.  Hens  ia  a  friar,  that  trembles,  sighs, 

Vend  weeps : 
e  took  this  mattock  and  this  spade  from  him. 


tt  the  Prince  ami  JlltiniUnls. 


Hath  thwarted 

Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead  ; 
And  Paria  too.     Come  I'll  dispose  of  thee 
Among  a  sisterhood  of  holy  nuns : 
Stay  not  to  question,  for  the  natch  is  coming : 

Coma,  go,  good  Juliet,— [-Vow  again..]    I    

stay  no  lomrer.  [Exit 

Jul.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  fir  I  will  not  away. 
What'i  here?  a  cup,  elos'din  my  true-lore's  hand 
Poison,  I  see,  hath  been  his  timeless  end  ; — 
O  churl !  drink  all  7  and  leave  no  friendly  drop 
To  help  me  after?— I  will  Idas  thy  lips; 
Haply,  book  poison  ret  doth  hang  on  them, 
To  make  me  din  with  a  restorative.      [Kissti  Inn 
Thy  lips  are  warm!  • 

1  Watch.  [  rFilWa.1  Lead,  boy  :— Which,  way 
Jul.  Yea,  noise  J— then  I'll  be  brief.— 0  happy 
dagger  1  [Siialeahir  Romeo's  dagger. 

This  is  thy  sheath ;  [Sloes  htritlf.}  there  rust,  and 
let  me  die. 

[  Fulls  on  Romeo's  ftixhj,  and  diis. 
Enter  Witch,  ioi(A  the  Page  if  Paris. 
Page.  ThiJ  is  the  place  ;  there,  whore  the  torch 

doth  burn. 
1  WaU k.  The  ground  is  bloody ;  Search  about 
the  church-yard : 
Go,  somo  of  you,  whoe'er  you  find,  attach. 

[Exeunt  some. 
Pitiful  sight!  here  lies  thecounty  slain;— 
And  Juliet  bleeding ;  warm,  and  newly  dead. 
Who  here  hath  lain  these  tnodays  buried.— 
Go,  tell  the  prince, — run  to  the  Uapuleta, — 
Raise  up  the  Montagues, — some  others  search ; — 
[Exflint  the  other  Watchmen. 
We  see  the  ground  whereon  these  woes  do  lie; 
But  the  true  ground  or  all  these  piteous  noes. 
We  cannot  without  circumstance  descry. 

Enter  same  ef  the  Watch,  with  Bailhasar, 
t  Watch.  Here's  Romeo's  man,  we  (bund  him  in 


pi' 


t.  The  scabbard. 


;t)Seat. 


Enter  Capulet,  Lady  Capulet,  ana'  otters. 
Cop.   What  sboold  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek 

La.  Cap.  The  people  in  the  street  cry — Romeo, 
Some— Juliet,  and  some— Paris  j  and  all  ran, 
'Vilh  open  outcry  toward  our  monument. 

Prince.  What  fear  is  this,  which  startles  in  u, 

I  rFaten.  Sovereign,  here  Get  the  county  Paris 

nd  Romeo  dead ;  and  Juliet,  dead  before. 
Warm  and  new  kill'd. 
Prince.  Search,  seek,  and  know  bow  this  foal 

murder  comes. 
1  Watch.  Here  is  a  friar,  and  alangUerM  Eo- 

Within 
These  cU  

Cap.  O,  hearens !— 0,  wife!  look  how  our  daugh- 
ter bleed.! 
This  dagger  hath  mista'en, — for  lo !  his  bouse1 
'-  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague,— 

od  is  mis-sheathed  in  my  daughter's  bosons. 

La.  Cap.  Out!  this  sight  of  death  is  aa  a  beD, 
That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchre. 
Enter  Montague  ana"  outers. 

Prince.  Come,  Montague ;  fur  thou  art  carry  us, 

o  see  thy  son  and  heir  mora  early  down. 

Man.   Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to-night ; 
Grief  of  my  son's  exile  hath  stopp'd  her  breath: 
What  further  wo  conspires  against  mine  age  ? 

Prince.  Look,  will  thou  shall  see. 

-lion.  O  thou  untaught  1  wbat  manner*  Is  in  this, 
To  press  before  thy  father  to  a  gran  7 

Prince.  Seal  up  the  mouth  ofoulrage  for  a  while. 
Till  we  can  clear  these  ambiguities. 
And  know  their  spring,  their  head,  their  true  do- 

And  then  will  I  be  general  of  your  woes. 

And  lead  you  even  lo  death :  Mean  time  forbear, 

And  let  mischance  be  alive  to  patience. — 

Fri.  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least, 
_  el  most  suspected,  as  the  lime  and  place 
Doth  make  against  me,  of  this  direful  murder ; 
ml  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 

ee.  Then  say  at  once  what  thou  doat  know 

in  this. 
1  will  be  brief,  Tor  my  short  date  of  breath 
....  id  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 
Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  lo  that  Juliet; 

that  Romeo's  faithful  wife; 

.    .... ,  their  stolen  marriage-day 

Was  Tybalt's  doomsday,  whose  untimely  death 
Banish  d  the  new-made  bridegroom  from  this  city, 
For  whom,  and  not  for  1'rbalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 
You— to  remore  that  siege"  of  grief  from  her  — 


BOMEO  AND  JULIET. 


etroth'd,  and  would  have  married  her  perforce, 
a  count;  Paris  I — Then  comes  iba  to  me ; 
nd,  with  wild  looks,  bid  ms  devise  P -  — 


r,  in  my  mil  then  would  ib 


?».. 


sleeping- potion  :  whkhsot 

■  I  intended,  (or  it  wrought  on  her 
be  form  of  death  :  meantime  I  writ  lo  Romeo, 
hat  be  should  hither  come  it  this  dire  night, 
o  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrow'd  Kraie, 
eiuir  the  time  the  polion'i  furoe  should  cease. 
ut  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 
v'na  staid  by  accident :  and  y  niter  night 
-eturn'd  my  leUer  back :  Than  all  alone, 
i  the  prefixed  hour  of  her  stalling, 
'jime  I  lo  lake  ber  from  her  kindred's  vault ; 
leaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell, 
'ill  I  conveniently  could  send  to  Romeo  I 
ut,  when  I  came  (some  minute  ere  the  time 
T  her  awakening,)  here  unlimely  lay 
'he  noble  Paris,  and  true  Romeo,  dead- 
he  wakes  ;  and  I  entreated  her  coma  for th, 
.nd  bearlhis  work  of  heaven  with  patience: 
lut  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb  ; 
nd  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me, 
lut  (as  it  seems,)  did  violence  on  herself. 
.11  this  I  know  ;  and  to  the  marriage 
for  nurse  is  privy  :  And,  if  aught  in  this 
liscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
le  sacrifie'd,  some  hour  before  his  time, 
into  the  rigour  of  severest  law. 
Prince.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  holy  man. 
Vhere'a  Borneo's  man  7  whateao  hesay  in  thia7 
Bat.  I  brought  my  master  news  of  Jubel's  death 
tnd  then  in  pott  he  came  from  Mantua, 
i"o  this  same  place,  to  this  same  monument, 
riiis  letter  be  early  bid  me  give  his  father  J 
tnd  threatened  me  with  death,  going  in  the  vault, 
f  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

Prince  Give  me  the  letter,  I  will  look  on  it-  — 
Vherei*  the  county's  page,  that  rais'd  the  vratchT- 
iirrah,  what  made  your  master  in  this  place  7 
Page.  Hn  came  with  Bowers  to  strew  his  lady' 

tnd  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did:, 
tnon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb ; 
tnd,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him  ;  * 

Lnd  then  I  ran  awnv  to  call  the  watch. 
Prince   This  letter  doth  make  good  tho  friar's 


;ante  to  this  vnull  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet. — 
Vhere  be  these  enemies  J  Capuletl  Montague!— 
ice,  what  a  scourge  is  laid  upon  your  hate, 
That  Heaven  units  means  to  kill  your  joys  ivilh  love  I 
lnd  I,  for  winking  at  your  discords  .too, 
lave  lost  a  brace  of  kinsmen:1 — all  are  punish'd. 
Cup.  O,  brother  Montague,  give  mc  thy  hand: 

(1 )  Merculio  and  Paris. 


This  is  my  daughter's  jointure,  for  no  more 
"an  I  demand. 

Mm- 


Fori 


'ill  re 


That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known, 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set, 
As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet. 

Cap.  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  his  lady  lie ! 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity  ! . 

Prime.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  it 
brings; 


Thesu 


hence,  lo  ha 
loine  shall  be 


W  will  m 


sad  things ; 
be  pardon'd,  and  some  punished  : 
a  a  slory  of  more  wo, 
Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo.  [Exeunt, 


This  play  if  one  of  the  most  pleasing  of  our 
author's  performances.  The  scenes  are  bun  and 
various,  incidents  numerous  and  important,  the  ca- 
tastrophe irresistibly  affecting,  and  the  process  of 
the  action  carried  on  with  such  probability,  ut  least 
"ilL  — L  congruity  to  popular  opinions,  as  tragedy 

one  or  the  few  attempts  of  Shakspeareto 
exhibit  the  conversation  of  gentlemen,  to  rente- 
*-**  the  airy  aprightliness  of  juvenile  elegance, 
ii-.j...  ..-  -  tradition,  which  might 
n  made  b 
Afercuoo  i 

m  killed  1, 

Yet  he  thinks  him  no  inch  formiaaoU  perm, 

hut  that  he  might  have  lived  through  the  ploji  and 
died  fei  hit  bed,  without  danger  to  the  poet.  Dry- 
den  well  knew,  had  he  been  in  quest  of  truth,  in  a 
pointed  sentence,  that  more  regard  is  commonly 
hod  to  the  words  than  the  thought,  and  that  it  a 
very  seldom  to  be  rigorously  understood.  Mcrcu- 
lio's  wit,  gaietv,  andcoursge,  will  always  procure 
him  friends  that  wish  him  alomrer  life;  but  his 
death  is  not  precipitated,  he  has  lived  out  the  time 
■Matted  him  in  the  construction  or  the  play  ;  nor 
lo  I  doubt  the  ability  of  Shakspeare  to  have  con- 
tinued his  existence,  though  some  or  his  sallies  are 
>ut  of  thoreach  of  Drydcn;  whose  genius 
...  —  very  fertile  of  merriment,  nor  ductile  lo 
humour,  but  acute,  argumentative,  comprehensive, 

The  Nurse  is  one  of  the  characters  in  which 
e  author  delighted:  be  has,  with  great  subtiltjr 
'  distinction,  drawn  her  at  once  loquacious  and 
secret,  obsequious  and  insolent,  trusty  and  dtsho- 


I,  hme  a  conceit  left  than  in  their  misery,  a 
miifrs&ls  conceit, 

JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Claudius,  king  uf  Denmark. 


Hamlet,  * 

Palonius,  lord  chamberlain. 
Horatio,  friend  lo  hamlet. 
Laertes,  son  lo  Poioniiu. 
Vollimand,  \ 

ComeliiH,  !      m,,H„ . 

Rosencranla,       [   «"«~* 
Gulldenatern,    V 
Osric,  a  courtier. 
Jnotner  Courlitr. 

JPrUsL 
H^^l  oflleere. 


si-  Wag ,  end  nephew  to  He 


Lnr<£»,  Ladies,  Offitert,  Soldiers,  Plagtn,  Crsi 
diggers,  Saiiort,  JSeuengtrt,  «w(  stfer  A 
IcbwmM. 


WHO'S  there  7 

JVolI.  r-f.T. 

Yourself. 


JVaii.  Tou  c  ome  molt  carefully  upon  your 
Btr,  'TU  hot  struck  twelve;  get  thee  to 
Francisco. 

Fran.  For  this  relir.f,  much  thanks:    'tis  bitter 

,._ — -,_;t  guard? 

,  Fran.  Nut  a  mouac  atirrinB. 

Her.  Well,  goad  night. 
If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Marcel]  us, 
The  mala'  of  hit  watch,  bid  them  moke  baste. 
Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 
Fmn.  I  think,  I  bear  them.— Stand,  bol  Who 

Is  there? 
Ilur.  Friends  lo  this  ground. 
Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Dane. 

Fran.  Girc  you  good  iiiphL 
"~  '),  farewell,  honest  soldier: 


Give  you  good  night. 

Ben' 
What,  is  Horatio  there? 


Hot.  What,  has  this  thing  appeai'd  sgabi  * 
night? 

Btr.  I  hare  seen  nothing. 

Jh*nr.  Horatio  says, 'th  but  onr  rarrtasj; 
And  will  not  let  belicr  take  bold  of  bun, 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  ■ ; 
Therefor*  I  haro  entreated  him,  along 
With  us  tu  watch  the  minutes  of  this  Bight; 
That,  if  again  this  apparition  ednw, 
He  may  approve'  our  eyes,  and  speak  lo  it. 

tier.  Tush!  lush!  'twill  not  appear. 

Bcr.  8ftdowma*t*> 

And  let  ut  once  again  assail  your  ears, 
That  are  so  fortified  against  our  story, 
What  we  two  nights  hare  seen. 

Hot.  Well,  sitwi  ion 

And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  apeak  of  this. 

Her.  Last  night  of  all, 
When  yon  same  tier,   t 


s  westward  boa  I' 


tads  his  course  to  illume  that  hart  of  kerns 
Where  now  It  hums,  Marcellus,  and  sayseK, 
The  bell  then  beating  one, — 
Mar.  Peace,  break  thee  off  {  took,  where  it  W 

Enter  Ghost. 
Bcr.  In  U**bim  tore  like  Il»  sir*  thst'iW 
Mar.  Thou  art  a  scTioler,  apeak  toft,  Hon!" 
Ber.  Looka  it  not  like  the  kirnr  1  mart  it,  H«il»  | 
Hot.  Moat  like; — it  hsrrows'  me  wlthfcir, ** 

Btr.  It  would  be  spoke  to. 

Jtfnr.  Speak  to  it.  Home. 

Her.  What  art  thou,  that  usurp'at  this  time* 

night) 
'ogether  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
i  which  the  majesty  of  buried  Denmark 
>id  sometimes  march;  by  bearea  1  charge  tin 

Mar.  It  ia  offended. 

(2)  Make  good,  or  Mtablub,      (3)  CoBfatsv 


i  by  Google 
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Btr.  Sea!  it  stalks  away. 

Jitr.  Star,  ipeui  speak  I  charge  thee,  speak. 
'£*«  Ghost 
Mar.  Tin  pane,  and  will  not  answer. 
Btr.  Howpow,  Horatio?  you  tremble,  end  look 

pu: 

i  not  this  something  mora  thin  fantasy  T 

/hat  think  Jou  of  ilj 

Hot.  Before  bit  God,  I  might  not  tbii  believe, 
/it  haul  the  ten  tible  md  true  avouch 
f  mine  own  eyes. 

-War.  b  It  not  like  the  king  1 

//or.  A*tbou«tlo,thyself: 
nch  ww  the  very  armour  bo  hid  on, 
/hen  he  the  ambitious  Norway  combated  ; 
o  frown'd  ha  once,  when,  in  angry  parle,1 
ie  smote  the  sledded'  Polaok*  on  the  ice. 

■Mcr-  Thin,  twice  before,  and  jump*  at  this  dead 


ut,  in  the  grosa  and  scope  of  mine  opinion 
his  bode*  some  strange  eruption  to  our  Mate. 
Mar.  Good  now,  alt  down,  and  tell  me,  be  thai 

'hy  Aiii  same  itriet  and  most  observant  watch 
a  nightly  toil*  the  subject  of  the  land ; 
nd  why  aueh  daily  cut  of  brazen  cannon, 
nd  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war ; 
p'hy  such  impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore  tail 
oes  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  weak : 
/hat  might  be  toward,  that  this  swentyhaaje 
>oth  make  the  night  jo  in  I- labourer  with  the  day ; 
/ho  is't,  U*t  can  inform  me  t 


Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Romi 

As,  stare  with  trains  of  fire  and  dews  of  blood, 
Disasters  in  the  sun  ;  and  the  moist  star," 
Upon  whose  influence  Neptune's  empire  stands. 
Was  sick  almost  to  doomsday  with  eclipse. 
And  even  the  like  precurse  of  Scree  events, — 
As  harbinger!  preceding  still  the  mica, 
And  prologue  to  the  omen"  coming  on, 
Hare  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 
Unto  our  r.lima'.urcs  and  countrymen. — ] 
fin-oil er  Ghost. 

, -„ -.-.. Jul 

If  thou  hut  any  sound,  Or  use  of  voice, 

Speak  to  me : 

If  there  be  any  good  thing;  to  be  done, 

That  may  to  thee  do  ease,  and  grace  to  me, 

ineak  lo  me: 

Irthou  art  privy  to  thy  country's  Ate, 

Which,  happily,  foreknowing  may  avoid, 

Or,  Irthou  hast  uphoarded  In  thy  lifts 
Extorted  treuuna  in  the  womb  of  earth. 
For  which,  they  say,  jou  spirits  oft  walk  in  death, 
[Cork  (toics. 
Speak  of  it:— ativ,  and  speak.— Stop  it,  Marcellua. 

-Mar.  Shall  I  strike  il  it  with  my  pertina  1 

Her.  Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 

Jter.  Tie  here ! 

liar. 


irgoesi 


/u,  aa  you  know,  by  Fortinbras  of  Norway, 

herein  prick'd  on  by  a  moat  emulate  pride, 

■ur'd  to  tho  combat  ;  in  which  our  valiant  Hamlet 

r'or  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  esteem^  him,) 

id  slay  this  Fartinbraa ;  who.byaseaj'deompacl, 

/ell  ratified  by  law  and  heraldry, 

id  forfeit,  with  his  nib,  all  those  his  lands 

r'hich  he  stood  seix'd  of,  lo  the  conqueror : 

—  "-"the which,  a  moiety  competent 


the  inhenlauB 


a  the  inheritance  of  Fortinbras, 
lad  he  been  vanquisher :  is,  by  the  same  co-mart, k 
nd  carriage  of  the  article  desfgn'd,* 
lis  Tell  to  Hamlet:  Now,  sir,  young  Fontihbna, 
f  unimproved  mettle  hnt  and  full,' 
lath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 
hark'd"  up  a  list  of  landless  resolute*, 
or  rood  and  diet,  to  some  enterprise  - 
hat  hath  a  stomach  int:  which  la  no  other 
As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  our  state,) 
ut  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand, 
nd  terms  coropulsalurv,  those  'foresaid  land* 
o  by  his  father  lost  i  Aud  this,  I  lake  it, 
i  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations ; 
he  source  of  this  our  watch ;  and  the  chief  head, 
f  this  post-haste  and  romaze'°  In  the  land. 
[Btr.  1  think,  it  be  no  other,  but  even  ,o  : 
Fell  may  R  sort,"  that  this  portentous  figure 
oraea  aimed  through  our  watch  :  so  tike  the  king 
hat  was,  end  U,  the  question  of  these  wars. 

t{  Slander,  an  inhaiitantVPoland. 

<)  Just.       (J)  Joint  bargain. 

i)  The  cerrfauni  to  emritotnti  bargain, 


We  do  i 


'Tishe 
[ExilGhr 


'.  Tie  gone  I 

.  it  wrong,  being  so  majesticai, 

_  ..  the  show  of  violence  ; 

)r  It  is,  es  the  air,  invulnerable, 
nd  our  vain  blows  malicious  mockery. 
Btr.  It  was  about  to  sneak,  when  the  cock  crew. 
Her.  And  then  it  started,  like  a  guilty  thing 
Upon  a  fearful  summons.     I  have  beard, 
The  cock,  thai  is  the  trumpet  of  the  mom, 
Doth  with  his  lolly  and  ah  rill-sounding  throat 
Awake  the  god  of  day ;  and,  at  his  warning. 
Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air, 
Ths  extravagant  and  erring"  spirit  hies 
To  his  confine :  and  of  the  truth  herein 
This  present  object  made  probation.1' 
Mar.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
ome  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  comes 
Vherein  our  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrated, 
'his  bird  of  dawning  aingeth  all  night  long: 
md  then  they  sav  no  spirit  dares  slir  abroad ; 
The  nights  ire  wholesome;  then  no  planets  .i  tribe, 
"o  fairy  takes,  norVitch  hath  poirer  lo  charm, 
>  hallow'd  and  to  gracious'  is  the  time, 
Hor.  So  1  hnvj  heard,  and  do  in  part  believe  it 
nut.  look,  the  morn,  in  russet  mantle  clad, 
Walks  u'er  the  dew  of  yon  high  eastern  hill  I 
Break  we  our  watch  up  ;  and,  fay  my  advice, 
Let  us  impart  what  we  have  seen  lo  night 
Unto  young  Hamlet:  for,  upon  my  life, 
This  spirit,  dumb  to  us,  will  speak  to  hiin : 

" '  - e  shall  acquaint  him  with  it, 

„ - loves,  fllti '■-  * 

•War.  Let's  do't,  1  pray ;  i 

(7)  FuO  of  spirit  without  experience. 

(8)  Picked.        (9)  Itesolutlou.         (10)  Search, 
ill)  Suit.       (It)  Victorious.      IIS)  The  m 
[14)  ETMt       (IS)  Wwdertnf.         - 


I)  Prwft* 


U«  ' 
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Jkmii/iUi  in  the 


Where  we  shall  find  h 
SCEJiTB  IL—Tkt  h 

ton*.  Enter  l/i*  Kir , 

Laertes,  Vdtirusnri,  Cornelius,  Lorit,  assd  AUm- 

dmtt. 

King.  Though  yet  of  Hamlet  our  dear  brolher'i 
death 
The  memory  be  green ;  and  that  it  us  befitted 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grief,  and  our  whole  kingdom 
To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  wo  ; 
Yet  io  far  hath  discretion  fought  with  nature, 
That  ire  with  wisest  sorrow  think  on  him. 
Together  with  remembrance  of  ourcelrcs. 
riicrefore  our  Kunetime  aiiler,  ntw  our  queen, 
Tbe  imperial  join treaa  of  tbia  warlike  stale, 
Hare  we,  ai  'twere,  with  a  defeated  jor,— 
With  one  ausmeioua,  and  one  dropping  eye ; 
With  mirth  in  funeral,  and  with  dirge  in  la- 
in equal  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole,' 
Taken  to  wife :  nor  hare  weherein  barr'd 
Your  better  wisdoms,  which  haTe  free)/  go 
With  thia  affair  along:— For  all,  our  thanL  . 

Now  follows,  thai  vou  know,  vounjFortiiibrus,— 
Holding  a  weak  suppose!  of  our  worth : 
Or  thinking,  by  our  late  dear  brother')  death, 
Our  slate  lo  be  disjoint  and  out  of  frame, 
Colleegued  with  this  dream  of  hia  advantage. 
He  hath  not  fail'd  to  pester  ua  with  message, 
Importing  the  surrender  of  those  lands, 
Loat  by  hi.  father,  with  all  band)*  of  law, 
To  our  moat  raliant  brother.— So  much  for  him. 
Now  for  ouraelf.  and  for  this  time  of  meeting. 
Thus  much  tbe  business  i> :  We  hare  here  writ 
To  Norway,  uncle  or  young  Forlinbras, — 
Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears 
Orthis  hi)  nephew's  purpose,— to  empress 
Hia  further  gait'  herein  ;  in  that  the  levies. 
The  liita,  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 
Out  of  his  subject :— and  we  here  despatch 
You.  good  Cornelius,  and  you,  Voltimand, 
Fur  beorera  or  thia  greeting  Co  old  Norway  ; 
Giring  to  you  no  further  personal  power 
To  business  with  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 


i  u  uusincss  wnn  use  King,  ■ 
Of  these  dilated  articles  nlk  . . 
Farewcllj  and  let  your  haste  commend  yt 


Cor.  Pol.  In  that,  and  all  things,  \ 

our  duty. 

King.   We  doubt  it  nothing ;  heartily  farewell. 
[Exstml  Voltimand  and  Corneliu 
And  now,  Laertes,  what's  the  new)  with  you? 
Youtolduaorsomesuit;  What  is't,  Laertes  7 
You  cannot  apeak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 
And  lose  your  roice :    What  would'at  thou  beg, 

That  shall  not  be  my  offer,  not  thy  asking  1 
The  head  ja  not  more  native  to  the  heart, 
The  hand  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth, 
Than  is  the  throne  or  Denmark  to  thy  father. 
What  would'at  thou  hare,  Laertes  7 

Lair.  My  dread  lord, 

Your  lesTe  and  farour  to  return  to.  France  ; 
Prom  whence  though  willingly  I  camo  to  Denmark, 
To  show  my  duty  in  your  coronation  ; 
Yet  now,  I  must  confess,  that  duty  done. 
My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  again  toward  France, 
And  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leave  and  pardon. 

.King.  Hare _you  your  father's  leave  ?  What  soya 
Polonius  1 

Pot.  He  hath,  my  lord,  [wrung  from  me  my  slow 

By  labouraome  petition ;  and,  at  last, 


Upon,  his  srist  I  saN  mr  bard  consent  :J , 
1  do  beseech  job,  ghat  baa  basse  to  go. 

King.  Take  Ihr  fair  how.  Loots;  time  be  thine, 
And  thy  best  graces :  spend  it    ' 
But  now,  my  cousin  Hamlet,  I 

Horn.  A  little  more  than  tan,  and  te_ 

[Jtidt- 

King.  How  isilthattheelonda  staihangcnjou?    ' 
Ham.  Not  so,  my  lord,  I  am  too  much  lthe  sua 
Queen.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  nighird  colour  off. 

And  lei  thine  ere  look  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 

Do  not,  forever,  with  thy  reded  lids' 

Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust : 

Thou  know'sl,  'tis  common;  ii\  that  lire,  must  die. 

Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 
Ay,  ■—"*■—.  It  is  common. 

IK  be, 

;  I  know  not 

Tis  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother. 
Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black, 
Nor  windy  auspiration  of  fore'd  breath, 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  rirer  in  the  eye, 
Nor  the  dejected  hariour  of  the  visage, 
Together  with  all  forms,  modes,  shows  of  grief. 
That  can  denote  me  truly:  These,  indeed,  seem. 
For  they  ore  actions  that  a  run  might  play : 
But  I  hare  that  within,  which  passetb  show  ; 
These,  but  tbe  trappings  and  the  suits  of  m. 
King.  'Tis  sweet  and  commendable  in  70m-  na- 
ture, Hamlet, 
To  gire  these  mourning  duties  to  your  father : 
But,  you  must  know,  your  rather  lost  a  rather  ; 
That  fatherlost  his;  and  the  survivor  bound 
In  filial  obligation,  for  some  term 
To  do  obsequious  sorrow :  But  to  penevrr 
In  obstinate  condolement,  is  a  course 
Of  impious  stubbornness  ;  'tis  unmanly  grief: 
It  shows  a  will  most  incorrect  to  heaven ; 
A  heart  unfortified,  or  mind  impatient : 
An  understanding  aim  pie  and  unsctraoPd  : 

For  what,  ire  know,  must  be,  and  is  as  « 

As  any  the  most  — 
Why  should  we. 

Take  it  lo  heart? 

A  fault  againat  the  dead, 

To  reaion  most  absurd ;   „_ 

la  death  of  fathers,  and  who  suit  hath  cried, 
From  the  first  corse,  till  he  that  died  to-day, 

tsse.    We  pray  you,  throw  to  earth 

vailing  wo ;  and  think  of  us 

her :  lor  let  the  world  take  note, 

You  are  the  most  immediate  to  Our  throne ; 
And,  with  no  less  nobility  of  lore. 
Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears  his  son. 
Do  I  impart  toward  you.     For  your  intent 
1 1,  jroing  back  lo  school  hi  WilUioberg,    . 
It  is  most  retrograde'  to  our  desire : 
And,  we  beseech  you,  bend  you  to  remain 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye, 
Our  chiefest  courtier,  cousin,  and  our  son. 


fl)  OrhC       (1)  E 


(S)  W.y,ptlfc, 


ror  wnai,  we  snow,  must  oe,  anu 
Aa  any  the  mast  vulgar  thing  to  sense, 
Wk*  .Kn.il>!  m  in  our  peerish  oppostnosL 

'  Fie  1  /lis  a  fault  to  heaven, 


lose  her  prayers, 

Wittenberg. 


pray  thee,  stay  with  us,  go  not  to  W 

Hum.  I  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  yo 

Kmg.  Why,  'tis  a  lovmg  and  ■  fair  reply  ; 
_B  as  ourself  in  Denmark.— Madaro,  come ; 
Thia  gentle  and  unfore'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smiling  to  my  heart :  in  grace  whereof, 

(4)  Nature;  a  little  mure  than  aUnsaun, 
less  than  a  natural  one, 
fl)  LoTfertrnj  area,  ft)  Coutrsrr, 


No  jocund  health,  that  Denmark  drink*  to-day, 
But  the  mat  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell ; 
And  the  tons'*  rouse1  (be  heaven  ihall  bruit9  ■gain, 
Re-speaking  earthly  thunder.     Come  away. 

[Exiunl  King,  Queen,  Lenti,  j*c.  Polonius, 

Ham.   0,  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would 
melt. 
Than,  and  resolve'  itself  into  a  dew  I 
Or,  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  iix'd 
IliscuKm'tgainataelf-alaugbtcr!  OGod!  0  God 
1  low  weary,'  stale,  flat,  andun  profitable, 
Neem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  lhi>  world' 


That   grows  In  seed;  thing) 

Posses*  tt  merely.'  That  it  should  come  io  this  ! 
But  two  month*  dead  1 — nay,  not  as  much,  I 

So  excellent  ■  king ;  that  was,  to  this, 
Mrperion'  toaaatvr:  so  loving  to  my  mother, 
That  he  might  not  beteem'  the  wind*  of  heaven 
Visit  her  (ace  too  roughly.  Heaven  and  earth ! 
Mn«  I  remember  I  why,  ahe  would  hang  on  bin 
As  if  increase  of  appetite  bad  grown 
By  what  it  Ted  on :  And  yet,  within  a  month,— 
.  :..  _..   .....    .._■_,_    .....   frtfnyi   u,y   name 

re  old, 
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Ban.  Thrift  thrift,  Hnratio:  the  firaeral-bok'd 

Did  coldly  furnish  forth  the  marriage  tobies. 
•Would  1  had  met  my  de»re*l»  foe  in  heaven 
Or  ever  I  had  wen  that  day,  Horatio ! 
My  father,— Methinlu,  I  see  my  father. 

Hor.  Where, 

My  lord  t 

Ham.  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Hor.  I  law  him  once,  he  was  a  goodly  king. 

Hum.  He  wa*  a  man,  take  him  lor  all  in  all, 
I  (hall  not  look  upon  hi*  like  again. 

Hor.  My  lord,  I  think  1  saw  him  yesternight. 

I  for.  My  lord,  the  king  your  father. 
Ham.  The  king  my  father  I 

Hor.  Season  your  admiration  for  a  while 
With  m  alteni"  ear ;  till  I  may  deliver, 

Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentlemen, 
This  maitel  to  yr ■- 


Let  ma  not    think    i 


A  Utile  month;  or  ere  the- 

With  which  she  [bllow'd  my  poor  father**  body, 
Like  Niobe,  all  tears  ; — why  she,  even  she, — 

0  heaven !  a  beast,  that  wants  discourse  or  reason 
Would  bars  moura'd  longer, — married  with   m; 

Mr  father's  brother;  but  no  more  liko  my  father, 
Than  I  to  Hercules:  Within  a  month  ; 
Ere  yet  the  salt  of  moat  unrighteous  tears 
Had  left  the  flushing  in  her  galled  eyes, 
She  married : — 0  molt  wicked  speed,  to  post 
With  such  dcilerily  to  incestuous  sheets! 
It  is  not,  nor  it  eannot  come  to,  good  ; 
But  break,  my  heart:  for  I  must  hold  my  longs ! 
Enltr  Horatio,  Bernardo,  and  Mircellus. 

Hor.  Hail  to  your  lordship. 

flam.  I  am  gtad  to  see  you  wall 

Horatio, — or  I  dotbrgel  myself. 

Hor.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  lerran 

Ham.  Sir,  my  good  friend  ;  I'll  change  that  nanii 
with  jod. 
And  what  make  you  from  Wittenberg,  Horatio?— 
Mnrcellust 

•War.  My  good  lord. 

Ham.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you ;  good  even, 

But  what  In  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg  1 

Hor.  A  truant  disposition,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  would  not  hear  your  enemy  aay  so  : 
Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear  that  violence, 
To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 
Against  yourself :  I  knon,vou  are  no  truant.  . 
But  what  is  your  affair  in  Elainore  7 
We'll  leach  you  to  drink  deep  ere  you  depart. 

Hor.  My  lord,  t  came  to  aee  your  father's  funeral. 

Han.  I  pray  thee,  do    not  mock    me,  fellow- 
student  ; 

1  think,  it  was  to  see  my  mother's  wedding. 
.Hot.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  follow'd  hard  upon. 

(I)  Draught        (1)  Report.        (3)  Dissolve. 
U)  Law.    (s)  Entirely,    (a)  Apollo.    (T)  Suffer. 
(8)  It  was  anciently  the  custom  to  give  a  cold 
fnlertainnient  ■(  a  funeral. 


Hn,r. 


¥°r  God's  love,  let  me  hear. 


Hot.  Two  night*  together  had  these  gentler*..-, 
Marcellus  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watch,      " 
In  the  dead  waste  and  middle  of  the  night, 
Meen  thus  encounler'd.  A  fiznre  like  your  rather, 
Armed  at  point,  exactly,  eap-a-pe, 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  solemn  march. 
Goes  slow  and  stately  uj>  them  :  thrice  he  walk'd, 
Br  their  oppress'd  and  rear- surprised  eyes, 
Within  Us  truncheon's  length :  while  they,  distill'd. 
Almost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear, 
Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him.    This  to  me, 
In  dreadM  secrecy,  impart  they  did; 
And  I  with  them,  the  third  night,  kept  the  watch: 
Where,  a*  they  had  del  iver'd,  both  in  time, 
Form  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  true  and  good, 


in  comes :  I  knew  your  father  ; 


The  appariti... 

These  hands  si 

Ham.  But  where  wis  tni*1 

Hor.  My  lord,  upon  the  platform  where   we 

watch'd. 
Hum.  Did  you  not  speak  to  It? 

My  lord,  I  did: 


n.liteai r 

n  then,  the  morning  cock  ci 


Itself  tf 

BuLert ,  . 

And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  in 
'  nd  vaniah'd  from  our  sight. 

Ham.  Ti*  very  strange. 

Hot.  As  I  do  live,  my  honour'd  lord,  'Us  trot ; 
And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  duty, 
~u  let  you  know  of  it. 

Ham.    Indeed,  indeed,  airs,  but  this  troubles  me. 

We  do,  my  lard. 

Arm'd,  my  lord. 

From  top  to  toe  ? 
hot. 
Then  saw  you  not 

Hor.  0,  vet,  my  lord  ;  he  wore  his  besver' '  un. 
ir«    isrk.-.  i..ki.i  k.  r»Mi..i_i  r 


Ham.   Indeed,  indeed,  airs,  l 
Hold  you  the  watch  to-night  I 
M. 

Horn.1  Arm'd,  say  jou? 


Hor.  Most  constantly. 


id  Ax'd  his  eyes  upon  yen  ? 


IChierest  (10)  Attenfiw. 

)  That  part  of  the  hehw-t  which  tusy  be  lift. 


i  by  Google 
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JYmn.  t  would,  t  had  been  then. 

Hot.  It  wnuld  hire  much  amai'd  you. 

VerylUe, 


a  hundred. 

Mar.  Bcr.  Longer,  lonjrcr. 

Her.  N  at  when  1  raw  ft 

Hem.  Hi*  beard  wugrl: 

/ior.  It  mi.  u  I  hare  seen  it  in  hu  ti 
A  uble  sHverU 

Mom.  I  will  iralch  to-night 

Perchance,  'twDI  walk  BSoiu. 

Hot.  I  w.mmt,  h  will. 

Ham.  If  it  assume  mv  noble  father's  person, 
ri]  speak  to  it,  though  hell  itself  should  gape, 
And  bid  me  hold  my  puce.  .  I  pa;  you  all, 
If  you  hue  hitherto  conceal >d  Lhti  sight, 
Let  it  ha  tenable  in  your  alienee  still ; 
And  whatooevcr  elae  shall  hap  lo-riight, 
Giro  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue  ; 
1  will  respite  your  Iocs  ;  So,  fare  you  well : 
Upon  the  platform,  'iwirt  elevin  and  twelve, 
I'D™*  jou. 

ML  Our  duly  to  jour  honour. 

Ham,  Tour  lnves,  as  mine  to  you  :  Farewell. 
(Entail  Horatio,  Marcellua,  end  Bernards. 

My  father'*  »j»irii : '  ~"  "■ 

I  doubt  some  Ibul 


Ifwith  too  eredent1  ear  j*u  lief  Uneogej 

Or  loon  jour  heart;  or  jour  chaste  treasnre  npea 

To  hii  unrnoslerM'  importunity. 

helia,  fear  it,  my  dear  abler ; 

r  ;ou  in  the  rear  or  your  sfliiathii. 

Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest"  ciaid  la  prodigal  enough, 
If  the  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon  : 
Virtue  itself  ae«nes  not  calumnious  strokes  : 
The  canker  tall'  the  infant*  of  the  spring. 
Too  oil  before  their  buttons  be  disefes'dw 
And  in  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  b]  astro  cuts  are  most  imminent. 
Be  wary  then:  best  safety  lies  in  fe»r  ; 
Youth  to  itself  rebels,  though  none  else  near. 

Opk.  I  shall  the  effect  oflhis  good  lesson  keen, 
As  watchmen  to  my  heart:   Bet,  good  my  brother, 
Do  not,  a<  some  ungracious  pastors  do. 
Show  me  the  sleep  and  thorny  way  to  beaten ; 
Whilst,  liko  a  putTd  and  reckless1  libertine. 
Himself  the  primrose  path  or  dalliance  treads. 
And  recks  not  bis  own  read.  '* 

Law.  .  O  feor  rue  not. 

I  stay  loo  long  ; — But  here  raj  lather  comes. 
Enlir  Polonius. 


i  'would,  the  night  werej 

Till  then  sit  slill,  mj  soul ;  Foul  deeds  trill  rise. 
Though  all  the  earth  o'prwhelm  them,  to  men'i 
eyes.  [Exit, 

-    BCE.VB  HI. -Ji  room  in  Polnnius's  knuc.    En- 
ter Laertes  and  Ophelia. 

Lmtr.  Mj  necessaries  are  emhark'd  j  farewell 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  eive  benefit, 
And  convoy  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep, 
But  let  me  hear  fruin  you. 

Opk.  Do  vou  doubt  thai  ? 

Latr.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  triflinc  of  his  favour, 
Hold  it  a  fashion,  anil  a  toy  in  blood  j 
A  violet  In  the  youth  of  pri'my  nitric. 
Forward,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting, 
The- perfume  and  aupplianceof  a  minute) 


Op*. 

Lair. 


Noa 


c  bat  sc 


Think  it  m 


In  thews,' and  bulk;  but,  as  this  (emplo  waxes, 
The  Inward  service  ofthc  mind  and  soul 
Growl  wide  withal.    Perliapsibo  loves  yon  now  J 
And  now  no  soil,  nor  cauleV  doth  besmirch* 
The  virtue  of  hit  will:  bill,  you  must  fear, 
His  grenlneu  weiph'd,  his  will  is  not  hi*  own ; 
Fai  he  himself  is  subject  to  his  birth  : 
He  may  not,  as  unvalued  person;  do. 
Carve  for  himself;  for  on  his  choice  depends 
The  safety  and  the  health  or  the  whole  slate ; 
And  therefore  must  his  choice  be  circumscrib'd  ■ 
Unto  me  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body, 
Whereof  he  is   the  head:    Then   if  be  says  he 

lores  you, 
It  (Its  four  wisdom  so  tor  to  belie 
As  be  in  his  particular  act  and  pli 
May  give  his_  saying  deed  ■  — '— l 

{!)  Sinews. 

(4)  Discolour, 
isten  to.    (7)  Llecntiouo, 


(I)  Increasing. 
(■)  Subtlety,  deceit, 
jij  Believing.     (8)  \ 
(I)  Most  tautious. 


PU.    Vet  here,   Laertes!    aboard,  aboard,  for 

The  wind  sits  In  the  shooMer  of  your  sail. 
And  jou  are  staid  for:  There, — mj  btessinc  with 
— ii ;      [tayinf  kit  kimi  m  Laertes'  kind. 
-,...  *,**-*  .ew  precepts  in  thy  memory 
Look  thou  character. ' '  Give  thy  thoughts  do  tongue, 
Nor  any  unproportion'd  thought  his  oet 
Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 
The  friends  lliou  hast,  and  their  adoption  tried, 
(Irapnle  them  to  thy  soul  wllh  hooks  of  steel ; 
But  do  not  dull  thy  palm11  with  entertainment 
Of  each  nen-haleh'd,  unSedg'd  comrade.      Beware 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel  i  but,  bring  in. 
Bear  it  that  the  opposer  may  beware  oMhefc, 
man  thine  ear,  but  few  thy  voice: 
man's  censure,"  but  restrte  thy  judg* 


For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  the  m 
And  they  in  France,  of  the  best  rank  and  station, 
Are  moat  select  and  generous,"  chief  "  in  that. 
Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be : 
For  loan  oil  loses  both  itself  and  friend  ; 
And  borrow  iff  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry.  ™ 
This  above  all,— To  thine  oivneelf  be  true ; 
And  it  must  follow,  as  the  night  the  day, 
Thou  cans!  not  then  be^alse  to  ony_  man. 
"■rewell:  my  blessing  season"  this  in  thee! 

Latr.  Most  humbly  do  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Pal.  The  time  invites  you;  go,  jour  servants 
lead.'* 

Lair.  Farewell,  Ophelia ;   and  remember  well 
What  1  hare  said  to  you. 

Opk,  Tib  in  my  memory  lock'd, 

nil  you  Yourself  shall  keep  the  hey  of  iL 

Loir.  Farewell.  [En!  Laertes. 

Pot.  What  h't,  Ophelia,  he  hath  eud  to  you. 

Oph.  So  please  you,  something  touching  the  lord 
Hamlet. 

(10)  Regards  not  his  own  lessons. 

ill!  Write.  («)  Falmef  the  hand. 


If  it  ba  ao  (u  to  til  put  on  me, 
And  that  in  way  of  caution,)  I  must  tell  you. 
You  do  not  understand  yourself  so  clearly, 
A*  it  behoves  my  daughter,  and  you   ' 
■Vhat  is  between  you  I  -1 "■■- ■ 

Oph.    He  hath,  my 
tenden 
Of  his  affection  tome. 

Pol.   AflectionTpuh!  you  speak  like  a  green  giri, 
Unsifted1  in  such  perilous  circumstance. 
Do  you  believe  bi>  tenderi,  as  you  call  them] 
'    Oph.    I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  1  should 
think. 

PtL  Marry, IHIteach you:  thinkyourselfababy 


Oph.  Mj  lord,  he  hath  importiin' 
In  honourable  fashion." 
Pol.  Ay,  fashion  yon  may  call  it  \, 
Oph.  And  hath  given  eountenance  to  his  ipeeeh, 

With  almost  all  the  hoi;  tow*  of  heaven. 

Pol.  Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.  I  do  know, 
When  the  bloodbunu,  how  prodigal  the  soul 
Lends  the  tongue  rows:  these  biases,  daughter. 
Giving  more  light  than  beat, — extinct  in  both, 
Even  in  their  promise,  as  it  ia  a  making;, — 
You  must  not  take  for  fire.    From  this  time, 
Be  somewhat  scanter  of  your  maiden  presence ; 
Set  your  en  treatments1  at  a  higher  rate. 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  in  him.  That  he  is  young  ; 
And  with  a  larger  tether*  may  he  walk, 
Than  may  be  given  you :  In  lew,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  believe  his  vowa ;  for  Ihey  are  brokers,* 
Not  of  that  die  which  their  investments  show, 
But  mere  irnplorntore*  or  unholy  suits, 
Breathing  like  sanctified  and  pious  bonds, 
The  better  to  beguile.     This  is  for  nil, — 
I  would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth 
Hare  yoii  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure, 


Hun.   What  hour  ni 

Her.  I  inui«,  n  jaciis  01  twei 

Mar.  No,  it  is  struck. 

Har.  Indeed!  I  heard  it  not:  it  than  draws  m 
the  Mason 
Wherein  the  spirit  held  his  wont  to  walk. 

[A  jlmtriih  of  trumpet!,  and  arinm 
_     *■•'     lAot  off,  within. 
What  doth  this  mean,  my  lord  J 
Bam.  The  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  takes 

Keeps  wuael,  ■  and  the  swaggering  up  spring '  °  reels 


.sUke.iskl 
(5)  Pimps. 


But  to  my  mind, — though  I  am  native  here, 

And  to  the  manner  bom, — it  is  a  custom 

More  honour'd  in  the  breach,  than  the  observance. 

This  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  west, 

Makes  us  traduc*d,  and  tax'd  of  other  nations  ; 

Tbeyclepe'1  us,  drunkards,  and  with  swinish  phrase 

Soil  onr  addition  ;  and,  indeed,  it  takes 

From  our  achievements,  though  perforrn'd  at  heigh*. 

The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 

So,  oft  it  chances  in  particular  men. 

That,  (far  some  vicious  mole  of  nature  in  them, 

" "    i  their  birth  (wherein  they  are  not  guilty, 

By  the  o'ergrowth  of  some  complexion,1* 

™  '-reakme;  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  reason  ■ 

.some  habit,  that  too  much  o'er-leavens 
The  form  of  plauaive  manners ; — that  these  men,—    • 
Carrying,  I  say,  the  stamp  or  one  defect; 
Being  nature's  livery,  or  fortune's  star, — 
Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pure  as  grace, 
As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo.) 
Shall,  in  the  general  censure,  take  corruption 
From  that  particular  fault:  The  dram  of  base 
Doth  all  the  noble  substance  often  dout," 
To  his  own  scandal. 


sat 

Thou  com'st  in  sucb  a  question  able"  shape, 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee ;  I'll  call  thee  Hamlet, 
King,  father,  royal  Dane :  O,  answer  me  : 
Let  me  not  bunt  in  ignorance !  but  tell, 
Why  thy  canonix'd  hones,  hearsed  in  death. 
Have  burst  their  cerements  I  why  the  sepulchre, 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in-um'd, 
Hath  op'd  his  ponderous  and  marble  jaws, 
To  east  thee  np  again  1  What  may  this  mean. 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  again,  incomplete  steel, 
Revisit'st  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon, 
Making  night  hideous;  and  wc  fools  of  nature, 
So  horridly  to  shako  our  disposition," 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  our  souls  t 
"  iv,  why  ts  this  r  wherefore  T  what  should  we  do  1 

Her.  It  beckon  ycu.to  go  away  with  it, 
As  if  it  some  impartment  did  desire 


Look,  with  what  ec 

It  waves  you  to  a  more  i "" 

But  do  not  go  with  it 

Hot. 

Hem.  Itw r 

Her.  Do  not,  my  lo 

Ham.  Why,  what  should  be  the  fear  1 

I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin's  fee ; " 
And,  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that, 
Being  a  thing  immortal  as  itself  T 
It  waves  me  forth  again  ;— I'll  follow  it. 

Hor.  What  if  it  tempt  you  toward  the  Hood,  Br/ 


lord, 


Or  to  the  di 


it  of the  cl 


(8)  Jovial  draught.     (8)  Jollity.    (10)  Ac 
11)  Call.  (11)  Humour. 

(IS    Do  one.     (14)  Conversable,     (II)  F 

II   Semite,  (17)  mot. 
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HAMLET,  PHWCK  OF  DENMARK. 


Tbtf  heedee'  tftr  kb  but  Wo  Uw  on  1 


And  draw  too  luto  nsd  nesj 
The  very  place  puts  Ion'  o 

Without  more  motive,  into 
That  looks  so  mi 


It  W1 


mi  (tuli- 


Go  or,  III  follow  (tee. 

Afar.  Yon  shall  not  go,  my 

Hate,  Hold  tiff  your  bauds. 

/for.  Be  ral'd,  too  shall  not  go. 

Hat*.  Myfateerie 

And  makes  each  petty  artery  In  this  body 
As  hardy  u  the  Nemean  lion's  nerve.— 

[Ghost  WW 

Still  am  I  eslFd  ;— unhand  me,  gentlemen  ;— 

[  {Treating /rom  Item. 
By  kwo,  III  nike  a  jrhoat  of  him  Hut  lets* 

I  say,  iwn:—Oo  on,  I'll  follow  thee. 

[fawl  Gho.t  and  Hamlet. 
Bar.  Be  nn  desperate  with  imagination. 
Afar.  Let's  follow ;  'lis  not  fit  thus  to  obey  him. 
Her.  Havetfter:— To  whetisiue  will  thiteome7 
Mar.  Something  it  rotten  in  the  lUte  of  Den- 

Hor.  Hearest  will  direct  it. 


ICKYE    V.-Ji  eaorc  rental*   part    of  Uu  jlat- 

Jbrm.     R-ailer  Ghost  and  Hamlet. 

Has*.  Whither  wilt  thou  lead  mel  apeak;    Fll 

go  no  further. 
(Mori. Mark  me. 
Hem.  I  will. 

Ghent.  My  boor  la  almost  i 

When  I  to  sulphurous  and  tormenting  domes 
Muit  render  up  myself. 
/Jam.  Alas,  poor  ghost  1 

Gswl.  Pity  me  not.  but  land  thy  serious  bearing 
To  what  1  shall  unfold. 

Ham.  Speak,  I  tm  bound  to 

Ghost.  So  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou  shall 

flam.  What  J 

Ghost.  1  am  thy  father's  spirit: 
Doom'd  for  a  certain  team  to  walk  tha  night ; 
And,  for  the  day,  connn'd  to  fast  in  Area, 
Till  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  days  of  nature. 
Are  burnt  and  purg'd  away.    But  that  1  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  secrets  of  my  prison-house, 
I  could  a  tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 
Would  harrrow  up  thy  soul;  (rants  thy  young  blood; 
Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  (ram  tb-:- 

Thr  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part. 

And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  an-end, 

Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  Porcuuine; 

But  this  eternal  blaion*  must  not  be 

To  ears  of  dean  and  blood :— List,  list,  O  list  t— 

If  ihou  didst  ever  thy  dear  father  love, ■ 

Ham.  O  heaven  I 

Okoii.   Rerenge   his  foul  and  moat  unnatural 

Ham.  Murder  1 

QkeiL  Murder  most  foul,  »»in  thebestitis; 
But  Oils  most  foul,  strange,  and  unnatural. 

(1)  Hangs.        (t)  Whims.         iS)  Hinders. 

14)  Display,       h)  Garden.  (0)  Satiate. 

(1)  Henbane,    (!)  Scab,  Kurt  ty  Leprous, 


Ham.  Haste  me  to  know  it ;  that  I,  Witn  wing* 

An  meditation,  or  the  thoughts  of  lore, 
May  sweep  to  my  revenge. 

CAotr.  I  find  thee  apt; 

And  duller  ahoutd'st  thou  be  than  the  fat  treed 
That  rota  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  wharf 
Would'atlhouuotstirinthis.  Now,  Hamlet,  hear: 
Ti*  given  out,  that,  sleeping  in  mine  orchard,' 
A  serpent  stung  me  ;  so  toe  whole  ear  of  Denmark 
Is,  by  a  forpedprocess  of  my  death, 
Rankly  ebus'd :  but  know,  Ihou  npble  roulh, 
The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  father's  life. 
Now  wears  bis  crown. 


c,.    ,        .__      the  power 

)  won  to  hit  shameful  lust 

The  will  of  my  most  seeming-rirtuous  queen : 
O,  Hamlet,  what  n  falling  off  was  there  1 
From  me,  whose  lore  was  of  that  dignity, 
That  it  went  hand  in  hand  eren  with  the  row 


Though  lewdness  court  it  in  a  shape  of  heaven  ; 
So  lust,  though  to  a  radiant  angel  liuk'd, 
Will  sate*  itself  in  a  celestial  bed, 
prey  on  garbage. 
_  ,  soft!  methinks,  I  scent  the  morning  an- , 
Brief  let  me  be  ^Sleeping  within  mine  orchard, 

1  elwejri  of  the  afternoon, 

tcure  hour  thy  uncle  stole, 

„ of  cursed  he  ben  on*  in  a  rial, 

And  in  the  parches  of  mine  ears  did  pour 
The  leperous  distilmsnt:  whose  eject 
Holds  such  an  enmity  with  blood  of  man, 
That,  swift  as  quicksilver,  it  courses  through 
The  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 
And,  with  a  sudden  rigour,  it  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  eager  droppings  into  milk, 
The  thin  and  wholesome  blood :  so  did  it  raise: 
'tetter*  berk/d  about, 

All  my  smooth  hi 

■"■■ *  -'-" ur,  ny  a  nroinera  nana, 

vi  me,  ui  crown,  of  queen,  at  once  despatchM.1* 
Cut  uneven  in  the  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
Unbousel'd,"  disappointed,"  unane)'d;1* 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  bead  : 
O,  horrible  I  O,  horrible!  most  horrible  ' 
If  Ihou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  far  luxury  and  damned  incest. 
But,  howsoeTcr  thou  pursu'st  Una  act, 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heaven, 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  bar  bosom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  sting  her.     Fare  thee  well  at  once ! 
The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  be  near, 
And 'gins  to  pale  bit  uneffectoal  fire  : 
'dieo,  adieu,  adieu  I  remember  me.  [Eat. 

Ham.  O  all  you  host  of  heaven !  O  earth!  whet 
else? 
And  shall  I  couple  bell  7-0  Ae  I— Hold,  hold,  tor 


(10)  Bereft. 

(11)  Without  having  received  the 
(It)  Uiiappointed,  unprepared. 
(13)  Withoui  nhxms  unctta. 
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tea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 

I'll  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  record*. 

All  sawa*  of  books,  all  forma,  ill  pressures  post, 

That  youth  anil  observation  enpied  there  ; 

And  thy  command  men  I  all  alone  shall  lire 

Within  the  bonk  and  volume  of  my  brain, 

Unmii'd  with  buer matter:  yes,  by  heaven. 


O  villain,  villain,  smiling,  damned  villain ! 
My  tables,1 — meet  it  is,  I  set  it  down. 
That  one  may  amile,  and  amile,  and  be  a  villain  ; 
At  least,  I  am  lure,  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark : 

[Writing. 
So,  uncle,  there  you  are.  Now  to  my  word  ; 
hu,  dtauu,  --"-■  '  ' 


Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 
JMur .  How  is't,  my  noble  lord  1 
Hor.        .  What  newa,  my  lord  T 

Ham.  0,  wonderful! 

Hor.  Good  my  lord,  tell  it. 

Ham.  No ; 

You  will  reveal  it. 
Hor.  Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heaven. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.    How  lay  you  then ;  would  heart  of  man 


£  think  it  7- 

Bul  you'll  be  secret, 

Hot.  Mar, 
Ham.    There's  ne'er  I 
Denmark, 
But  tic's  sn  arrant  knave. 
Hor.  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord. 


Ay,  by  heaven,  my  lord. 
villain,  dwelling  in   all 


And  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 
1  hold  il  tit,  thai  we  shake  hands,  and  pari : 

'      --" "-,  shall    point 


ar  we  anate  nanus,  ac 
r  business,  and  desi 


For  every  mm  hath  business,  and  desire,. 
Such  «s  it  is,— and,  for  my  own  poor  part, 
Look  you,  I  will  go  pray. 
Hor.  These  are  but  wild  and  whirling  * 

Ham.  I  am  sorry  they  offend  you,  heartily ;  yes, 
'Faith,  heartily. 

Hot.  There's  no  offence,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Yes-by  Saint  Patrick,  but  there  is,  Horatio, 
And  much  offence  loo.  Touching  this  vision  here,— 
It  is  an  honesl  ghost,  that  let  me  tell  you  ; 
For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  between  its, 
O'er-m  aster  it  as  you  may.   And  now,  £ood  friends, 
As  you  are  friends,  scholars,  and  soldiers, 
(Jive  me  one  poor  request.      _ 

Her.  ■   What  is't,  my  lord  7 

We  will. 

Hun.  Never  make  known  what  you  have  seen 


Horn.  Upon  my  sword. 

Mar.  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  aire* 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed. 

Gaeit.  IBaitslh.]  Swear. 

Ham.  Ha,  ha,  boy!  say'at  thou  so 7  art  f 


C/icjt.  [Beneath.\  Swear. 

Ham.    HU    tt    uiique  ?'  then    we'll    ahift  o 


Come  hither,  gentlemen, 

Never  to' nwak  of  this  that  you  hari 


-       ,  genii..       , 
And  lay  your  hands  upon  my  sword: 
-  \ymysv-" 


Ghost.  ffJoKotfl.]  Swear  by  his  sword. 

Ham.    Well  said,  old  mole?  canst  work  i'tht 

earth  so  fast  7 
.   worthy  pioneer ! —Once   more   remove,   good 

Hor.  0  day  and  night,  but  (his  is  wondrous 

Hem.  And  therefore  as  a  stranger  giro  it  wel 


Here,  as  before,  never,  so-help  you  mercy! 
How  strange  or  odd  soe'er  I  bear  mvself. 
As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 
To  put  an  antic  disposition  on, — 
That  you,  at  such  times,  seeing  me,  never  shall, 
With  arms  encumbcr'd  thus,  or  this  head-shake. 
Or  by  pronouncing  of  some  doubtful  phrase, 
As,  Well,  leelL  we  lmou> ;— or.  Wo  could,  on  If  us 
uouU;-or,  If  we  Hit  to  ipeak  ;-or,  There  be,  o» 
if  they  might  i — 

"r  such  ambiguous  giving  out,  to  note 
hat  you  know  aught  of  me: — This  do  you  ■wear, 
•  grace  and  mercy  at  your  most  need  help  you! 
Uhost.   [Beneath.]  Swear. 

Ham.  Best,  rest,  perturbed  spirit  1  So,  gentlemen, 
'ilh  all  my  love  I  do  commend  me  to  you : 

May  do,  to  express  his  lave  and  friending  to  you, 

God  willing,  shall  not  lack.    Let  us  go  in  together ; 

And  still  your  fingers  on  your  lips,  I  pray. 

The  time  is  oul  of  joint;— O  cursed  spite, 

That  ever  I  was  bom  loset  it  right!  .„. 

Nay,  come,  let's  go  together.  [Exeunt. 


Fal  Give  him  this  money,  and  these  notes,  Bey- 

Rty.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Pol.  You  shall  do  marvellous  wisely,  good  Bejj 

Before  you  visit  him,  to  make  inquiry. 

(«)  Hera  e<4  ererjwbsre, 
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Inquire  me  first  whit  Dsnsker*1  ire  In  Paris  ; 
Anil  how.  and  whu,  what  means,  and  when  they 

■That  company,  at  what  exnenae ;  and  finding, 
By  lliis  eacom  passmen  t  and  drift  of  question, 
rhat  tbey  do  know  my  ion,  come  you  more  nearer 
Than  your  particular  demands  nilltouch  it : 
Taka  you,  ai  twere,  aome  distant  knowledge  of 


God  lie  if  i'  you ;  fare  yoa  ai 


w  his  father,  and  hli  friends, 
,  _.       .,  .jn; — Do  you  mark  this,  Reynak 


•And,  til  part, 
"-ft  Ay.  t=  , 

I.  And,  tn  pert,  him ; — but,  you  may  say,  not 


!d  dishonour  him. 


Ad.  \ft  be  he  I  nam,  ht'j  verywU; 
Jdtkcttd  id  and  to; — and  there  put  on  him 
What  forgeries  you  pltase  :  marry,  none  so  rank 
Ai  mar  dishonour  hint ;  lake  heed  of  that ; 
But,  air,  ouch  wanton,  wild,  and  usual  slips, 
Aa  are  companions  noted  and  most  known 
To i  couth  and  liberty. 

Jbu.  Aa  gaming,  my  lord. 

Put.  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearing,  quar- 
relling, 
Drabbing:— You  mar  go  ao  Tar. 

■it.  My  lord,  that  would  dial 

Pol.   'Faith,  do  ;    aa  you  may  aeuuu  it  in  Ua 

Ton  muat  nofput  another  scandal  on  him. 

That  be  la  open  to  incontinence  ; 

That's  not  my  meaning :  but  brcalhe  his  faulls  ao 

That  they  may  seem  the  tainta  of  liberty : 
The  flash  and  out-break  of  a  fiery  mind; 
A  aangeneas*  In  unreclaimed  blood, 
Otjpmnl  assault. 

Set.  But,  my  good  lord, ■ 

Pol.  Wherefore  should  yon  do  this? 

Rty.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I  would  know  that 

Pol.  Marry,  sir,  here's  my  drill ; 

Aid,  I  believe,  it  tin  letch  of  warrant; 
Tou  laying  these  alight  sullies  an  my  son. 
As  'twere  a  thing  a  little  aoil'd  i'lhc  working, 

Tour  party  in  HMM,  him  you  would  sound, 
Hiring  ever  seen  in  the  prenominatc1  crimes, 
The  veuth  you  breathe  of,  guilty,  be  assur'd, 
Ha  closes  with  you  in  this  consequence ; 
Good  sir,  ar  so  ;  or  friend,  or  gentlrmm, — 
According  to  the  phrase,  or  the  addition, 
Of  man,  and  country. 

Mm.  Very  good,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  then,  sir,  does  lie  this, — He  does— 
What  was  I  about  to  say?— By  the  mass,  I  was 
about  to  aay  something : — Where  did  1  leave? 

Rcy.  At,  closes  in  the  consequence. 

Pol.  At,  closes  in  the  consequence, — Jy,. marry; 
He  cloees  with  you  thus: — I  know  the  g-nioemon  ,- 
I  ease  Aim  sMfsntsji,  ar  ('offer  stay, 
Or  Men,  or  lam;  with  such,  or  tuck;  and,  as  sou 

nan  star  m  gaming ;  there  o'erlook  in  hie  rouse  : 
There  Suiting  out  at  irniiif:  or,  p  erchance, 
I  saw  Mm  enlor  suet  a  (unite  of  nut, 

(WeWitai,*  a  brothel,) '-* 

Baa  you  now ; 


Shall  you  my  son :  You  hare  me,  hare  you  not! 
An,.  My  lord,  lh — 

Rty.  Good  my  to.  _, 

Pot.  Obserrehio  inclination  m  yantualC 

Rty.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  let  him  ply  bis  malic. 

Rey.  Well,  my  lord.     [Eat     | 

Enter  Ophelia. 
Pot.  Farewell!— How  how,  Ophelia?  what's  Ik 

mailer] 
Oph.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord,  I  base  bean  ao  at 

frighted  I 
With  what,  la 


aTauL? 


(*) 


(«)  That  k  tossy. 


tiulheui 


eof  hearenT 


Lord  Hamlet, — with  his  di 

No  hat  upon  his  head ;  hie  stockings  foulM, 

Ungnrter'd,  and  down-gyved' to  his  ancle  ; 
Pale  aa  bis  shirt;  his  kneca  knocking  each  clber j 
And  with  s  look  so  piteous  in  purport, 
As  if  he  had  heen  loosed  out  of  helL 

o  speak  of  horrors, — he  comes  befare,  roe. 

Pal.  Mad  forth/love? 

Oph.  My  lord,  I  do  not  bios 

But,  truly,  I  do  (ear  iL 

Pot.  What  said  he? 

Op*.    He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  add  i 

Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  Ins  arm  ; 

And,  with  his  other  hand  thus  o'er  his  brow, 
He  falls  to  such  perusal  of  my  rare, 

he  would  draw  iL     Long  atay'd  he  so  j 
lost,— a  little  shaking  or  mine  arm, 
d  thrice  his  head  thus  wiring  up  and  down,- 
i  rala'd  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  profound, 
_  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  bis  balk,' 
And  end  his  being:  Tbatdone,  he  lets  ma  go: 
And,  with  his  head  over  his  shoubieJ- tnrn*<C 

hie  way  without  his  eyea  ; 

)  went  without  their  helps, 

And,  to  the  last,  bended  their  light  on  me. 

Pot.  Come,  go  with  me ;  I  will  go  sack  the  km 
This  is  the  very  ecstacj  of  lore  j 


n  under  has 


undertakings, 

As  oft  as  any  passion  under  heaven, 

offlttLsjur  natures.     1  am  sorry, — 
What,  hare  you  given  him  any  hard  words  of  la 
Oph.  No,  my  good  lord  j  but,  aa  you  did  a 

I  did  repel  hla  letters,  and  denied 


Pol. 


That  hath  m 


His 

r 

lai .......  --- -_ 

I  had  not  quoted*  him  ;  I  flsar*d,  hi 

And  meant  to  wreck  thee  ;  but,  beshrew  lay  jea- 

i,  it  ia  as  proper  to  our  age 

beyond  ourselves  in  our  opinions, 

common  for  the  younger  sort 

To  lick  discretion.     Come,  go  we  to  the  king  : 

ist  be  known;    which,  being   kept  elossc, 

might  move 
More  grief  to  hide,  than  hate  to  utter  krve. 


SCRWE  fl-dre 


King.  Welcome,  dear  RosenernnU,  and  GuU- 
densteml 
Moreover  that  we  modi  did  long  to  tee  you, 
The  need  we  owe  to  use  you,  dH  provoke 
Our  nasty  sending.     Something  hare  von  heard 
Of  Hamlet's  transfoimation  ;  bo  I  call  it, 
Since  not  the  eiterior  nor  the  inward  man 
Resembles  that  it  lies:   What  it  should  be. 
More  than  bii  father1!  death,  that  thus  hath  put  him 
So  much  from  the  understanding  of  himself, 
nnot  dream  of:  1  entreat  K"  '" 
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He  tells  me,  mj  dear  Gertrude,  he  hath  found 
Toe  bead  and  source  or  all  your  son's  rtitlemper. 

Queen.  1  doub^t  is  no  other  but  the  main; 
Hit  father's  death,  and  our  o'er-hasty  marriage. 
Re-enter  Polonius,  vAth  Voltimand  and  Cornelius. 


both. 


I  cannot  dream  or:  l  entreat  you  ooin, 

That,— heing  of  so  young  days  brought  up  with  him ; 

And,  since,  »o  neighbour'd  to  hia  youth  end  bu- 

Thatyou  vouchsafe  your  rest  here  in  ourcov 
Bome  little  time:  so  by  your  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures ;  and  to  gather, 
Bo  much  aa  from  occasion  you  mar  glean, 
Whether  ought,  to  us  unknown,  afflict*  him  thus, 
Thai,  open'd,  Ilea  within  our  remedy. 

Queen.   Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talk'd 

And,  rare  I  an^'two  man  there  are  not  Irving, 

To  whom  he  more  adhere*.    If  it  will  please  you 
To  show  u>  so  much  gentry,'  and  good  will, 
Aa  lo  expend  your  time  wiih  us  a  while, 
Vor  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  bone, 
Tour  visitation  shall  receive  such  thank* 
As  flts  a  king's  remembrance. 

SM.  Both  your  majesties 

Might,  by  the  *OTereign  power  you  have  of  us, 
Put  your  dread  pleaaure*  more  into  command 
Than  to  entreaty. 

GuJi.  But  we  both  obey ; 

And  here  gin  up  ourselves,  in  the  full  bent,' 
To  ley  our  eemca  freely  at  your  feet, 
To  be  commanded.  ,  „  „ 

King.    Thanks,  Roaencranta,  and  gentle  Guil- 
denstern. 

Queen.  Thanks,  Guiidenitern,  and  gentle  Rueen- 

^^ 1  beseech  too  instantly  to  visit 
j  too  mueh  changed  sun.— Go,  *ome  or  tou, 
And  bring  these  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  is. 
GiBl.  Reavtiks  nuke  our  presence,  and  our  pi 
Ueea, 
Pleewit  and  helpful  to  him  1 

tjjiem.  ' '' 

[Extant  ReeancrmnlE, 


King.  WelL  we  shall  sift  him.— Welcome,  my 
good  friends ! 
Say,  Voltimand,  what  from  our  brother  HorweyT 

Kelt.  Most  fair  return  of  greetings,  and  denies. 
Upon  our  first,  be  sent  out  to  suppress 
Hut  nephew's  levies  :  which  to  him  appser'd 
To  be  0  preparation  'gainst  the  Potack  j* 
But,  better  look'd  into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  againstyour highness:  Whereat  grlev'd,— 
That  so  his  sickness,  age,  and  impotence, 
Was  falsely  burne  in  hand,'— aenda  out  uiMtl 
On  Fortinbraa ;  which  he,  in  brief,  obey* ; 
Receives  rebuke  from  Norway  ;  and,  in  fine, 
Makes  vow  before  Ids  uncle,  never  more 
To  give  the  assay  of  arms  against  your  majesty. , 
Whereon  old  Norway,  overcome  with  joy, 
Gives  him  three  thousand  crown*  In  annual  lee; 
And  his  commission,  to  employ  those  soldiers, 
80  levied  as  before,  against  the  Folack : 


Are  joyfully  returo'd.  ... 

King.   Thou  still  hast  been  the  lather  of  good 

Fit.    Here  I,  my  lord?   Assure  you  my  good 

I  hold  my  duty,  a*  I  hold  my  aoul, 
Both  lo  my  God,  and  to  my  gracious  king ! 
And  I  do  think  (or  else  this  brain  of  mine 
Hunt*  not  the  trail'  of  policy  so  sure 
Aa  it  hath  us'd  to  do.)  that  I  hare  found 
The  very  eause  of  Hamlet'*  lunacy. 

King .  O,  speak  of  that ;  that  do  I  long  to  hear. 

PA.  GivBfirstadmitlanee  to  the  embassador*! 
My  news  shall  be  the  fruit'  to  that  great  least. 


a  as* 


ht  please  yon  to  give  quiet  pass 

Through  your  dominions,  for  this  enterprise ; 
On  such  regards  of  safety,  and  allowance, 
As  therein  are  set  down. 

King.  It  like*  us  wall ! 

And,  at  our  more  conilder'd  time,  we'll  read, 
Answer,  and  think  upon  this  business. 
Mean  time,  we  thank  you  for  your  well-took  labour : 
Go  to  your  rest ;  at  night  we'll  fbast  together : 
Most  welcome  home!  . 

[Errant  Voltimand  and  Cornelius, 
This  business  is  well  ended. 
My  liege,  and  madam,  lo  expostulate* 
WW  majesty  should  be,  what  duty  is. 
Why  day  is  day,  night,  night,  and  time  I*  time, 
Were  nothing  but  to  wasla  night,  day  and  time. 
Therefore,— since  brevity  is  the  aoul  of  wit 
And  tediousness  the  limbs  and  outward 
I  will  be  brief:  Your  noble  son  is  mad : 
Madcalllit;  for,  to  define  true  madness. 
What  ia't,  but  to  be  nothing  else  but  mad? 
But  let  that  go. 

luem.  More  matter,  with  Ices  art. 

.  <ol.  Madam,  I  awear  I  use  no  art  at  ell. 
That  he  is  mad.  *Us  true:  'tis  Irue,  'us  pity ; 
And  pity  'lis,  'tis  true :  a  foolish  figure  j 
But  farewell  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 
Mad  let  us  grant  hire  then :  and  now  remains, 
That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  effect ; 
Or,  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  defect; 
For  this  effect,  defective,  comes  by  cause : 
Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus. 
Perpend.  e 

daughter ;  hove,  while  she  it  mine ; 
her  dutr  and  obedience,  mark, 
lenmethia:  Now  gather  and  surmise. 

- j  celestial,  and  my  roups  ituf,  Us  most  osttt- 

tifW  Opnelio, ,.    ,  , 

That's  an  ill  phrase,  a  vile  phrase:   seautfjlsd  Ii 
rile  phrase;  but  you  shall  hear.— Thin: 

In  htr  txcdlcnl  tekitt  toon,  thtsi,  o>0. 
Queen.  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  her? 
|     (5)  Poland,    («)  Imposed  on.    (T)  DsKas* 
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Pet  Grood  madam,  May  a  while ;  I  will  be  faitb- 

riar-fu-e;  [Reads. 

n  doth  move  ; 


JMUIhai,Uuta 

DnM,  lktlthr.it 
DouAt  truth  lobtaittr; 
But  ikht  doubt,  1  Ion. 


But  bow  bath  she 


O  demr  Ophelia,  /  am  iff  at  that  numoeri  ■  / 
Asm  not  art  ti  rsctm  m  (tmu;  out  (Aot  /  toe 
Uutiat,  O  mut  but,  l>dmt  U.  -Adieu. 

Thini  evermore,  mvtt  dear  lady,  wkil 

Ihii  machine  it  lo  aim,  Hamlet 

This,  in  obedience,  hatli  mi  daughter  shown  me 

Recei.'d  his  lore? 

Pot  What  do  you  think  of  mc 

King.  Aa  of  a  man  faithful  and  honourable. 
PoL  I  would  fain  prore  10.    But  what  might 
you  think. 
Whan  I  had  seen  this  hot  lore  on  thawing 
(As  I  perceiv'd  it,  I  muil  tell  you  that, 
Before  my  daughter  told  me,)  what  might  yon, 
Or  my  dear  majesty  your  queen  here,  think, 
If  I  had  play'd  the  dak,  or  tabic  book ; 
Or  giyen  my  heart  a  working,  mute  and  dumb 
Or  look'd  upon  this  lore  with  idle  light ; 
What  might  yon  think  ?  no,  I  Merit  round1  to  work. 
And  my  young  mistress  thus  did  I  bespeak ; 
Lord  Bmtmltt  u  a  prince  out  of  thy  sphere; 
Tint  mutt  nut  bt :  and  then  I  precepts  gave  her. 
That  the  should  lock  herself  fi-ora  hit  resort, 
Admit  do  messengers,  receJTe  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  adrice  ; 
And  be,  repulsed  (a  short  tale  to  make,) 
Foil  into  a  sadness ;  then  into  a  fast; 
Thence  lo  a  watch  ;  thence  into  a  weakness  ; 
Thence  to  a  lightness ;  and,  by  thit  declension. 
Into  the  madness  wherein  now  he  rares. 
And  ail  we  mourn  for. 

Kag.  Do  you  think,  ti.  this  i 

Queen.  It  may  be,  rery  likely. 

Pat  Hath  there  been  such  c  time  (I'd  Tain  know 
that,) 
That  I  hare  p»itirei-  said,  'Til  K, 
When  it  proi'd  otherwise  ? 

King.  Not  that  I  know 

Pol,  Take  this  Irom  this,  if  thu  be  otherwisi 
[Pombjij  lo  hu  head  end  shot 
If  etrcmnstanees  lead  me,  I  will  find 
Where  troth  hi  hid,  though  It  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

{in* 

PoL  Ton  know,  ■ 
together, 
Here  in  the  lobby. 

Onsen.  So  he  does,  indeed. 

At  At  «--•-  -  u '  ■— 


a  time  III  loose  my  daughter  to 


Bo  yon  and  1  behind  an  arras*  then ; 
Man  the  encounter :  if  he  lore  her  not, 
And  be  not  from  his  reason  fallen  thereon. 
Let  mo  be  no  assistant  for  a  stale, 
But  keep  a  farm,  and  carters. 

King.  We  w3l  try  it. 

Emttr  Hamlet,  rtsifuie . 

Qnasn.  But  look  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch 


)  RonndTy,  without  n 


ft)  Tapestry. 


PU.  Away,  I  do  beseech  you,  both  away ; 
I'll  board'  him  presently :— O,  grre  me  lease— 

[Exeirnl  King,  Queen,  M 
How  does  my  Rood  Lord  Hamlet  7 

Ham.  Well,  Eod-'a-mei  cy. 

PoL  Co  you  know  me,  my  lord  7 

Ham.  Excellent  well;  your--* 

Pot  Not  1,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Tlwn  1  would  you  were  so  honest  a  Man. 

PoL  Honest,  my  lord  I 

Hum.  Ay,  sir ;  to  be  honest,  as  this  world  goo, 
ia  to  be  one  man  picked  out  of  ten  thousand. 
.  PoL  Thai's  very  true,  my  lord. 

Ham.  For  if  the  sun  breed  maggots  in  n  dead 
dog,  bfing  a  god,  kissing  carrion, Hare  you  a 

PoL  I  hate,  my  lord. 

Hun.  Let  her  not  walk  fthe  aun:  conception*  is 
■  blessing :  but  as  your  daughter  may  ennceire,' — 
friend,  look  tot- 
Pol.  How  aay  you  by  that?  [Jtide.]  Still  harping 
i  my  daughter  -.—yet  ha  knew  me  not  at  firat ;  ho 
lid,  I  was  a  fishmonger:  He  ia  far  gone,  far  gone  : 
id,  truly,  in  my  youth  1  suffered  much  extremity 
-  1--.  .   .-- -__  ,u:_      Tin  .~_l  4~  u: __£_ 


reryn 


Pol.  W 

Ham.  Between  who  7 
Pot  1  mean,  the  math 
Ham.  Slanders,  sir  i 
here,  that  old 


ir  thit.    I'll  speak  to  him  a| 
^o'nj,|ow,", 


that  you  read,  my  lord. 

r  the  satirical  rogue  says 

in  men  nsro  grey  beards;  that  their 

inkled;  their  eyes  purging  thick  amber, 

and  plum-tree  gum  ;  and  that  {bey  hare  a  plentiful 
lack  ofwit,  together  with  most  weak  hams:  All  of 
Thich,  sir,  though  I  most  powerfully  and  potently 
clieie,  yet  I  hold  it  not  honesty  lo  hare  it  than  set 
own  ;  for  yourself,  sir,  shall  be  as  old  as  I  am,  if, 
like  a  crab,  you  could  go  backward- 
Pol.  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there's  method 
-  it-  IJiide.)  Will  you  walk  out  of  the  air,  my 
lord? 
Han.  Into  hit  glare? 
Pot  Indeed,  that  is  out  othe 

often  madness  hits  on,  which  reason  and  on  it] 
could  not  ao  prosperously  be  delirered  of. 
leare  him,  and  suddenly  contriTe  the  means    « 
meeting  between  him  and  my  daughter. — My  hon- 
ourable lord,  I  will  most  humbly  take  my  leare  csT 

Hani.  Tou  cannot,  sir,  take  from  me  any  thing 
that  I  will  more  willingly  part  withal ;  except  my 
life,  except  my  life,  except  my  life. 

at  Fare  you  well,  my  lord. 

am.  These  tedious  old  fools  < 

Eater  Roseneranti  stJ  Guildenstem. 


— How  prao 


[fiS 


Cut  My  honour'd  lord  !- 

Ron.  Mv'most  dear  lord!— 

Hsm.  Mr  excellent  good  friends  1  How  dost 
thou,Guildenslera7  Ah,  Rosencrtntr. !  Good  lad*. 
'  iwdoYebolhT 

An.  Xa  the  indifferent  children  of  the  earth. 

Ciiit  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  oserhappy  ; 
On  fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  rery  bultoo. 

Hair..  Nor  the  soles  ofber  shoe! 

Sot.  Neither,  my  lord. 


(7)  h^dnmrfof  ■ 


(•)«-*,««- 


.  u,  my  lord ;  but  thai  the  world  b  grown 

I  lam.  Then  is  doomsday  near:  But  your  ni 
in  not  true."  bet  ma  question  more  in  particuli 
What  lutre-ysTu,  ray  good  friends,  deserved  at  the 
lianas  of  fortune,  that  she  sends  vouto  prison  hither. 

Gull.  Prison,  my  lord! 

Ilain-  Denmark')  a  prison. 

Jtoa.  Then  is  the  world  one. 

limn.  A  goodly  one ;  in  which  there  are  many 
confines,  wards,  Bad  dungeons;  Denmark  being 
one  of  the  worst. 

R03.    We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  then  'tis  none  to 
noth.-ng  either  good  orbed,  but  U 
so  :    to  roe  it  la  a  prison. 

Ros.   Why,  then  your  ambition  makes  it  one 


■AieU,  and  count  myself  a  king  of 
were  it  not  that  I  hare  bad  dreamt. 

(iuil.  Which  dreams,  indeed,  are  ambition  *  un 
the  very  aubsUncs  of  the  ambitious  is  merely  the 
shadow  of  a.  dream. 

Ham.    A  dream  itself  is  but  a  shadow, 

Ros.  Truly,  and  I  hold  ambition  of  so  airy  and 
light  n  quality,  that  it  is  but  a  shadow's  shadow. 

Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars,  bodies ;  and  our 
monarch*,  and  oulstretch'd  heroes,  the  beggars' 
shadows  :  Shall  we  to  the  court?  for,  by  my  fay,  I 

Ros.    Girii.  We'll  wait  upon  you. 

Ham.  No  such  mailer:  I  will  not  sort  yon  with 
the  rest  of  my  servants  ;  for,  to  speak  to  you  like 
an  honest  man,  I  am  must  dreadfully  attended. 
But,  in  the  beaten  way  of  friendship,  what  moke 
you  at  Elsinore  ? 

b —    Tnj.».»    m.  i/>n,i  ■  no  other  occasion. 


Ros.  To' 


my  lord  ;  no  otm 

I   I   am,   I   am  e 


Ham,    Begga; 
thanks;  but  It! 
my  thanks  are  too  dear,  a  halfpenny.    Were  yo 
not  sent  fort   Is  it  your  own  inclining?  Is  it  a  ire 
visitation?    Come,   come;    deal  justly  with  me 
come,  come;  nay,  speak. 
Guil.  What  should  we  say,  my  lord? 
Ham.  Any  thin'— but  to  the  purpose.   You  wer 
sent  for;  nnd  there  is  a  kind  of  confession  in  you 
looks,  which  your  modesties  hate  not  craft  enough 
to  colour :  I  know,  the  good  king  and  queen  hare 
sent  for  you. 
Ros.  To  what  end,  my  lord ! 
Ham.    That  you  muit  teach  me.    But  It     .... 
conjure  you  by  the  rights  of  our  fellowship,  by  the 
consonancy  of  our  youth,  by  the  obligation  of  our 
ever- ore  served  love,  and  by  what  more  dear  a  bet- 
ter proposer  could  charge  you  withal,  be  even  and 

Ros.  What  say  vou?  [To  Guiluenstern. 

Ham.  Nav,  then  i  have  an  eye  of  you;  [Jjid*.] 
—ifyou  love  me,  hold  not  off.    . 

dial.  Mr  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham.  I  will  tell  you  why  ;  so  shall  my  nnlicipa- 
lion  prevent  your  discovery,  and  your  secrecy  to 
the  king  and  queen  moult  no  eather.  Naive  of 
late  (but.  Wherefore,  I  know  not,)  lost  all  my  mirth, 


rtj  Span 


it)  Overtook. 


brave  o'erhanging  firmament,  this  majeslical  roof 
fretted  with  golden  fire,  why,  it  appears  no  other 
thing  tome,  than  a  foul  and  pestilent  congregation 
ofvapours.     What  a  piece  of  work  is  man  !     How 

and  moving,-how  express  and  Admirable  1  in  action, 
how  like  an  angel !  in  apprehension,  how  like  a  god  ! 
the  beauty  of  the  world!  the  paragon  of  animals  1 
And  yet,  tome,  what  is  this  quintessence  ofdustl 
man  delights  not  me,  nor  woman  neither;  though, 
by  your  smiling,  you  seem  to  say  so. 

Ros.    My  lord,   there  is  no  such  stuff  in  my 
thoughts. 

Ham.  Why  did  jou  laugh  then,  when  I  said, 
Mtm  delights  not  sat  ? 
Ros.  To  think,  my  lord,  if  you  delieht  not  in 
on,  what  lenten1  entertainment  the  players  shs  II 
reive  from  you :  we  eoted*  them  on  the  nay  ;  and 
ther  are  they  coming,  to  offer  you  service. 
Ham.  He  that  plays  the  king,  shall  be  welcome ; 
s  majesty  shall  have  tribute  of  me:  the  adven- 
rous  knight  shall  use  his  foil,  and  target:  the 
ter  shall  not  sigh  gratis  ;  the  humorous  man  shall 
end  his  part  in  peace:  the  clown  shall  make  those 
'augh,  whose  lungs  are  tickled  o'the  sere ;  and  Ihe 
ady  shall  say  bee  mind  freely,  or  the  blank  verse 
hall  hall  fort.— What  players  are  they  ? 
Ros.  Even  those  you  were  wont  to  take  such  de- 
ight  in,  the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham.  How  chances  it,  they  travel?'  their  re*t- 
lence,  both  in  reputation  and  profit,  was  better 

R os.  1  think,  their  inhibition  comes  by  the  means 

of  the  late  innovation- 
Hunt.  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimation  they 
d  when  I  was  in  the  city?  Are  they  to  followed  1 
R<n.  No,  indeed,  they  are  not. 
Ham.  How  comes  it?  Do  they  grow  rusty? 
Rot.  Nay,  ihtir  endeavour  keeps  in  the  wanted 

pace:  But  there  is,  sir,  an  aiery  of  children,  little 


ie  top  of  qi 

•ed  fort:   I 


are  most  tyrannically  clapped  ft. 
Ihe  fashion;  and  so  beratlle  the  common  stages  (so 
they  call  them,)  thai  many,  wearing  rapiers,   are 
afraid  of  (•nose-quills,  and  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham.  What,  are  they  children?  who  maintains 
them?  how  are  they  escoted?"  Will  they  pursue 
Ihe  quality1  no  longer  lhan  they  can  sin  7  will  they 
not  tay  afterwards,  if  they  should  grow  themselves  , 
lo  common  players  (ss  it  is  most  tike,  if  their  means 
are  no  better,)  their  writers  do  them  wrong,  to  make 
them  exclaim  against  their  own  succession  T         - 

Rot.  'Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on  halh 
sides  ;  and  the  nation  holds  it  no  sin,  to  terra*  thafc 
on  to  controversy:  there  was,  far  awhile,  nomoiftjjft 
bid  far  argument,  unless  the  poet  and  the  player 
went  to  cuffs  in  the  question.  h 

Ham.  Is  it  possible  ?  * 

Girf/.  0,  there  has  been  much  throwing  about 


ofhrai 


Ham.  It  it  not  very  strange;  for  my  uncle  is 
king  of  Denmark,  and  those,  that  would  make 
mouths  at  him  while  my  father  lived,  give  twenty, 

IT)  Profettion.  (B)  Provoke. 

(9)  L  t.  The  globe,  the  sign  of  Shakspeare't 
Theatre, 
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forty,  *fty,a  hundred  ducats  o-piec*,  for  his  picture 
in  little.1  'Sblood,  there  is  something  in  thi»  more 
Dun  natural,  if  jduloaophy  could  find  it  out. 

[Hoieisn  of  trumpet*  within. 

Quit.  There  are  tho  players. 

*>_    *■_„ .... , ,e  EWn0Te_ 


fiW  Gentlemen,  you  ore  welcome  to  Elsinore. 
Tour  hand*.  Come  then:  the  appurtenance  of 
welcome  It  fashion  and  ceremony :  let  ma  comply" 
with  tod  in  thi>  garb ;  leM  my  extent  to  the  play- 
ers, which,  1  tall  you,  muit  ahow  fairly  outward, 
should  mora  appear  line  entertainment  than  yours. 
You  are  welcome ;  but  my  uncle-father,  and  auut- 

4Mt,'  la  what,  mj  dear  lord  ? 
Ham.  I  am  bat  mad  north-north-weel:  when  the 
■rind  la  southerly,  I  know  a  hawk  from  a  tmod-iaw. 
Enlsr  Poloniua. 
Put  Well  be  with  you,  gentlemen  1 
Ham.  Hark  70a,  Qtuldenstern;— and  yea  too  ;— 
at  each  ear  a  hearer :  that  glial  baby,  jou  aoe 
there,  is  not  ret  out  of  bii  awaddtuig-elDuto. 

Sat.    Happily,  he*a  the  second  time  come  to 
'*--■  Mr,  they  ooy,  aa  old  man  is  twice  a  child. 
.  I  will  propho.  y,  be  cornea  to  toll  me  or  the 
-   ■-■-  "—Vou  say  right,  sir:  o'Moiidaj 


Roaciua  wai  an 

Pet  The  actor*  are  come  hither,  mj  lord. 

Hum.  Ban,  bun! 

Pet.  Upon  mine  honour, 

Ham.  Then  came  tack  actor  on  hi*  on, 

Pet  The  beat  acton  In  the  world,  either  for  tra- 
gedy, comedy,  history,  pastoral,  pastoral-comical, 
historical-pastoral  [  tragical  -historical,  trag-ical-ci 
mical-hiitoricil- pastoral,]  scene  individable,  c 
Mom  niillniW :  Seneca  cannot  be  too  heavy  nor 
Plautui  too  light.  For  the  law  of  writ,'  and  the 
liberty,  these  are  the  only  men. 

Ham.  O  Jephthah,  judge  of  Iirael,— what  a  trea- 
sure hedst  thou ! 

Pol.  What  a  treasure  had  be,  my  lord  T 

Ham.  Why— Ont  fair  daughter  and  no  mart 
The  which  At  loved  patting  well. 

PaL  Still  on  my  daughter.  [JhUt 

Ham.  Am  I  not  i'thc  right,  old  Jephthah  f 

Pot.  If  you  call  me  Jephthah,  my  lord,  1  bare  1 
daughter,  thai  I  late  passing  well. 

flam.  Nay,  that  follows  not. 

Pit.  What  follows  then,  my  lord  T 

Ham.  Why,  At  by  let,  God  wet,  and  then,  too 
know,  A  came  Is  post,  At  mail  like  U  toot, — The 
first  row  of  the  pious  chanson'  will  show  you  more : 
lor  look,  my  abridgment  cornea. 

Enter  four  erfio*  Players. 
Tou  ore  welcome,  mooters ;  Welcome,  ill :— I  am 

god  to  see  thee  well : — welcome,  good  friends. — 
_  ,  old  friend  I  Why,  thy  face  is  isJenced'  since  1 
1  saw  thee  last ;  Com'st  thou  to  beard'  me  In  Den- 


....,,._     ..  ., r„jeof  uncurrent  gold,  be 

not  cracked  with  the  ring.— Masters,  you  are  all 
weleorae.  We'll  e'en  to't  like  French  falconers, 
t)  at  any  thing  we  see :    We'll   hare   a  speech 


t  Miniature.  (I)  Compliment. 
Christmas  carols.-  (B)  Fr 
ErttoWumafmU  of too' 


itraiaht:  Come,  give  n»  a  Uale  of  jour  qnahty  ;' 
come,  »  passionate  speech. 

lAm  Whatsc--"-  —' 

Horn.  I  heard  II 


but  it  w 


to  Dido;  oi 


.  r  acted ;  or,  if  it  was,  not  above 
once  i  ior  the  play,  I  remember,  pleased  soot  thai 
million;  'twas  cnriire'  to  the  gAtrii ."' Out  ft  was 
(as  I  received  it,  and  others,  t*^ 
such  mutters,  cried  in  the  top' ' 
lent  play ;  well  digested  ir  '*-- 
with  oj  much  modesty  as  Cuunuia.  '^iwvuci, 
one  said,  there  were  no  Ballads  iu  the  vhta,  tf> 
make  the  matter  savoury ;   nor  no  mailer  irjOjiv 

phrsae,  that  might  inditr'*'1 " #■-«■— «—..» 

but  called  it,  aii  honest 

sweet,  and  by  very  muc ._..  . 

1  in  It  I  chiefly  lored : ' 

,  uul  thereabout  of  it  especially,  wraera  bat 

speaks  of  Priam's  slaughter:  If  it  lite  In  your  me- 
mory, begin  at  this  line  ;  let  me  see,  let  me  ace)  ;— 
Tht  rugged  Pyrrkus,  Ufa  the  ifarcilni  leaaey— , 
lb  not  ao ;  it  begins  with  Pyrrhus. 
Tht  ragged  Pyrba.—he,  whose  sail*  arms, 
Black  as  hti  purpose,  did  the  night  retemble 
If hen  l<  lay  couched  «  mi  mmkbrnm  aarfev— 
Hath  mi  life  dread  and  Mack  eaaaalasaa.  \wmmm*i 
With  heraldry  , nor*  dilmri  i  head  to  hot 
Jfawi*  he  total  ruU*;»  aoTrirfla  HeW" 
With  blood  otfitktri,  mother*,  daughter*.  Mat*. 
BeXdandimswledwUhtheparckinxTtrcti,, 
T*el  Ie*l  a  tyrannous  and  a  damned  light 
To  their  lord**  murder:    Routed  in  tsraU,   mi 

■And  lata  ftr-tised  with  coagulate  gore, 
WW,  eyes  like  carbuncle,,  the  kelluh  Pyrrhua 
Old  grindiire  Priam  tut* ; — So  proceed  you. 

Pal.  Tore  God,  my  lord,  well  spoken  ;  with  good 
accent,  and  goad  discretion. 

1  Play.  >4non  he  find*,  him 

'riking  loo  short  at  Greek*  ;  hi*  antique  raKrrf, 
RtbiUiout  to  ha  arm,  Ua  where  a  /alb, 
Repugnant  to  command :  Unequal  match'd, 
Pvrrhui  at  Priam  drive* ;  in  rare,  strike*  wide,' 
But  with  the  whiff  «nd  wind  of  his  fell  noord 
The  unnerved  father  fall*.     Then  lenaeUa  ttttmt,' 
Seeming  to  feet  Into  Mew,  tai"  * — *-- *— 
Sloops  to  kit  bait ;  and  with 
Takei  prisoner  Pwttbm'  ear: 

Which  »«  drelwini;  cm  the  mL_, 

Of  rrarrend  Priam,  iiem'd  i'the  sir  la  ilfct  ; 

So,  as  a  pairiled  tyrant,  Pyrrhu*  stood  ; 

And,  like  a  neutral  In  hi*  will  and  matter. 

Did  nothing. 

But,  at  we  afU%  ne,  agartul  seme  storm, 

A  silence  in  the  heacem,  the  rack"  aland  iHU, 

The  bold  toindi  tpeechlesa,  and  the  orb  ielaic 


t  hideout  era 


, ,-~-it?*n^ForbtHe!  M&ugadt, 

la  general  sjawd,  lake  awau  her  power  ; 
Break  all  the  spoil*  and  feMe*  from  her  wheel, 
A«d,'SmtA*>  round  nave  down  the  kill  o/Jeaeea, 
ASsFStoOejSenaa'  ^ 

**.      (It) 
.   -^J.      (I« 

(IT)  pniki 


fiend*  ! 
JO]  Mujatude.    tH)_  Abm.     0l)C«a*bt 
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PaL  This  is  too  long. 

Hum.  It  shall  to  theWbei 
r'vlhee,  n;  on  .— He's  for  a 
ry,  or  he  Bleeps :— *ay  or  ■  — 


Hum.  The  mobled  queen  ? 

Pet.  That's  good ;  mobled  queen  i*  good. 

I  Play,  fiiui  hart/not  lip  and  down,  thrtat'ning 

Ms  flames 

FiiJi  (ruiDu<ra*mn;  a  «J«!il  upon  lial  Atad, 
KAn-eWi  ths.  diadem  tinodi  and,  fir  ante, 
Iboul  her  hok  aid  dt  e'tr-ttewud  lobu, 
I  blaidcet,i)i  tht  dorm  of fear  caught  up; 
Vko  Ibis  had  tten,  with  tmgut  in  venom  tliep'd, 
'Jai/ut  iVtuiu'i  (tall    uttiid  treason,  tuna  pro- 
tut  if  tht  gode  lAsmsehcs  iHdeechir  then, 
Vhen  tht  toe  Pvrrhui  mate  motieiau  sporl 
n  mincing  with  hU  sieord  her  husband?!  limbe 


\mt  ptteion  m  tht  godi.  V, 

PeL  Look,  whether  be  hu  not  turn'd  hii  colour, 
nd  hie  teen  in's  eves Pr'ylhee,  no  more. 

/fan.  'Tie  well;  I'll  hero  thee  speak  out  the  rot 
f  thii  soon.— Good  bit  lord,  will  you  we  the 
layers  well  bestowed  ?  Do  you  hear,  let  them  be 
■c(  1  used ;  Tor  they  are  the  abstract,  and  brief 
h rankles,  of  toe  tirao  ;  After  your  death  you  were 
etler  hire  a  had  epitaph,  than  their  ill  report  while 

Pol.  My  lord,  I  will  use  them  according  to  their 


n  honour  and 


-hipping?  Use  them  after  your  o 
ignilr;  The  leas  theydeserre,  the  I 
our  bounty.    Take  them  in. 

Pol.  Come,  aire. 

J  Exit  Polonlua,  Ulliimi/  tht  Players, 

Ham.  Follow  him,  friends :  we'll  hear  s  play  lo- 
ioitow.— Dost  thou  hear  me,  old  friend ;  can  yon 
lay  the  murder  of  Gonxago? 

1  Piau.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  We'll  hare  it  to-morrow  night.  Toucould, 
>r  a  need,  (tody  a  ■[ 
nes,  which  I  wouk 
ould  you  not  I 

1  Pita.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Very  well—FohV.   _ 

oumockhimnot.  [ExilPlayer.]  My  good  friends, 
To  Rot.  and  Guil.J  I'll  leare  you  till  night :  you 
re  welcome  to  ELsinore. 

Rat.  Good  my  lord  I        [Exeunt  Roe.  and  Gull. 

Ham.  Ay,  io,  God  be  wi' you:— Now  Iain  alone. 
I,  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  stare  am  I! 
s  it  not  momtroua,  that  this  player  here, 
lut  in  a  fiction,  in  a  dream  of  passion, 
:ould  force  his  soul  no  to  his  own  conceit, 
'hat,  from  her  working,  all  hii  visage  wann'd  ; 
'can  in  his  eyea,  distraction  in'*  aspect, 
l  broken  roice,  and  hii  whole  function  suiting 
Vilh  tonus  to  his  conceit?  And  all  for  nothing  I 

Vhal's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  ha  to  Hecuba, 

That  he  ahould  weep  for  her?  What  would  he  do, 


Had  be  the  motire  and  the  cue  for  passion, 

That  1  hare?  He  would  dro-n  the  stage  with  tears 

And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech  ; 

Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free, 

Confound  the  ignorant ;  and  amaze,  indeed, 

The  rerr  faculties  of  eyea  and  ean. 

Vet  I, 

A  dull  and  muddy-mettled  rascal,  peak, 

Like  Jobn-a-dreams,  unpregnant  of  my  cause, 

And  can  aay  Bathing  ;  no,  not  Tor  a  king, 

Upon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  lite, 

A  damn'd  defeat'  m  made.    Am  I  a  coward  ? 

Who  calls  me  villain?  brealu  my  pate  across  ? 

Plucks  of  my  beard,  and  blows  it  in  ray  ftee  T 

Tweaksmebythenose?  gircs  me  the  lie  ithe  throat. 

As  Jeep  as  to  the  lungs  ?  Who  does  me  this  ? 

Ha! 

Why  1  should  take  it :  for  it  cannot  be, 

But  I  am  pigeon-li  ver'd,  and  lack  gall 

To  make  oppression  bitter;  omentitis, 

I  should  hare  fatted  all  the  region  Idles 

With  this  slare's  offal :  Bloody,  bawdy  rillain  I 

Remorseless,  treacherous,  lecherous,  kindles*,1  vil- 

am  I !  This  is  most  btare ; 

a  dear  father  murder'd, 
range,  hy  heaven  and  hell, 

.',  unpack  my  heart  with  words, 

And  fall  a  cursing,  like  a  very  drab/ 

A  scullion  1 

Fieupon't!  fob!  About  mj  brains!  Humph  I  Ihare 

Thai  guilty  creatures,  sitting  at  a  play, 
Hare  by  the  rery  cunning  of  the  scene 
Been  struck  so  to  the  soul,  that  presently 
They  hate  proclairn'd  their  malefactions  : 
For  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  will  speak 
Withmoit  miraculous  organ.  I'll  hare  these  players 
*"        omething  like  the  murder  of  my  father, 
i  mine  uncle .-  I'll  observe  his  look* ; 
it  him1  to  the  quick ;  ifhe  doblench,' 

r  my  course.     The  spirit,  that  I  hare  seat, 

May  be  a  doril :  and  the  devil  hath  power 
To  assume  a  pleasing  shapo  ;  yea,  and,  perhaps,] 
Jut  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy 
As  he  i*  very  potent  with  such  spirits,) 
"—*- damn  me:  I'll  hare  grounds 


ACT  III. 

SCEJVE  I.— .9  rum  in  tht  matte .    Enter  King. 

Queen,   Polonius,   Ophelia,   Roseneranti,  anil 

Guildenstern. 

King.  And  can  you  by  no  drift  of  conference 
Get  from  him,  why  he  puts  on  this  confusion ; 
Grating  so  harshly  all  his  days  of  quiet  r  j 

'"  ■'  *'  ■•-■■>--•       •  ■• ous  lunacy? 

.. feels  himself  distracted  j 

But  from  what  cause,  ho  will  by  no  means  speak. 

Guii.  Nordo  we  find  him  forward  to  be  sounded  j 
_ut,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof. 
When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  confession 
Of  his  true  stale. 

"      a.  Did  ha  receive  you  well? 

Most  like  a  gentleman 


(6)  Searehbu  wounds.       (?)  Sunk  or  start. 
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Mint  free  in  his  reply- 

Qmm.  Lid  yoa  unf  him 

To  any  pastime! 

Rot.  M»d«m,itso  fell  out,lhat  certain  players 
Wea'er-rauRM'onlne  wiy:oflhese  wetoldhim; 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  ■  kind  of  joy 
Tu  heir  of  it:  They  ire  about  the  court ; 
And,  u  1  think,  they  hare  already  order 
This  night  to  pur  before  him. 

Pot  Tit  moat 

And  he  beseecb'd  me  to  enti 
Tu  nesr  and  see  the  matter. 

King.    With  all  my  heart ;    and  it  doth  much 

To  hear  him  to  inclin'd. 

Good  gentlemen,  give  him  a  further  edge, 

And  drive  his  purpoie  on  to  theas  deli'huj, 

Ru.  We  shall,  my  lord.       [£».  Koe.  and  Guil. 

King.  Sweet  Gertrude,  lenre  ui  *—  ■ 

For  we  haTe  closely  aent  for  Hamlet  hither ; 
That  he,  as  'twere  by  accident  may  here 
Affront'  Ophelia : 

Her  father,  and  myaeir  (lawful  espials,1) 
Will  to  bestow  ourselves,  that  seeing,  unseen, 
We  may  of  their  encounter  frankly 'judge ; 
And  gather  by  him,  a>  he  it  behai'd. 
Iff  be  the  affliction  of  his  love,  or  no, 
That  thus  bo  suffers  for. 


That  your  good  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 
Of  Hamlet's  mildness :  so  shall  1  hope,  juur  virtues 
Will  bring  him  to  hit  wonted  way  again, 
To  both  your  honours. 

Una-  Madam,  [  wish  it  may. 

^  [Exit  Queen. 

Pol.    Ophelia,  walk    you    here ;—  Gracious,  to 

We  will  bestow*  ourselves: — Read  on  this  book; 

[To  Ophelia. 
That  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour 
Your  loneliness. — Wa  are  oft  to  blame  in  (his, — 
Tis  too  mueh  proy'd,' — that  with  devotion's  visage, 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  o'er 
The  devil  himself. 

King.  O,  'lis  too  true !  how  mart 

A  loth  that  speech  doth  give  my  conscience ! 
The  harlot's  cheek,  beiuUcd  with  plastering  art, 
It  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it. 
Than  it  my  deed  to  my  most  painted  word : 
0  heavy  burden !  [Anil. 

Pot  I  hear  him  earning;  let't  withdraw,  my  lord. 
[Erntm  King  and  Polonius. 
Enter  Hamlet 

Ham.  To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is  the  question  i— 
Whether  His  nobler  in  the  mind,  to  suffer 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune; 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  or  (roubles, 
And,  by  opposing,  end  them  1— To  die,— to  sleep, — 
No  more ; — and,  b*  a  sleep,  to  say  wa  end 
The  heart-ach,  and  the  thousand  Datura)  shock 
That  flesh  is  heir  to,— 'tis  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd.    To  die ;— to  sleep  ;— 
,T_o  sleep!  perchance  to  dream ; — ay,  there's 

For  fn  that  deep  of  death  what  dreams  may  c< 
When  we  have  shuffled  ofTthit  mortal  coil,* 
Must  give  ui  pame:  There's  the  respect,' 

(I)  Overtook.        (1)  Meet.        (S)  Spies. 

U\  Freelv.       {*)  Place.       (8)  Too  frequent. 

b\  Slir  bumtc        (S    Consideration. 


....     .:'i  wrung,  the  proud  man' 
panel  of  despis'a  love,  the  law's  delay, 
insolence  of  office,  and  "' 


office,  and  the  spurns 

That  patient  merit  of  (be  unworthy  takes. 
When  ha  himself  might  his  quietus  '"make 
With  a  bare  bodkin  7 ' '  who  would  fardels '  ■  bea 
To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life ; 
Bat  that  the  dread  of  something  uter  death,-- 
The  undiscovered  country,  from  whose  bourn" 
No  traveller  returns, — punles  the  will ; 
And  makes  u>  rather  bear  those  ilb  we  have. 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of  I 
Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  u>  all; 
And  thus  (he  native  hue  of  resolution 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  east  of  thought ; 
And  enterprises  or  great  pith  and  moment. 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry. 
And  lose  the  name  of  oc lion .-*S oft  you,  now! 
The  fair  Ophelia ;— Nympb,  in  thy  orisons" 
Be  all  my  tint  remembev'd. 

Op*.  Good  my  lord. 

How  does  your  honour  for  (his  many  a  day  7 

Ham.  I  humbly  thank  you  ;  well. 

Oph.  My  lord,  1  hate  remembrance*  of  your 
That  I  have  longed  long  to  re-deliver ; 
Ipnyyou 


No,  not  I ; 


OpA.  Mr  honour'!  lord,  you  know  right  weD,  you 

And,  with  them,  word]  of  so  tweet  breath  eomjns'd 
As  made  the  things  more  rich :  their  perfume  lost, 
Take  these  again;  for  to  the  noble  mind, 
Rich  gifts  wax  poor,  when  given  prove  unkind. 
"here,  my  rord. 

Ham.  Ha.  ha!  nre  you  honest! 

Opi.  Mj  lord  T 

Horn.  Are  you  fair? 

Oph.  What  means  vour  lordship  T 

Ham.  That  if  you  be  honest,  and  lair,  you  should 

Imit  no  discourse  to  your  beauty. 

Oph.  Could  beauty,  my  lord,  have  better  com- 

erne  than  with  honesty  t 

Ham,  Ay,  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beauty  wil 

oner  transform  honesty  from  what  it  is  to  a  bawd, 

an  the  force  of  honesty  can  translate  beauty  into 
hit  likeness ;  thi.  was  some  time  a  paradox,  but  now 
the  time  gives  it  proof.     1  did  lore  you  once. 

ah.  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  made  me  believe  so. 
.m.    You  should  not  have  belieyed  me:    for 
rtue  cannot  so  inoculate  our  old  stock,  but  wt 
all  relish  of  it ;  I  loved  vou  not. 
OpA.  [  was  the  more  deceived. 
Ham.  Get  time  to  a  nunnery ;  Why  wouM'st  thou 
be  a  breeder  of  tinners  7  I  am  myself  indifferent  ho- 
i  but  yet  I  cnultl  accuse  me  oTsnch  things,  that 
ire  belter,  my  mother  had  oot  borne  me  ;  [  am 
proud,  revengeful,  ambitious-,  with  mora  of- 
u  at  my  beck,"  than  I  have  thoughts  tu  pot 
them  in,  imagination  to  give  them  thane,  or  time  to 
-.  them  in:    What  should  such  fellows  as  I  ia 
iwling  between  earth  and  heaven  1  Wearesmnl 
knaves,  all ;  believe  none  of  us :  Go  thy  wavs  to  a 
Binary,     Where's  your  father! 
OpA.  At  home,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  the  doors  be  shut  upon  him ;  that  ht 
_.av  play  the  fool  no  where  but  in'a  own  house. 
Farewell. 

(11)  The  ancient  term  for  n  small 


The  ancient  term  for  a  small  dagger. 
.   Packs,  burdens.         (191  Bouotuu  y,  limit 
14)  Prayers,  '""' 


iST 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMAKK 


Oph-  O,  help  him,  you  sweet  henvem! 

Hon.  If  thou  doal  marry,  I'll  give  thee  this 
lague  for  thy  dowry ;  Be  thou  at  chaste  u  ice,  aa 
tire  as  snow,  thou  shall  not  escape  calumny.  Get 
iteloi  nunnery  ;  farewell:  Or,  if  thou  wilt  needs 
larry  marry  ■  fool ;  Tor  wite  men  know  well 
lough,  what  monater*  you  make  or  them.    To 


Oft 


Heavenly  po 


dy  powers,  restore  him ! 
heard  or  your  paintings  too. 
vough ;  God  bath  given  you  one  face,  am 
inks  yourselves  another:  you  jig,  you  amble, 
au  lisp,  and  nick-name  God's  creatures,  and  make 
our  wanton  nets  your  ignorance:  Go  to;  I'll  __ 
loreoft;  it  hath  made  me  mad.  I  say,  we  i 
ave  do  more  maniiaes :  thoae  that  are  married 
[ready,  all  but  one,  shall  lire  ;  the  rest  shall  keep 
i  they  are.  To  a  nunnery,  go.  [Eat  Hamlet. 
Oph.  O,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o'erthro  wn  ! 
he    courtier*!,  soldier's,   scholar's,    eye,  tongue, 

he  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  fair  stale, 
he  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  mould'  of  form, 
he  observ'd  of  all  observers  !  quite,  quite  down! 
nd  I,  of  ladie*  most  deject  and  wretched, 
hat  suck'd  the  honey  of  hit  music  tows, 
[aw  see  that  noble  and  most  sovereign  reason, 
ike  aweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh  : 
hat  unmaleh'd  form  and  feature  or  blown  youth, 
lasted  with  ecstasy:1  O,  woiamc! 
D  hare  seen  what  i  hare  seen,  see  what  I  see ! 

Re-enter  King  and  Pnlonius. 
King.  Lore  1  hie  affection*  do  not  that  way  tend ! 
lor  what  he  spake,  though  it  laek'd  form  a  little. 


'til  which  hit  melancholy  site  on  brood  ; 
nd,  I  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  ditclote, 
rill  be  some  danger !  Which  for  to  prevent, 
have,  in  quick  determination, 
hut  set  it  down;  He  shall  with  speed  to  England, 
or  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute : 
'aply,  the  teat,  and  countries  different, 
nth  variable  objects,  shall  expel 
his  something-settled  matter  in  hU  heart; 
'hereon  bit  brains  still  beating,  putt  him  thus 
rom  fashion  of  himself.     What  think  tou  on't  T 
Pol.  It  tball  do  well :  But  yet  I  do  believe, 
he  origin  and  com  men  cement  nf  bis  grief 
orung  from  neglected  lore.— How  now,  Ophelia? 
ou  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said; 
*•  heard  it  all — My  lord,  do  as  you  please  j 
ut,  if  you  hold  it  fit,  after  the  play, 
et  hU  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
r>  show  his  grief;  let  her  bo  round1  with  him : 
'It  be  pfae'd,  so  please  tou,  in  the  ear 


■e  pfae'd,  so  please  you,  in  the 
ir  conference  :  If  the  find  him 


him,  where 


felltl 

o  England  send  him: 

our  wisdom  belt  shall  unna. 

King.  It  shall  h 

[adiieio  in  great  ones  must  not  unwatch'< 


Ham.  Speak  the  speech,  I  pray  yon,  as  I  pi  j 
mnced  it  to  you,  trippingly  on  the  tongue:  but  if 
ju  mouth  it,  at  many  of  our  players  do,  I  bad  as 


(I)  Alienalii 
<3)  Reprima 


Reprimand  bia  whfl  freedom. 
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liefthe  town-crier  spoke  my  lines.  Nor  do  not  saw 

the  air  too  much  with  your  hand,  thus;  but  use  all 
gently ;  for  in  the  very  torrent,  tempest,  and  (as  I 
may  say)  whirlwind  of  your  passion,  you  must  ac- 
quire and  beget  a  temperance,  that  may  give  it 
smoothness.  0,  It  offends  me  to  the  soul,  to  hear 
a  robustious  peri  wig- pa  led  fellow  tear  a  passion  to 
tatters,  to  'cry  raga,  to  split  the  ears  or  the  ground-  . 
lings  ;'  who,  for  the  most  pwt,  are  capable  of  no- 
thing but  inexplicable  dumb  show,  and  noise:  I 
irould  hare  such  a  fellow  whipped  Tor  o'er-doing  Ter- 
magant,; itout-herods  Herod:'  V ray  you,  avoid  it. 
'  1  Plrnf.  I  wirranl  your  honour. 
Ham.  Be  not  loo  tame  neither,  but  let  your  own 
iserction  bo  yoor  tutor:  suit  the  action  to  the 
rord,  the  word  to  the  action  ;  with  this  special  ob- 
servance, (hat  you  o'erslep  not  the  modesty  of  na- 
ture: for  any  thing  so  overdone  is  from  the  purpose 
of  playing,  whose  end,  both  at  first,  and  now,  was, 
and  is,  to  hold,  as  'twere,  the  mirror  up  to  nature ; 
to  show  virtue  her  own  fr.alu re,  scorn  her  oivn  image, 
.nd  the  very  age  and  body  of  the  time,  his  form  and 
pressure.'  Now  this,  overdone,  or  come  tardy  off, 
though  it  make  the  unskilful  laugh,  cannot  butmake 
the  judicious  grieve:  tlte  censure  of  which  one, 
musLin  your  allowance,''  o'er- weigh  a  whole  thea- 
tre of  others.  O,  there  be  players,  that  I  hare  seen 
play, — and  heard  others  praise,  and  that  highly, — 
not  to  speak  it  profanely,  that,  neither  having  the 
accent  of  christians,  nor  the  gait  of  christian,  pa- 
gan, nor  man,  have  so  strutted,  and  bellowed,  that 
I  hare  thought  some  of  nature's  journeymen  had 
made  men,  and  not  made  them  well,  they  imitated 

l  Play.  I  hope  we  n»re  reformed  that  induTe- 
ntly  with  us. 

Ham.  0,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  those, 
that  play  your  clowns,  speak  no  more  than  is  set 
down  far  them  :  for  there  be  of  them,  that  will  them- 
selreslaugh,  to  set  on  some  quantity  of  barren  spec- 
tators to  laugh  too ;  though,  in  the  mean  time,  some 
necessary  question'  of  the  play  bo  then  to  be  con- 
sidered: that's  villanous  ;  and  shows  a  most  pitiful 
ambition  in  the  fool  that  uses  it.  Gn,  make  you 
ready. —  [Exeunt  Players, 

Enter  Polonlus,  Rotencrenlz,  and  Guildenitem. 
How  now,  my  lard  7  will  the  king  hear  this  piece  of 

Pol.  And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 

Ham.  Bid  the  players  make  haste.— [Ex.  Pot 
Will  tou  two  help  to  hasten  themT 

Both.  A  v  my  ford.  [Exeunt  Rob.  and  Guil 

Ham.  What,  ho;  Horatio ! 
v/  Enter  Horatio. 

Hot.  Here,  tweet  lord,  at  your  service. 

Ham.  Horatio,  thou  art  e'en  as  just  a  man 
Ai  e'er  my  conversation  cop'd  withal. 

Hot.  0,  my  dear  lord, — 

Ham.  Nay,  do  not  think  I  Batter  . 

For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  Uiee, 
That  no  revenue  host,  but  thy  good  spirits, 
To  feed,  and  clothe  thee?  Why  should  the  poar  bo 
ilatter'd )  * 

No,  let  tiie  candied  tongue  lick  absurd  pomp  ; 
And  crook  the  pregnant*  hinges  or  the  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.  Dost  Ihou  hear  > 

(4)  The  meaner  people  then  seem  to  have  tat  in 

the  pit, 

'51  Herod's  character  was  si  ways  violent. 

'flj  Impression,  resemblance,     (7)  Approbation, 

;s)  Conversation,  discourse.     (9)  Quick,  read* 


Id  of  men  di*Unzuiih  her 


She  hath  «*l'd  thee  for  herself:  Tor  thou  heat  been 

At  one.  In  an  Bering  ill,  that  tuner*  nothing 

A  nun,  thai  fortune's  buffet*  and  rswardi 

Hast  ta'en  with  equal  thinks :  and  bleu 'd  art  those, 

Whoae  blood  and  judgment  are  to  well  co-mingled, 

That  they  are  not  a  pipe  Tor  fortune'!  finger 

To  tound  whit  atop  the  plcue :  Gin  me  thi 

That  ii  not  pasiion't  slare,  and  I  will  wear  h 

In  my  heart'*  core,  it,  in  my  heart  of  heart, 

Aa  I  do  thee. — Something  too  much  of  thit.- 

There  it  ■  play  to-night  heft 


HAMI.ET, PRINCK  OF  DENMARK.  **J1 

man  do,  but  be  aerrjl  far,  look  yon,  how  dm 
fully  my  mother  locks,  and  my  father  (lied  wAhi 

there  two  hour*. 

Oph.  Nt>,  'tii  twice  two  months,  nay  lord. 

Ham.  So  long]  Nay,  then  let  tie   deril  m 
black,  for  I'll  fain  a  suit  of  sable*. '     O  hnn 


Do  not  itMlf  unkennel  in r , 

It  it  i  damned  ghost  that  we  hare  seen  ] 
And  my  imiginittjoni  ire  ai  foul 
A*  Vulcan'i  stithy.*     Giie  him  heedful  note ! 
For  1  mine  eyet  will  riret  to  hh  (ace ; 
And,  after,  we  will  both  our  judgment*  join 
In  censure*  of  hit  teeming. 

Hor.  Well,  my  lord : 

If  he  iteal  aught,  (he  whilst  this  play  ii  playing, 
And  wipe  detecting,  I  will  pay  the  theft 

Ham.  They  are  coming  to  the  play ;  I  mint  be 


idle: 


Gat  you  a  plaoo. 

Dtmish  march.    J  JltmrUK.    Enter  Kins,  Queen, 
Poloniua,  Ophelia,  Br r- ■■Bi - 

end  athcri. 


.istos, 


King.  How  fares  our  cousin  Hamlet? 

Ham.    Excellent,  i'faith;    of   the    chameleon' 

dnh:  1  cat  the  air,  promUe-cnunmed :  You  cannot 
feed  capons  so. 

King.   I  hare  nothing  with  this 


there  wordi „ 

Hem.  No,  nor  mine  now.    My  lord,— you  m 
once  in  the  unireraity,  you  lay  ?  [To  Poloi____. 

Pot.  That  did  I,  my  lord;  and  waa  accounted 


Hamlet 

>layed 


•ffil 


am.  And  what  did  you  ei 


Ft*.  I  did  enact  Juliua  Casur:  I  «u  killed  i'lhe 
Capitol;  Brutui  killed  me. 

Ham.  It  »«n  brute  part  of  him,  to  kill  so  capi- 
tal aeilf  there.— Be  the  players  ready! 

Aw.  Ay,  mylord,  they  itay*  upon  your  patience. 

Queen.  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  ait  by  me. 

Ham.  No,  good  mother,  here'*  metal  mors  at- 
tractive. 

PU.  Oho!  do  you  mark  that?        [To  the  Kin*. 

Kim.  Lady,  shall  I  lie  In  your  lap  7 

[Lying  down  at  Ophelia'*  feet. 

Oph.  No,  my  lord. 

Op*.  Ay,  my  lord. 
Hum.  Do  you  think,  I  meant  country  matter*? 
Op*   "-■''        " 
Hm 
leg*. 

Oph.  What  is,  my  lord  I 
Ham.  Nothing. 
OpA.  You  ire  merry,  my  lord, 
Horn.  Who,  I? 
Opt  At,  my  lord. 
Htm.  0!  your  only  Jig-maker.    What  should  i 

il)  Secret  (t)  Shop:  stithy  is  a  smith's  anon. 
8)  Opinion.  (4)  Wait 

*)  The  richest  dreea.    It)  Secret  "wfctadnea*. 


die  two  months  ago,  and  not  forjotlan  yd  T     Tk)  ; 

there'*  hope,  a  great  man'i  nientory  may  oaMlire  h* 

life  half  ■  y«r:    But,  by'r-lady,   he   mi»t  \m* 

churches  then:  or  else  shall  he  luffer  not  Ihinkir. 

on,  with  the  hobby-hone :  whose  apjtmph  is,  far  | 

0,/or,  O,  tht  h.Mykurst.is forgot. 

TrumptU  tvauL     Tht  thumb  tmWmJUkmtt,        I 

Enter  ■  Xing  ami  a  Quern,  ccrw  ItmiMjIm ;  tk  ' 
Quern  tmhracing  htm,  taut  hi  her.  SJse  knttii  ' 
aiul  mulcts  ikon  cf  mtattlut*  smuts  him.  R 
ttkei  ktr  up,  tmd  dtchntt  kit  kemd  lani  her  neck 
feyt  him  liMtm  upon  a  ktmk  s/Bwhw  ;  lit 
trring  kirn  ttUtp,  Utsti  Una.  Jnon  tttma  m 
afeUout,  late*  off  hit  crmim,  Utttt  iLtmdf—n 
poiiun  in  tht.  King's  ears,  and  exit.  Tkt  Qua 
returni ;  finds  tkt  Sing  iitd,  and  mukei  ft* 
ItsMM  tetitm.  Thtpoitxur,  tsilA  hw  fw  a 
ttni  Mutes,  amis  m  again,  seeatuaa;  la  based  I 
with  her.     The  dead  body  it  carried  snsum.    Tk  '■ 

C"  entr  tcoei  tkt  Queen  vitk  gift*  ;  tJht  atom  \ 
■  nd  unioiUiiij  tuhitt,  hut,  m  Uu  tttd,  » 
etplt  hi*  lew.  [Exeat  ! 

Oph.  Whit  means  this,  my  lord  T 

mischief.     *"7*        "  '        "™"  j 

Oph.  Belike,  thi*  thow  Importa  tho  ■rYinnetil  of 

Enter  Prologue.  | 

Ham.  We  .hall  know  by  this  fellow ;  the  play 
era  cannot  keep  counsel ;  they'll  tell  alt.  ! 

"-*     Will  he  tell  us  what  this  thow  meant  1 

.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  you'll  abow  lam: 

you  aahamed  to  show,  hall  oat  aha  wit  t*  ! 

tell  you  whit  it  meant. 
Oph.  You  are  naught,  you  are  naught ;  III  mark 

Pro.  For  at,  and  fir  aur  Irmetdf, 

Here  stooping  to  your  ciemtnqf, 
We  beg  yew  mWmg  parianiff. 
Ham.  I*  thfi  a  prologue,  or  the  nonr  of  a  riact 
OpA.  'Tis  brief,'  mylord. 
Htm.  Ai  woman'*  Iots. 

Enter  a  King  owf  a  Quean. 
P.  King.  Full  thirty  time*  hath  Fhosbna*  cart1 
gone  round 
Neptune's  alt  wish,  sad  Tellm"  orbed  ground  : 
And  thirty  dozen  moons,  with  borrowM  ihee:n  '" 
About  the  world  bare  time*  twetre  UuVfJes  bean; 
Since  lore  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  bands. 


it  wo  ia  me,  you  are  so  tick  of  late, 
fir  from  cheer,  and  from  your  former  atatn, 
That  I  distrust  you.     Yet,  though  I  diatmat, 
Ditcomfoit  you,  my  lord,  it  nothing  muit: 
For  women  fear  too  much,  eren  at  they  lore : 
And  women's  (ear  and  lore  hold  quantity 
In  neither  aught,  or  in  extremity. 
Now,  what  my  lore  is,  proof  hath  made  you  hem: 
And  at  my  Iotc  is  tii'd,"  my  fear  it  so, 

(7)  Short,    (g)  Car,  chirioL    (9)  TsmtmO/H, 
10)  Shining,  lustre, 
(ll)  Magnitude,  pi 


.ogle 


»ho  rll  y  too  ; 
f  operant1  power*  their  functions  lean  to  do : 
id  tnou  shelt  lire  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
xiour'd,  belov'd  ;  and,  hsply,  one  ■•  kind 

r  husband  ahalt  thou 

P.  Quim.  O,  confound  the  reett 

cli  Iotb  must  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast: 

second  husband  let  me  be  accurst ! 

me  wed  the  aecond,  but  who  lull'd  the  first. 

Hem.  That'll  wormwood. 

P.  Qiutn.  The  instances,*  that  second  marriage 


<  offence  i'the  world. 
What  do  »o 
The   Mouse 

K 'rally.  This  play  it  the' image  01 
Vienna:  Gonzago  it  the  duke's  name  i  hia  wile, 
Baptist*,  i  rou  shall  see  anon ;  'tis  a  knarish  piece 
or  work  :  But  what  of  that  J  jour  majesty,  and  we 
that  hare  Tree  souls,  it  touches  us  not:  Lei  the 
galled  jade  wince,1  our  withers  are  unwrung-- 
Enlcr  Lucianus. 


is  respects  of  thrift,  but  n> 


This  is 


second  hnsbaw 

P.  King.  1  do  believe,  jou  trunk  what  now  you 

t,  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we  break. 
rpose  ia  but  the  slave  to  memory  ; 
Tiolent  birth,  but  poor  validity  j 
hlch  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  eticke  on  the  t 
t  fall,  unshaken,  when  they  mellow  be. 


a)  passion  ending,  doth  the  purpose  lose, 
ie  riolence  of  either  grief  or  joy 
eir  own  enactures'  with  themselves  destroy  i 
Sere  joy  moat  revels,  grief  dolh  m"" ' 


■r  'tis  a  question  left  us  yet  to  prove, 
hether  love  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love. 
«  great  man  down,  you  mark  hia  favourite  flies 
it  poor  advanc'd  makes  friends  of  enemies, 
id  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  lend  : 
ir  who  not  needs,  shall  sever  lack  a  friend ; 
id  who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  dolh  try, 
rectly  seasons  him  hia  enemy, 
it,  orderly  to  end  where  I  begun, — 
ir  wills,  and  rates,  do  so  contrary  ran, 
lit  our  devices  still  are  overthrown  ; 
ir  thoughts  era  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own 
think  thou  wilt  no  second  husband  wed  { 
it  die  thy  thoughts,  when  Ay  first  lord  i*  dead. 
P.  Qtuen.  Nor  earth  to  give  me  food,  nor  heave: 

light  1 
ort  and  repose  lock  from  me,  day  and  night  I 
i  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope ! 
be  my  scope  f 

>lh  here,  and  hence,  pi 
once  a  widow,  ever  1  us  bi 

Horn.  K«he  should  break  it  now, IToOpb. 

P.  King.  Til  deeply  sworn.    Sweet,  leave  me 

here  a  while  ; 
y  spirit!  grow  dull,  and  fain  1  would  beguile 
ie  tedious  day  with  sleep.  [SUtpt. 

P.  Quern.  Sleep  rock  Ihy  brain  j 

id  never  come  miscliance  between  us  twain  I 


11]  Ael 


k.  Madam.  Sow 
■n.  The  lady  doll. 


--- , you  this  play  ? 

Quen.  The  lady  doth  protest  too  much,  melhinl 

Detenninatioi 
he'll  eaten  ton  minmeactf opting. 


u  You 


Lucianus,  nephew 
ai  good  as  at 


i  the  Hog. 

orus,  my  lord, 
you  and  your 


iA.  You  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  ai 

mu  It  would  cost  you  ■  groaning,  to  take  off 

">»,  Still  belter,  and  worse. 
set.  So  Too  mistake  your  husbands. — Begin, 
lerer ;— leave  thy  damnable  faces,  and  begin. 

/  The  croaking  raven 

Doth  bellow  for  revenge. 
Luc.  Thoughts  black,  hands  apt,  drugs  fit,  and 
time  agreeing  [ 
Confederate  season,  else  do  creature  seeing; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  weeds  collected, 
With  Hecate's  ban1  thrice  blasted,  thrice  infected, 
Thy  natural  malic  and  dire  property, 
"      rholesome  life  usurp  immediately. 

[Fonts  Us  poison  info  t«*  sfrtprr'j  Mrs. 
Ham.  He  poisons  him  i'the  garden  for  his  estate. 
His  name's  Goniago  :  the  story  is  eitant,  and  writ- 
ten in  very  choice  Italian :  You  shall  see  anon,  how 
"ie  murderer  gets  the  lore  of  Gonaago's  wife. 
Opk.  The  king  rises. 
Ham.  What!  frighted  with  false  Aral 
Queen,  How  fares  my  lord  ? 
Pot.  Give  o'er  (he  play- 
Kin  it.  Give  me  sow  light :— away  I 
Pot  Lights,  lights,  lights  I 

[fiznml  all  hut  Hamlet  and  Horatio 
Ham.  Why,  let  the  atrucken  deer  go  weep, 
The  hart  ungnlled  play : 
For  some  must  watch,  while  some  must  sleep: 
Thus  runs  the  world  away. — 
Would  not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  leathers1  (if  the 
if  my  fortunes  turn  Turk1"  with  me,)  with  two 
mcial  rose*  on  my  rased"  shoes,  get  me  a  fel- 
lowship in  a  cry"  of  players,  air  1 


Hot.  Haifa. 


e,  I. 


For  thou  doet  know,  0  Damon  dear, 

This  realm  dismantled  was 
Of  Jove  himself;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  very — peacock, 
fior.  You  might  have  rhymed. 
Hem.  O  good  Horatio,  Til  take  the  ghost's  word 
ir  a  thousand  pound.     Didst  perceive  T 
Her.  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Horn.  Upon  thetalkof  pois 
rr_    i  *&•  ^ry  well  Dote  hi 
a!-C 


Hum.  Ah,  ha  i-  Come,  si 


e  music ;  some,  the 


(?)  This  is  a  proverbial  earing.  (S)  Cone. 
(Bl  For  Ms  bend.  (10)  Change  conditions, 
II)  Slashed.  (1»  Pack,  companr, 

(19)  A  tori  of  Ante,     '  ' 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DEKMABK. 


it  king  He  not  the  comedy, 

in,  belike,— ho  likes  it  not,  perdj.  '- 


For  if  the  U 
Whyth 

Eater  Rosencrenti  end  Guildenstcra. 
Come,  some  music. 
Guii.  Goad  mj  lord,  vouchsafe  me  a  word  with 


jiom.  ny,  sir,  what  of  him? 

Gull.  Is,  in  his  retirement,  marvellous  d 

//urn.  With  drink,  air? 

Guii.  No,  aiylord,  withcholcr. 


//«,* 


Your 


to  signify  this  to  the  doctor ;  for,  for  m 

Kit  him  to  nu  purgation,  would,  perhaps,  pit 
m  into  more  cooler. 

GniL     Good  my  lord,  put  jour  discourse 
■ome  frame,  ond  start  not  to  wildly  from  my  si 

Ham.  I  sm  tame,  sir : — pronounce. 

Gidi.  The  queen,  tout  mother,  in  moft  great  af- 
fliction of  ■pint,  hath  sent  I      ' 

Hum.  You  are  welcome. 

Guii-  N iv,  good  my  lord,  this  courteij  ii  not  of 

the  right  ore'eif     If  It  ahull  ploue  you  to  ma' 

a  wholesome  amwer,  I  will  do  your  mother1! 
mandment:  if  not,  jour  pardon,  and  my  return, 
■hall  be  the  end  of  my  business. 

Han.  Sir,  1  cannot. 

Guii.  What,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Make  yon  a  wholesome  answer ;  my  wit' 
diseased  :  But,  sir,  such  answer  as  I  can  make,  you 

shall  command ;  or,  r-"- 

therefore  I 

Rn.  Then  thus  she  aayi ;  Your  hehariour  hath 
■truck  her  into  amazement  and  admiration. 

Ham.  0  wonderful  son,  that  can  so  astonish  _ 
mother  I — But  is  there  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of  this 
mother's  admiration?  imparl. 

Res.  She  desires  to  sneak  with  you  in  her  closet, 
ere  you  go  to  bed. 

Ham.  We  shall  ober,  wen  she  ten  times  our  mo 
ther.     Hare  you  any  "further  trade'  with  utT 

Rat.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Horn.  And  do  still, hy  these  pickers  and  stealers. 


you   do,  surely,  but  bar  the  door  u| 
liberty,  if  you  deny  your  griefi  to  y 


Sot.  Good  my  lord,  what 
temper  T    you  do,  n 

Ham.  Sir,  I  lack  adtanceme— 

Rat.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  hare  the  voice 
of  the  king  himself  for  Tour  succession  in  Denmark  T 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  but,  'While  las  gran  groin,— the 
proverb  is  something  musty. 

.Enter  Iks  Players,  with  worriers. 
0,  the  recorders :— let  me  see  one.— To  withdraw 
with  you  r— Why  do  you  bo  about  to  recover  tl 
wind  of  me,  as  if  you  would  drive  me  into  a  toil? 

Guii.  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  mj 
love  is  too  unmannerly. 

Ham.  I  do  not  well  understand  that.     Will 


Ham.  I  pray  you. 

GuiL  Believe  me,  I  cmnn. 

Htm.  I  do  beseech  yon. 

GulL  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

is  easy  as  lying:  govern  these  re 


Horn.  'Tis  a 


(1)  Ft  Dim.       m 


(«)  Utmoatstretcu, 


buret,*  with  your  Si 


your  mouth,  await  will  A 
quent  music.     Look  you,  these  are  the  stops. 

Guii.  But  these  cannot  I  command  to  any  k 
ranee  of  harmony ;  1  have  not  the  skill. 

Ham.  Why,  look  yoiinow.how  unworthy  a  thing 
you  make  of  ma-  You  would  play  upon  me ;  yos 
would  seem  to  know  my  stops:  you  wnold  pluck 
out  the  heart  of  my  mystery  ;  you  would  So— d  me 
from  my  lowest  note  to  the  top  of  my  compM  :  aid 
there  is  much  music,  excellent  voce,  in  this  link 
organ  ;  yet  cannot  you  make  it  speak.     *Sblood,  ds 

Shi  think,  I  am  easier  to  be  played  on  than  a  pape ' 
all  n»  what  instrument  you  will,  though  fan  ras 
fret  me,  you  cannot  play  upon  me. 
Enter  Folonius. 
God  bless  you,  air ! 

Pol.  My  lord,  the  queen  would  speak  with  you, 
snd  presently. 

Ham.  Do  you  see  yonder  cloud,  that's  abrtust  is 
shape  of  a  camel? 

Pal.  By  the  mass,  and  'tis  [ike  a  camel,  faded 

Hem.  MelMnks,  it  is  like  a  weasel. 

Pol.  It  is  backed  like  a  weasel 

Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale? 

Pol.  Very  like  a  whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  I  come  to  my  mother  hy  and  by. 


to  the  top  of  my  bent.  ■- 

°7p£  Iwill  sty  SO.  tEUt  1 

//am.    By  and  by  is  easily  said — Leave  me, 
friends.  (Exam!  Roa.  Gail.  Her.  d>c 

Tis  now  the  very  witching  time  of  night ; 
When  churchyards  yawn,  snd  hell  itself  breathe* 

Contagion  to  this  world :  Now  Could  I  drink  hot 

blood, 
And  do  such  business  as  the  bitter  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.  Soft;  uow  to  my  it   "-  — 
0,  heart,  lose  not  thv  nature  ;  let  not  ever 


The  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bosom 
Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural: 
I  will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  use  none  ; 
My  tongue  and  soul  in  this  be  hypocrites : 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  sbent,* 
To  give  them  seals'  never,  my  soul,  consent !  [£x. 
SCENE  ttt—A  roost  m  Iks  same.     Emttr  Hog, 
RosencranU,  and  Guildenstoni. 
like  him  not ;  nor  stands  it  sab  with  us, 
madness  range.  Therefore)  prepare  yon,; 
amission  wiiribi  thwilh  dospach, 
England  shall  along  with  yon : 
The  terms  of  our  estate  mar  not  endure 


To  let  hi 


as  doth  hourly  grew 


Out  of  hia  tunes.1 

Guii. 
Moat  holy  and  reli 

To  keep  those  many  many  ooosea  sue. 
That  tire  and  reed,  upon  your  majesty. 

Bos,  The  single  and  peculiar  life  if  bound. 
With  all  the  strength  snd  armour  of  the  mind, 
To  koep  itself  (rom  'noyance  :  but  much.  BMre 
That  spirit,  npon  whose  weal  depend  and  rest 
The  lives  of  many.  The  cease  of  majesty 
Dies  not  alone ;  but,  like  a  gulf,  doth  draw 
What's  near  it,  with  it :  it  u  i  massy  wheal. 
Fii'd  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount, 

how  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lener  thinmi 
lortis'dand  adjoin'd;  which  when  It  (alb, 

Authority  to  put  then  k  a 


..Ti», 


•s  put  upon  this  fear, 
im;ii  iiuit  gin  too  tree-fooled. 

Rot.  GtaL  We  will  I 

[Extant  Rosencrentx  and  tiuildenstern. 

Enter  Polonius. 
PoL  My  lord,  be'*  going  to  his  mother*!  closet 
bind  the  emu)'  I'll  convey  myself, 
i  hear   the  process;  I'll  warrant,  shell  tu  him 

id,  as  you  laid,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 
is  meet,  that  some  more  audience,  than  a  mother, 
ice  nature  makes  them  partial,  should  o'erhear 
le  speech,  of  vantage.     Fare  you  veil,  my  liege ; 
1  call  upon  you  ere  yon  go  lo  bed, 
id  tell  jou  what  I  know. 
Ktnff-  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

[Eril  Polonius. 
my  offence  is  rank,  it  smells  to  hearen  ■ 
'    th  the  primal  eldest 


Up,  sword;  and  know  t 
When  be  is  drunk,  aslee 


le  upon't, 


brother's  murder !— Fray  canl  not, 

louirii  inclination  be  as  sharp  as  will : 

y  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 

id,  like  a  man  to  double  businessTiound, 

land  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  begin, 

id  both  neglect     What  if  this  cursed  hand 

ere  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blood  ? 

there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweat  heavens, 

>  wash  it  while  as  snow  1  Whereto  set-res  men 

it  to  confront  the  visage  of  offence  1 

"'  --v- '■"■ ' ayer,  but  this  two-fold  force,— 


i  be  ibieetalled, 
pcrdon'd,'  ' 
r  fault  is  pi 


lo  fall, 


i  still  pi 


Ms  true  nature ;  and  w 


'  those  effect*  for  which  I  did  the,  murder, 

ay  one  be  pardon'd,  and  retain  the  oflence  t ' 
the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world, 
fence's  frilded  hand  may  shore  by  justice; 
id  oft  'tia  seen,  the  wicked  prizo  itself 
iys  out  the  law:  But  'tis  not  so  abore: 
■hutBing,  there  the  action  lies 
...  -  id  we  ourselves  compell'd, 

..forehead  of  our  faults, 
i  gire  m  evidence.     What  then? -what  rests? 
7  what  repentance  can  :  What  can  it  not  ? 
it  what  can  it,  woen  one  can  not  repent  J 
wretched  state!  O  bosom,  black  as  death  I 
limed1  soul ;  that  struggling  to  be  free, 
■t  more  engeg'd  I  Help,  angels,  make  assay  I 
>w,  stubborn  knees!  and,  heart  with  strings  of 

■■  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-born  babe  ; 

I  may  be  well.  [RcUrti  end  knttls. 

Enter  Hamlet. 
Ham.  Now  might  I  do  it,  pat,  now  he  is  praying; 
td  now  I'll  do't :  and  so  he  goes  to  hearen : 
•eng'd  ?  That  would  be  scano' 
iy  father;  and,  for  that, 
!  villain  send 


myf, 
n,  dot 


iU  If8???-     <e)  c"fn' «  with  bird-lime. 

(»)  Should  be  eoosidered.  (4)  Only, 


a  incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed  ; 
At  gaming,  swearing ;  or  about  some  act 
That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in't ; 
Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  luck  at  hearen 
And  that  his  soul  may  be  as  damn  M,  and  black, 
As  hell,  wbereloitgoes.     Mr  mother  stays: 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days.        [Exit. 

Thi  King  ritii  and  adeanca. 
King.  My  words  fly  up,  my  thought*  remain  be- 

Words,  without  thoughts,  never  lo  heaven  go. 

[BxiL 

SCEJfB  IV.—Anithtr  roomtn  thi  snu.    £nier 

Queen  and  Polonius. 

Pol.  He  will  come  straight.  Look,  you  lay  home 

Tell  him,  his  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear 

with; 
And  that  your  grace  hath  screen'd  and  stood  be- 
Ill  warrant  you ; 
'-  coming. 

hides  Mmitlf. 


>t :— withdraw,  I  hear  hi 


Enter  Hamlet. 
Ham.  Now,  mother;  what's  the  mailer? 
n ^  Hamlet,  thou  hasl  Ihy  father  much  of- 


Ham.  Go,  go,  yo 
g««n.  Wny.h, 


And,— 'would  it  n 
ftusm.  Nay,  U 

flam.  Come,  ct 


come,  you  a 


id  sit  you  down ;  you  shall 


[Draw. 


You  go  not,  till  I  set  you  up  a  glass 
Where  you  may  sec  the  inmost  part  of  roo. 
"-«■,  What  wilt  thou  do  ?  thou  wilt  not  mur- 

IBihind.]  What,  ho  I  help! 

Dead,  for  a  ducat,  dead. 

[Hamkt  oiatnapajj  through  the  arrai. 
PoL  [Ssaind.]  O,  I  am  slain. 

[Falls,  end  diti. 

Quscn.  0  me,  what  hast  thou  done? 

Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not  j 

it  the  king?  ' 

[Lip  up  tht  arras,  and  drtwi  firth  Polonius, 

(S)  Reward. 

(8)  Sciae  bin  at  ft  more  horrid  time,  (?)  Cross, 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  Of  DENMARK. 


am 


Qua*.  0,  whet  a  run  and  bloody  deed  1*  thii ! 
float.  A  blood;  deed ;-  almost  u  bid,    good 

As  kill  a  king,  and  morrr  with  hit  brother. 

Que en.  At  kill  ■  king  I 

flam.  Ay,  it.it,  twae  my  wool. 

Thou  wretclied,  rub,  intruding  fool,  farewell ! 

[To  Polonius. 
I  look  thee  for  thj  better  j  take  thy  fortune 

Thou  Snd'tl,  to  be  too  busy.  ' -'-- 

Leave  wringing  of  your  h 


>fand  bulwark  against  tense- 


thy  tc 


In  noise  bo  rude  against  me  J 

Ham.  Such  an  act, 

That  blurt  the  grsee  and  bluih  or  modesty ; 
Callt  virtue,  hypocrite;  take*  off  the  rose 
"  From  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love. 
And  acta  a  blister  there  ;  make*  marriage-iow 
A*  (Wen  as  dieera'  oaths  :  O,  such  a  deed 
Aa  from  the  body  of  contraction  ■  plucks 
The  very  soul ;  and  aweet  religion  make* 
A  rhapsody  of  words  r  Heaven's  face  dalh  glo' 
Yea,  this  toliditv  and  compound  mast, 
With  tristful'- usage,  as  against  the  doom, 
la  thought-tick  at  the  act. 

Qurtn.  Ah  me,  what  act, 

That  roara  ao  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  index ' 

Hun.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 
See,  what  a  grace  if  as  sealed  on  this  brow  : 
Hyperion's'  curls  j  the  front  of  Jove  himself ; 
An  eye  like  Mara,  to  threaten  and  command  ; 
A  station'  like  the  herald  Mercurv, 
New-li*hted  on  a  heave  n-ki."i:i;  hill ; 
A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed, 
-Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  his  seal, 
To  fire  the  world  assurance  ofa  man : 
This  was  your  husband.— Look  you  now,  what  fol- 

■ttere  Is  your  hosband  ;  like  a  mildew'd  ear, 
blasting  hit  wholesome  brother.     Have  you  eyeel 
Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed, 
And  batUn"  on  this  moor  T  Ha!  have  vou  eyes! 
You  cannot  call  it,  lovo ;  for,  at  your  age. 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it's  humble, 
And  wails  upon  the  judgment ;  and  what  judg. 


1s  apoplex'd:  for  madness  would  not  err; 

Nor  sense  to  ecstasy*  was  ne'er  to  Ihrall'd, 

But  it  resert'd  some  quantity  of  choke. 

To  terra  In  such  a  difference.  What  devil  wai't, 

That  thus  hath  cozso'd  you  at  hood  man-blind  1' 

Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  tight, 

Ears  without  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  sans10  all, 

Or  bnt  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 

Could  not  so  mope." 

Othame!  where  Is  thy  blush  J  Rebellious  hell, 


it  wax, 


&! 


Marriage-contract.  (t)  Sorrowful. 
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■fi)  The  act  of  st!     '" 


M     Apollo1*.  lk)  The  act  of  standing. 

SI  bV  u9TimVFh 


And  melt  in  her  own  Are :  proclaim  no  shame. 
When  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  charge ; 
Since  frost  itself  m  actively  doth  burn. 
And  reason  pander!  well. 

Queen.  O,  Hamlet,  apeak  no  Don : 

Thou  lum'at  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  grained  apod, 
At  will  not  leave  their  tincL"  ' 

Him.  Hay,  but  to  lite 

In  the  rink  sweat  of  an  ensetrnefl"  bed  ; 
Siew'd  in  corruption ;  honeying  and  making;  Ion 
Over  the  Deity  aty  \ 

(bum.  O,  apeak  to  dm  no  more  j 

These  words,  llkedsggers,  enter  in  mine  can  : 
Ho  more,  sweet  Hamlet. 

Ham.  A  murderer,  and  a  villain : 

A  slave,  that  it  not  twentieth  part  the  lylhe 
Of  your  precedent  lord : — a  vice1*  of  kings: 
A  cutnurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule; 
That  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole, 
And  put  it  in  hit  pocket ! 

Queen-  No  more. 

EtuerGboat. 

Ham.  A  king 

Of  shreds  and  patches: — 
Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  your  wings. 
You  heavenly  guards ! — What  would  your  gracious 

Queen.  Alas,  he's  mad. 

Ham.  Do  vou  not  coma  your  tardy  MB  to  chide. 
That,  laps'd  in  time  and  passion,  let's  go  by 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  comnuuH  * 
0,  say! 

•""■--■    •»-  not  forget:  This  visitation 

thy  almost  hlunted  purpose. 

O,  step  between  hoc  and  her  fighting  soul ; 
Conceit"  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  you,  lady  T 

Queen.  Alas,  how  it't  with  you. 
That  you  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy, 
And  with  the  incorporal  air  to  hold  dweourss  i 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep ; 
And,  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  alarm, 
Your  bedded  hair,  Cke  life  in  excrements," 
Starts  up,  and  stands  on  and.     O  gentle  lest. 
Upon  the  heat  and  flame  oTlhy  distemper 
=  -■-'■'    — '  — "ience.    Whereon  do  yon  look  ? 

'.  on  hits !— Look  you,  bow  pak 
tt 

. ise  conjoin'! 

Would  make  them  capable. "- 

Lest,  with  thii  piteous  action,  yon  convert 

Mr  ttern  effects:'*  thea  what  I  bare  to  do 

"fill  want  true  colour :  tears,  perchance,'*  for  blood. 

Queen.  To  whom  do  you  speak  thk  T 

Han.  Do  you  see  nothing  there  ! 

Sura.  Nothing  stall;  yet  all  that  it,  I  tee. 
im.  Nor  did  you  no  thin*  hear? 
QiwM-  No,  nothing,  but  ourselves. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  there !  look,  how  it  steals 


,16)  The  hair  of  animals  it 

la,  without  lift  or  sensation, 

(17)  InWIipot     (IS)  Act 


BAkLfct,  FB.1NCE  0*         MAUL 


. 1  healthful  niusic  :  ll  i»"  ill  < j"n«illn— , 

'bat  I  have  utter'd :  bring  me  to  the  test, 
nd  I  the  matter  Kill  re-word ;  which  madness 
Vould  gambol  from.     Mother,  for  lovt  of  grace, 
.ay  not  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul; 
'bat  not  your  trespass,  but  my  madness,  speaks : 
I  will  but  *kin  and  film  the  ulcerous  place ; 
Voiles  rank  corruption,  mining  all  within, 
nfects  unseen.     Confess  yourself  to  heaven  j ' 
Lepent  what's  put:  avoid  it 


iuri  do  uot  spread  the  compost'  on  the  weeda, 

■ aba  them  ranker.  Forgive  me  this  my  lirtui 

1  the  fatness  or  these  pursy  times, 


i  make  them  ranker.  Forgive  me  ttui  my  ri 

or  in  the  fatness  oft1 

'irtue  itself  of  vicero 
'eo,  curbJ  and  woo,  I 

Queen.  0  Hamlet!  thou  hi 

Ham.  O,  throw  amy  the  worser  part  of  it, 
tnd  lire  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 
iood  night '.  but  go  not  to  my  uncle's  bed  ; 
Assume  a  virtue,  if  you  hare  it  not. 
That  monster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat 
>f  habit's  devil,  ia  angel  yet  in  this  ■ 
rhot  to  the  use  of  actions  fair  and  good 
He  Likewise  gives  a  frock,  or  livery, 
That  aptly  is  put  on;  Refrain  to-night; 
Vnd  that  shall  lend  a  kind  nf  easiness 
To  the  nest  abstinence ;  the  next  more  easy  : 
•'or  use  almost  can  change  the  stamp  of  nature, 
*.nd  either  curb  the  deyil,  or  throw  him  out 
IVith  wondrous  potency.     Once  more,  good  night! 
Ktul  when  you  are  desirous  to  be  bltss'J, 
I'll  blessing  beg  of  yog. — For  this  seme  lord, 

[Pomling  to  Paitmii*. 
I  do  repent:  But  hesven  hath  pleos'd  it  so,— ■ 
To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me, 
rhat  I  most  be  their  scourge  and  minister, 
t  will  bestow  him,  and  will  answer  well 
rbe  death  I  gave  him.     So,  again,  good  night  t — 
I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  bind : 
Thus  bad  begins,  and  worse  remains  behind. — 
But  one  word  more,  good  lady. 

Ssteii.  What  shall  Idol 

an.  Not  this,  by  no  mean*,  (hit  I  bid  you  do : 
Let  the  Moat  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek;  call  you, his  mouse;* 
And  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  reechy'  kisses, 
Or  paddling  in  your  neck  with  his  damned  fingers, 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out, 
That  I  essentially  am  not  in  madness. 
But  mad  in  craft.  'Twere  good,  yoa  let  him  know : 
For  who,  that's  but  a  oueen.  Bur,  sober,  wise, 
Would  from  e  paddock,*  from  a  bat,  a  Bib,* 
Such  dear  coneemings  hide  1  who  would  do  so  7 
No,  in  despite  of  sense,  and  secrecy,  • 

Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  house's  top, 
Let  the  birds  fly ;  end,  like  the  famous  ape, 
To  try  conclusions,'  in  the  basket  creep, 


And  bresth  of  life,  I  hare  no  life  to  breathe 

What  Una  hast  said  Is  me. 
Horn.  I  must  to  England)  you  know  that 
Queen.  Alack, 

(1)  Freiuy.  (1)  Manure. 

is    Bend,  (4)  A  term  of  endearment 

(6)  Steaming  with  beat 

i*j  Toad.     <7«  en.     (■) : 

nua.. 


bad  forgot;  'tis  so 

Hum.  There's  letters  sosied :  sod  my  two  school 
follow.,— 
Whom  I  will  trust,  as  I  will  adders  fang'd,'— 
They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  must  sweep  my  W*/. 
1  marshal  me  to  knavery  :  Let  It  work ; 
'tis  ate  sport,  to  hare  the  engineer 
Hoist  with  his  ownpetari"  and  It  shall  go  hud. 
Bull  will  delve  one  yard  bdow  their  mines, 
And  blow  themat  the  moon:  O,  'us  most  sweat, 
When  in  one  Use  two  crafts  directly  meat.— 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing. 
I'll  lug  the  guts  into  the  neigh1 

lib  prating . 

Come,  sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you 


Mother,  goddnicbL- 

' iv  most  still,  most  secret,  sad  moat  gran 

was  in  lift  a  (boUsfa  «■-"--  '-  - 


i^ome,  bjj,  u  uruw  us 
Good  night,  mother. 

[Eieunl  teorrcUu  ;  Hamlet  sVs^ftng  at 
Poloniua. 


SCENE  J.-Tke 


ante.     Enter  Sing,   flpTra, 

:,  and  Guildenstern. 


King.  There's  matter  la  those  sighs ;  these  pro- 
found heavee; 
You  must  translate  :  'tis  fit  we  understand  them  t 

Where  is  your  son? 
Quesn.  Bestow  this  piece  on  us  a  little  while.— 
[To  RosenoronLssnJ  Guildenstern,  (fie MS** 
. -h,  my  good  lord,  what  ham  1  seen  lo-nightl 
Kin;.  Wh.t,liertrude7  how  does  Hamlet? 
Queen.  Mad  as  the  sea,  and  wind,  when  both 
contend 
Which  is  the  mightier  i  In  his  lawless  fit. 


Whips  out  his  rapier,  tin  Jrolf  arts/ 
And,  in  this  brsinish  apprehension,  kills 
""      inseen  good  old  man. 

__>r.  O  heart  deed  I 

It  hadbeen  so  with  us,  had  we  been  there; 
His  liberty  is  foil  of  threats  to  all ; 
To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  ovary  one. 
Alaa  1  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  or 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 
Should  hare  kept  short,  restrain'd,end  Oi 
This  mad  young  man:  but,  so  much  w 

■  would  not  understand  what  was  m< 
_  j  t,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  dlsesee, 
To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.    Where  is  heroneJ 

Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kffl'J  > 
"  is  very  madness,  tike  some  ore, 

„ exel1*  of  metals  base. 

Shows  itself  pure  (  ho  weeps  for  what  Is  done. 

King.  O,  Gertrude,  come  away  I 

he  sun  no  sooner  shall  the  mountain"  touch, 
_  nt  wo  will  ship  him  hence  i  and  this  rile  deed 

We  must,  Wtth  all  m *- '  -'-" 

Bothcc     '  " 


od  ouffeauut,1 
ch  KM  krtS) 
is  lnofl  fit : 


Friends  both,  go  Join  you  with  some  further  aid : 
Hamlet  in  atadneas  bath  Polonfus  slain. 
And  from  his  mother's  closet  bath  he  dragg*d  him  ■ 
~  i,  seek  him  out;  speak  fair,  and  bring  the  body 

SI  Having  their  teeth. 

10)  Blown  up  with  bis  or- v~l 

[11)  c — 


??' 


Qglc 


it  poiaon'd  shot, — may  m 
toundleas  air. — 0  come  i 
ill  uf  discord,  anil  dismay 


Horn 9sfdy  stowed, [Ro! 

Huktl  lord  Hsmtet"   *"       "' 

who  calls  on  H (unlet  ? 


En- 

i, inn    *e.  teilMn. 

But  soft!— what  noiee- 

Enter  Roscncrantz  and  Guildenalern. 
Em.  What  hire  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 

dead  body  T 
Ham.  Compounded  it  with  duet,  whereto 
Am.  Tell  ua  where  'tia;  thai  we  may 

And  bear  it  to  the  chapel. 

Ham,  Do  not  believe  iL 

Ro.,'Bfliero  what  ? 

Hum.  That  1  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not 
mm[  own.  Besidee,  to  be  demanded  of  a  sponge ' 
— what  replication  ahould  be  made  by  the  son  of  i 
king! 

80s.  Take  you  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lord  7 

Ham.  Ay,  air ;  thi'        


■*,  his  re 


true,  hi. 


do  the  king  beat 

to  be  last  awallowcdz 
hnTe  gleaned,  il  i>  but  aq 
you  ah  all  be  dry  a  rain. 
Au.  i  understand  yo< 
Ham.  I  am  glad  of  i 
in  a  Ibooliahear. 
Rot.  My  lord,  you  n 


minor 


end :  He  keeps  them 


K«K)« 


ii  to  the 


A  knavish  speech  sleeps 
ist  tell  ua  where  the  body 


l  The  body  h  with  the  king,  but  the  king 
■a  not  with  the  body.     The  king  ia  a  thing 

Cuii.     A  thing ,  my  lord  1 

Ham.  01"  nothing:  bring  me  to  him.  Hide  fox. 
and  all  af-UUi'  [Exeunt. 

8CEJfE^K.^9nnthtr  nun  In  toe  saint.    En- 
ter King,  attended. 

King.  I  hare  lent  to  aeek  him,  and  to  find  the 

How  dangerous  ia  it,  that  thin  man  goea  loose  ! 

He's  lov*d  ofthe  distracted  multitude, 

Who  like  not  in  their  judgment,  but  their  eyes ; 

And,  where  'tis  so,  the  offender's  scourge  is  weigh'd, 


Jot  where  he 


?a.ls,  but  where  he  is  eaten : 
r  only  emperor  for  diet:  « 


King.  Alas,  alaa  1 

Ham.  A  man  may  fish  with  the  worn  thai  hath 
eat  of  a  king;  and  eat  of  the  fish  that  hith  fed  of 

King.  What  dost  thou  mean  by  this  T 

Ham.  Nothing,  but  In  show  you  huw.a  lrin»rair 

>  a  progress  through  the  gula  of  a  beggar. 


.  'here  ia  Poionii.-  . 

In  heaven;  send  thither  to  ace:  if  your 
„  find  him  not  there,  aeek  him  flhe  other 
place  you raelf.  But,  indeed,  if  you  find  him  not 
"ilhin  this  month,  you  shall  nose  him  as  yon  go  B> 
■.t  stairs  into  the  lobby. 

King.  Go  aoek  him  there.    [To  some  Jltteadanli. 
Ham.  He  will  stavtillyoucome. 

[Ea-nmr  MtenirVi. 
King.    Hamlet,  this  deed,   for   thine  especial 

'j.:-l  —  1o  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 


For  that  « 


h  thou  hast  done, — 


1  send  thee 


o,  the  offender* 
But  never  the  offence.  To  bear  all. 

Deliberate  pause  :  Disease*,  desperate  grown. 
By  desperate  appliance  are  reliet'd, 
Enter  Roaencranti. 
Or  not  at  all.— How  now  1  what  bath  befallen  1 

Rdi.  Where  the  dead  body  is  besto^'d,  my  lord, 
We  cannot  get  from  him. 
King.  But  where  ia  ha  I 

Jim.  Without,  my  lord ;  guarded,  to  know  your 
pleasure. 

(1)  Mark.  (1)  A  apart  among  children. 


try  quickness  :   Therefore,  prepare  tbv»e!f; 
The  bark  ia  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help,'      ' 
The  associates  tend,'  and  every  thing  is  bent 
For  England.  '         " 

Ham.  For  England  ! 

King.  Ay,  Hamlet- 

Ham.  Good. 

King-.  So  is  it,  if  thou  knen'at  our  purposes. 
Ham.  Iaeeachcrub,that  sees  them.— But, eoaae, 
r  England  [-Farewell,  dear  mother. 
Amy.  Thy  loving  father,  Hamlet. 
Horn.  My  mother:  Father  and  mother  is  mir 
id  wife  ;  man  and  wife  is  one  flesh  ;  and  so.  m» 
other.     Come,  for  England.  [Eiit 

Km*.  Follow  him  at  foot ;  tempt  him  with  speec 

Delay  it  not,  I'll  have  him  hence  to-night : 
Away :  for  every  thing  is  seal'd  and  done 
That  else  leans  mi  the  affair  :  Prav  you,  mate  rtutf. 
[Ewtmf  Roe.  aaWGai. 
And,  England,  if  my  love  thou  hold'st  at  aught, 
(As  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  thee  sense; 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  anord,  and  thy  free  awe 
Paya  homage  to  ua,)  thou  may'at  not  coldly  set* 
Our  sovereign  proceaj  ;  which  imports  at  JulL 
By  tetters  conjuring  to  t1 "'    *"    " 
The  .present  death  of  H; 


I'ermjhapa,*  my  joyswiU  ne'er  begin.    [Et 
SCEJVE  W.-A  plain  in  Denmark.    Enter  For- 
tinbras,  and  Forcer,  marching. 


(S)  Right,  re 

(t)Vd*M 


i  by  Google 


Cap.  I  will  do't,  my  lord. 

For.  Go  softly  on.  [Ezi.  For.  and  Forces. 

Enter  Hamlet,  Rosencrantz,  Guildenstern,  fyt. 
Ham.  Good  sir,  whose  powers'  are  these  1 

Cap.  They  are  of  Norway, 


I  pray  you 
Cap. 


Again rt  s 


How  purpoa'd,  air, 
le  part  of  Poland. 


I  if  Polmd,  > 


Mam. 
Commands  them,  s 
Cap.  The  nephei 


Cap.  Truly  to  (peak,  air,  and  with  no  addition, 
We  go  to  grain  a  little  patch  of  ground, 
That  hath  in  it  no  profit  but  the  name. 
To  pay  fire  ducata,  fire,  I  would  not  farm  it ; 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole, 
A  ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  in  fee. 

Ham.  Why,  then  the  Falser.1  never  will  defend  il 

Cap,  Yea,  'lit  already  garrison'd. 

Ham.  Two  thousand  nub,  and  twenty  thousand 


id  peac 

withonl 


duca   , 

Will  not  debate  the  question  of  this 

This  is  the  imposthume  of  much  wci 

Thai  inward  breaks,  and  shows  no  i 

Why  use  man  dies.— I  humbly  than.  .—,  .... . 
Cap.  God  be  wi'  vou,  sir.  [EzU  Captain. 

Jcos.  Will't  pleaae  you  "     ' " 

Ham.  I  will  be  with  you  straight.        

before.  [Exeunt  Ros.  and  GuiL 

How  all  occasions  do  inform  against  — 

And  spur  my  dull  revenge!   What  is 


,  ..., made  us  with  such  large  discourse,' 

Looking  before,  and  alter,  gave  as  not 

That  capability  and  godlike  reason, 

To  fust"  in  us  unua'd.     Now,  whether  it  be 

Bestial  oblivion,  ur  some  craven'  acruple 

Of  thinking  loo  precisely  on  the  event, — 

A  thought!  which,  quarter^,  bath  but  one  par 

wisdom, 
And,  ever,  three  parts 

Why  yet  I  lire  * 

Sith'  I  have  c 

To  dot.     Examples,  gross  aa  earth,  exhort  m 
Witness,  this  army  of  such  msas,  and  charge. 
Led  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prince ; 
Whose  spirit,  with  divine  ambition  purPd, 
Makes  mouths  at  the  invisible  event ; 
Exposing  what  is  mortal,  and  unsure. 
To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger,  dare. 


,  This  ihrng't  to  do ; 

and  will,  and  strength,  and 


It,  not  to  stir  without  great  argument; 
But  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a  straw, 
When  honour's  at  the  stake.     How  stand  I  then, 
That  have  a  father  IdlL'd,  a  mother  stain'd, 
Excitements  of  my  reason,  and  my  blood, 
And  let  all  sleep?  while,  to  my  shame,  I  see 
'     The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men, 
1    That,  for  a  fantasy,  and  trick  of  fame, 
:-■  Go  to  their  graves  like  beds;  fight  for  a  plot 


jS 


Grow  mouldy,    (7)  Cowardly   (3)  Since, 


SCEJOS    V—  EUinore.      A  mom  in  the  a 
Enter  Queen  and  Horatio. 


Her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied. 

tiHen.  What  would  she  hi 

it.  She  speaks  much  of  her  father;  aayi, 

There's  tricks  t'lhe  world:  and  hems,  and  1 

her  heart ; 
Spurns  enviously  atslrows;  speaks  things  in  dt 
That  carry  bulhalf  sense:  her  speech  ia  oothi 
**~"  the  unshaped  use  of  it  doth  m 


collection ;  they  ai 


•at  it- 
own  thoug: 


he  unshi 

The  hearers  I ,  _.._   _ 

And  botch  the  words  up  fit  to  their  own  thoug: 
Which,  ss  her  winks,  and  nods,  and  gestures,  ] 

them. 
Indeed  would  make  one  think,  there  might 

thought, 
Though  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily. 
" 'Twere  good  she  were  spoken  with; 

Dangerous  conjectures  in  ill-breeding  minds  : 
Let  her  come  in.  [Exit  Hon 

To  my  sick  aoul,  as  sin's  true  nature  is, 
Each  toy"  seems  prologue  to  some  great  ai 


Quern,  Hownow,  Ophelia? 

Oph.  Jlmc  ikaild  I  your  true-love  know 
front  another  one  ? 
By  Ms  cackle  hot  end  staff*, 
And  hie  sandal  thorn.'1  [Singi 

QtKoi.  A I  us,  sweet  lady,  what  imports  this  sot 
Oph.  Bay  you  1  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 

He  is  dead  and  gone,  ladg,  [Sin 

He  is  dead  and  gene  ; 
At  his  head  a  grass-green  btrf, 
At  hie  hetli a  tle-Ya. 
O,ho! 

^.ueen.  Nay,  but  Ophelia, 

Pre j  you,  ma 
While  hi  shroud  as  (As  tnuunJatn  snow. 

[Sail 
Enter  King. 
Queen.  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 
Oph.         Ijirded"  ell  imi*  ttoeef  flower, 

Which  beviept  to  the ,J  - 

WUh  true-love  e 


tr 


King.  Howdoyon,  pretty  lady? 

Oak.  Well,  God '■eld"  you!  They  aay,  the  rr 
was  a  baker's  daughter.  Lord,  we  know  what  • 
are,  but  know  not  what  we  may  be.  God  be 
your  table ! 

Xing.  Conceit  upon  her  father. 

Oph.  Pray,  let  us  have  no  words  of  this ;  fei 

hen  they  Rsk  yon,  what  it  means,  say  you  this: 


i  by  Google 


It  HAMLET,  f SINCE  OF  DF.NMARK. 

ttW  aaerreis,  lb  Saiai  Tdmlku't  ska* 

JU  in  Ox  owning  btthne, 
AUImm^datpmrmmdaw, 

To  be  yow  V dentine  i 
Hmb  ktnti,K 
LMtnlktmmJ,ik 


s,  Bid  Am'iT  Wi  del  het* 


Jfntr  itfmitd 

Xmr.  PnUvOpbelL. 

Op*.  Indeed,  Without  in  oath,  101  make  an  end 


Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  know*. 

The  rauners  and  prop*  of  every  word. 

They  err,  Mwtm;  Laertes  snatt  *>  kmy .' 

Cap*,  hands,  and  tonsues,  ipplaodlt  to  theeloaefe, 

Lwriej  sWfc  iasy,  Laertes  king? 

Queen.  HoweheeafuflyonihefBjselran'lhsjsry! 
0,  Ih  ii  is  counter,'  you  false  Danish  dogs. 

King.  The  doora  are  brake.  INoUe  tL-iUua. 

Enter  Laertea,  mud;  I 


out: 


Jy  SUM  Caarirj,* 

t,  andfiefir  ihame  I 

Itmt  mm  wm  tat,  \ftkei  ami 

Jy  set^fby  ertW  «««. 
tfcssl*ake,st<A 


£y  «it,'  and  ly  8 
ybet,rad^A 


ft  ate,  Jiftra  yd  Imeltrf  ma, 
(Heonwa.) 

fcaaeuUiea'sW,  eyjWersna, 
Jfct  Hum  ioJiI  not  conu  mm,  bed. 

Itag.  Hew  long  hath  she  been  thin 
02  I  hope,  all  will  be  well.     We 
ttnnt:  but  I  cannot  choose  but  weep,  ti 
■  Ptbe  cold  ground  :  My  brother: 


rat  be  pa- 


JdkrhbePl „ 

IT  of  ft,  and  ao  I  think  you  for  your  mod  coun- 
Come,  my  couch !  Good  night,  ladies ;  good 

It,  arrant  Indies .-  goodnight,  good  night.     {Ex. 


j.  Follow  her  close;  give  herao»_  .. 

1  pray  you.  [Exit  Horatio. 

01  thbb  the  acason  of  deep  grief;  it  spring. 
All  tam  her  father's  death :  And  now  behold, 
0  Gertrude,  Gertrude, 

When  Borrow!  come,  they  come  not  single  sab*, 
But  in  battalions !  First,  her  father  slain  ; 
Next,  your  son  gone ;  and  he  most  violent  author 
Of  hb  own  juet  resnoie :  The  people  muddied. 
Thick  and  uiiwhoteaouie  la   their  thoughts  and 


Fwgara* *•**•«.*  death;  and  are  hare  eW  but 

In  hgsaaBr-mugger*  to  inter  bun :  Paor  Opbelia 
DtrtnM  from  herself,  and  her  lair  judgment ; 
Without  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere  beasts. 
Last,  and  aa  much  containing  as  all  these. 
Her  brother  ia  in  secret  come  from  Franco  : 
Faedi  on  bis  wonder,  keeps  himself  in  clouds. 
And  wants  not  buxaera  u>  infect  Ms  ear 
Wja>  nesawant  speeches  ofhis  father's  death ; 
Wherein,  necessity,  of  matter  beggar'd, 
Will  MtMng  stlct  our  person  to  arraign 
1*  ear  sssd  ear.     0  my  dear  Gertrude,  this. 
Like  to  a  murdering  piece,  in  rnanv  places 
Glres  ma  superfluous  death !  [A  noife  xcitktn. 

Quern.  Alack!  what  noiiesiihail 


King.  Attatid. 
Where  ire  my  S  witierf  T*  Let  (hem  guard  the  door ; 
What  is  the  matter  I 

flaaa.  Save  yourself,  my  lord ; 

Theoaaaa,  aaarpaariiag  of  his  list,' 
M  Mt  Dm  Hate  with  mere  isauetaoui  hute, 
Than  young  Laertea,  in  a  riotous  head, 
-      '      rs  your  officers  1  The rabble ean  him,  lord,- 


(11  Do  no,  I.  a.  put  on.        (!)  Do  up. 
(S)  Sj-aei  hi  the  Rorsaal  aahSaik  cab-anon. 
(4)  Without  jsasnaeBt.  (6)  Frrfatety. 

it)  Uuarda,         (7)  Bounds,  (B)  Bern* 


Loer.  Where  b  this  king?— Sirs,  stand  yoat  all 

without. 
Don.  Ho,  let's  coma  in. 

Laer.  I  prey  yon,  grre  me  learc 

Dm.  We  xill,  we  will. 

[They  retire  wUhtml  the  abnr- 


■.  I  t; 


tile  king, 
Grre  me  my  father. 

Sue™.  Calmly,  good  Laertea. 

Lost.  That  drop  of  Wood,  that's  calm,  proclaims 
ate  bastard; 
Cries,  cuckold,  to  my  father ;  brands  the  harlot 
Eren  here,  between  tha  chaste  unsanirened1*  bnrsr 
Of  my  true  mother. 

King.  What  b  the  cause,  I-aertea, 

That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giantlike  1— 
Let  him  go,  Gertrude :  do  not  fear  our  person  j 
There's  such  d  trinity  doth  hedge  a  king. 
That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would, 
Acta  little  of  his  will— TeH  me,  Laertea, 
Why  Ifaou  art  thua  iaeens'd ;  Let  him  go,    Ger- 

trade;— 
Speak,  man. 

Laer.  Where  b  my  father  7 

King.  Dead. 

Qnnn.         • .  But  not  try  him. 

King.  LetUsti  demand  his  Ml 

Laer.  How  cam*  he  dead  7  111  not  he  jrnrjM 


)  dare  damnation"  To  this  pa 

That  both  the  worlds  I  gire  to  negligence, 

* irhatermiss;  otllT  111  be  rereng'd 

uughly  for  my  fattier. 


Who  shall  stay  you  7 


They  shall  go  far  With  little. 

Xing.  Good  Laertea, 

Ifyou  desire  to  know  the  certainty 
Ofyutw  dear  father's  death,  is'iwrrt  in  tout  rereitTe. 
That,  sweenatake,  you  will  draw  both  friend  and 

foe. 
Winner  and  loser  T 

Laer.  Nona  bat  bfa  enemies. 

King.  Will  tou  know  them  then  T 

Lost.    To  hb  good  friend  •  thus  wide  I'll  one  my 

And,  like  the  k'md  Hfe-rendTing  petieau, 
■epsst  them  with  my  blood. 

King.  Why,  now  yea  apeaf> 

Like  a  good  child,  and  a  true  gentleman. 
That  I  am  gvHUess  nfyour  father's  death, 
And  am  most  sensibly  in  grief  for  it, 
It  shall  as  st*el  to  jour  judgment  "pear," 
As  day  does  to  your  eye. 

Danes.  [rFiiasn.)  Let  her  ecaae  m- 


lnca.   [» 

or.  How 


what  noise  is  t 


Bihlt,  «  T< 


nest  Ophelia  i 

,  ■  young  maid's  wits 

Should  be  u  mortal  u  an  old  man's  life  7 
Nature  in  fine1  in  lore .-  and,  where  'tin  fine, 
1 1  sends  lome  precious  instance  of  itself 
After  the  thing  it  loves.   ■ 

Oph.    Thnbore  him  barefae'd  onthebitr  ; 
tley  no  runny,  nennti  ftey  nanny  ■ 
And  in  hit  grace  rain'il  many  •  tear  ;— 
Fare  jou  well,  my  doret 

Ljter.  Hadst  thou  thy  will,  and  didjt  perauadt 

It  could  not  more  thus. 

Oph,   You  muit  sinir,  DDron-a-tfeum,  on  you  call 
Mm  o-doum-o.     0,  how  the  wheel'  becomes  it!   " 
it  the  false  steward,  that  stole  his  master'*  daugtal 
latr.  Thii  nothing's  mora  than  matter. 
Oph.  There's  rosemary,  that'* for  remembrance; 
limv  jon,  lore,  remember:  and  there  is  pin  ' 
that's  for  thoughts. 

Laer.  A  document  in  madness  j  thoughts 
remembrance  filled. 

Oph.  There's  fennel  for  you,  and  columbines .- 
— there's  rue  for  you  ;  and  here's  sninn  for  me  : — 
we  mar  call  it,  herb  of  grace  D'Sundsra: — vo 
may  wear  jour  rue  with  a  difference.1— there's  _ 
daisy: — I  would  gjTe  jou  some  riolets;  bullhaj 
withered  all.  when  mj  fatlier  died:  —They  say,  be 

made  a  good  end, 

for  bonny  neitl  Robin  it  all  myjey, —       [Sings. 
i,  ball  itself, 


__.-.  Thoughl'and  al r 

She  turns  to  favour,  and  to  preUinct*. 

Oph.  dnd  will  ktnot  esnu  again  ? 

And  will  he  not  co "  "" 


[Sing*. 


jwB,na,  htudrad, 
Go  it  thy  death-bed, 
"le  never  will  come  agaa 


Hit  beard  teat  or 
All  Harm  mat  hit  poU.- 
lit  it  gone,  ht  it  gone. 
And  we  cast  ausji  mot 
God  'a  mercy  on  hie  tout 
And  of  all  Christian  souls!  1  praj  God.     God  be 
wi'  you !  [Exit  Ophelia. 

Laer.  Do  jou  see  this,  0  God  I 
A*inr.  Laertes,  1  must  commune  with  jour  grief 
Or  you  deny  mc  right.     Go  but  apart. 
Make  choice  of  whom  your  wisest  friends  jou  w 
And  thej  shall  hear  and  judge  'twill  you  and  m 
It  by  direct  or  bj  collateral  hand 
They  find  u>  touch'd,  we  will  our  kingdom  giie, 
" iwn,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  ours, 


To  you  in  satisfaction  ■  but,  if  not, 
Be  you  content  to  lend  your  patience  m  u«, 
And  we  shell  jointly  labour  with  jour  soul 
To  site  it  due  content 
^Lsct.  Let  this  be  bo; 

ns  of  death,  his  obscur 


(1)  Artful.  (1)  The  burthen. 


i  t.  Bt  its  Sunday 
ii  nterelj  ra»,  t.  c.  it 


They  say  they  hare  letters  for  Jt 
Hot.  Let  them  come  In.— 

[fijrll  Kernel. 
1  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
I  should  be  greeted,  if  not  from  lard  Hamlet 

fitter  SiUon. 

1  Soil.  God  blew  jou,  sir. 
Nor.  Let  him  bleai  thee  too. 
I  Sdi.  He  shall,  sir,  an't  please  bin.    Theft's 
a  letter  for  you,  sir :  it  comes  from  the  u 
that  was  bound  for  England  ;  If  jour 
Horatio,  as  I  am  led  to  know  it  is. 

Hor.    [Brads.]    Horatio,  when  that  shall  have 
overlooked  thia,  gut  that  ftllaut  lome  meant  to 
the  king ;  Ihey  hint  Ittteri  far  him.     Ere  tee  wen 
two  dayi  old  at  sea,  a  pirate  of  eery  leartiir  ap- 
pointment, gave  ut  chant:  Fading  ourielvet  too 
item  of  sail   we  put  on  a  compelled  valour:  and 
■n  the  grapple  I  bearded  them :  on  the  feirfant  they 
fo(  clear  of  our  ship;    to    I  alone  ircanu  iiWr 
^rismirr.    Thty  have  dealt  \oith  mt,  Hie  thtevti 
of  mercy;  but  they  knew  what  they  did;  I  am  to 
do  a  goad  rum  for  (htm.     Let  the  king  hit  Its 
Itttertlhavt  tent;  md  repair  thou  to  mt  with  at 
much    haste   at  then  wndtPit  fly  death.      1  taw 
ill  lo  sprat  fn  l/tine  ear,  toflf  nudes  Ihet  dumb  ; 
ere  Ihty  much  too  light  for  the  hart  ef  the 
ter.     That  goad  fillowt  will  bring  that  where 
n.     RosenersnU  ami  Guilderutem  nolo!  their 
tt  far  England:    of  then  1  have  much  to  tell 

lit  that  thou  truncal  (Mrs,  HwsJst. 
Come,  I  nil)  fire  jou  way  for  these  jour  letters  j 
And  BVt  the  speedier,  that  jou  may  direct  me 
To  him  from  whom  jou  brought  them.      [ExewU. 


King.  Now  must  jour  ci 

And  you  must  put  me  in  your  heart  for  friend i 
fiith'  you  hare  heard,  and  with  a  knowing  car, 
That  he,  which  hath  jour  noble  father  slam, 

It  well  appear* :— But  tall  Dtt, 

Why  jou  proceeded  not  against  these  feats. 

So  cnmeful  and  so  capital  In  nature, 

As  by  your  safety,  greatness,  wisdom,  all  things  est*, 

You  mainly  were  slirr'd  up? 

King.  O,  for  two  spedtl  reasons : 

Which  may  to  you,  perhaps,  seem  much  unw new 'd.* 
But  yet  to  me  they  are  strong.     The  queen  his 

ilmost  by  bis  looks ;  and  for  myself, 
rtue,  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  which,) 
so  conjuncuTe  to  my  life  and  sou), 
is  the  star  more*  not  but  in  his  sphere, 

, i  not  but  by  bar.     The  other  ruou'ra, 

Why  to  a  public  count  I  might  not  go, 

rtcholy.  (S)  Gloee 
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And  not  where  I  had  aim'd  them. 

Latr.  And  *o  have  I  a  noble  father  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms  ; 
Whose  worth,  if  praises  mi)' go  back  again. 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  age 
For  her  perfections :— But  my  revenge  will  rorae. 

King.  Break  not  jour  Bleeps  fur  that :  you  must 

That  we  are  made  of  .tuff  so  flat  and  dull, 
That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  •hook  with  danger, 
And  think  it  pastime.  You  shortly  shall  hear  more : 
I  IotM  your  father,  and  i~ '" " 


Enter  a  Messenger. 

Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet: 


..  i.  Bailors,  my  lord,  they  say  :laavr  them  nol 
They  were  given  me  by  Claudia  ;  he  rcceiv'd  the; 
Of  him  that  brought  them. 

King.  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  them  !- 

t ....  rr.,-1  iLf«..n^i 


is  sables,  and  liis  weeds, 
importing  health    and    grareneas.— Two    n 

Here  w 

I  have  seen  myscll 

And  they  can  well  _ . 

Had  witchcraft  in't;  he  grew  unto  his  seal; 
And  to  such  uoild'rous  doing  brought  bis  ho. 
As  he  had  been  incorpVd  and  demi-nnturJd 
With  the  brave  beast:  so  far  he  topp'd  my  IhoujM, 
That  1,  in  forgery  of.hapes  and  trick*. 


O^.f 


.    _,._.     'Hen / thatt, first atk- 

rtunio,  recount   the   occ—'— 

aid  more  strange  return. 


far  jfour  pardon 
0/  rtjr  sudden  and 


What  should  this  mean)  Are  ail  the  real  come  back 
Or  Bit  sorae  abuse,  and  no  such  thing? 

Latr.  Know  you  the  hand?  t 

King.  'Tit  Hamlet's  character.     Aatsd,- 

And,  in  a  postscript  here,  he  says,  done : 
Can  you  advise  me  7 

Latr.  I  am  last  in  it,  my  lord.  But  let  him  come 
It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  mv  heart, 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth, 
T*uj  diddeit  thai. 

King.  irit  be  so,  Laertes, 

As  how  should  it  be  bo?  how  otherwise  I— 
Will  you  be  rul'd  by  me  7 

Latr.  Ay,  my  lord ; 

So  tou  will  not  o'er-rulc  me  to  a  peace. 

King.  To  thine  own  peace.     If  he  be  now  re 

As  checking1  at  his  voyage,  and  that  lie  means 
No  more  to  undertake  it, — I  will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  my  device. 
Under  the  which  he  shall  not  choose  but  fall: 
And  Tor  his  death  no  wind  of  blame  shall  breathe ; 
But  even  his  mother  shall  uncharge  the  practice, 
And  call  it,  accident. 
_htr.  My  lord,  1  will  be  rul'd ; 


You  hare  been  talk'd  of  i 
And  that  in  Hamlet's  hearing,  for  a  quality, 
Wherein,  tbey'eay.you  thine:  your  sum  of  parti 
Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  from  him, 


til  Co 
TOP* 

•TEngl. 


Common  people 
Petrifying  springs 


forgen  . 

rt  of  what  he  did. 

A  Norman. 


A  Norman,  wist! 


Upon  my  life,  Lnraord. 
King.  The  sery  ■ 

Lair.  I  know  him  well:  he  is  the  brooch,'  ind 
And  gem  or  all  the  nation. 

King.  He  made  confession  of  you  ; 
And  gave  you  such  a  masterly  report. 
For  art  and  eiercise  in  your  defence.' 
And  for  your  rapier  most  especial, 
That  he  cried  out,  'twould  be  a  sight  indeed, 
If  one  could  match  you:  the  se  rimers'  of  the* 

He  swore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye. 
If  Vou  oppos'd  them:  Sir,  this  report  of  bis 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy, 
That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  beg 
Your  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  play  with  you. 

Now,  out  of  this, 

Latr.  What  out  of  this,  ray  lord? 

King.  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  you  T 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart  7 
Latr.  Why  ask  you  this  T 

King.  Not  that  I  think,  you  did  not  lore  jot* 
father ; 
But  that  I  know,  love  is  begun  by  lime  j 
And  that  I  see,  in  passages  uf  prouf,* 
Time  qualifies  the  spark  and  fire  of  it. 
There  lives  within  the  vcrv  flame  uf  love 
A  kind  or  wick,  or  snuff",  that  will  abate  it; 
And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodness  still ; 
For  goodness,  growing  to  a  pleurisy, 
Dies  in  his  own  too-much:  That  we  would  do. 
We  should  do  when  we  would;    for    this  tHttU 

changes, 
And  hath  abatements  and  delays  at  many. 
As  there  are  tongues,  are  hands,  are  accident*; 
id  then  this  shbatd  is  like  a  spendllirift  si 
.at  hurts  bye.  '        - '■ 


King.  No  pi 


Revenge   should  hai 

Will  you  do  this|  keep  close  wil 
Hamlet,  return'd,  shall  know  yc 

And  set  a  double  Wnish  on  the 


Ui in  your 


(5)  Ornament. 

(6)  Science  of  defence,  i.  c  fencing. 

(7)  Fencers.        (8)  Daily  en-—'--- 
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■vv  ill  not  peruse  tne  Ions;  so  that,  with  ease, 
Or  tviih  a  Utile  shuffling,  you  may  choose 
A  sword  unbated,'  and,  in  a  pus  of  practice,' 
litniuite  him  for  j our  father. 

L-aer.  Iwitldo't: 

And,   for  the  purpose,  I'll  anoint  my  sword. 
1  bought  an  unction  of  a  mountebank, 
S .»  mortal   that  but  dip  a  knife  in  it, 
W  here  it  draws  blood  no  cataplasm  so  rare, 
Collected  from  a!)  simples  that  hare  virtue 
Vjmler  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death, 
That  is  but  aerate  I  I'd  withal:  I'll  touch  my  point 
With  thia  contagion ;  that,  if  I  gall  him  slightly, 
It  in  ii y  be  death. 

King.  Let's  further  think  of  this  ; 

Weigh,  what  convenience,  both  of  time  and  meani 
May  fit  us  to  our  shape:  if  this  should  fail, 
And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  perform 

'Twcre  better  not  assay'd  :  therefore  this  project 
Should  hare  a  back,  or  second,  that  might  hold, 
If  this  should  blast  in  proof.1     Soft,-lct  me  see:- 
We'll  irake  a  solemn  wager  on  your  cunnings,' — 

When  in  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry, 
(As  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  that  end,) 
Anil  that  he  calls  for  drink,  I'll  hare  preferr'd'  him 
A  *+.  jlice  for  the  nonce  ;*  whereon  but  sippin; 
1 1  he  by  chance  excap'd  your  venom'd  stuck, 7 
Our  purpose  may  hold  there.  But  stay,  what  n 


Hoiv  now,  sweet  queen? 

Quern,  line  wo  cloth  tread  upon  another's  heel, 
Sofuatlhcy  follow:— Your  sister's  drown'd,  Laertes 

Ijier.  Drown'd!  0,  where? 

Queen.     There  is  a  willow  grows  ascaunt  th 


I'UIT  ICBX  J,  uus  wui  g; 

Therefore,  lei's  follow. 


Clo.  Is  she  to  be  buried  in  Christian  burial, 
that  wilfully  seek*  her  own  sllralion  1 

t  Cltt.  1   tell  thee,  »he  u ;  therefore  mako  her 
grave  straight:11  the  crowner  hath  set  on  her.  and 
Sods  it  Christian  burial. 
1  Clo.  How  can  that  be,  unless  she  drowned  her- 
ein her  own  defence  ? 
J  Clo,  Why, 'tis  found  so. 
1  Clo.  It  must  be  "i«  •tfendenoo  -  it  cannot  be 
else.     For  here  lies  the  point ;  If  I  drown  myself 
wittingly,  it  argues  an  act :  and  an  act  hath  three 
i         t.,     ..        ■--■iio  Jo,  and  to  perform:  At- 

•dr.BWi,.  ■* 


s  anger'*  call 


Fell  in  the  weeping   brook.     Her  clothes  sprt 

And,  mermaid-like,  awhile  they  bore  her  up : 
Wuirh  lime,  she  chaunted  snatches  or  old  tunes 
As  one  incapable,"1  orhcr  own  distress, 
Or  like  a  creature  native  and  indu'd 
L'nto  that  elcmeni :  but  lonj  it  could  not  be. 
Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
Pull'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 

J.ner.  Alas  then,  aha  is  drown'd) 

Qu«i     ~         


this  will  give  it  start  again ; 


>  Cl».  Nay,  but  I 

1  Clo.  Give  me  leave.  Herelies  [he  water ;  good : 
here  stands  the  man ;  good  s  if  the  man  go  to  this, 
water,  arid  drown  himself,  itis,  will  he,  mil  he,  he 
irk  you  that :  but  if  the  water  come  to 
iuui,  mm  drown  him,  he  drown*  not  himself :  Ar- 
gal,  he,  that  is  not  guilty  of  his  own  death,  shorten* 

SClo.  Bat  Ls 'this  law  ? 
1  Clo.  At,  marry  is't ;  erowner's-quest  law. 
S  Clo.  Will  you  ha'  the  truth  on'l  1    If  this  had 
at  been  n  pen  tie  worn  an,  she  should  have  been 
buried  out  of  Christian  burial. 
1  Clo.    Why,  there  thou  say'st :  and  the  more 
ity ;   that  great  folk*  shall  have  countenance  in 
us  world  to  drown  or  hang  themselves,  more  than 
Christian.    Come,  my  spade.     Then 


it  gentlert 


i  but   gardenen,  ditchers, 


.  Co.  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arm*. 

t  Clo.  Why,  he  had  none. 

I  Clo.  What,  art  a  heathen  ?  How  dost  thou  un- 
derstand the  scripture  I  The  scripture  says,  Adam 
digged  ;    Could  he  dig  without  anna  I    I'll  put 


If  question  to  thee : 


IClo.  

I  Clo.  What  is  he,  that  builds  stronger  than  ei 

the r  the  mason,  the  shipwright,  or  the  carpenter) 

!  Clo.  The  gallows-makf-     '—  ,v  '  '- * 


ud  tenant: 
.  Clo.  I  like  thy  wit  well,  it 
lows  does  well ;   But  how  d 
well  to  those  that  do  ill :  nor. 
the  gallows  is  built  slrone 


that  frame  out- 

ood  faith:  the  pal. 
s  it  well?  il  docs 
iou  dost  ill,  to  sav, 
the  church;  arga'l, 


.  _...   Av,  lellme  that,  and  unyoke.' 
IClo.  Marry,  now  I  can  tell. 

1  Clo.  To't; 

(8)  Orckit  morio  mas.  (P)  Liirntraw. 

('0}  [oaeaatble.  00  Team  will  flow, 

lit)  Immediately.  (1S»  Fellow. 

(141  Give  over. 
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1  Cle.  Cudgel  thy  brains  no  mors  iboutit:  tbr 
soar  dull  asa  will  not  mend  bit  pace  with  beating  i 
■  — *   -  joo  mi  uked  thii  question  atsX,  ssy,  a 
tr:  the  houses  thai  he  makes,  last  till 


f  IHtle  etnploy- 


tWW  mahiij  the  L„ — 

MMf .  UO)  get  tbee  to  Yaughan,  and  (etch  me 
a  stoop  of  liquor-  [£*U  *  Clown. 

1  Clown  dig*,  ud  sings. 
/aawasA  »*•»]' did  ta»,dU  toss,' 

jESrii, .  w.  ***  mm* 

To  ««l™l,  0,  I**  lieu,  Ar,  oa,  aw  freJkoee, 

O,  swiioKg-hl,  Iter*  ■«  «t*smf  mael. 

Hew.  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  ofhb  business  ? 

be  singi  at  gran-makiag. 

Jjtr.  Cutwtj  hath  made  it  fat  him  a  property  of 

flam.  TTa  e'en  as  I  the  hand  of 
Meat  hath  smY  daintier . 
Ida.  But  age,  mitt  kit  Ksofmg  rtrpr, 
HatteWdawin  hi,  dutch, 
Jml  M|  aUHid  ma  Ml  Us  land, 
J»  (//  mwfi Msr  MM  Met, 

[Throwi  up  a  acull. 
Ham.  Tlmt  aeall  bad  a  tongue  in  it,  and  eould 
■tag  osmi    Bow  the  knaretowli  it  to  the  ground, 
aslf  k  wen  Cain',  jaw-bone,  that  did  the  first 
mnrderl    TUa  might  be  the  pate    " 
which  thia  au  now  o'er-raaehai ; 
mreumreol  God,  might  it  not  T 
Her.  It  might,  mj  Lord. 

Ham.  Or  of  ■  courtier;  which  woun  hi,  n» 
rant  lord!  Hole  dot  (bat,    good  lord  ? 

" '— ■ — ■ "--' praised  my 

it  to  beg  it. 

w  my  lady  Wonu 

■s'spade:   Here'i nne  rtTolutkm,  „ 

the  trick  to  eee'L    Did  these  bora  eoat 

the  breeding,  but  to  play  at  loggata*  with  them? 
mine  aefaa  to  think  out. 
1  Clo,  Jpiek-nc,  and  a  ipadr,  a  ipoda,    [Sings. 
For — and  a  laroudinz  ihitt  .- 
O,  a  pit  */  cloy  far  to  b,  made 
far  (ikb  a  jwil  u  mitt. 

[Throws  tip 
Ham.  There's  another:  Why  met  not  that  be 
the  Kill]  of  a  lawyer  1  Where  be  hii  quiddits'  now, 
bis  quillets,*  hit  cases,  hit  tenures,  and  hit  tricks  j 
whydociba  Buffer  this  rude  knare  now  to  knock 
him  about  the  sconce'  with  a  dirty  shore],  and  will 
■at  tell  him  of  hit  aetion  of  battery?  Humph!  This 

fellow  -:-""  '-  '-'- ■--—      ■  ■     • 

with  h ,,..,„.,.„,  ....  .„.„„,  .,„ 

double  touchers,  hit  raeoreriea :  la  this  the  fine  of 
Ms  flaee,  and  (he  roeorery  of  his  reeoreriea,  to  hare 
hit  fine  pale  full  of  fine  dirt?  will  his  Touchers  rouch 
him  no  more  of  his  purchases,  and  double  odi 
too,  than  the  length  and  breadth  or  a  pair  of  li. 
dentures?  The  rery  eouTeysnees  of  bit  lands  will 
hardly  lie  In  this  boi ;  and  must  the  inheritor  him- 
self hare  no  more  J  ha  1 

(I)  The  song  entire  la  printed  fa  Perey's  Re- 
ikroas  of  andeut  English  Poetry,  rol.  L  It  was 
Writle.  by  Lord  Tsui! 


Hit.  Not  a  jot  more,  my  lord. 

Ham.  ' — ipsa  'iirm  mam  iifi1imi|i  ehiniT 

Hor.  At.  my  lord,  and  nffa  If  shins  too. 

Ham.  They  are  sheep,  sod  calres,  which  sset 
utaaanranee  in  that.  I  will  speak  to  this  fellow: 
-Whose  eraTe'a  this,  sirrah  f 

1  CU.  Mine,  sir.- 

O.spit  afalMfir  tote  mode  [3mm. 

_  fir  sue*  a  guest  it  meat. 
Ham.  I  Ibink  it  be  thine,  Indeed;  for  thou  lieat 


Hot.  At,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  e'en  so :  and  n 


I  Clo.  'Tisaquicklie,iir;'twillswayetwa^irm. 
tatojOH, 

Ham.  What  man  dost  tliou  dig  ft  for  T 

1  Clo.  For  no  man,  air. 

Hum.  What  woman  then  T 

l  CU,  For  none  either. 

Ham.  Who  it  to  be  buried  fat  1 

1  CU.  One,  that  was  a  woman,  air;  but,  rest  her 
ml,  she's  dead. 

Ham.  How  sbtolutetheknare  it!  we  must  speak 
by  the  card,'  or  equiTocntlon  will  undo  us.  By  tha 
lord,  Horatio,  these  three  years  I  hare  taken  noni 
of  it;  the  age  has  grown  so  picked.' that  tha  tec  of 
the  peasant  comes  so  near  the  beef  of  the  courtier, 
he  galls  hit  kibe.— How  long  hast  thou  been  ■ 
grsTe-mnker  7 

1  Clo.  OfBll  the  days  i'  the  year,  I  esrae  tot  tha! 
day  that  our  latt  king  Hamlet  orereame  Fortinbrts. 

Ham.  How  long't  that  since? 

1  Clo.  Cannot  you  tell  that?  entry  tool  can  teO 
that:  It  was  that  rery  day  that  young  Hamlet  wat 
bom:  helhstis  mad,  andsent  into  England. 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  why  was  he  sent  intoEngland? 

1  Clo.  Why,  because  he  was  mad:  be  shall  re- 
cover  his  wile  there ;  or,  if  he  do  not,  lis  no  great 

Ham.  Why? 

1  Clo.  'Twill  not  be  seen  in  him  there ;  there  tha 


fine  earth  n 


r  will  last  you 


here  inDpnmsii 
n  here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  years. 
Ham,  How  king  w 

I  Clo.  'Faith,  ifhebenot  rotten  bofore  ho  die  (as 
we  hare  many  pocky  corses  now-n-durs,  that  will 

scarce  hold  the  laying  in.)  l-  -™  '    • 

eight  year,  or  nine  year : 

Ham.  Why  he  more  than  another  ? 

I  CU.  Why,  tir,  hit  hide  It  so  tanned  with  bk 
trade,  that  he  will  keep  out  Water  a  great  whOt; 
and  your  water  is  a  sore  deeayer  of  your  whoreson 
dead  body.  Here's  a  scull  now  hath  lain  you  Pths 
earth  three-and-twenty  years. 
Whose  was  iff 


(SI  SubtUtiea.         (<)  Frirolous  & 
6    Head. 
(a)  By  tr«  compass,  or  ctwrt  of  dlreoiioD. 
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1  do.  A  whoreson  mad  fellow's  it  wu :  Who 
do  you  [hint  it  was? 
flam.  Nay,  I  know  not. 
l  Ctv.  A  pestilence  on  him  for  a  mad  rogue  ! 

he  pr — '-  " -'  ■>'—=-<- <---*   — - 

This 

Jfam.  Thill  [ToJki  the  icull. 

1  Cta.  E'en  that. 

Ham.  Alu  !  poor  Torick ! — I  knew  him,  Hora- 
tio ;  a  fellow   of  infinite  jest ;  of  most  excellent 


Sour  gibes  now  1  your  gsmboli?  your  songs?  Your 
nshes  of  merriment,  that  were  want  to  set  the  fable 
on  a  roar  I  Not  one  now,  to  mock  jour  own  grin- 
ning? quite  chip  -full  en  7  Nowgel  you  lomj  lady's 
chamber,  and  tell  tier,  1st  her  paint  an  inch  thick,  to 
this  favour1  iho  muttcoma;  make  her  laugh  at  that. 
Pr*ythee,  Horatio,  tell  me  one  tf-*— 

Hor.  What's  that,  my  Lord? 

Him.  Dost  thou  think,  Alexander  looked  otitis 
fashion  1'lhe  earth} 

Har.  E'en  so. 

Ham.  And  smelt  so?  pah! 

[ThroKi  down  the  icuil. 

Har.  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  To  what  base  uses  we  may  return.  Hora- 
tio !  Why  may  not  imagination  trace  the  noble  dust 
of  Alexander,  till  he  find  it  stopping  a  bung-hole  ? 


Now  pile  J 

Till  of  this 


Hat.  Twerett 


ir  loo  curiously,  to  coiisi- 


_j,  and  likelihood  to  lead 

it :  As  thus  ;  Alexander  mod,  Alexander  was  bu- 
ried, Alexander  retumeth  to  dust ;  the  dust  Is 
earth ;  of  earth  we  make  loam :  And  why  of  that 
loam,  whereto  be  was  converted,  might  they  not 
■top  a  beer-barrel  ? 

Imperious*  Csssar,  dead,  and  turn'd  to  clay, 

Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  ; 

O,  that  the  earth,  which  kept  the  world  In  awe. 

Should  patch  a  wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw  !■ 
ButsoRI  but  soft!  aside:— Herecomes  the  king. 
Enter  Priest,    S/v.    to  procusion ;    (is  corpri  of 

Ophelia,  Laertes  and  Aournsri/oUoirinr;  King, 

Queen,  (Arir  trsdu,  fyc. 
The  queen,  the  courtiers:  Who  is  this  they  follow? 
And  nith  such  maimed  rites  I*  This  doth  betoken, 
The  corse,  they  follow,  did  with  desperate  hand 
Fordo1  its  own  life.    'Twss  or  some  estate :■ 
Couch  we  a  while,  and  murk. 

[Rr tiring  with  Horatio. 

Latr.  What  ceremony  else  ? 

Ham.  That  Is  Laertes, 

A  very  noble  youth :  Mark. 

Lair.  What  ceremony  else? 

1  Priett.  Her  obsequies  hare  been  as  far  eolarg'd 
As  we  have  warranty:  Her  death  was  doubtful : 
And,  but  that  gres I  command  o'erswaye  tne  order, 
She  should  in  ground  uniinctiAed  have  lodg'd, 
■Till  the  last  trumpet;  for  charitable  prayers, 
Shards,*  flints,  and  pebbles,  should  be  thrown  on 


11)  Countenance,  complexion. 
I)  Imperial.  (S)  Blast. ' 

4)  Imperfect  obsequies.     (11)  Undo,  destroy. 
8)  High  rank. 
7}  Broken  pots  at  tile*. 


Tet  here  she  is  allowed  her  rirojn  crania,' 
Her  maiden  strewments,  and  the  bringing  homo 
Of  bell  and  burial. 
Locr.  Must  there  no  mare  be  done  T 
l  Print.  No  more  be  done  I 

We  should  profane  the  service  of  the  dead. 
To  sing  a  reipdem,'  and  such  rest  to  her 
As  to  peace-parted  souls. 

Low.  Lay  her  I'the  earth  r— 

And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh. 
May  violets  spring ! — 1  tell  thee,  churlish  priest 


A  minist'rinjr.  angel  shall  my  sister  he, 
"lien  thou  tlest  howling. 
Ham.     _  What,  the  fair  Oph 


etmald. 


Queen.  Sweets  to  the  sweet:  Farewell! 

[Scattering  ffoUrn. 
I  bop'd,  thou  ehould'st  hare  been  my  Hamlet's  "he  ; 

'thought,  thy  bride-bed  to  have  der"J '— " 

tnd  not  have  atrew'd  thy  grave. 

Lotr.  O,  treble  wo 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  head. 
Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
"lepriT'd  thee  of! — Hold  ofl  the  earth  a  while, 
'ill  I  hare  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms : 
[Lops  into  the  grave. 
"--  -"-u'°™(Tdesd: 


your  dust  upon  the  quick10 


Conjures  the  wand'ring  stars,    and  makes  thm 

Like  wonder-wounded  hearers  1  this  is  1, 

"lamlet  the  Dane.  [Liops  into  the  gram. 

Loir.  The  devil  take  thy  soul  I 

[Grappling  with  hUn 

Ham,  Thou  pray'st  not  well. 

pr'ythee,  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat 
For,  though  I  am  not  splenetive  and  rash, 
Yet  hare  fin  me  sometUng  dangerous. 
Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear :  Hold  ofl* thy  hand. 

Sing.  Pluck  them  asunder. 


Hamlet,  Hamlet  I 


ML  Gentlemen,— 
Har. 
'I 

out  of  the  grave. 

Why,  IwillflgTitwithhimuponthisthBDas, 

Until  my  eyelids  will  no  longer  wag. 

n *  — ,  son  !  whst  theme  ? 

Ophelia  ;  forty  thousand  brothers 
Could  not,  with  all  their  quantity  of  lore- 
Make  up  my  sum.— What  wilt  thou  do  for  her? 

King.  O  he  is  mad,  Laertes. 

Queen.  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

Ham.  Zounds,  show  me  what  thou'ltdo  : 
Woul't  weep  ?  woult  fight  ?   woul't  fast  ?  wool* 

tear  thyself? 
Woult  drink  up  Esil  ?"  eat  a  crocodile  ? 
I'll  do' t  -  Dos t  thou  come  here  to  whine  ? 
To  outface  me  with  leaping  in  her  grave  7 
Be  buried  quick  with  her,  and  so  will  1 1 
And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw 
Millions  of  acres  on  us;  till  our  ground, 
Singeing  his  pate  against  the  burning  zone, 
Make  fit*  like  a  wart  1  Nay,  an  thoult  month, 
I'll  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

Queen.  *  This  is  mere  madness  ■ 


(9>.A» 


is  for  the  dead. 


1)  Living*. 


444 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


And  thus  ■  while  lbs  fit  wilt  work  on  him ; 
Anon,  u  patient  u  the  female  dove. 
When  that  her  golden  couplet!  are  duclw'd,1 
Hit  silence  will  »it  drooping.  •. 

Ham.  Hear  you,  sir; 

Whit  i>  the  reason  that  you  uume  thus  1 
I  loi'd  you  ever :  But  it  u  no  matter  ; 
Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may. 
The  cat  will  mew,  and  dus  will  hate  his  day. 

[Eril. 

King.   I  pray  thee,  good  Horatio,  wsit  upon 

him. —  [£ril  Horatio, 

Strengthen  jour  patience  io  our  last  nisrht'i  speech 


We'll  pu 

Good  Ge 

the  matter  to  the  present  puah-- 

This  Era 

e  thai!  have  a 

ring  monument 
shall  we  see ; 

An  hour 

of  quiet  shortlj 

Till  then 

in  patience  our 

proceeding  be. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  it.— A  hall  in  Ihe  etude. 
and  Horatio. 
Ham.  So  much  for  this,  sir :  not 


Enter  Hamlet 
shall  you 


Youd. 


ill  the  eireumrtanee? 

it,  my  lord! 

heart  there  was  a  kind  of  figbt- 


ileep:  mc  thought,  I  lay 


That  is  most  cc 


Ham.  Sir,  in. 

That  would  not 

Worse  than  the  inutines*  in"  the 

And  prais'd  ho  rashness  for  it,— Let 
Our  indiscretion  sometimes  serves  us 
When  our  deep  plot)  do  pall:'  ai 

There's  a  divinity  that  shape*  our  en 
Rough-hew  them  how 

flaw.  Up  from  my  c , 

My  sta-gown  scarfd  about  me,  in  the  dark 
(■rop'd  I  to  find  out  them  :  had  my  desire ; 
Finjcr'd  their  packet ;  and,  in  tine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again :  making  so  bold, 
My  fears  forgetting  mouners,  to  unheal 
Their  grand  commission  ;  where  I  found,  Horalii 

Larded1  with  many  several  sorts  of  reasons, 
Importing  Denmark's  hcilih,  and  England1*  too, 
With,  ho  I  sucli  bugs'  and  goblins  in  my  life, 
That,  on  the  supervise,'  no  leisure  bated, 
*■■''  '"'  •--■-y  (lie  grind  in  t  of  IhcaJie, 
!d  be  struck  off. 

•  Is't  possible! 
in;  read  it  at  mo: 


1*0,  not  to  slay  th 
M  i  head  should  b 

tfor. 

Ham.  Here's  the  c< 


-  now  how  I  did  proceed  7 


A  baseness  to  write  fair,  and  labmir'd  much 
How  Io  forget  that  learning ;  but,  sir,  now 
It  did  mo  yeoman's  service :  Wilt  thou  know 
The  effect  of  what  I  wrote! 

Hor.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  An  earnest  conjuration  from  the  king, — 


(«)  Fail.  (6)  Garnished.  (8)  Bugbears. 

I  J)  Looking  over.  (8)  Before. 

'"  ° (101  A  note  of  connection. 


was  his  faithful  tributary  ; 
rem  (hem,  like  the  palm,  might  flourish  j 
mid  still  her  wheatcn  garland  wear, 
comma"  'tween  their  amities ; 
And  many  such  like  as's  of  great  charge, — 
That,  on  the  >iew  and  knowing  or  these  contents, 
Without  debatemeht  further,  more  or  leas, 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death, 
Not  shrmug"-time  allow'd. 
//or.  How  was  this  scal'd  I 

Ham.  Why,  erenin  that  was  heaven  ofdinani 
I  had  my  father's  signet  in  my  purse. 
Which  was  the  model"  oC  that  Danish  seal: 
Folded  the  writ  up  in  form  of  the  other; 
gubscnb'dlt;  gave'tthcimpresMon;  plac'd it aaJHj , 


Thee 


uigeliit 


:    .Nov 


it  my  conscience  j  their  defeat 


what  to  this  was  sequent" 

Thou  know 'si  already. 
Hor.  SoGuildenslernandRosencranlxgo  to'L 
Ham.  Win,  man,  they  did  make  lore  to  this  em- 
ploy'menl: 

They  are  not  ne 

Does  by  (heir  oi 

*Ti»  dangerous,  when  (lie  baser  nature  comes 

Between  (he  pass  and  fell  incensed  points 

Of  mighty  opposite!. 
Hor.  Why,  what  a  king  is  tl 

Ham.  Does  it  not,  think' thee,  stud  me  d 

He  thatluthkill'd  iny  king,  and  whor'd  mymoth 
Popp'd  in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes  ; 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  life, 
And  with  such  cozenage  ;  is't  notpcrfi-'  - 
To  quit'*  him  with  this  arm?  and 


To  let  this  canker  of  our  nature  come 
In  further  erilf 

Hor.   It  must  be  shortly  known  to  him  iron 
England, 
What  is  the  issue  or  the  business  there. 

Ham.  It  will  be  short:  the  interim  is  mine , 

But  I  am  >ery  sorrv,  good  Horatio, 

That  to  Laertes  I  forgot  myself; 

For  by  (he  Image  of  my  cause,  I  ace 

The  portraiture  of  his:  I'll  count"  his  ftyoum; 

But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  bis  grief  did  put  ma 

Into  n  towering  passion. 


Hor. 


Tenet ;  who  ci 
Enter  Osric 


Ojt.  Yourlordthiplsrightwelcomebaekto  Den- 
Jlam.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir.  -Dust  knoir  this 

Hor.  No,  my  food  lord. 

//am  Thy  slate  is  the  more  irracious  ;  for  lis  a 
ice  to  know  him  I  He  hath  much  land,  and  fertile : 
■t  a  beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  and  his  crib  shall 
nnd  at  the  kind's  mess:  'Tis  a  chough  j"  but,  as 
ssv,  spacious  in  the  possession  of  dirt. 

Osr.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordship  were  at  leisure, 
should  imnnrt  a  thimr  to  you  from  his  miirstr. 

Ham.  I 
sjrlli  Yoi 

Osr.  I  thank 


grit  use;  'tis  for  thehead. 
i  your  lordship,  'tis  verv  hot. 
icliere  me, 'tis  rery  cold;  the  wind ii 


(111  Confess 
(13)  Follow! 
(151  Fore 


(II)  Copy. 
(141  Requite. 

le  editors  read  eowr*. 


■  'two™, — 1  cannot  tell  how — My  lard,  his  majesty 
ule  nu  signify  to  you,  that  he  has  laid  a  Brest  ni- 
er  on  your  bead :  Sir,  this  is  the  matter, — 

Hani.  I  beseech  you,  remember 

[Hamlet  mores  him  Input  on  hit  hoi. 

Osr.  Nay,  good  my  lord  ;  for  my  ease,  in  good 
iith. '  Sir,  here  is  newly  come  to  court,  Laertes : 
clieve  me,  so  ibsolute  gentleman,  full  of  most  ex- 
illent  differencee,1  of  very  soft  society,  and  great 
lowing:     Indeed,  to  apeak  feelingly  of   him,  he 

Ihe  card3  or  calendar  of  gentry,  for  you  shall  find 
i  him  the  continent*  of  what  part  a  gentleman 


oufd  dizzy  the  arithmetic  of  memory,  — 
nt  raw  neither,  in  respect  of  hie  quick  sail.  But, 
i  the  verity  of  extolmcnt,  I  take  him  to  be  a  soul 
r  great  article ;  and  lib  infusion  of  such  dearth 
id  rareness,  as,  to  make  true  diction  of  him,  his 
mbtable  in  his  mirror;  and,  who  else  would  trace 
im,  his  umbrage,  nothing  more." 

Osr.  Your  lordship  speaks  most  infallibly  of  him. 

Ham.  The  concernancy,  air]  why  do  wo  wrap 
le  gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath  J 

Osr.  Sir? 

Har.  Is't  not  possible  to  understand  in  another 
Wius?  you  will  dot,  air,  really. 

Hum.  What  imports  the  nomination'  of  this  gen- 

Osr.  OfLaerlesT 

Hot.  His  purse  is  empty  already  ;  all  his  golden 
'ords  arc  spent, 

Ham.  Ofhim,  air. 

Orr.  1  know,  you  are  not  ignorant- — 

Ham.  I  would  you  did,  air ;  yet,  in  faith,  if  you 
id,  it  would  not  much  approre'  me  j— Well,  air. 

Osr.    You  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence 

Ham.  I  dare  not  tonkas  that,  lest  I  should  com 
are  with  Mm  in  excellence ;  but,  to  know  a  mat 
«ll,  were  to  know  himself. 

Orr.  1  mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon  ;  but  in  the  im 
illation  laid  on  him  by  them,  in  hi)  meed'  he's  un- 
allowed. 

What'   " 


rjred  with  him  six 


arna™es,  and  of  very  liberal  conceit. 

HmZ  What  call  you  the  carriages  ? 

Ilor.  I  knew,  you  must  be  edilied  by  th 
ami,'1  ere  you  had  done. 

Osr.  The  carriages,  sir,  arc  the  hangers. 


(3)  Compass  or  chart. 

(4)  The  country  and  pattern  for  imitation. 

(5)  This  speech  is  a  ridicule  of  the  court 
If  that  time. 

it)  Mentioning.            (7)  Recommend. 
SI  Praise        (9)  Imponed,  put  down,  sla 
10)  That  part  of  the  belt  by  which  the  sword 
■rat  suspended. 


;na,  and  three Dberal-conceited  carriage!;  that's 
e  French  bet  against  the  Danish  ■  Why  is  this  iio- 
iwncd.asyoucalliL? 
Osr.  The  Lin;,  fir,  hath   laid,  that  in  a  dozen 

" ed  you  three  "liiie  ;  tic   hath  laid,  uu   lirtln:  fur 
ne  ;  and  i(  would  come  to  immediate  trial,  if  your 
rdship  would  vouchsafe  the  answer. 
Ham.  How,  irialisirer,  no! 
Osr.  I  mean,  my  lord, the  opposition  of  your  pcr- 

Harn.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  Uie  hall:  If  it  please 
his  iniijrisiy,  it  is  ihc  Icfailiinj;  lime  of  day  with 
sues .-  let  lilt  foils  bi:  UraualJ,  liic  aiulltman  w  ill  in  g, 
and  Ihc  kiii£  hold  his  purpose,  I  will  win  for  him, 
if  I  can  ;  if  not,  I  will  uain  nothing  but  my  shame, 
and  the  odd  hits. 
Osr.  Shall  I  deliver  you  to? 
Ham.  To  this  effect,  sir ;  alter  what  flourish  your 
nature  will. 

".  1  commend  my  duty  to  your  lordship. 

[Exit. 
m.  Yours,  yours.— He  docs  well  to  commend 
it  himself:  there  are  no  tongues  else  fur's  turn. 

Hot.  This  lapwing"  runs  away  with  the  shell  on 
his  head. 

Mom.  He  did  comply"  with  his  dug  before  hi 

sucked  it.     Thus  has  he  (and  many  more  of  (ha 

same  breed,  that,  I  know,  the  drossy"  age  doles  on,) 

only  got  the  tune  of  the  time,  and  outward  habit  of 

— junter;  a  kind  of  yeslj1'  collection,  which  car- 

them  through  and  through  the  most  fond'1  and 

nowed  opinions  ;  and  do  but  blow  them  to  their 

:,  the  bubbles  are  out. 


you  by  younu  Ostic,  who  brings  back  to  him,  thai 
you  attend  him  in  the  hall :  He  sends  to  know,  if 
your  pleasure  hoid  to  play  with  Laertes,  or  that  you 
will  take  longer  lime. 

Ham.  I  am  constant  tn  my  purposes,  they  follow 
the  king's  pleasure  :  if  his  iiLncs)  speaks,  mine  is 
ready  ;  now,  or  whensoever,  provided  1  be  so  able 

Larif.  The  king,  and  queen,  and  all  are  coming 


Isird.  The  queen  desires  you,  to  use  some  oentla 
ii'i  rlainmenl  to  Laertes,  before  you  fall  to  play. 
linn.  She  well  instructs  me.  [KnlLori 

ikr.  You  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 
Hum.  I  do  not  think  so;  since  he  went  into 
ranee,  I  have  been  in  continual  practice;  I  shall 
in  at  the  odds.  But  thou  would'st  not  think, 
ow  ill  all's  here  about  my  heart:  but  it  is  no 
matter. 
Hot.  Nay,  good  mv  lord,.  ■  ■-  • 

Ham.  It  is  but  foolery ;  but  it  is  such  a  bind  of, 
gnul-givlng,"  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a  woman. 
liar.  If  your  mind  dislike  any  thing,  obey  it :  I 


(II)  Margin  of  a  bonk  which  eon  tains  exptan 
imediately  as 


(12)  Akin. 

(IS)  A  bird  which  runs  sboi 

(14)  Compliment.      _,  i'*)  WcttMf* 


(17)  For/ond  veed/imn'i 


i  by  Google 


U*  HAMLET,  PBINCE  OF  DENMARK, 

will  (bre*Ul<  their  repair  hither,  tnd  *ay,  you 


Ham.  Not 

be  now,  'lii  not  to  come ;  if  it  be  not  to  cone, 
will  be  now  j jTitba  not  now,  yet  it  will 


readine*.  it  nil :  'Since 


si),  if  aught  he  leave*, 


know*,  what  is't  to  leave  betimc*  7  Let  ba. 
Enter  King,  Queen,  Laerle.,  Locdj,  Oarir.,  wmdM- 
tmvianU,  ailkfailt,  tft. 
King.  Come,  Hamlet,  tome,  and  t 

[The  King  poll  the  iwxd  af  Laertee  into 
Out  of  Hamlet. 
Ham.  Give  me  jour  pardon,  air:  I  have  done  you 

Bnt  pardon  it,  ■■  you  art  •  tent._ — 

Thi*  presence'  know*,  luidyou  mint  need*  have 

How  I  am  puniah'd  with  a  tore  dulraelion. 
What  I  hare  done, 

That  might  yaur  nature,  honour,  and  exception, 
Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madneu. 
Wu't  Hamlet  wrongM  LaerluT  Never,  Hamlet 
II"  Hamlet  from  himself  be  ta'en  away. 


*s:  If!  be  10, 


Then  Hamlet  doe*  il 

Who  doe*  it  then  7  Hi*  n 

Himtetl*ofthe  faction  that  u 

Hi*  madnej*  is  poor  Hamlet1*  enemy. 

Kir,  in  thia  audience. 

Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purpoj'd  evil 

Free  me  no  far  in  your  moit  generou.  thought*. 

That  t  have  shot  my  arrow  o'er  the  home. 

And  hurt  my  brother. 

Latr.  I  am  satisfied  in  nature, 

Whose  motive,  in  thi*  cut,  should  stir  me  meat 
To  my  revenge:  but  in  my  term*  of  honour, 
I  (land  aloof;  and  will  no  reconcilement. 
Till  by  some  elder  misters,  of  known  honour, 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace. 
To  keep  my  name  ururor'd  •'     But  till  that  time, 
I  do  receive  your  offer'd  love  like  love, 
And  will  not  wrong  it. 

Ham.  I  embrace  it  freely  ; 

And  will  thi*  brother'*  wager  frankly  play,— 
Give  us  the  foil*  ;  come  on. 

Ister.  _  Come,  one  lor  me. 


Tour  .kill  .hall,  like  a  .tar  i'the  darkest  night. 
Stick  fiery  off  indeed. 

Laer.  You  mock  me,  sir. 

Him.  No,  by  thi*  hand. 

King.   (Jive  them  the  fuils,  young  Osric— Comin 

iu  know  the  wager  I 


Tour  grace  hath  laid  the  odd*  otho  weaker  aide. 

Km*.  I  do  not  Tear  it :  I  have  Ken  you  both  i— 
But  lines  he1,  betler'd,  wo  hare  therefore  odd.. 

Laer.  Thi*  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Ham.  This  like*  me  well :   thwe  foil,  hate  all  a 
length!  [They  prepare  to  ploy. 

Otr.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King.  Set  me  the  itoup**  of  wine  upon  that 
table  i— 
If  Hamlet  give  the  flnrt  or  second  hit, 
Or  quit  in  anewer  of  the  third  exchange, 


•nrrent.  <f)  T 

Jnwounded. 


Let  all  the  battlement*  their  ordnance  Ira  ; 
The kingiball  drink  to  Hamlet;,  better  breefl 


In  Denmark',  crown  hare  worn  :  Giro  rat 

And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  apeak, 

The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without. 

The  cannon,  to  the  heaven.,  the  heaven  to  earth, 

JVcw  the  long  drinJa  Is  Hamlet.— Come,  begin  ;— 

And  you,  the  judge*,  bear  a  wary  eye. 

Hum.  Come  On,  air. 

Latr.  Come,  my  lord.    [Tntf  pfam, 

Ham.  One. 


Well,  -nnin. 
mlel,  thfi  pearl 


Autg.  Slav,  give  me  drink:  Hamlet,  tl 

Here's  to  thy  health. — Give  him  the  cup. 

[Trumpet,  miaul;  and  cannon  imX  tff  wUkmu 
Ham.  I'll  play  thi*  bout  Bnt,  set  it  by  a  while. 
Come,— Another  hit;  What  tay  yon  7   [TVj pimf. 
'  '       '    a  touch.  I  do  confeat. 
•hall  win. 

He's  fat,  and  scant  of  breath.— 
Hem,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,'  nib  thy  brow*; 
The  queen  carouse*'  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Good  madam, 

King.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Sunn.  1  will,  my  lord ; — I  pour  yoi 
tag.   It  ja  Th        ■       ■■  T  '    ■ 

Ham.  I  dare 

Quern.  Come 

Laer.  My  lord,  I'll  liit  him  now. 
King.  I  do  not 

Liter.  And  yet  it  is  almost  againat  my 

Ham.  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes;  yon,  do  but 

I  pray  rou,  pat*  with  your  bnt  violence  ; 
[  am  afeard,  you  make  a  wanton*  of  me. 
latr.  Say  you  10  7  come  on.  [Tlcy  aiaai. 

Orr.  Nothing  neither  way. 
Latr.  Have  at  you  now. 

[Laertes  utwmdt  Hamlet ;  Men,  fit  aemgUn-, 
thry  change  rtpitrt,  and  Hamlet  winds 


-I  pry  you. 
:up ;  It  at  to 

Irink  yet,  madam ;  by  aod  by. 


kit. 


Ham.  Nay.c 


'  again. 

Look  to  the  queen  there, 


Hor.  They  bleed  on  both  side* 


ly  ere  ineena'd. 
[Dm  Queen  fmtU. 
— n  there,  bo  I 
How  kit,  my 


lot/? 

Otr.  How  it't,  Laerte* T 
Laer.  Why,  as  a  woodcock  to  my  own  springe, 

I  am  juitlr  klll'd  with  mine  own  treachery. 
Ham.  How  does  the  queen  7 
King.  She  swoons  to  Me  them  bleed. 

Q,u t en.  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink, — O  my  deal 

The  drink,  the  drink ;— I  am  poison'd  t  [Diss. 

Ham.  0  viltany !— Ho  !  let  the  door  be  lock'd  : 
Treachery  I  seek  it  out.  ILaertea JMt. 

Latr.  [til  here, Hamlet:  Hamlet, thou  arttlain, 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  therein  not  half  an  hour's  life; 
The  Ireacherou.  instrument  i*  in  thy  hand, 
Unbated,*  and  envenom'd :  the  fuul  practice 

'7)  Drink*  nod  lock  to  yon.        (8)  Boy. 
,8)  The  foil  without  a  button,  tad  poanet*4  at 
the  point. 


Enrenom'd  too  ! — Then,  tenon,  to  thy  work. 

[Slain  thr.  King. 
Otr.  $  Lords.  Treason !  (reason  ! 
King.  O,  jet  defend  me,  friends,  I  mm  but  hurt. 
Ham.  Here,  thou  Incestuous,  murd1  roue,  damned 

Iliink  off  this  potion:— is  the  union  here  7 

Follow  my  mother.  [King  diet. 

Latr.  He  is  justly  serv'd ; 

It  is  a  poisou  temper'd'  by  himself — 
Eichauge  forgiveness  with  me,  noble  Hamlet: 
Mine  ind  mi  Dither's  dentil  come  not  upon  thee: 
Nor  thine  on  me !  [Diss. 

Ham.  Heaven  make  thee  free  of  it!  I  follow  thee. 
I  am  dead,  Horatio ; — Wretched  queen,  adieu ! — 
You  list  look  psJe  and  tremble  at  this  chance, 
That  ire  but  mules  or  audience  to  this  act, 


Had  J  bi 

IbaT— Horatio,  'l _ 

Thou  uVst ;  report  ma  and  my  cause  nrigh 
To  the  unsatisfied. 

Htr.  Never  believe  it; 

]  am  more  an  antique  Roman  than  a  Dane, 
Here's  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Ham.  ,  As  thou'rt  a 

Give  me  the  cup  ;  lei  go  ;  by  heaven  I'll  hi 

0  Ood! — Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name, 
Thingi  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  lire  behind  me  J 
If  thou  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thy  heart, 

Absent  thee  from  felicity  a  while, 

And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  in  pain, 

To  tell  my  story.— 

[JtforeA  afar  off,  and  ihct  tsttntii. 
What  warlike  noise  is  this  7 

Osr.  Young  Forlinbras,  with  conquest  come  from 
Poland, 
To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 
This  warlike  rolley. 

Ham.  O,  1  die,  Horatio ; 

The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-crowa1  my  spirit; 

1  cannot  lire  to  heir  the  news  from  England : 
Gut  I  do  prophesy  the  election  lights 

On  Fortinbras  ;  he  has  my  dying  mice  ; 
So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrents,'  more  or  teas, 
Which  hate  solicited,'— The  rest  is  silence,    \Diet. 
Hor.  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart , — Good  night, 
sweet  prince ; 
And  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  rest ! 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither?     [March  icithin. 
Enter  Forlinbras,  the  English  Ambassadors,  aid 
clhm. 
Fart.  Where  is  this  sight  ? 
Hot.  What  is  it,  you  would  see? 

If  aught  of  wo,  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 
Fort.  This  quarry'  cries  on  havoc!'— O  proud 
death! 
What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell, 
That  thou  so  many  princes,  at  a  shut, 
So  bloodily  hast  struck? 
I  Ai*,  The  sight  is  dismal ; 

And  our  affair*  from  England ' 

The  ears  are  a 
To  tell  him,  hi 


nre  nere  amru  ;  give  oraer,  mat  tnese  uouies 

High  on  a  stage  be  placed  to  the  Tiew ; 

And  let  me  speak,  to  the  vet  unknowing  world, 

How  Iheae  things  come  about:  tio  shall  you  hear 

orearnal,  MoodV,  and  unnatural  acts: 

Of  accidental  judgments,  casual  slaughters ; 

Of  deaths  }>ut  on  by  cunning,  and  fore'd  cause; 

And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 

Fall'n  on  the  inventors'  heads  :  all  this  can  I 

Truly  deliver. 

Fori.  Let  us  haste  to  hear  it, 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  audience. 
For  me,  with  sorrow  1  embrace  my  fortune 
I  hare  some  rights  of  memory  in  this  kingdom, 
Which  now  to  claim  my  vantage  doth  invite  me. 

Hot.  Of  that  I  shall  have  also  cause  to  apeak, 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw  on  morel 
But  let  this  same  be  presently  perform'd, 
Even  while  men's  minds  are  wild ;  lest  more  mis- 

On  plots  and  errors,  happen. 

fori.  Let  four  captains 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  stage ; 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  on. 
To  hare  proi'd  most  royally :  and,  for  his  passage, 
The  soldier's  music,  and  the  rite*  or  war, 
Speak  loudly  for  him.— 
Takeup  the  bodies:— Such  a  sight  as  this 
Becomes  ihe  field,  but  here  shows  much  amiss. 
Go,  bid  Ihe  soldiers  shoot  [J  dtadjrtarch. 

[Exeunt,  isoring  off  the  boditi :  after  ichich,  a 
peal  of  ordnance  is  shot  off. 


ngland  come  too  late : 
that  should  give  us  hearing, 
• »  u>»  mm,  ma  cummandment  is  flilfill'd. 
That  RoeencranU  and  Guildenstem  are  dead : 


If  the  dramas  of  Shakspeare  were  to  be  charac- 
terised, each  by  the  particular  excellence  which 
distinguishes  it  from  the  rest,  we  must  allow  to  the 
tragedy  of  Hamlet  the  praise  of  variety.  The  in- 
cidents are  so  numerous,  that  the  argument  of  the 
play  would  make  s  long  talc.  The  scenes  are  in- 
terchangeably diversified  with  merriment  and  so- 
lemnity :  with  merriment  that  includes  judicious 


grained  by  poetical  violence  i 


ofman.  N«w"  erMrscbjr»'appcnr7roi 
in  continual  succession,  eibibilirig  various 
forms  of  lire,  and  peculiar  roodeff  of  conversation. 
The  pretended  madness  of  Hamlet  causes  much 
mirth,  Ihe  mournful  distraction  of  Ophelia  fills  the 
heart  with  tenderness,  and  every  personage  pro- 
duces Ihe  effect  intended,  from  the  apparition  that, 
in  the  first  act,  chills  the  blood  with  horror,  to  the 
fop  in  the  last,  that  expose*  affectation  to  jual  con- 

Tne  conduct  is,  perhaps,  not  wholly  secure  ajai  nst 
objections.  The  action  is,  indeed,  for  the  most  part, 
•■■--*  progression  ;  but  there  are  some  scenes 
forward  norretard  it.     Of  the  fcign- 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OP  DENHABK. 


Her  hanai,  by  the  tirot- 


cry  happily  produced . 
rather  an  expedient  of 
art.    A  achenie  might 


with  the  bo*). 

The  poet  it  accused  or  luring  shown  little  re- 
gard to  poetical  juttice,  and  ma?  be  charged  wit  fa 
equal  negiectof  poetical  probabifity.  The  appari 
lion  left  the  region!  of  the  dead  to  little  natrpoae : 
[he  rerenge  which  he  demand!  ii  not  obtained,  bat 
by  the  death  or  him  that  was  reqiired  to  take  it ; 
and  the  Kratificaliun,  which  would  arise  from  the 
dealructtonora  uiurper and  a  murderer,  ia  abated 
by  the  untimely  death  of  Ophelia,  the  young,  ike 
beautiful,  the  harmk*%  and  the  pwua- 

JOHNSON. 
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OTHEIXO,   THE  MOOR   OF   VENICE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Duke  of  Venice. 

Brabantio,  a  senator. 
Two  other  Senatort. 
(Iratiano,  brother  to  Brabtmtia. 
I.odovico,  Uhbiw  to  Brabaatio. 
Othello,  the  Moor. 
-Cnssio,  hit  HtutcnanL 
logo,  hii  tmcitnt, 
Hoderigv,  a  Venetian  gentleman. 
Montana,  OtheOo't  prtdecrswr  in  the  government 

Clown,  MMMll  Othello. 


Desdetuona,  daughter  to  Brabtmlio,    and  ic\ft  to 

OthtUc. 
Emilia,  wife  to  fogo. 
Bianca,  a  courtezan,  mtilrtu  to  Cassia. 


Sodttigo, 

TOSH,  never  tell  me  I  take  U  much  unkindly, 

That  Ihou,  logo, — who  hast  hod  my  purse. 

As  if  the  string?  were  thine, — sh Quid's  t  know  of  this. 

lago,  'Sblood,  but  you  will  not  heir  mc ; — 
If  r.TCr  I  did  dream  of  inch  a  Dialler, 

Jtod.  Thou  told'st  me,  Ihou  didst  hold  him 
hate. 

lago.  Despise  me,  if  I  do  not.    Three  great  ones 
of  the  city, 
In  nrnonil  suit  to  make  me  his  lieutenant, 
Oft  cnpp'd1  to  him : — end,  by  Ihe  fallh  of  man, 
I  know  my  price,  I  am  worth  no  worse  a  place: 
But  he,  a*  loving  his  own  pride  and  purposes, 
Evades  them,  with  a  bombast  circ urn stance,' 
Horribly  slufTd  with  epithets  of  war; 
And,  in  conclusion,  nonsuiM 
My  mediator*  ;  /or,  ccrtet,'  says  he, 
/  hate  already  chose  tm  officer. 
And  what  was  he? 
Forsooth,  a  great  arithmetician. 
One  Michael  Cesslo,  a  Florentine, 
A  fellow  almost  damn'd  in  a  fair  wife ;  ' 
That  never  set  ■  squadron  in  the  field. 
Not  the  division  of  a  battle  knows 
More  than  a  spinster;  unless  the  bookish  Iheoric,' 
Wherein  the  toged  consuls'  can  propose 
As  masterlv  as  he:  mere  prattle,  without  practice, 
)s  oil  his  soldiership.     But  he.  sir,  hadtheeleclion: 
And  I, — of  whom  his  eyes  had  seen  the  proof, 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus ;  and  on  other  grounds 
Christian  and  heal  her,— mua  t  be  be-lee'd  and  calm'd 
Bv  debitor,  and  creditor,  this  counter-caster ;' 
lie,  in  good  time,  must  bis  lieutenant  be. 


And  I,  (God  bless  the  mark!)  his  Moonhip's  an 

Red.  By  heaven  I  rather  would  hare  been  hi* 

lago.  But  there's  no  remedy,  'tis  the  curse  of 

Preferment  goes  by  letter,  and  affection. 
Not  by  the  old  gradation,  where  each  second 
Stood  heir  to  the  first.     Now,  sir  bejudgoyouself, 
Whether  1  in  any  jnst  term  am  amn'd* 

the  Moor. 

'  would  not  follow  him  then. 


O,  sir,  ■ 


1  follow  him  to 


For  n 


his  own  obsequious  bondage. 


:h  like  hi 


and,  nben  he's  old. 


ight  but  prOTi 
cashier'd; 

Whip  me  such  honest  knnves :  Others  (here  are, 
Who,  trirom'd  in  fomis  and  visages  of  duty. 
Keep  vet  their  hearts  attending  on  themselves ; 
And,  throwing  but  shows  of  service  on  their  lords. 
Do  well  thriie  by  them,  end,  when  they  have  lin'd 

Do  themselves  homage :  these  fellows  hare  some 


«  sure  as  you  are  Roderlgo, 
Were  I  the  Moor,  1  would  notbe  lago : 
In  following  him,  I  follow  but  myself: 
*"~     en  is  my  judge,  not  I  for  lore  and  duty, 

iteming  so,  for  my  peculiar  end; 
hen  my  outward  action  doth  demonstrate 
alive  act  and  figure  of  my  heart 
npliment  extern,*  lis  net  long  after 
But  I  will  wear  my  heart  upon  my  sleeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at:  I  ai "  " 


n  my  sleeve 
ol  what  I  am. 


Theory.  (6)  Rulers  of  the  state. 

J  (5)  Certain!;-.'  (T)  It  was  anciently  the  practice  to  reckon  up 

4)  For  yifc  some  read  ii/e,  supposing  it  to  al-  sums  with  counters. 
t  to  the  denunciation  in  the  Gospel,  wo  unto  you !     (9)  Related. 
whMtBmmthtUiftdcudlqf^ir  |    t»j  Gatww4 ilwir of ettfliiy. 
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Rod.  What  ■  full  fortune  doe*  the  thick  lip*  own, ' 
If  he  e.in  carry' t  thus ! 

la  ft.  Call  up  her  father. 

Rook  him  :  make  after  him,  poison  his  delight, 
Proclaim  him  iii  the  streets  ;  incense  her  kinsmi 
And,  though  he  in*  fertile    "" 


ir  kinsmen. 


•jit  thing.     But  I  he- 


Yefthrow  such  chancei  of  relation  on' 
Aii  it  mar  lose  some  colour. 

Sad.  Here  it  her  father's  house  ;  I'll  call  aloud. 

logo.  Do;  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  din 

Al  when,  by  night  and  negligence,  the  fire 
Is  spied  in  populous  cities. 
Rod.  What,  ho!  Brahantio!  signior  Brahantio, 

logo.  Awake!    what,  ho!  Brahantio!   thieres! 
thieves  I  thieves! 
Look  to  jour  house,  your  daughter,  and  your  ha  gs,' 
Thieves!   thieves! 

JJrabanlio,  above,  of  a  window. 
Bra.  What  I*  the  reason  of  this  terrible  siira- 

What  is  the  matter  there  7 
Rod,  Senior,  is  all  your  fsmily  within  7 
logo.  Are  tout  doors  lock'd  7 
Bra.  Why  7  wherefore  ask  you  this? 

/age.  Zounds,  air,  you  ire  robb'd  ;  for  shame, 

Your  heart  is  burst,1  you  harp  lost  half  your  son]; 
Even  now,  •try  now,  an  old  black  ram 

"  ig  your  while  ewe.    Arisc.arite; 

.. "--ciliieM  with  the  hell, 

11  make  a  grandsire  of  you  : 


Iitupptr„. 
Awake  the  snorting 

Or  else  the  dei 
Arise,  I  say. 


Bra.  Noll;  Whstnreyou? 

RmL  My  name  is—  Roderigo. 

Bra.  Tlte  worse  welcome: 

I  hare  charg'd  thee,  not  to  haunt  about  my  doors : 
In  honest  plainness  thou  halt  heard  me  say, 
My  daughter  1*  not  for  thee  ;  and  now,  In  madness, 
Bswg  lull  of  eupper,  and  distempering*  draughts, 
Upon  malicious  bravery,  dolt  thou  come 
To  start  my  quiet. 

Rod.  Sir,  sir,  sir,  sir, 

Bra.  But  thou  must  needs  be  sure, 

My  spirit,  and  my  place,  hare  in  them  power 
Te  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 

Bud.  Patience,  good  sir. 

Bra.  What  telPst  thou  me  of  robbing  7  this  ii 
Venice; 
My  house  is  not  a  grange.* 

'  Most  grave  Brabantio, 


Jags- 
Bra.  This  thou  shall 

Eoderigo- 
Roi,  Sir,  I  will  uawe 

IPtbe  your  pleasure,  and  most  wise  consent 
I  As  part)/,  I  find,  it  is,)  that  your  fair  daughter, 
At  this  odd-even*  and  dull  watch  o*tbe  night, 
Transported'  -with  no  worse  nor  better  guard. 
But  with  a  knaic  of  common  hire,  a  gondolier,* 
To  the  gross  clasp  of  a  lascivious  Moor, — 
If  una  be  known  to  yon,  and  your  allowance,* 
We  then  hare  done  you  bold  and  saucy  wrongs ; 
But,  if  you  know  not  this,  my  manner,  tell  me. 
We  hare  your  wrong  rebuke.     Do  not  believe. 
That,  from  the  souse  of  ail  civility, 
I  thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  your  reverence  : 
**"      daughter,— if  you  hare  notgiren  bor  leave. — 


■y  where :  Straight  satisfy  yourself: 
»  in  her  chamber,  or  your  house, 
ise  on  inc  the  justice  of  the  slate 
is  deluding  you. 

V      Strike  on  the  tinder  ho ! 

le  a  taper; — calTyi  all  my  people  : — 

This  accident  is  not  unlike  my  dream. 
Belief  of  it  oppressses  me  already : — 
Light,  I  say  I  tight!  ]  Exit  from  abott. 

-■  Farewell;  for  1  must  leave  you: 

not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place, 

To  be  produe'd  (as,  if  I  stay,  1  shall,) 

'  -  '-  it  the  Moor:  For,  1  do  know,  the  slate,— 

Jt>  this  may  gall  him  wilh  some  check,— 

Cannot  wilh  safety  cast"  him:  for  he's  embark'd 
With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus'  wars, 
(Which  even  uow  stand   in  net)   that,  lor  their 

Another  of  his  fathom  they  have  not, 
To  lead  their  business  :  in  which  regard, 
'  1 1  do  hate  him  as  1  do  heU-paina, 
necessity  of  present  life, 
show  out  a  flag  and  sign  of  love, 
Which  is  Indeed  but  sign.     That  you  shall  sorely 

find  htm. 
Lead  to  the  Sagittary  the  raij'd  search  ; 
And  there  will!  he  wHb  him.     So,  farewell.     [Ex. 
Enter  below,  Brahantio,  sskJ  Strprnto,  ssif *  lerthti. 
Bra.  It  is  too  true  an  evil:  gone  she  is  ; 
td  what's  to  come  of  my  despised  time,'1 
'" —  Roderigo, 


Ins) 


•e  God, 


horse ;  you' 
you'll  have 
gtrmsns.' 


ie  of  those,  that  will 

fou.     Because  wi 
we  are  ruffians : 

-* 'fer  covered  with  a  Barbarj 

ur  nephews  neigh  to  you  i 
ij  cousins,  and  gennets  (tar 

Bra.  What  profane  wretch  art  thou  T 

bra.  1  am  one,  sir,  that  comet  to  tell  yon,  tout 

laughter  and  the  Moor  are  now  snaking  the  beast 

ritli  two  hacks. 
Jra.  Tboa  art  a  raisin. 

(1)  Own,  possess. 
«)  i  *.  Is  broken. 
(*)_  A  two  taphouse* 


jt  bitterness.— 
Where  didst  thou  see  her  7— O,  unhappy  girl  !— 
With  the  Moor,  sty'st  thou  T— Who  would  be  a 

father  J— 
How  didst  thou  know  twaesheT  O,  Ihuu  deceiVH 

Past  thought  I— What  said  she  to  you  7— Get  more 

Raise  all  my  kindred,— Are  they  married  think  you  1 
Rod.  Truly,  I  think,  they  are. 
Bra.  O  heaven!— How getshe  out! — O  treason 
or  the  blood ! — 
Fathers,  from  hence  trust  net  vour  daughters'  mi 
■Are  there  not  char 


By  what  you  see  them  act — 


(t)  Midnight 

iB)  Approbation. 
8,  ViiBdnriog.     [10)1 


(DAw 

Mh    1,11)  Old  ap. 


i  guild,  and  go  along  w: 
_    iy  you,  laid  on.  At  erer, 
may  command  41  moat  j— Gel  weapons,  bo! 
'  -■'  — le  special  officers  of  night 


[Examl. 
:    JkuXher  strttt.     Eider 


3CEJVE  71— Tie  ■« 
Othello,  lago, 
logo.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  1  bai 

Vet  do  I  hold  it  very  stuff  o'the  conscience, 
fo  do  no  cootrrt*d  murder ;  I  lack  iniquity 
sometimes,  to  do  me  service :  Nine  or  ten  ti 
1  bad  thought  to  have  yerk'd  him  here  under  theribs. 

OtA.  Tfi  better  M  it  is. 

lago.  Nay,  but  he  prated, 

And  spoke  Buch  senrvy  and  provoking  tenia 
Against  tout  honour, 
rhal,  with  the  little  godliness  I  hare, 
I  did  full  hard  forbear  him.  /3ut,  I  pray,  air, 
Arcyoufostmarried?  for     c  sure  orthis,— 
That  the  magnificD1  ia  mu(  j  bdored  ■ 
And  halh,  in  his  effect,  a  Toice  potential 
As  double  as  the  duke's  :  he  will  dirorce  you  ; 
Or  put  upon  you  what  restraint  and  grievance 
The  law  (with  all  hia  might,  to  enforce  it  on,) 
Will  giie  him  cable. 

VtL  Let  him  do  hia  spite  - 

My  services,  which  I  hare  done  the  signlory, 
Shall  out-tongue  his  complaints.     'Tis  yet  to  knoo 

1  shall  promulgate,)  I,  fetch  my  life  and  being 
From  men  of  royal  nege;*  and  my  demerits* 
May  speak,  unhonneted,*  to  aa  proud  a  fortune 
At  this  that  I  have  reach'd  :  For  know,  lago, 
But  that  I  lore  the  gentle  Desdemona, 
1  would  not  my  unhoused1  free  condition 
Put  into  circumscription  and  confine 
For  the  sea's  worth.     But,  look !  what  lights  conn 

fitter  Cassio,  at  a  dvtance,  and  certain   Officer 
with  torchei. 
lags.  These  are  the  railed  father,  and  hia  friends 
You  were  beat  go  in. 

Oft.  Not  1:1: 

My  parts,  my  title,  and  my 
Shall  manifest  me  rightly. 

/ago.  By  Janus,  I  think 

Oft.  The  servant*  of  the  duke, v  ... 

The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  friends 
What  is  the  news) 

Cat.  The  duke  does  greet  you,  general ; 

And  he  requires  your  haste-post-haste  appearance, 
Even  on  the  instant. 

Oth.  What  is  the  matter,  think  you  ? 

Cos.  Something  from  Cyprus,  as  1  may  divine 
[In*  business  ofsome  heat ;  the  gall — 
aire  sent  a  dozen  sequent*  messenger 
This  very  night  at  one  another's  heels 
'  vyoftho 

the  duke 
cali'dfbr; 

il)  Brabantio:  Magnificois  his  titkas  a 
t)  Seat  or  throne. 
IJDsMrJIa  haa  the  aame  meaning  to  Shakspeare 

Tula  0. 


ot  I :  i»not  bi 


ie  galleya 


And  go  with  you.  [Ea* 

Cat.  Ancient,  what  make*  be  bare  1 

/ago.  faith  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a  land 

If  it  prove  lawlWl  prize,  he's  mads  fer  erer. 
Cot.  1  do  not  understand. 
Jago.  He's  married. 

C<a.  To  who  I 

.Re-enter-  Othello. 
7o»o.  Marry,  to— Come,  captain,  will  you  go  I 
Oft.  '  Hare  with  yon. 

Cor.  Here  cornea  another  troop  to  seek  for  you. 
Eider  Brabantio,  Roderigo,  and  Officers  a/  njgat, 
with  torches  and  loeapons. 
lago.  It  is  Brabantio : — general,  be  advis'd  ; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent. 
Oth.  Hole  1  stand  there  1 

Rod.  Signior,  it  ie  the  Moor. 
Bra.  Down  with  him,  thief! 

[Thj+draw  on.  both  ridel. 
lago.  You,  Roderigo!  come,  sir,  I  am  for  you. 
Oft.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords;  for  the  daw 


waff 


ft  them. 


Good  signior,  you  shall  more  command  with  years, 
Than  with  your  weapons. 
Bra.  0  thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stow'd 
my  daughter  7 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  bar: 
For  III  refer  me  to  all  thing*  or  sense, 
**-■—  in  chains  of  magic  w * ' 

_.. :a — gg  [gndei 

The  wcdVhy™CHrleTdBrungs\>foi       _  .     , 

Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock, 

Rim  from  her  guardage  to  the  sooty  bosom 

Of  such  a  thing  as  thou:  to  fear,  not  to  delight* 

Judge  me  the  world,  if  tis  not  gross  in  sense, 

That  thou  hast  praclia'd  on  her  with  foul  charms , 

Abus'd  her  delicate  youth  with  drugs,  or  minerals. 

That  waken  motion: — I'll  have  it  disputed  on ; 

'TIS  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking. 

1  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee, 

For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  >  practiser 

Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant: — 

Lay  hold  upon  him  ;  if  he  do  resist, 

Subdue  him  at  his  peril. 

Oth,  Hold  your  hands. 

Both  you  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest : 
Were  it  my  cue  to  fight,  I  should  bam  known  II 
Without  a  prompter.— Where  will  you  that  I  go 
To  answer  this  your  charge  7 

Bra.  To  prison':  till  fit  time 

Of  law,  and  course  of  direct  session, 
Call  thee  to  answer. 

Oft.  What  ifl  do  obey? 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied  ; 
Whose  messenger*  are  here  about  my  side, 
Upon  some  present  business  of  the  state, 
To  bring  me  to  him  J 

Off.  'Tis  true,  meet  worth*  sigaior , 

The  duke's  in  council ;  and  your  nobleseif, 


(E)  Unsettled. 


'),Tolerrn>,nc4rkllght. 
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if 


Bra.  How !  the  duke 

In  Una  lime  of  the  night!— Bring  him  mi 
Mine's  not  in  idle  cause  :  Ihe  duke  binu 
Or  any  of  my  brother!  of  the  slate, 
Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong,  la  'twere  their  (two ; 
For  if  such  actions  inn v  have  passage  Tree, 
Bond-aiarea,  and  pagans, '  shall  our  alaleanafn  be. 
(Exeunt. 
SCE.VE   III.—Tht   nine.     .)   eomuaT-chomeir. 

TheDukc,  and  Senators,  ritflne;  U  a  la&U ,-  OJ- 
ficcn  attending. 

Duke.  There  is  no  composition*  in  these  news, 
That  gives  litem  credit. 

I  Sin.  Indeed,  they  ue  disproportion'd 

My  letten  sny,  a,  hundred  end  leven  galleys. 

fMki.  And  mine,  a  hundred  and  forty. 

!  Sin.  And  mine,  too  hundred 

But  though  they  jump  not  on  a  just  account 
(Af  in  these  cases,  where  the  aim*  reports, 
'Tit  on  with  difference,)  yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

fMv.   ni.o  !■  i- ~—!U- ~"iughto  juil^nienl ; 


Duke.  Nay,  it  is  possible  en 
'   '  intheei 


But  Ihe  main  article  I r 

In  fearful  sense. 
Bailor.  [ICilAin.]  What  bo!  whatho!  whatbo 

Enter  an  Officer,  wiia  a  Sailor. 
Off.  A  messenger  from  the  galleys. 
Duke.  Now?  the  business 

Soil.  The  Turkish  preparation  makes  Tor  Rhodes 
' '  id  report  here  to  the  stale, 


BysigniorAngelo. 
Dttkt.  How  say  you  by  this  change  7 


Thin  cannot  be, 


To  keep  us  in  false  que  :  When  we  consider 

The  iwportancy  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk  ; 

And  let  ourselves  aiain  but  understand, 

That,  u  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 

So  may  he  with  more  facile  question*  bear  it. 

For  thai  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace,* 

But  altogether  leeks  the  abilities 

That  Rhodes  is  drest'd  in  :— if  we  make  thong! 

of  this. 
We  must  not  think,  the  Turk  is  so  unskilful, 
To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first ; 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  case  and  gain, 
To  wake,  and  wasre,1  a  danger  profitless. 

Diiki.  Nay,  in  all  confidence,  he's  not  for  Rhodes. 


Steering  with  due 

Hate  there  injouited  them  with  an  after-fleet. 
1  Sett.  Ay,  so  I  thought: — How  many,  as  you 


Their  purposes  towards  Cyprus.— Sign  iorM 
Your  tru-tr  and  moat  valiant  sertitor, 
Wiih  his  free  duty  recommends  you  thus, 
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(11  The  pagans  tad  bond-alavet  or  Africa, 
(si  Consistency.  (S)   Conjecture. 

(4)  Easy  dispute.  [»)  Slate -' J " 


Act  I. 

1  Sea.  Here  cornea  BrebiBtio,  and  the  Tntiant 
Enter  Brahanlio,  Othello,    (ago,   Kdderi-o,    and 

qfitm. 

Dukt.  Valiant  Othello,  we  must  straight  emptor 

Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 

I  did  not  see  you ;  welcome,  gentle  Siguier  ; 

[To  Brabnnlk)- 
We  lack'd  your  counsel  and  your  help  to-night. 
Bra.  So  did  1  yours  :  Good  your  grace,  pardon 


Take  hold  on  me  ;  for  my  particular  grief 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  o  erbearing  nature, 
That  itengluts  and  swallows  other  sorrow*. 
And  it  is  still  itaeit 
Duke.  Why,  what's  the  matter 7 

Bra.  Mr  daughter!  O,  my  daughter ! 
Sen.  Dead? 

She  itwbus'd,  stol'n  from  me  anrlcorrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  mountebanks  : 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err, 
Bcio^r  not  deficient,  blind  or  lame  of  sense. 

Sans'  witchcraft  could  not 

Duke.  Whoe'er  he  be,  that,  in  this  foul  pro 

Hath  thus  beguil'd  your  daughter  of  herself 
And  you  of  lier,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
Vou  thai!  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter, 
After  jour  own  sense  ;  yea,  though  our  proper  son 

lira.  Humbly  I  thank  your  grace. 

Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor  ;  whom  now,  it  seems, 
Vour  special  mandate,  for  the  state  affairs, 
Halh  hither  brought. 

Date  4-  Sen.  We  are  very  sorry  Tor  iL 

Dukt.  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  you  say  ta 
this?  ['A  ULhello. 

Bro.  Nothing  but,  (his  it  so. 

Qth.  Host  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  aigniors, 
My  very  noble  and  approved  rood  roasters. 
That  I  hare  ta'cn  away  this  old  man's  daughter 
it  it  most  true  ;  true,  I  hare  married  her ; 
iry  head  and  front  of  my  1 


aunt  of  mine  hod  seven  yean'  pith, 
nine  moons  wasted,  liiey  have  us'd 
elion*  in  the  tented  Geld  ; 


And  little  pr  this  (treat  World  can  I  speak. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  battle; 
And  therefure  little  shall  1  ,,'race  my  cause, 
In  speaking  for  myself;  Yet,  by  your  gracious  pa- 


What  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  magic 
(For  such  proceeding  I  am  charged  withal,) 
I  won  I  us  daughter  with. 


it  her  motion 
very  thlng,- 


ling,- 

ld  most  imperfect. 


CrTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 


Tb»t  will  couftas— perfection  so  could  err 
Ap-oinsl  all  ruin  of  nature  ;  and  must  be  driven 
To  find  out  practices  of  cunning  bell. 
Why  thii  should  be.     I  ttierefore  vouch  again. 
That  with  some  mixtures  powerful  o'er  (be  blood, 
Or  with  some  dram  cqpjurM  to  this  effect, 
lie  wrought  upon  her. 

Duke.  To  Touch  this,  is  no  proof; 

Without  more  certain  and  more  overt  teat,' 
Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  likelihoods 
Of  modem  seeming,1  do  prefer  against  Him. 

I  Sen.  But,  Othello,  speak;— 
Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  courses 
Subdue  and  poison  this  young  maid's  affections,  J 
Or  came  it  by  request,  and  such  (air  question 
As  soul  to  soul  alTbrdeth  ? 

Oth.  I  do  beseech  you, 

Send  for  the  lady  to  the  Sngittary,1 
And  let  her  speak  of  roe  before  her  father : 
If  you  do  find  me  foul  in  her  report. 
The  trust,  the  office,  I  do  hold  of  you, 
Not  only  take  away,  but  let  your  sentence 
Even  fall  upon  my  life. 

Duke .  Fetch  Deademona  hither. 

Oth.  Ancient,  conduct  them  ■  jou  best  know  the 
place. — ■        [Exeunt  la$ro  or  '  a,,--J---- 
And,  till  she  come,  as  truly  as  to  hem 
1  do  confess  the  rices  of  my  Mood, 
So  justly  to  your  grave  curs  I'll  present 
How  I  did  thrive  &  this  fair  lady's  love, 

Duke.  Say  it,  Othello. 


That  I ! 

I  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days, 
To  the  Tery  moment  that  he  bade  me  tell  If. 
Wherein  I  spoke  of  most  disastrous  chances, 
Of  moving  accidents,  by  flood,  and  field  ; 
Of    hair-breadth    'scapes   rue   imminent   deadly 


Twas  pitiful,  'twas  wondrous  pitiful: 

She  wish'd,  she  had  not  heard  it;  yetshewish'd 

And  bode  me,  if  I  had  ■  friend  that  loi'd  her, 

[  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story.i 

And  wist  would  woo  her.     Upon  this  hint,  I  spake  t 

She  lov'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pass'd  ; 

And  I  lor'd  her,  that  she  did  pity  them. 

This  only  ie  the  witchcraft  1  hate  us'd ; 

"ere  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it. 

Enter  Deademona,  Iago,  and  Jltltndantt. 
Duke.  I  think  Ibis  tale  would  win  my  daughter 

Good  BraWntio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best ; 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

firs.  I  pray  yon,  hear  her  speak  j 

If  she  confess,  that  she  was  fialf  the  wooer, 
Destruction  on.my  bead,  if  my  bad  blame 
Light  on  the  man  ! — Come  hither,  gentle  mistress); 
Do  you  perceive  in  all  this  noble  company, 
Where  most  you  owe  obedience? 


Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe. 
And  sow  to  slavery ;  ofmyreJ — ': 
And  porrance*  in  my  travel's  1 


islavery;  of  my  redemption  thence. 


It  was  my  hint  to  speak,  such  was  the  process ; 

And  of  the  cannibals  that  each  other  eat. 

The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  heads 

Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders.     These  things  ti 

Would  Deademona  seriously  incline : 
But  still  the  house-affairs  would  draw  her  thence ; 
Which  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch, 
She'd  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  car 
Devour  up  my  discourse :  Which  I  observing, 
Took  once  a  pliant  hour ;  and  found  good  means, 
To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart, 
That  1  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate, 
Whereof  hy  parcels9  she  had  something  heard, 
But  not  intentively ;'  I  did  consent ; 
And  often  did  beguile  her  tears. 
When  Idid  sneak  of  some 


(3)  Tkisigiiofthef-ctitious  creature  so  called. 

(4)  My  behaviour.       (6)  Caves  and  dens. 
(ft  Part* 


My  life,  and  education,  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  respect  you  ;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty, 
I  am  hitherto  your  daughter.    But  here's  my  bw 

And  so  much  duty  u  my  mother  sliow'd 
To  you,  preferring  you  before  her  father, 
So  much  I  challenge  that  1  may  profess 
Due  to  the  Moor,  my  lord. 

Bra.  God  be  iiithrou! — I  have  daue:- 

Please  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state-affairs ; 
I  had  rather  to  adopt  e'ebild,  than  get  it.— 
Come  hither,  Moor : 

I  here  do  give  thee  that  with  all  my  heart, 
Which,  but  thou  host  already,  with  all  my  heart 
I  would  keep  from  thee — For  your  soke,  Jewel, 
I  am  glad  at  soul  I  have  no  other  child ; 
For  thy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranny, 


Which,  as  a  grise,*  or  uteri,  may  help  these  lovers 

When  remedies  are  past,  the  grieis  are  ended, 

By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  depended. 

To  mourn  a  mischief  that  is  pest  and  gone. 

Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mischiefon. 

What  cannot  be  prcserr'd.  when  fortune  takes, 

Patience  her  injury  a  mockery  makes. 

The  robb'd,  that  smiles,  steals  something  from  the 

He  robs  himself,  that  spends  a  bootless  grief. 
Bra.  So  let  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  us  beguile ; 
We  lose  it  not,  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
He  bean  the  sentence  well,  that  nothing  been 
But  the  free  comlbrt  which  from  thence  be  bean.' 
But  he  bean  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow, 
That,  to  pay  grief,  must  of  poor  patience  borrow. 
These  sentences,  to  sugar,  or  to  gall, 
Being  strong  on  both  sties,  are  equivocal : 


'?)  Intention  and  attention  were  one 
'S)*Oriic  from  degrees. 
[9)  i  e.   That  the  wounds  of  son 
cured  by  the  words  of  consolation.  _ 


Opinion,  a  eoieretga  mistreat  of  elfecla,  throws  a 
MM*  taStr  *okw  on  you :  you  mutt  Iherelflre  be 
content  te  slasher1  the  gloss  of  your  new  fortunes 
with  this  mora  stubborn  and  boisterous  expediti 


My  UyaceHJUiien  bed  of  down  ;  I  do  agnize1 
A  natural  ami  prompt  alacri  t y, 
I  abut  at  hardness ;  end  do  undertake 
Thoie  present  warn  against  the  Ollomites. 
Host  humbly  therefore  bending  to  your  stale, 

|  „„..  Hi  A."inn.«lnr.  n»  — •  .Jin.  . 


With  whit 
To  be  sent 

Dukt. 
Good  night 


e  needful  your  good  grace  shall  (hint 


Due  reference  of  place,  and  o 
With  inch  accomodation,  and 
A*  totals  with  bar  breeding. 


esort. 


Be't  at  bar  hlherY 
JM 
Ott.   Marl. 


If  you  please, 
I'll  not  have  it  so. 

irould  not  there  reside, 


To  s>ul  my  fetbef  in  impatient  thoughts, 
Br  beinc  in  his  ere.     Most  "radons  duke, 
Tomy  Jiroldingfcnd  a  gracious  ear, 
And  let  me  ind  a  charter  in  your  voice, 
To  assist  my  slaiplenesa. 

Do**.  What  would  vou,  Desdemona? 

Da.  That  <  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  I 
My  downright  violence  nno  storm  of  fortunes 
May  trumpet  to  the  world  j  my  heart's  subdue 
Even  to  the  very  c-ualily  of  my  lord : 
I  saw  Othello's  visage  in  bis  mind  ; 
And  to  hi*  honours,  and  his  valiant  parts, 
Did  [  my  sen)  ami  fortunes  consecrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war, 
The  rites,  for  which  I  rove  him,  are  bereft  me, 
And  1  a  heavy  interim  shall  support 
By  hit  dear  absence :  Let  me  go  with  him. 

OCA.  Your  voices,  lords  : — 'beseech  you,  let  her  will 
Have  a  free  way. 

Vouch  with  me,  heaven  ;  I  therefore  beg  it  not, 
"H  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite  ; 
Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  the  young  affects,4 
In  By  amhtol  and  proper  satisfaction ; 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind  : 
And  heaven  defend1  your  good  souls, that  you  thi 
I  win  your  serious  and  great  business  scant. 
For"  the  it  with  me !  No,  when  |isM-wiiii<'d  tovs 
Orieauier'i  Cupid  seel'  with  wanton  dulrieu    ■ 
My  speculative  end  active  instruments, 
ThV  my  disportt  corrupt  and  taint  my  business, 
Let  housewifea  make  a  skillet*  ofniyhelm,1 
And  all  iudign  and  bate  adversities 
Make  head  against  my  estimation ! 

Dukt.  Ba  R  as  you  sh^;i  privately  determine, 
Either  for  her  ttay,  or  going  :  the  aflair  cries — hast 
And  apeed  must  answer  il ;  you  must  hence  lo-ntgr 

Det.  To-night,  my  lord! 

Duke.  This  night 

Of*.  With  all  my  heai 

Duke.  At  nine  Mhe  morning  here    we'll  me 
Main. 


Othello,*; 
Andhe.ru 


J  Obscure.      ""    ft)  Acknowledge. 
1  Allowance,         (4]   Affections. 
IrVrbld.  H)  Because.         [T 

i)  A  until  teWfc  t»)  Helmet, 


Let  it  be  so.- 
one. — And,  noble  aignior, 

[7\>  Drabs ubo. 
If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack, 
Your  son-in-law  is  far  more  fair  than  black. 

1  Sen.  Adieu,  brave  Moor!  use Desdemona wtJL 

-Bra.  Look  to  her,  Moor;  hare  a  quick  eye  to  see  ■ 
She  has  deceivU  her  father,  and  may  thee. 

[Ernuil  Duke,  Senators,  Officer*,  *)*. 

OIK  My  life  upon  her  faith.— Haneatlaro, 
My  Desdemona  mutt  I  leave  to  thee; 
I  pr'ythee,  let  thy  wire  attend  on  her; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  best  advantage. — 
Come,  Desdemona ;  I  have  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  worldly  mutters  and  direction, 
To  spend  with  thee  :  we  must  obey  the  time. 

[Extunt  Othello  end  Deaden  una. 

Rod.  lazo. 

lago.  What  sav'st  thou,  noble  heart} 

Rod.  What  will  I  do,  thickest  thou  I 

Inge.  Why,  go  to  bed  and  *leep. 

Rod.  I  will  incontinently-'1  drown  runelf. 

Mm  Well,  if  IhOU  doit,  I  shall  never  love  the* 
after  it.    Why,  thou  sillv  gentleman  I 

Red.  It  is  silliness  to  live,  when  to  bve  is  a  tor- 
ment:  and  then  have  we  a  prescription  to  die,  when 
death  is  our  physician. 

/oe-o.  O  villanous  !  1  have  looked  upon  the  work! 

'ih  between  a  benefit  and  an  injurv,  t  neier 
a  man  that  knew  how  to  lore  himself.  Ere 
til  say,  1  would  drown  myself  for  the  Ion  of 
nea-hen,  I  would  change  my  humanity  with 


a  thus 


o  be  so  fond  [" 

Virtue?  a  fig!  His  in   nurseliree,  that  we 
,  or  thus.     Our  bodies  are  our  t3#m.   to     ! 
h,our  wills  are  gardeners:  so  stag  if  vre 

—  . t  neltles,  or  tow  lettuce;  set  hjatin,  and 

need  up  thyme,  supply  it  with  one  gender  ofhertis. 
-r  distract  it  with  many;  either  to  have  it  tic-ril 
'ilh  idleness,  or  manured  with  industry  j  whv,  Uie 
power  and  corrigible  authority  of  this  lies  In  our 
ills.  If  Ihe  balance  of  our  lives  had  not  one  scale 
._'  realoo  to  poise  another  of  sensuality,  the  blood 
and  baseness  of  our  natures  would  conduct  us  to 
lost  preposterous  conclusions:  But  we  have  msan 
In  cool  our  ras*"!;  motions,  ourearnal  stings,   onir 


SVSfX 


Rod.  It  cannot  be. 
Ia*t>.  It  it  merely  a  lust  or  the  blood,  and  a 
mission  of  the  will.     Come,  be  a  man  ;  Drown 


and  blind  puppies.     I  have,    dtb- 
d,  audi  confess  me  knit  to    tal- 
lies of  perdurab?    " 
■    better    "tend  tbee  II 


with  cables  of  a 


ifess  me  knit  to    tiir 
jirable  toughness  ;    I 


(10)  Immediately.   (H)  Foolish.   (181  Dnba-stfaexL. 
IIS)  A  sect  h  what  tht  Hardeners  cat}  a  wttnur 
(H)  Chanseyoui-couiitenanccwitbalaisc  btJtari 


i  by  Google 


OTHELLO,  TUB  MOOR  OF  YSNIGE. 


nunc  (ft,  and  thou    shall    tee  i_    

sequestration ; — put   but    money  in  thy  r 


is  luscious  M  locusts,  shall  be  to  him  shortly  as  bit' 
ler  as  coloquintida.  She  mutt  change  for  youth  : 
when  ska  is  Mted  with  his  body,  she  will  Bod  the 
error  of  her  choice. — She  mnsi-  hare  change,  she 

— If  thou 


than  drowning. 


Tefore  put  money  in  thy 

oSamn  thy  sel  i,  do  it  a  it 
ning.    Make  all  the  m< 


delicate  w 


iw,  betwixt  an  erring1 
untie  Venetian,  be  not  loo 
all  the  tribe  of  hell,  thou 
jojoer:  merwore  make  money.  A  poi  of 
drowning  thyself !  it  is  clean  out  of  the  way  ;  seek 
thou  rather  to  be  hanged  in  compassing  thy  joy, 
than  la  be  drowned  and  go  without  her. 

Rod.  Wilt  thou  be  fart  (o  my  hopes,  if  1  depend 
on  the  issue? 

Ian.  Thou  art  sare  of  me;— Go,  make  uuuci . 
— ]  hare  tot!  Ihee  often,  and  I  re-tell  thee  again 
and  again,  I  hate  the  Moor:  My  cause  is  hearted : 
thine  hath  no  less  reason :  Let  us  be  conjunctive  in 
our  revenge  against  him  :  if  thou  canst  cuckold 
him,  ihoes  dost  thyself  a  pleasure,  and  me  a  sport. 
There  are  many  events  in  the  womb  of  time,  which 
will  be  delivered.  Traverse  ;*  go  :  prom 
money.  We  will  have  man  at  this  lo-mt 
Adieu. 

Rod.  Where  shall  we  meet  i'the  morning  7 

fsjro.  At  my  lodging. 

Rod.  I'll  be  with  thee  betimes. 

Aft.  Go  to  ;  farewell.  Do  you  bear,  Roderigo  i 

Sod.  What  »ay  you  T 


Itgo.  Go  to;  farewell:    pat r..  _.. 

jour  purse.  [Exit  Roderigo. 

Thus  do  I  ever  make  my  fool  my  purse  : 
For  I  mine  own  gain'd  knowledge  should  profane, 
Jf  I  would  time  upend  with  such  a  snipe, 

*  the  Moor: 


fool  my  purse 
noivled-'-- 

r  my  sport  snd  profit     I 


if^fc* 


Audit  i 

Hehaa _ 

Bat  I,  for  mare  suspicion  in  that  ki.._. 

Will  do,  as  if  for  surety.     He  holds'  me  weft; 

The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 

Cassia's  a  proper  man:  Let  me  see  now; 

To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  my  will ; 

A  double  knavery,— How  J  how  7— Let  me  see :■ 

After  some  time,  to  abuse  Othello's  ear, 

That  he  is  too  familiar  with  his  wife  :-r 

He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose, 

To  be  suspected  ;  fram'd  to  make  women  false. 

The  Moor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature, 

That  thinks  men  honest  that  but  seem  to  be  so ; 

And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose, 

1  he*™  '"' 


ACT  II. 

SI7E.VE  I.— A  sea-jwrf  fssm  fn  Cyprus.    A  flat- 
firm.    Cuter  Monlano  amst  live  Gentlemen. 
JStm.  What  from  the  cape  con  you  discern  at  sea  7 


(1)  Wandering. 

(!)  An  aocieot  raBiUuT  ■ 

W&tMma,        _       ft) 


Thechidi 


liacbillo 
.d^nak'd 


I  Gent.  Nothingat  all:  it is  slugh-ri  rough! floodi 
I  cannot,  'twin  the  heaven  and  In*  main. 
Descry  a  sail. 

Men.  Methinki,  the  wind  halk  irpofce  U«d  M 

A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  balflcmWlts : 

If  it  hath  ruffian'd  so  upon  the  sea. 

What  ribs  or  oak,  when  mountains  melt  On  than. 

Can  hold  the  mortise?  what  shall  we  hear  of  Out  T 

!  Gen.  A  segregation*  oftbe  Turkish  Beet: 
For  do  but  slam!  unon  the  roaming  shore, 

teems  to  pell  the  eloMs  ; 

irge,  with  high  and  monstrous 

Seems  to  east  water  on  the  burning  bear,' 
And  quench  the  susrds  of  the  ever-died  pott: 
I  never  did  like  molestation  view 
On  th'enchsied  flood. 

Mm.  If  that  the  Tmtieh  stoet 

_  e  not  insheltcr'd  end  embay'd,  they  are  dtww'd; 
It  is  impossible  they  bear  it  out. 

Etirn-at«rdGentIemaa. 

S  Ginl.  News,  lords !  our  wars  at 

The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  banr/i „ . 

That  their  designment  halts:  A  noble  shipof  TeW 
Hath  seen  a  grievous  wreck  and  sBjeraDta 
On  most  pari  of  their  fleet. 

Mm.  How!  win*  tfoe! 

S  Gntt.  The  ship  is  here  ptrt  in, 
.•.Veronese;  Michael  Cassio, 
Lieutenant  lo  the  warlike  Moor,  Otherro, 
la  coon  on  shore :  the  Moor  himself -a  at  ansa 
And  is  in  full  cummimfsn  here  for  Cyprus. 

Jtfon.  lamgladon't;  tis  a  worthy  governor.'1 

3  Gent.  But  this  same  Cassio,— thoughbespetjt 
of  comfort. 


ingMthe  twrlsj, 
obieshipofVeriien 


Tray  heaven  he  kef 
'or  [  have  servM  him,  and  the  man  commands 
.ike  a  full-  soldier.     Let's  to  the  sea-side,  hoi 
is  well  to  see  the  vessel  that's  come  kt, 
>s  to  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  Othedht : 
'.ven  till  we  make  the  main,  and  the  aerial  Hue, 
.n  indistinct  regard-. 

SGmt.  Come,  let's  do  sot 

'or  every  minute  is  expectancy 


Css.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timherM,  and  his  pilot 
.  f  very  expert  and  approv'd  allowance  ;* 
Therefore  m  v  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death, 

[Vriun.]   ""*  ■     "         


Enter  snorter  GentleaMB. 
'oi.  Whot  noise? 

Gent.  The  town  is  empty  ton  the  brow  •'the  Ml 
Stand  ranks  of  people,  and  they  cry — a  sail. 

Cos.  My  hopes  do  shape  him  for  the  gaveHlOfc  ' 
iGmi.Thevdodischsjge  their  shot  of  tc 


.  nT  courttsy  i 


(5)  The  constellation 
(6    CemplBh>- 
(Tj  Allowed 
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Oar  Mends,  at  least 

ttmm.  I  pray  yon,  sir,  go  forth, 

H  truth  who  'Us  thai  is  arrir'd. 


And  give  us  tn 
S  Gent.  I  it 


Cos.  Moot  fortunately :  ! .-  — 

That  paragon*  description,  and  wild  fame ; 
One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blaaoning  pens, 
And,  in  the  essential  vesture  of  erection, 
Doe*  bear  ell  excellency. — How  now?  who  has  put 
In? 

Re-enter  second  Gentleman.* 

I  Gent.  TU  one  logo,  ancient  to  the  general. 

Cat.  He  liai  had  most  favourable  and  happy  (peed: 
Tirapeets  iJwmselves,  high  seas,  and  howling  wi-J- 
Ti«  gutter' d.  rocks,  and  congregated  sands,— 
Traitor*  eiutteep'd  to  clog  the  guiltless  knell,— 
As  hiring  sense  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal'  nature*,  letting  go  safely  by 


Whatis*her 

Cos.  She  (hat  I  spake  of,  our  great  captain*! 

I*ftln  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago: 

Whose  footing  here  anticipates  our  thoughts, 

A  se'nnight'a  speed.— Great  Jove,  Othello  guard. 


Give  reoewM  fire  to  our  extincted  spirits, 
And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort  l—O,  behold, 
Enter  Desdemona,  Emilia,  lago,  Roderigo,  and 


The  riches  of  the  ship  Is  come  on  shori 
Te  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  Id 
Hall  to  thee,  lady '.  aim  the  grace  of  hi 


Do. 


ou,  valiant  Cassio. 


ord) 


Cat.  He la  not  yet  *rriv'_  ,  _._ _..  .  _._„.. 

But  that  he's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  hen. 
Da.  O.butlfear;— how  lost  vou  compnnvl 
On.  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  stii 
Par  led  onr  fellowship:  But,  hark!  a  sail. 

[OywiiBtn,  A  sail,  a  sail !   Then  gwu  Heard. 
1  Qent.  They  ghe  their  greeting  to  the  citadel ; 
This  likewise  is  a  friend. 
.    Cat.  See  for  the  news— 

[Exit  Gentleman. 
Goad  ancient,  you  are  welcome  ;— Welcome,  mis- 
tress ;—  [To  Emilia. 
Let  it  not  gall  your  patience,  good  lago, 
That  1  extend  my  manners ;  'tis  my  breeding 
That  gives  me  Hub  bold  show  of  courtesy. 

'       |X£>*mg  her. 
'lata.  Sir,  would  she  give  you  so  much  of  her  lips, 
As  or  her  tongue  she  oft  bestows  on  me, 
You'd  hare  enough. 
Da.  Alas,  she  has  no  speech. 

Jaw.  In  (With,  too  much  ; 
I  find  it  still,  when  I  hare  hat'  to  sleep, 
Harry,  before  your  ladyship,  I  grant. 
She  puts  her  tongue  a  little  in  her  heart. 
And  shine*  with  thinking. 
i  Emil.  YouWe  little  cause  to  aaj  sc 

logo.  Come  on,  come  on;  you  are  pictures  ou 

Ball*  in  tout  par lo'irs,  wfld  cats  in  your  kitchens, 

fl)  Deadly.  deetmenTB. 
(Si  Censoriou- 


(!)  Desire. 


_ „ 1  write  my  praise. 

/ago.  No,  let  me  not. 

Da.  What  would'**  thou  write  of  me,  if  thou 

ahnuid'at  praise  me? 
lago.  O  gentle  lady,  do  not  put  me  to' t ; 
For  I  am  nothing,  if  not  critical. ' 

Da.  Come  on,  assay  ; — There'*  one  gone  to  the 

Jag*.  Ay,  madam. 

Da.  I  am  not  merry ;  but  I  do  beguile 
The  thing  1  am,  by  seeming  otherwise. — 
Come,  how  would'st  thou  praise  nut  1 

lago.  I  am  about  it ;  but,  indeed,  my  invention 
Conies  from  my  pate,  a*  birdlime  does  from  ti  ™, 
It  plucks  out  brains  and  all :  Butmymuie  laboura, 
And  thus  she  is  delivered. 
If  ahe  be  fair  and  wise,— fairness,  and  wit, 
The  one's  for  use,  (he  other  useth  it. 

Va.  Well  pnris'd!  How  if  she  1*  black  and  witty? 

/ago.  If  she  be  black,  and  thereto  have  a  wit, 
She'll  find  a  white  that  shall  her  blackness  fit 

Da.  Worse  and  worse. 

Emil.  How,  if  fair  and  foolish? 

lago.  She  never  yet  was  foolish  that  wa*  fair ; 
For  even  her  folly  belp'd  her  to  an  heir. 

Ea.  These  are  old  fond'  paradoses,  to  make 
foot  laugh  i'lhe  alehouse.  What  miserable  praise 
k..i  .h„u  for  ),„  ^i,  fou[  ,„  j  foolish  ? 

There's  none  so  foul  and  foolish  theramto, 
inks  which  (air  and  wise  dubs  do. 


deserving  woman  indeed?  o. , 

or  her  merit,  did  justly  put  on  the  vouch  of  very 
malice  itself? 

lago.  She  that  was  ever  Cur,  and  never  proud  j 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud ; 
Wever  lack'd  gold,  and  vet  went  never  gay ; 
Fled  from  her  wish,  and  ret  said,— nolo  /  mas; : 
She  that,  being  anger'd,  her  revenge  being  nigh. 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  displeasure  by; 

" fraa, 

_._  salmon's  tail; 

She  that  could  think,  and  ne'er  disclose  her  mind. 
See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind ; 
She  was  a  wight, — if  ever  such  wight  were, — 


not  learn  of  htm,  Emilia,  though  he  be  thy  hi _.. 

—How  say  you,  Cassio!  is  he  not  a  most  promos 

and  liberal1  counsellor? 
Cos.  He  speaks  home,  madam ;  you  may  relish 
re  in  the  soldier,  than  in  the  scholar. 


Ay,  smile  upon 

ie  own  courtship. 

say  true;  'tis  so,  indeed:  if  such  tricks  as 

.   .  strip  you  out  ofyour  tieutenantry,  it  had  been 

better  you  had  not  kissed  your  three  flncera  so  oft,    . 

which  now  again  you  are  moat  apt  to  play  the  air 

:-  *    Very  good;  well  kissed!  an  excellent  conr- 

'  'tis  so,  indeed.    Yet  again,  your  fingers  to 


S  Ucentjoiu^'lree-ipokou,   \t)  Shackle,  feUeT,  |  plied  to  men  MwellMw 


Cm.  Lo,  where  be  tomes  ! 

Kilter  Olhcllo,  aud  Mtcndanti. 
Oth.  O  my  fair  warrior ! 
Dm.  My  dear  Othello! 

Oth.  It  gives  me  wonder  great  as  my  content, 

If  after  ever/  tempest  come  such  calms, 

Mm  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  ivaken'd  death! 

And  let  Ihe  labouring  barL  climb  hills  of  teas, 

Olympus-high  ;  and  duck  again  a.  low 

As  hell's  from  heaven !  If  il  were  now  to  die, 


K>™  asourdays  do  growl 

Oth.-  Amen  to  that,  meet  powers  !— 

]  cannot  speak  enough  of  this  content, 

And  this,  and  this,  the  greatest  discords  be, 

[Jfuitn?  her. 
That  e'er  our  hearts  shall  make ! 

lags.  O,  you  are  well  tun'd  now  ! 

But  I'll  set  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  music, 
As  honest  as  I  urn.  [Jlsidt . 

Oth.  Come,  let's  to  the  castle.— 

News,  friends:  ourwarsore  done,  the  Turks  are 

drown'd. 
How  do  our  old  acquaintance  of  this  isle? 
Honey,  you  shall  be  well  desir'd1  in  Cyprus, 
1  haxe  found  great  love  amongst  them.  0  my  sweet, 
I  prattle  out  of  fashion, "  nod  1  dole 
In  mine  own  comforts — 1  pr'ythee,  good  lag' 

Go  to  the  bay,  — '  J: ■— ' -*—- 

Bring  thou  the 


Doth  challenge  much  respect- — Come,  Dcsdemona, 

ona,  and  .litnidtmls. 
ently  at  the  harbour. 
iliant,-a«(lheysay) 
e  then  a  nobility  in 

The  lieutenant  to-night  watches  on  the  cou 

guardi-First,  I  must  tell  thee  this-Dcsde: 

is  directly  in  love  with  him. 

Rod.  With  him  1  why, 'tis  not  possible. 

Itt'o.  Lay  thv  finger— thus,  and  let  thy  soul  be 

Ii.ir.u.i.J      M'i,rV  m^    —Ml.  ^il  violence  she  first 

ing,  and  telling  her 

e  lose  him  still  for 

heart  think  it    Her 


1,>T. 


uc'ted.     Mark  re 
"  "leMooi   " 


tical  lies:  And  will  sh 
prating?  let  not  thy  discreet 
eye  must  be  Ted;  and  what  di 
to  look  on  the  devil?  When  tt 

with  the  act  of  sport,  there  ■ 

inflame  it,  and  lo  give  satiety  a  fresh  appetite, — 
lowliness  in  favour;  sympathy  in  years,  manor  — 
and  beauties;  all  which  the  Moor  is  defeetiie .... 
Now,  for  want  of  these  required  conveniences,  her 
delicate  tenderness  will  find  itself  abused,  begin  to 
heave  the  gorge,  disrelish  and  abhor  the  Moor; 
very  nature  will  instruct  her  in  it,  and  compel  her 

(1)  Much  solicited  by  inriUti  on. 

(2)  Out  of  method,  without  order. 

(3)  Listen  to  me.  (4)  Minds  ui 


civil  and  humane  seeming,  for  the  heller  compass 
ing  of  his  salt  arid  more  hidden  loose  affection? 
why,  none;  why,  none:  A  slippery  and  subtle 
knave;  a  liitdcr  out  of  occasions;  that  his  an  eye 
can  ttainp  and  counicrfeil  advantages,  though  Irua 
advantage  ncicr  present  itself:  A  devilish  knave' 
besides,  the  knave  is  handsome,  young;  and  lull] 
all  those  requisites  in  him,  that  folly  end  green 
minds'  look  after:  A  pestilent  complete  knave; 
and  the  woman  bath  fosaiid  him  already. 

Rod.  I  cannot  believe  that  in  her  ;  she  is  full  of 
most  llnscd  condition.* 

lago.  Blessed  fig's  end!  the  wine  she  drinks  is 
made  of  grapes  :  if  she  had  been  blessed,  she  would 
never  have  loved  the  Moor:  Blessed  pudding;! 
Didst  thou  not  see  her  paddle  with  Ihe  palm  of  his 
hand?  didslnolmarklhot? 

Roa\  Yes,  that  I  did  ;  but  that  w«s  but  courtesy. 

lago.  Lechery,  by  this  hand;  an  index,  and  ob- 
scure prologue  to  the  history  of  lost  and  foul 
thoughts.  Theymeteo  near  with  their  lips,  that 
thiflr  breaths  embraced  together.  J'i  I  Ian  ous  thoughts, 
Roderigo  !   when  these  mutualities  so  marshal  the 

ercis'e,  the  incorporate  conclusion  :— Pish  !— But, 
sir,  be  you  ruled  by  me :  I  have  brouihl  you  from 
Venice.  Watch  you  to-night;  for  the  command, 
I'll  by't  upon  you:  Cassio  knows  you  not:-!'li 
not  be  far  from  you :  Do  you  find  some  occasion  to 
anger  Cassio,  either  by  speaking  too  loud,  or  taint- 
ing* his  discipline ;  or  from  what  other  course  you 
please,  which  the  lime  shall  more  favourably  min- 

Rod.  Well. 

lags.  Sir,  he  is  rash,  and  very  sodden  in  choler , 
and,  haply,'  with  his  truncheon,  may  strike  at  you  ■ 
Provoke  him,  Hint  he  may  :  for,  even  out  of  that, 
will  1  cause  Ihese  of  Cyprus  lo  mutiny ;  whose 
qualification  shall  come  Into  no  true  taste  again, 
but  by  the  disputing  of  Cassio.  So  shall  you  have 
a  shorter  journey  to  your  desires,  by  the  means  I 
shall  then  have  to  prefer*  them;  and  the  impedi- 
ment most  profitably  removed,  without  Ihe  which 
there  were  no  expectation  of  our  prosperity. 

Rod.  I  will  do  this,  if  I  can  bring  it  to  any  op. 

lago.  I  warrant  thee.  Meet  me  br  and  by  at  Ihe 
citadel:  I  must  feleh  his  necessaries  ashore.  Fare, 
well. 

Rod.  Adieu.  [Erir. 

lago.  Thai  Cassia  loves  her,  I  do  well  believe  it; 
That  she  loves  him,  'lis  apt,  and  of  great  credit: 
The  Moor— howbeit  that  I  endure  him  not— 
Isofaconitant,lor" 
And,  I  dare  think,  1 

A  most  dear  husband.     Nov.'  I  do  love  her  too  ; 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust  (though,  peradventurs, 

But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge. 

For  that  t  do  suspect  the  lusty  Moor 

Hath  Icap'rt  into  my  scot :  the  thought  whereol 

Doth,  like  a  poisonous  mineral,  gnaw  mv  inward*  ; 

And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  me  aoul, 

Till  I  am  even  wilh  him,  wire  for  wife  ; 

Or,  failing  so,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 

!5)  Qualities,  disposition  of  mind. 
6)  Throwing  a  slur  upon  his  discipline. 
7)  Perhaps.  19)  To  advance  them. 
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It  but  into  i  jealousy  to  strong 

*..,  .         .    ^an     Whfeh  thing  to  do,- 

'    n  I  trash* 


Allen 

TlattJL-^ 

Jfthii  poor  trash1  of  Venice,  whi.... 

Tor  his  quick  hunting,  stand  the  putting 

TO  hare  oar  MiehterCassio  on  the  hip  ; 

Abuse  Mm  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  garb, 

For  1  (ear  Cassia  with  my  night-cap  too  , 

Make  the  Moor  think  me,  lore  me,  and  reward  me, 

For  making  him  egregioosly  an  ass. 

And  practising  upon  hi)  peace  and  quiet 

Ewe  to  madness.    'Tii  here,  but  jet  corn™  u - 

Jfaarery's  plain  bee  it  nerer  teen,  till  ui'd.    [Exit. 

BCBME  n.-^S  rtrtrt.     Enter  ■  Herald,  with 


Her.  It  b  OUkIIo'ii  pleasure,  our  noble  and  val- 
iant (Moral,  that,  upon  certain  tidings  now  urrired, 
■sporting  the  mere'  perdition  of  the  Turkish  fleet, 
iselfintotriumph;  somctodnrn 
*  -ea,  each  man  to  what  sport  ei._ 
. .  _  lead*  him ;  for,  beside*  these 
aaaaaM  oews,  it  is  the  celebration  of  hii  nuptial* : 
rftoeh  was  hi>  pleasure  should  be  proclaimed. 
'■-■■'  '  -'       ia  lull  liberty  of 

'*-  till  the  be!' 

a  noble  general,  Othello.  [Exeunt 

JBCEYE    m.--A    hH   to    At   antle.     Knit 
Othello,  Desdemona,  Casslo,  tvt  Attendants. 
OH.   Good  Michael,  look  you  to  the  guard  to 

Left  tench  ourselres  that  honourable  stop, 
Hot  to  ouUeport  discretion. 

Cat.  Iago  hath  direction  what  to  do: 
But,  aaatamhatanduig,  with  my  personal  eye 

wmiio-1-— ' 


Otk. 


.    IM 


Michael,  good  night:  To-morrow,  with  our  earliest, 
lot  mo  bare  speech  with  you.— Come,  my  dear 

lore, 
n*  purebaae  made,  the  fruits  are  to  ensue ; 

[Vo  Desdean 

That  profit's  yet  to  come  'twiit  me  and  you.— 

Goodnight.  [Ei«mlOlh.  Des.  aid.ittend. 

Bmltr  I  ago. 

Cos.  Welcome,  lago  :  We  mult  to  the  watch. 

fags.  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant;  'tis  not  yet  ten 

o'clock:   Our  general  east1  us  thus  early,  fur  the 

lore  of  his  Deademona  ;   whom  let  us  not  therefore 


Cst.  Indeed,  she  is  a  most  fresh  and  delicate 

/an.  What  an  eye  she  has  !  melliiuicj  it  sounds 
•  pansy  of  provocation. 

Cat.  An  inritingeyc;  and  yet  methudu  right 
Mdaat 

/■go.  And,  when  she  speaks,  is  it  not  an  alarm 

Cos.  She  is,  indeed,  perfection. 

fan.  Wail,  happiness  to  their  sheets  1  Come, 
tftmtensnt  I  hare  a  stoup  of  wine  ;  and  here  with- 
out are  a  brace  of  Cyprus  gallants,  that  would  fain 
hare  a  measure  to  the  health  of  the  black  Othello. 


Worthless  hound. 


JL_ 


a  clog  put  on  a  hound,  1 


ot  planet  Id  iLe  cutis. 


food  [ago;  I  here rwy  pew 
.  irdriiikina:  1  coetd  web  waai 
iourtesy  would  invent  some  other  custom  of  enter- 
tainment, 

/ago.  O,  they  on  our  friends ;   but  one  cop;   1*0 
drink  lbr  you. 

Tes,  I  hare  drunk  but  one  cup  to-night,  and  thai 
craftily  qualified  *  too,  and,  behold,  what  innc- 
on  it  makes  here :    I  am  unfortunate  in  Use  in- 
firmity, and  dare  not  task  my  weakness  with  any 

/ago.   What,  man  I   'lis  a  night  of  rertls-,  tht 
gallants  desire  it. 

Cos.  Where  are  they? 

lags.  Here  at  the  door;  Ipray  yon,  call  them  n. 

Car.  I'll  dot ;  but  it  dislikes  me.     [Eat  Cin 

/ago.  If  I  can  fasten  but  one  cop  upon  hiss, 
With  that  which  he  hath  drunk  tadught  already 
He'll  be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  oflence 
'  ~  my  young  mistress'  dog.     Now,  say  tack  soot, 

Rodcrigo, ' 
Whom  lore  bat  turn'd  almost  the  wrong  side  ont- 

ward, 
To  Desdemona  hath  to-night  carous'd 
Potations  potlle-deep  ;  and  he's  10  watch  I 
Three  lads  of  Cvpnjs,— noble  swelling  spirits, 
That  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary  distance. 
The  very  elements  or  this  warlike  isle, — 
a —  1  to-nighl  fluster'd  with  Bowing  cups, 


And  they  w 


luck  cf 


Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  in  some  actual 

That  may  offend  the  isle :  —  But  here  they  come : 

If  consequence  do  hut  approre  my  dream, 

My  boat  tails  freely,  both  with  wind  and  stream. 

Rt- enter  Cassio ;  loilk  aim  Montana,  and  Gentle 

Cot.  'Fore  heaven,  (bey  hare  given  no  a  route* 
Mm.  Good  faith,  a  little  one ;   not  peat  a  pint. 


/ago.  Some  nine,  ho ! 

•Slid  lei  me  the  esnatm  din*-,  dnk ;        [Sffifs. 
Jladlet  me  Iht  cttnakm  clink: 
Aiotilier'samiai; 
A  lift's  bid  a  man; 
Why  lien,  let  a  soldier  droit. 
Some  wine,  boys!  [rFrnetroaunatie. 

t'aj.  'Fore  heaven,  an  exceHeut  song. 
Ingo.  I  learned  it  in  England,  where  {in-lerd) 


they  are  n 


iwagwb 


trig ;  your  Dane,  your 
edHoUander.-l)™*, 


■! — aro  nothing  toyour  English. 

Cot.  Is  jour  Englishman  so  expert  in  hit 

kg  I 

/■go.  Why,  he  drinks  you,  with  facility,  tout 
Dnne  dead  drunk;  ho    sweats  not  to  orerthrow 
your  Almain ;   he  giies  your  Hollander  «  vomit, 
ere  the  next  poltle  can  be  filled. 
C«.  To  the  health  of  our  general. 
•Men.  1  am  (or  iL  lieutenant;   and  TV  do  yaaj 
justice.' 
/ago.  O  sweet  England  I 
King  Stephen  tear  atrorUtt  seer,'* 

His  briechu  eotl  Mm  awl  ■  erne*  ; 
He  heid  them  sbeptnet  stf  Its  dear, 
Wittolud  he  cmWi  fit  lafior    fngn." 

ly  mixed  wkh  walar. 


IttnatateighttflUehrtntimt, 
•fttd  Inou  art  but  often  iegrtt: 

Til  vrMr.  that  pnlii  the  count™  4™m, 
Tain  tots  ( tent  suU  dm*  a&ui  (its. 
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pray  you,  sir,  bold  roar  hand. 


fen.  Will  you 

Co*.  No;  fori —  .-- 

place,  thai  does    than  things.-  -Well,— 


Cat.  Ay,  but,  by  your  In.™,  not  before  me  :  the 
tutenont  it  to  be  eared  before  the  ancient.     Let's 


t  hear  it  again  7 
r  I  hoM  him  to  be  unworthy  of  his 

t...^,  .,._.  m   those  things.— Well,— Heaven's 

■bore  all ;  and  there  be  souls  that  mint  be  saved, 
and  there  be  souls  mint  not  be  tared. 
lagv.  Il'i  true,  good  lieutenant. 
Cat.  For  mine  own  part,— no  offence  to  the  gene- 
ral, or  any  man  of  Quality ,— I  hope  to  be  saved, 
/ago.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieutenant. 

Cf-  •-  •-■-  '■■■- '-■—  --  *•'•—- 

[eeut 

nnmoivnf  __„  ,   „ 

..jntlemen,  let's 

Do  not  think,  gentlemen,  I  am  drank ;  (hi*  i*  my 
ancient  j— this  limy  right  bans*  and  thiaiimyleA 
hand:— -I  am  not  drunk  now;  I  can  stand  well 
enough,  and  speak  well  enough. 
J}£  ttaeeUent  well. 

Cos.  Why,  rexy  well,  then:  yon  mutt  not  think 
then  that  I  am  drunk.  [Exit. 

Mm.  To  the  platform,  mailers  ;  come,  lot's  set 
the  watch. 

Jam  Vou  see  this  fellow,  that  (s  gone  before  ;■ 
Hem  soldier,  fit  to  stand  by  Ceuar 
And  give  direction :  and  do  but  see  his  rice  [ 
Tit  to  his  rirtne  a  ju»t  equinox, 
The  one  as  long  aa  the  other:  'tis  pity  of  him. 
I  rear,  the  trust  Othello  put*  him  in, 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  infirmity, 
Will  shake  this  inland. 
Mm.  ■  But  it  he  often  thus  T 

/ago.  TU  erermore  the  prologue  to  hi*  sleep : 
He'll  watch  the  horologe  a  double  set,1 
If  drink  rock  not  bis  cradle. 

.Won.  It  were  well, 

The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it 
Perhaps,  he  sees  It  not;  or  his  good  nature 
Prizes  the  rirtne  that  appears  in  Caasio, 
And  looks  not  on  his  enfc;  Is  not  this  true  t 
Enter  Roderigo. 
lago.  How  now,  Roderigo?  [Jridr. 

I  pray  you,  after  the  lieutenant:  go.       [Exit  Rod. 
"  .Won.  And  'lis  great  pity,  that  the  noble  Moor 
Should  haxard  such  a  place,  aa  his  own  second, 
With  one  of  an  ingraft'  infirmity : 
It  were  an  honest  action,  to  say 
60  to  the  Moor. 

Inn.  Not  I,  for  Una  (air  island : 

I  do  lore  Caasio  well ;  and  would  do  much 
Tu  cure  him  of  this  eril.    Butharkl  what  noise? 
[ Cry toiiAin.-  Help!  help! 
Ei-micr  Caasio,  drfoinj  wi  Roderigo. 
Car.  Ton  rogue  t  you  rascal! 
Mm.  What's  the  matter,  lieutenant? 

Cor.  A  knave  I-^eh  me  my  duty  I 


Let  me  JO,  He, 
you're  drunk 

-i*i  good  Ik ,    ,  u_ , 

Help,  no  1 — Lieutenant, — sir, — Montano, — eh-  ;— 
Help,  masters  I— Here's  a  goodly  watch,  mdeed! 

[Searings. 
Who's  that  that  rings  the  bell  1— Diablo,  ho  1 
The  town  will  rise :  God's  will,  lieutenant !  hold ; 
Ton  will  be  shamM  for  erar. 

Enter  Othello,  mil  Jtimdonls. 
OiA.  What  it  the  _ 

Jtfon.- 1  bleed  ttOl,  I  am  hurt  to  the 


saltcr  benT 

death ;— he 


gentlemen.— 
Hare  you  forgot  all  tense  or  place  and  duty? 
Hold,  bold  !  the  general  speaks  to  you;  hold,  fur 


Oth.  Why,  how 


nib. 


Sod.  Beeime! 
Cos. 


Dost  thou  prate,  rogue  7 

[Striking  Roderigo. 

Nay,  good  lieutenant: 

[Storing  km. 


(1)  Whit. 
fufrtsWb/ 


r,  ho !  (torn  whence  arieeth 


Are  we  turn'd  Turks ;  and  to  ourselves  do  that, 
Which  heaven  hath  forbid  the  Ottomitet  I 
For  Christian  shame,  put  by  this  barbarous  brawl : 
He  that  Kirs  next  to  earn  for  hit  own  rage, 
Holds  his  soul  light;  he  dies  upon  his  motion.— 

Sfleoee.Uiat  dreadful  belLJt  IH 

From  her  propriety.— 


belL  it  frights,  thi 
—What  a  the 


i ;— friends  all  but  ni 
id  groom 


In  opposition  bloody.    _  . 
Any  beginning  to  this  peevish  odds : 
And  'would  in  action  glorious  I  had  lost 
These  legs,  that  brought  me  to  a  part  of  it ' 


forgot  J» 
nTbe  dril| 

great 


.-tBou , 

Cat.  I  pray  you,  pardon  me,  1  canno 

OIA.  Worthy  Montano,  you  were  wi 

The  gravity  and  stillness  of  your  youth 

The  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  i 

In  mouths  of  wisest  censure ;  What's  U  . 

you  unlace  your  reputation  thus, 

jpend  your  rich  opinion,  for  the  name 

Of  ,  night-brawler?  giro  mo  answer  10  it. 

.Won.  Worthy  Othello,  I  am  hurt  to  danger ; 
Tour  officer,  lago,  can  inform  you — 
While  I  spare  speech,  which  something  nowoBend* 

Of  all  that  I  do  know:  nor  know  I  aught 
~iy  me  that's  said  or  done  emits  this  night ; 
Jobs**  self-charity1  be  sometime  a  rice ; 
And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin, 
When  violence  assails  us. 

Oth.  Now,  by  heaven, 

My  blood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  rule ; 
Aod  passion,  Bering  my  best  judgment  ewDied,' 
Assays  to  lead  the  way :  Ifoncelstir, 
t  do  hut  lift  this  ami,  the  beat  of  you 

(3)  A  wicker  bottle. 

!i)  I  «-  Tou  bare  Urn*  forgot  yoarselE 
6)  fjare  rf  onrt  self       \t)  l)arfwned.       • 
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Shall  link  in  my  rebuke.    Give  me  to  know 
Haw  (his  foul  roul  be:  in,  who  >el  il  on  j 
And  he  ihtt  is  approv'd1  in  this  offence, 
Though  he  had  twinn'd  with  me,  both  at  ■  birth, 
Shall  lose  me.— What !    in  a  town  of  «nr, 
Tel  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brimful  of  fear. 
To  manage  private  and  domeatic  quarrel, 
In  night,  and  on  the  court  and  guard  or  safely  I 
Tis  monstrous.— la ^n   who  began  it? 

Mm.  If  partiJIv  efhVd,*  or  hkgu'd  in  office, 
Thou  doit  deliver  more  or  leu  than  truth. 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

it  mouth, 
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loser.     What,  man !  there  U 


Thau 


should  do  offenc 


oMicI 


Shalt  nothing  wrong  him. — Thus  it  is,  general. 

Monlano  and  m  vself  being  in  speech, 

And  Cassio  following  him  with  delcrmin'd  aword, 
To  eiecute  upon  him  :  Sir,  this  gentleman 
Btepi  in  to  Cassia,  and  entreats  his  pause  ; 
Myself  the  mini  fellow  did  pursue, 
i-etl,  I-t  hi*  clamour  (as  it  so  fell  out,! 
The  town  mi«;hl  fall  in  fright  i  he,  swift  of  foot. 
Outran  my  purpose  :  and  1  return'd  the  rather 
For  that  1  heard  the  clink  and  fall  ofsworus, 
And  Casiio  high  in  oath  ;  which,  till  to-night, 
I  ne'er  might  say  before:  when  I  came  back 

J  For  this  was  brier,)  I  found  them  close  together, 
t  blow,  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  were, 
When  you  your-elf  did  part  them. 
More  of  (his  matter  can  I  not  report : — 
But  ovn  ore  men  ;  the  best  sometimes  forget: — 
Though  Cassio  did  some  little  wrong  to  him,— 
Aa  men  in  rase  strike  those  that  trMi  them  beat, — 
Yet,  surely,  Cassio,  I  believe,  rcceir'd, 
From  him  that  fled,  some  stronge  indignity, 
Which  patience  could  not  pass. 

Oth.  I  know,  lego, 

Thv  honesty  and  lore  doth  mince  this  matter, 
Making  it  light  to  Cassio.— Cassio,  I  love  thee ; 
But  net cr  more  be  officer  of  mine.— 

E.itcr  Desdcmona,  attended. 
Look,  if  my  gentle  love  be  not  rais'd  up  ;— 
I'll  make  thee  an  example. 
Pet.  What'sthe  matter,  dear 

t,  sweeting;  Come  away  t 


M  rsclT  nil!  be  your  surrreon  :  Lend  him  oft*. 

[To  Monlano,  who  it  Ui  off. 
lago,  look  with  care  about  the  town  ; 
Andsilrnce  those  whom  this  vile  brawl  distracted.— 
Come,  Desdcmona  ;  'lis  the  soldier's  lire. 
To  hare  their  balmy  slumbers  wnfc'd  with  strife, 

lExrtmt  all  ntil  lago  end  Caasio. 

Js»o.  What,  arcTOuhurl,  lieutenant" 

Cos.  Ar,  paslsll  ioraBry, 

lago.  Marry,  heaven  forbid ! 

Cm.  Reputation,  reputation,  reputation!   O,   1 
have  lost  my  reputation  |  I  have  lost  lbs  immortal 

Sirt,  sir,  of  myself,  arid  what  remains  is  besti  ' 
ly  reputation,  lago,  my  reputation. 

Info.  Aa  I  am  an  honest  man,  I  thought  toil  

received  aome  bodily  wound  ;  there  is  more  offence 
in  that,  than  in  reputation.     Reputation  is  an   '  " 
and  most  false  imposition;  oft  go',  without  r 
and  lost  without  deserving :  You  hare  lost  no 
lation  at  alt,  unless  you  repute  yourself  ft 


■•it  possible? 

1  remember  a  mas*  of  things,  bat  nolhir; 
y  ;  a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wherefore. — O, 
that  men  should  put  an  enemy  in  their  mouth*,  u 
steal  away  their  brains !  that  we  should,  with  joy, 
rfeL  pleasure,  and  applause,  transform  ourselves 

lago.  Why,  but  you  are  now  well  enough :  How 
ime  you  thiis  recovered  J 

Car.  It  hath  pleased  the  devil,  drunkenness,  to 
ire  place  to  the  devil,  wrath:  one  unperfeelnn* 
iows  me  another,   to  make  me  frankly  despise 


Ola.  All's  weH  r 


,-■01  Convicted  by  proo". 
<£,  Related  by  nearness  o 


:  Youal 


Act  IL 

to  reconerth* 
■■    mood," 


nalice; 
g.lo.«W 


an  imperious  lion:  sue  to  him  again,  and  he's  youo. 

Cm.  I  "ill  rather  sue  to  beVeajncd,  than  "to  •!.- 

ceire  so  good  a  commander,  with  so  slight. 

drunken,  and  so  indiscreet  an  oHicer.     Drunk  > 

k  parrot?'  and  squabble?  swagger?  ittc 

discourse  fustian  with  one's  own  shadow  f 

i  invisible  spirit  of  nine,  if  thou  hast  no  n- 

known  by,  let  ur  """  "         J    ""' ' 


Mo.  Whi 
word  ?  Who 


u  Mloirt 


.  Iki 


7a  -o 

Come,  yo 

are  to 

o  severe  a  moraler 

U 

the  tin, 

and  th 

condition  of  this  c 

ry  sla 

ds,  I  could 

licarlii 

this  had  no 

be- 

filler,  ; 

but,  since  i 

is  as  it 

nd  it  for  your 

'  Car 

I  will  ask  h 

mforn 

jrpla 

ee  strain  ;  he  shall 

Urll   me- 

I  am  a  dm 

kird  1 

Had 

as  many  mo 

Oth! 

Il  Hy 

ra,  such  en 

d  stop  them 

all. 

To  be 

.ile  inn 

,by 

nd  by  a  Fool 

and 

presently  a  beast! 

O  slra 

ge!r 

-Every  inordinate 

nblcssed,  a 

i  the  i' 

And,  good  lieutenant,  I  think,  you  Oi ink 

Cos.  t  have  well  approved  it,  sir. — 1  drank ! 
Info.  You,  or  anv  man  living,  may  be  drunk  at 
some  time,  man.    I'll  tell  you  what  you  shall  do. 

Our  pcurral's  ivifc  i?  now  the  general;— I  may  sav 
"  I_  this  respect,  for  that  he  hath  deToteef,  and 
_.  . ..  up  himself  to  the  contemplation,  mart,  and 
drnntcment  of  her  parts  and  graces: — confess  your- 
-".If  freely  to  her  ;  importune  her;  she'll  help  to  put 


ipt,  ao  blessed  a  disposition,  thai  sr. 
in  her  goodness,  not  to  do  more 
broken  joint,  belwcei 


band,  e 


■  splinter 


you 


tunes  against  any  lay'  worth  naming,  this  crack  of 
jurlove  shall  grow  stronger  than  it  was  before. 

Cat.  You  advise  me  well. 

lago.  I  protest,  in  the  sincerity  of  love,   and 

inest  kindness. 

CflJ.  I  think  it  freolv ;  and,  betimes  in  the  morn 

g,  I  will  beseech  the"  virtuous  Deademona  to  un 
dtrtake  for  me :  I  Bra  desperate  of  my  fortunes,  if 
they  cheek  mc  here. 

lago.  You  arc  in  the  right.  Good  night,  Urn 
tenant;   I  must  to  the  watch. 

Cm.   Good  night,  honest  lago.         [fcirCa™. 

lags.  And  what's  be  then,  that  says, — I  play  iha 


When  this 


vilhii 


'ice  is  free,  I  give,  and  honest, 

fot.        (4)  Talk  Mr 


scou  /,  n. 
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P  robal  to  thinking,  and  (indeed )  the  course 

I'o  win  the  Munr  again  7  For,  'tis  moat  eisy 

Tbe  inclining  Desdemona  to  subdue 

I  n  an j  honest  suit ;  she's  ftam'd  as  fruilfuJ' 

As  the  free  elements.     And  then  for  her 

To  win  the  Moor,— tjcrc't  La  renounce  hisblplisi 

All  seails  and  syuibolsof  redeemed  sin, — 

H  is  aoul  is  as  enfelter'd  to  her  lore, 

That  she  m»j  make,  unmake,  do  what  the  list. 

Even  as  her  appetite  ahaJt  play  the  god 

With  hia  weak  function.     How  am  1  then  a  villi 

To  counsel  Cassio  to  thia  parallel'  course, 

Directly  to  hia  good  7  Divinity  of  hell! 

When  devils  will  their  blackest  sins  put  on, 

rhey  do  suggest'  at  first  with  hcarcnly  shows, 

Asldonow:  For  while  this  honest  fool 

Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fortunes, 

And  she  Tor  him  pleads  strongly  to  toe  Moor, 

I'll  pour  this  pestilence  into  his  ear, — 

rhatabe  repeals'  him  for  her  body's  lust; 

And,  by  how  much  she  strives  to  do  him  good, 

She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 

And  out  of  her  own  Goodness  make  the  net, 
That  shall  enmesh  them  ill.— How  now,  Roderigo  7 
EnierRoderigo. 
Rod.  I  do  follow  here  iu  the  chice,  not  like 
hound  that  hunts,  but  one  that  tills  up  the  cry. 
My  money  is  almost  spent;  I  have  been  to-night 
exceedingly  well  cudgelled  ;  and,  I  think,  the  issue 
•rill  be— I  shell  hare  to  much  experience  for  my 
pains :  uul  so,  with  no  money  at  ill,  and  a  little 

wit,  return  to  Venice. 

i.  Hi 


I  JUiu.  Ay,  marry,  are  thev,  air. 

Clo.  O,  thereby  hanga  a  tail. 

1  Mat.  Whereby  hoiigi  a  tale,  sir? 

Clo.  Marry,  sir,  by  many  a  wind  instrument 
hit  I  know.  '  Bui,  masters,  here's  money  for  you: 
nd  the  general  so  likes  your  music,  that  he  desires 

1  jWhj.  Well,  sh",  we  will  not. 

Clo.  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  be 
heard,  tot  agair      ■—-'■' 
Tsldocs 


logo. 


lience!- 


they,  that  hate  not    pa- 
heal,  but  by  degree*  J 
rk  by  wit,  and  not  by  witch- 


..nd  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
Doea't  not  go  well  7  Cauio  hilh  beaten  thee. 
And  thou,  by  that  small  hurt,hath  eaahier'd  Cassio: 
Though  other  things  grow  fair  against  the  sun, 
Vet  fruits,  that  blossom  first,  will  first  bu  ripe : 
Content  tbyselfa  while — By  the  mass,  'tis  morning 
Pleasure,  and  actan,  make  the  hours  seem  short.— 
Retire  thee  ;  go  when  thou  art  billeted 
Awny.Ieav;  thou  ihs.lt  know  more  hereafter; 
Nay,  get  thee  gone.  [Exit  Rod.]  Two  things  arc 

to  be  done, — 
My  wile  must  move  for  Cassio  to  her  mistress  ; 
I'll  set  her  on; 

Myself,  the  while,  to  drew  the  Moor  apart. 
And  bring  him  jump' when  he  may  Cassio  find 
Soliciting  his  wife  :— Ay,  that's  the  way  ; 
Dull  not  dericc  by  coldness  and  delay.  [Exit 


ACT  III. 

SCEJfB  I.—Brfort   In*    caitU.      Ellin-  Cassio, 

[JUuic! 
Enter  Clown. 
Clo.  Why,  roasters,  hi™  your  instruments  been 
at  Naples,  that  they  speak  i'tbe  nose  Urns ! 

(1)  Liberal,  bountiful.  (9)  Even. 

5)  Tempt.  4)  Kaaallt 

(b)  Just  it  the  time. 


l>7 


i,  called  wind  in 


general  docs  not  greet!) 
Mtu.  WchaTononcsu 

:u>.  ti 

I'll  away 


[Examl  Musi 
Licnestfiicnri? 
honest  friend ; 


hear 


Cot.  Pr'ythee,  keep  up  thy  quillets.'  There's  a 
poor  piece  of  cold  for  thee :  if  the  gentlewoman 
that  attends  tiic  general's  wife,  bo  stirring,  tell 
her,  there's  one  Cassio  entreats  her  a  little  favour 
of  speech:  Wilt  thou  do  this  J 

Clo.  She  is  stirring,  sir ;  if  she  will  stir  hither,  I 
shall  seem  to  notify  unto  her.  f        [Exit. 

Enter  lago. 

Cat.  Do,  good  mv  friend — In  happy  time,  lago. 

lago.  You  hare  not  been  i-bed  then? 

Cos.  Why,  no;  the  day  had  broke 
Before  we  parted.     I  hare  made  bold,  lago, 
To  send  in  to  your  wife  :  My  suit  to  her 


hso 


I'll  send  her  to  von  presently; 
devise  i  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
the  way,  that  your  converse  and  business 


If  yon  think  fit,  or' 

Give  me  advantage 
With  Desdemona  I 

EmU. 
I  will  bestow 


Yet,  I  beseech  you,— 
may  be  done, 
ic  brief  discourse 

Frny  you,  come  in ; 


.      , ,  __  boscm  freely. 

Cos.  I  am  much  bound  to  you. 

[Eramt. 
BCEJtBn.—* 1  ream  In  thictutlc.     Enter  OlheUo, 
lago,  and  Gentlemen. 
Qlh.  These  letters  give,  lago,  to  tbe  pilot ;  , 

ENiec  distinctions. 
The  displeasure  yon  have  incurred   fiqrn. 


«3 


And,  hy  aim,  do  my  duties  to  Dm  state : 
That  done,  I  "itl  be  walking;  on  the  works, 
Repair  there  to  me. 

An.  Wdl,  my  nod  lord,  ID  dot. 

Otk  This  fortification,    gentlemen,— ahaJ" 
set'tl 

GtuL  We'll  ws.it  upon  your  lordship.     [E 


Dei.  Be  Ihou  issur'd,  good  Caesio,  I  will  do 
All  my  abilities  in  thy  behalf. 
EikI-  Hood  madam,  do ;  I  know  it  grieves  my 

An  if  the  cue  if  era  hie. 
Dee.  O  that's  an  honest  fellow.— Do  not  doubt. 


Cet. 

Whatever  shall  become  of  Michael  Cauio, 
He's  never  any  thing  but  four  Inie  eemnL 

Dti.  O,  sir,  I  thank  you :  You  da  hire  my  lord 
You  hare  known  him  long ;  and  be  you  well  assur'd 
He  shall  in  strangeness  stud  no  further  off 
Than  in  a  politic  distance. 

Cat.  Ay,  but,  lady, 

That  policy  may  either  last  as  lone. 
Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  walerish  diet, 
Or  breed  itself  so  out  of  circumstance, 
Thai,  I  being  absent,  and  my  place  supplied, 
My  renenil  will  forget  my  lore  and  service. 

Des.  Do  not  doubt  that ;  before  Em  ilk  here, 
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I  hare  no  jwdntnent  m  an  hi 
Ipr'ylber,  eattbmbacfc 


_    —     .      ihip,  I'll  ] 

To  Ihe  last  traVh  :  my  lord  shall  ■_._. 
I'll  wittrh  kiii  tame,1  and  talk  him  out  o 
His  bed  shall  seem  a  school  his  board  a 
I'll  intrrin  ingle  every  thin*  he  does 
WithCassio*s  suit:  Therefore  be  men 
For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die. 
Than  give  thy  cause  away. 


shrift1* 


7  Othello,  a 


Why,  stay, 
■w ;  I  am  very  ill  at  ease. 


Cat.  Madam,  111  take  my  leave. 

Da. 
And  hear  me  speak. 

Cm.  Madam,  n"' 
Unfit  for  mine  owi 

Dei.  Well,  wen, 

Do  your  discretion.  f  Eril  Cassm. 

I'go-  Ha!  I  like  not  that 

Old.  What  dost  thou  say? 

Jaro.  Nothing,  mv  lord :  or  if— I  know  not  what 

Olh.  Was  not  that  Cnwio,  parted  from  my  wire  7 
..:..  — '-TdTNo.Bure.Icannollhi-'-'- 
Lway  so  guilty-like, 

I  do  believe  'twas  he 


If  I  have  any  grace;  01  power  to  more  you. 
His  present  reconciliation  take : 
j  For,  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  lures  you, 
That  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  hi  cunning, 


Went  he!* 
Da.  Ay,  sooth ;  so  humbled, 
That  he  hath  left  part  of  Ms  grief  with  me  ; 


On.  But  skaB't  be  shortly  1 


Vu.  To-morrow  dinner  then  I 
Of*.  I  shall  net  dine  at 

meet  the  captains  at  the  citadel. 
Da.  Why  then,  to-morrow  night ;  or  T 

Or  Tuesday  noon,  or  night ;  or  Wednesday  na- 
I  pray  thee,  name  the  time ;  but  let  K  not 
Exceed  three  davs :  in  faith,  he's  penttenl ; 
And  yet  his  trespass,  In  our  common  reason 
(Save  thai,  Ihev  sty,  the  wars  most  make  en 
Out  of  their  beat,')  is  not  almost  a  fault 
To  incur  a  private  cheek  I  When  shall  he  cot 
Tell  me,  Othello.    (  wonder  in  my  soul, 
Whatyouct    "      '  


me,  that  1  should  deny,. 
aering*  on.     What  7    Michael 


Or   stand  so  mammeri 
Cassis,, 
came  a  wooing  with  yon ;  and  many  a  time, 
When  I  hare  spoke  of  you  dispraising!?. 
Hath  ta'en  your  part;  to  hare  so  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in !  Trust  me,  t  could  do  much, — 

— -  Pr'vlhee,  no  more :  let  hhn  come  when  he 
will; 
t  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Da.  Why,  this  is  not.  boon; 

'Tis  as  I  should  entreat  you  wear  your  gloves, 
Or  feed  on  nourishing  dishes,  or  keep  you  warm ; 
Or  sue  to  you  to  do  peculiar  profit 
To  your  own  person :  Nay,  when  f  hare  a  suit, 
Wherein  t  mean  lo  touch  your  lore  indeed. 
It  shall  lie  fell  of  poise*  and  difficulty, 
And  fearful  to  be  granted. 

Olh.  I  will  deny  thee  nothing; 

Whereon,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  roe  this. 
To  leave  me  but  a  title  to  myself. 

Dn.  Shall  I  denv  you  I  no :  FarweO,  my  lord. 

Olh.  Farewell,  mv  Desdemooa :  I  will  come  la 
thee  straight. 

Dei,  Emilia,  come  : — Be  it  as  your  fancies  teach 


love  thee !  and  when  I  lorn  In 
Chaos  is  come  again. 

/Rre.  My  noble  lord, 

OiL  What  dost  thou  any,  lago  T 

lagv.  Did  Michael  Cassio,  when  you  aroo'd  my 

Know  of  your  lore  7 
Olft.  He  did,  from  first  to  list  i  Why  dost  than 


Otft.                   Why  of  that  thought,  lags  T 
Imge.  1  did  not  think  he  had  boon - 

Oik.  O,  yea  ;  and  Trent  between  us  rerj  oft. 
faro.  Indeed  1 
Oik.  Indeed  I  ay, indeed 
in  that? 


(!)  Knosrtedge. 


i*asr 
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ar 


heMtboDMtl 

ST 

/org.  Mj  lord.  To.  ____ 

i.  Wbatdortthouuj 

Think,  my  lord  '( 
.  ...  Think,  my  lord 

r  heaven,  be  echoes  me, 
1  if  there  were  some  moDfter  in  hit  thought 
do  hideous  to  be  shown. — Thou  dost  meu  some 

ihmg: 

heard  thee  say  but  now, — Thou  lik'ds  t  not  that, 
'henCassialeftmywife;    What  did  it  not  like  J 
nd,  when  I  told  thee— bo  was  of  my  counsel 
i  my  whole  course  of  wooing,  thou  cry'dsl,  btdeti  J 
nd  didit  contract  and  purse  tby  brow  together, 
■  if  thou  then  built  ■hilt  up  in  thy  bruin 
m  horrible  conceit :  If  thou  dost  love  me, 
low  me  thy  thought 

/ago-  My  lord,  you  know  I  lore  you. 

Oth.  I  think  thou  dost; 

nd,— for  I  know  thou  art  full  of  bee  end  honesty, 
nd  weigh'*!  thy  word*  before  thou  giv'st  them 

hertfore  these  ilope  of  thine  fright  me  the  more ; 
or  such  thing*,  in  a  false  disloyal  knave, 
re  tricks  of  custom;  but,  in  a  men  that's  just, 
bey  in  close  denotement*,   working    from  the 

hat  passion  cannot  rule, 

/ago.  For  Michael  Cassio,— 

dare  be  sworn,  I  think  that  he  a  honest. 

Oth.  I  think  io  too. 

lago.  Men  should  be  whet  they  seem 

r,  those  that  be  not,  'would  they  might  seem  none 

Ola.  Certain,  men  should  be  what  they  seem. 

lags.  Why  thet 

think  that  Cassio  is  sn  honest  man. 

Oth.  Nay,  yet  there's  more  in  this : 

pray  thee,  speak  to  me  as  lo  thy  thinking*, 

s  thou  dost  ruminate;  and  giro  thy  worst  of 

he  worst  of  words. 

/ago.  Good  my  lordL  pardon 

hough  I  am  bound  to  every  act  of  duty, 
am  not  bound  lo  that  all  slaves  are  free  to. 
j  thoogl " 
falsa,— 
s  whore's  that  palace,  where  into  foul  thing, 
imetimea  Intrude  not  T  who  has  a  breast  si 
ut  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
eep  lecta,1  and  lan-days,  and  in  session  sit 
.'ilh  meditations  lawful  7 

Olh.  Thou  doit  conspire  against  thy  friend,  lago, 

thou  hut  imnk'tt  him  wronged,  and  msk'sl  hi*  r~ 

st ranger  to  thy  thought*. 

lago.  I  do  beseech  you,- 

hough  I,  perchance,  am  vicious  in  my  guess, 
i,  I  confess,  H  is  my  nature's  plague 
o  spy  into  abuses  ;  and,  oil,  my  jealousy 
hapes  faults  that  are  not,— I  entreat  you  then, 
mm  one  that  so  imperfects-  conject*,1 

'  -■ - ' lildyourseiratroubh 

c  obserrani 


d  taken. 


o  let  you  know  my  thoughts. 

Oth.  Whatdortlh 

lago.  Good  name,  in  man,  and  woman 


ft)  Court*  of  inquiry, 

asss&.si-'tf 


lithe  immediate  jewel  of  their  souls. 
Who  steals  my  purse,  steals  traih ;  tit  u 

'T«ss  mine,  'tii  his,  and  ba*  been  slat*  to  thousand*; 
But  he,  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name, ' 
Robs  me  of  that,  which  not  enriches  him, 
poor  indeed. 


is  in  my  custody. 


Nor  shall  not,  w 

Of  ft.  Ha! 

lago.  O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousy) 

It  is  the  greeu-ey'd  monster,  which  doth  mock 
The  meat  it  feeds  on :  That  cuckold  lives  in  bliss. 
Who,  certain  of  bis  fate,  loves  not  hi*  wronger ; 
But,  O  what  damned  minutes  tells  he  o'er, 
Who  dotes,    yet  doubts  j    suspects,   yet  strongly 

Oth.  O  misery  1 

lago.  Poor,  and  content,  i*  rich,  and  rich  enough; 
But  riches,  uJieleit,'  is  a*  poor  as  winter. 
To  him  that  ever  fears  he  shall  be  poor  :— 
Good  heaven,  the  souls  of  all  my  tribe  defend 
From  jealousy  1 

Oth.  Why?  why  is  this? 

Tbink'stthou,  I'd  make  a  life  of  jealousy, 
To  follow  still  the  change*  of  the  moon 
With  fresh  suspicions  1  No :  to  be  once  in  doubt, 
Is— once  tobcresolv'd:  Ei  change  me  for  a  goat. 
When  I  shall  turn  the  business  of  my  soul 
To  such  eisuflicate  and  blown  surmise*, 
Matching  thy  inference.      'Ti»  not  lo  make  ma 

To  *ay— my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  well,  loses  company, 
Is  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances  well; 
Where  virtue  is,  these  ate  moro  virtuens  :* 
Nor  from  iny  own  weak  merit*  will  I  draw 
The  smallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt; 
For  she-  bad  eyes,  and  chose  me  I  No,  logo  ; 
I'll  tee,  before  I  doubt ;  when  I  doubt,  prove; 
And,  on  the  proof,  there  ii  no  more  but  Ibis,— 
Away  at  once  with  love,  or  jealousy . 

lago.  I  am  glad  of  this,  for  now  I  shall 
To  show  the  Tore  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
With  franker  spirit :  therefore,  a*  I  am  bound. 
Receive  it'  from  mn : — 1  speak  not  yel  of  proof. 
'";;  observe  her  well  with  Caa 
Veer  your  eye — thus,  not  jealous,  nor  secure: 
_  would  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature. 
Out  of  self-bounty,  be  sbus'dj  look  ton : 
I  know  our  country  disposition  wi  " 
'    "     ■  dolelh 


I — not  to  leave  undone, 
Oik.  Dost  thou  say,  soi 

She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying  you 


And,  when  she  seem 


keep  unknown. 

<•>  «  father,  marrying  }un  ; 
to  shake,  aid  fearyoui  looks. 


lOgO.  TV  III.  go 

She  that,  to  young,  could  give  out  such  a „, 

To  seel*  her  fathers  eyes  up,  close  as  oak,— 

;ht, 'twas  witchcraft: — But  I  am  much  U 


thought,  'twa 


'  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon, 
"or  too  much  loving  you. 

Olh.  I  am  bound  to  (bee  lor  ever. 

lago.  I  see,  this  hath  a  little  dasii'd  your  spirits. 

Oth.  Notajot,notajoL 

inflnrnnueonry:  to  reel  *  haw* 


(6)  Appearance. 

(•)  An  expression  ft 

ii  to  «ew  up  hi*  eyelid* 


bV  Google 
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Trust  me,  I  few  it  has.  Thau  keen  ■  comer  Ed  the  thing  I  lore, 
will  consider,  whit  ia  spoke  For  other's  uses.  Yet,  'tia  the  plague  of  great  a 

'■   -     '    ■  -  —  Prernn«liv'd  are  thcr  less  than  Ih;  bate; 

Tia  destiny  unshunnable,  like  death  ; 
Eien  then  Ihia  forked  plane  ia  laled  to  na, 
When  we  do  quieten.'    Deademona  coma  : 


Come*  from   my  lore ; — But,   1  do   see  roa 

I  am  to  pray  von,  Dot  to  strain  my  speech 
To  grosser  ia. '  —  ■-  ' '- 


Oik.  I  w ill  not. 

I'go.  Should  you  do  so,  my  lord. 

My  speech  should  fill  into  such  vile  success 
Aa  10/  thoughts  aim  not  at.     Casaio'a  my  worthy 

Mv  lord,  1  see  yon _. 

'Oth.  No,  not  much  moi'd:-   ■ 

I  do  not  think  bul  Desdemona's  honest. 

laga.  Lode  live  (lie  so !  and  long  live  you 

Olh.  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  from  itself,— 
lagt.    Ay,   there's  the  point:— As,— to  be  bold 

Not  Lo  affect  many  proposed  matches, 
ODier  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree; 
Whereto,  we  see,  in  all  things  nature  lends : 

in  such,  a  will  moat  rank, 


nl  (happily)  repent. 

Oth.  Farewell,  farewell : 

If  more  thou  dott  perceive,  let  mo  "know  more; 
Set  on  Ihv  wife  to  observe:  Leave  me,  lago. 

jam   Mv  lord,  [  lake  mv  leave.  [Going;. 

Utli.  Wliv  did  I  marrv'?— This  honest  creature, 
doubtless, 
Sees  and  knovfi  rtiore,  much  more,  than  he  unfolds. 

less.    My  lord,  1  would,  I  might  entreat  your 
honour 
To  scan  this  Ihil 
And  thoutrh  it  [ 
(For,  sure,  he  . 

Yet,  if  you  please  to  hold  him  ofTa  while, 
You  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  hia  means : 
Note,  if  your  lady  strain  hia  entertain  tnenl* 
Willi  nay  strong  or  vehement  opportunity  j 
Much  may  be  aeen  in  that.     In  the  mean  time, 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  mv  fears 
(A.  worlhv  cause  I  have,  to  fcar-1  am,) 
And  hold  her  free,  I  do  beseech  your  honour. 

Olh.  Fear  not  my  government. 

lore.  1  once  mure  take  my  leave.  [Erfl. 

Oth.  Thi*  fellow's  of  exceeding  honesty, 
And  knows  all  aualiliei,  with  a  learned  spirit, 
Of  human  dealings:  If  1  do  prove  her  haggard,1 
Though  that  her  tenses*  were  my  dear  hearl-striofs, 
I'd  whistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the  wind, 
To  prey  at  lortune.     Haply,  for  1  am  black ; 
And  hare  not  those  and  parts  of  conversation 
That  chambcrers1  have  ;— Or,  for  I  am  deelin' 
Into  the  vale  of  years;— yet  that's  not  much;- 
She's  gone ;  I  am  abhs'd  ;  and  my  relief 
Must  be — lo  loath  her.     O  curse  of  marriage, 


(!)  Press  hard  hia  re-admission  lo  hit  pa 
Office. 
(3)  A  species  of  hawk:  also  a  term  of  reproach 


Enter  Desdemorui  and  Emilia. 
If  she  be  false,  O,  then  heaven  mocks  itaell  t — 
I'll  not  believe  it. 

Dm.  How  now,  mv  dear  Othello  T 

Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  islander* 
By  vou  Invited,  do  attend  your  presence. 

6th.  I  am  to  blame. 

Da.  Why  is  your  speech  10  feint!  are  jorj  not 

Olh.  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  forehead  here. 

Da,   Faith,  that's  with  watching;    'twill  away 

Let  me  but  bind  it  hard,  within  this  hour 
It  will  be  well. 
Oth.  Your  napkin'  ia  too  bide ; 

[Hi  nutr  tht  hmuOxrtbuf  from  Urn,  tmi 

Lei  it  alone.    Come,  I'll  go  in  with  yon. 
Dei.  I  am  very  sorry  lhal  you  are  not  weJL 

[Exeunt  Olh.  *W  Das, 
K7r.iL  I  am  glad  I  have  round  this  napkin  ; 
This  was  her  first  remembrance  from  the  Hour : 
'ward  husband  hath  a  hundred  times. 
Tie  to  steal  il :  but  (be  so  loves  the  token 
corjur'd  her,  she  should  ever  keep  it,) 


Id  with  it,  heaven  knowa,  not  I; 

I  nothing,  but  lo  please  his  fantasy. 
Enter  I  ago. 

rou  here  alone  I 


Emil.   Do  not  y 


ig  for  you. 


logo.  TohL __. 

Emil.  O,  is  that  all  ?  What  will  rou  give 
For  that  same  handkerchief  7 

laze.  What  In 

Emil.  What  handkerchief? 
Why,  thai  the  Moor  first  ram  to  TtilV  linn  ; 
That  which  so  often  you  did  bid  ma  ateal. 

In*o.  Hast  atolen it  fromberT 

Emil.   No,  faith ;  she  let  it  drop  by  negligence ; 
And,  tn  the  advantage,  I,  being  here,  tookt  up. 

Ingo.  A  good  wench:  give  it  me. 

Emil.  What  will  you  do  with  it,  that  you  have 
been  so  earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it  J 

last.  Why,  what's  that  lo  vou  T 

[SuldangU. 

Emil.  If  it  Ik  not  for  some  purpose  of  import, 

ive  it  me  again  :  Poor  lady  !  she'll  run  mad, 

'hen  ahe  shall  lack  It. 

/ago.  Be  not  you  known  oft  ;•  I  have  use  for  it. 

n,  leave  me.  f  Exit  Ratafia, 

will  in  Casaio'a  lodging  loae  this  napkin, 

nd  let  him  find  it:  Trifles,  light  as  air, 
Are,  to  the  jealous,  confirmations  strong 

(a)  Men  of  mtrigue. 
(6]  When  we  begin  to  live. 
T)  In  UwnorthcifEugliudthist«TOUwah*r*. 
Iteirhiefil  still  used. 
(8)  BwrnMiT-wbcw  nothing  ofttaaatUoT, 


ook,mhere  he  comes!  Not  poppy,  Dormandragor*,' 
lor  all  the  drowsjtsynips  of  the  world, 
hall  ever  medicine  thee  to  thai  meet  sleep 
Vhich  thou  ow'dst'  yesterday. 

Of*.  Ha!  ha!  false  to  me  7 

'ome? 

-lata.  Whv.  how  now.  cn-npnii  J 
Oth. 

rack:— 

a  wear ,  lis  better  to  be  milch  at  us' 
'han  but  to  know't  a  Utile. 

lago.  How  now,  my  lord  1 

Oik.  Whotsense  had  I  of  her  stolen  hours  oflust? 

9B.w  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  me : 

slept  the  nest  night  well,  was  free  and  merry  ; 

found  not  Cosaio'a  kisses  an  her  lips  : 
I  c  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen, 
,i- L  him  not  know  it,  and  he's  not  robb'd  at  all. 


id  been! 
.d  oil,  h 


■ralco 


>w,  It* 


to  I  had  nothing  know 

■"arewell  the  tranquil  mind !  farewell  content  1 

-'are «dl  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wart, 

rhat  make  ambition  virtue  !  0,  farewell!   ' 

"arewell  Ihe  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  trump, 

["he  spirit-stirring  drum,  the  ear-piercing  fife. 

The  royal  banner;  and  all  quality, 

'ride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of  glorious  war! 

*  nil  O  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rude  throats 

The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit, 

"orewell !  Othello's  occupation's  gone ! 

Ia?o.  Is  it  possible ! — My  lord, 

Oik.  Villain,  he  sure  thou  prove  my  love  a  whore  ; 
!e  sure  of  it;  give  me  the  ocular  proof ; 

[  Taking  him  by  tht  llaonl. 
3r,  by  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  soul, 
Thou  hadst  been  better  have  been  born  a  dog, 
l'hiin  answer  my  wak'd  wrath. 

la~a.  Is  it  come  to  this  7 

Oth.  Make  me  to  see  it ;   or  (at  the  least)  so 


prove  it. 


In 'thy  life!' 


Oik.  irthoudostslanderher.andtorture 
Never  pray  more  :  abandon  all  remorse  ;* 
On  horror's  head  horrors  accumulate  : 
Do  deeds  to  make  heaven. weep,  all  earth  an 
For  nothing  canst  thou  to  damnation  add, 
Greater  than  that. 

lago.  O  groee  I  O  heaven  defc 

'      '     -  -  -  m?  have? 


«e?- 


To  be  direct  and  honest,  ifsnot'tafe.— 

1  thank  you  tor  this  profit^  and,  from  hence, 

Oin.  Nav,  Ha/:— Thou  should'st  be  honest 
logo.  1  should  be  wise ;  for  honesty's  a  fool, 

J!)  The  mandrake  has  ■  soporific  quality. 
2)  Posseoaedst 
J)  The  tilest  of  the  camp.  Pioneers  were  gi 


'sTudge,  u  now  negnm  a  ana  oiacc 
i  own  face.— Jf  there  be  cords,  or  knives, 

lago.  I  see,  sir,  you  are  eaten  up  with  passion : 
I  do  repent  me,  that  I  put  it  to  you. 
"ou  would  be  satisfied] 

Oth.  Would?  nay,  I  will. 

lago.  And  may  :  but,  bow  7  how  satisfied,  my 
lord? 

'ould  you,  tho  supervisor,  grossly  gape  on? 

ihold  her  lupp'd  I 

Oth.  Death  and  damnation  !  O  ! 

lago.  It  were  a  tedious  difficult?,  1  think, 
To  bring  them  to  that  prospect :    Damn  them  then, 
ircver  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  bolster, 
More  than  their  own!  What  then?  how  then? 
What  shall  I  say  ?  Where's  satisfaction  7 
It  is  impossible,  ;mi  should  see  this, 
Were  they  as  prime  as  goats,  as  hot  as  monkies, 
\s  salt  as  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 
,s  ignorance  made  drunk.     But  yet,  I  say, 
f  imputation,  and  strong  circumstances, — 
Vhich  lead  directly  to  Uie  door  of  truth,— 
Will  give  you  satisfaction,  you  may  have  it. 

Oth.  Give  me  a  living'  reason  she's  disloyal 

/ago.  1  do  not  like  the  office  r 
_  ut,  sith'  I  am  entcr'd  tn'lhis  cause  so  far,— 
Prick'd  to  it  by  foolish  honestv  and  love, — 
I  will  go  on.    I  lay  with  Cass'io  lately  ; 
And,  being  troubled  nitha  raging  tooth, 
I  could  not  steep. 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul. 
That  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  affairs ; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Cassio: 
In  sleep!  heard  htm  say, — Sti'ttf  Dradrmono, 

r  .i ...  i. Utw  hide  out  loers  '. 

.  ....   pould  he  gripe,  and  ivring  my  hand, 
Cry,— 0,  itoitt  crtalia-e  !  and  then  kiss  me  Lard, 
As  if  he  pluekM  up  kisses  bv  Ihe  roots, 
That  grew  upon  my  lips:  then  laid  his  leg 
Over  my  thigh,  andsigh'd,  and  kiss'd ;  and  then 
Cried,— Curiid /ale  I  that  gam  thec  to  the  Moor  I 

Oth.  O  monstrous!  monstrous! 

lago.  Nay,  this  was  but  his  dream. 

Oth.  But  this  denoted  a  foregone  conclusion  ; 
Tis  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  be  but  a  dream. 

lago.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other  proola, 
That  do  demonstrate  thinly. 

I'll  tear  her  all  to  pieces, 
but  be  wise :  yet  we  see  nothing 

She  may'be  honest  yet    Tel!  me  but  this,— 
Hare  you  not  sometimes  ;ecn  a  handkerchief, 
Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  your  wife's  hand  ? 
Oth.  I  gave  her  sucli  a  one;  'twos  my  first  gift 
lago.  I  know  not  that:  but  such  a  handkerchief 
am  sure  it  was  your  wire's,)  did  I  to-day 
See  Cassio  wipe  his  beard  with. 
Oth.  Ifitbethat,- 

lago.  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that  was  hers, 
speaks  against  her  with  the  other  proofs. 
Oth.  O,  that  the  slave  had  forty  thousand  Uvea, 
ne  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge! 
on  do  I  see  His  true.— Lonk  here,  logo; 
All  my  fund  love  thus  I  do  blow  to  heaven: 


ill  pity. 


i  by  Google 
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Arise,  black  vengeance,  frnm  thy  hollow  cell ! 
Yield  up,  0  love,  thy  crown,  and  hearted  throne,1 
To  tyrannous  hale  !  swell,  bosom,  with  thy  fraught,' 
For  tii  of  aspics'  tongues  I 

fere.  Fray,  be  content. 

Oft?  O,  blood,  logo,  blooi 

hgo.  Patience,  1  say  j  jour  mind,  perhepe,  mi 
change. 

Oth.  Never,  lego.    Lite  to  the  Pontic  sea, 
Whose  ier  current  and  compulsive  course 
Ne'er  feci*  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Proponlic,  and  the  Hellespont) 
Even  ao  rov  bloody  thoughta,  with  violent  pace, 
fUiall  n*Vr  look  bnr.lt..  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  love, 

r,  br  yono"  marble  heaven, 
IMM  vow  [Kneels. 


Till  that  a  capable'  am 
Swallow  them  up.— .Ni 


And  to  obey  shall  be  in  me  rer 
What  bloody  work  soever. 

OIL  1 

Not  with  vain  thanks,  but  wi 

teous. 
And  will  upon  the  instant  put 
Within  thece  three  days,  let  m 
That  Cassio's  not  alive. 

Iago.  My  friend  a  dead;  'tia  done,  at  your  re 

But  let  her  live, 

Oth.  Damn  her,  lewd  minx  '.  O,  damn  her 

Come,  go  with  me  t[ 


■o  tot  J 


To  furnish .. 

For  the  fair  dcri 
Iago.  I  am  ye 


ime  a wifl  means  of  death 
on  art  thou  my  lieutenant 
ra  for  ever.  [Extant. 

SCBJfE  IV. —  The   stmt.      Enter   Deedemona, 
Emilia,  and  Clowa. 
Off.    Do  you  know,  sirrah,    libera  lieutenant 
Oaeaio  Ileal 

do.  I  dare  not  aay.  he  Hea  any  where  1 
,  Dee.  Why,  man/ 

do.  He  tia  soldier;  and  for  me  to  lay  a  soldier 
Ilea,  i>  slabbing. 
D*t.  Go  to  j  Where  lodges  he  1 
Ctc.  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges,  is  to  tell  you 
where  I  lie. 
Dei.  Can  any  thing  bemuds  otthiaT 
Clo.  I  know  not  where  he  lodges;   and  for 


to  djvisc  a  lodging  and  lay— he 

by  report  7_ 


out,  and  be  edified 

■Id  for  him ;  that  la, 


Wo.  I  will  catechiae  the  wi 
make  queations,  and  by  them 

Dei,  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  miner:  ten  mm, 
I  hare  moved  my  lord  in  his  behalf,  and  bone,  ail 
will  be  well. 

do.  To  do  this,  is  within  the  compass  of  man's 
wit;  and  therefore  I  will  attempt  tho  doing  i.L  (Ex. 

Da.    Where  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief, 
Emilia  1 

Emtl.  I  know  not,  madam. 


Dm.  Betters  ma,  I  had  rather  bam  M  ayan 
Full  oferuaadoee.'    And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  auch  baseness 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 

To  put  hhn  to  ill  thinking. 
Emit.  la  he  not  jealous  I 

Dei.  Who,  he  7  1  ttuak,  the  tan,  where  he  warn 

Draw  all  auch  bum  can  from  him. 

Emit.  Look,  where  he  cornea. 

Dei.  I  will  not  leave  him  now,  till  Caaeab 
Be  call'd  to  him. — How  is't  with  you,  my  lord  1 
Enter  Othello. 

0th.  Well,  mv  good  lady :— [.bide.]  O,  hard- 
ness to  dissemble ! — 
How  do  Ton,  Deademona  1 

Dtr.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Oik.   Give  ma  your  hand:  Tho  hand  hi  most, 


Da.  It  yet  baa  felt  no  age,  nor  known  nose 
Ola.  This  argues  fruitful™:**,  and  lib      " " 
Hot,  hot,  and  moist:    This  hand  of  y< 


and  liberal  heart ;- 

_ id  of  roan  requirtK 

A  sequester  from  liberty, feeling  and  prayer, 
Much  castigalion,'  exercise  devout ; 
For  here's  a  young  and  sweating  deril  hen, 
That  commonly  rebels.     'Tia  a  good  hand, 
A  frank  one. 
Dei.  You  may,  indeed,  say  so ; 

that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart, 
The  hearts  of  old,   gav 


Rut  our 


Idry  is — hands,  not  hearts. 

ipeak  of  this.     Come  now,  your 

Ola.  What  promise,  chuck  1 

Da.  1  have  sent  to  bid  Cuaio  come  speak  with 


Lend  ms  thy  handkerchief. 
Da.  Here,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That  which  1  gave  you. 


I  have  it  not  about  me. 
fault: 


Not? 

No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

That  is 
That  handkerchief 
Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  give ; 
She  was  a  charmer,1  and  could  almost  read 
The  thoughts  of  people:  she  told  her,  while  she 

kept  it 
'T would  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  my  father 
"     '    "  lore;  butnV1    - 


ihflVost  it, 
—  eya 

spirits  should  hunt 


Entirely  to  her  love  ;  but  if  she  lost  i 
Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  father's  eye 
Should  hold  her  loathly,  and  his  spiri 
After  new  fancies  :    She,  dying,  gave  it  me ; 
And  bid  me,  when  my  fate  would  have  me  wire, 
To  give  it  her.     I  did  so:  and  take  heed  oft, 
"ake  it  a  darting  like  your  precious  eye; 

I  lose  or  gir't  a  war,  were  such  perdition, 

<  nothing  else  coum  match. 

Du.  Is  k  possible  1 

OIL  'Tie  true :  there's  magic  in  the  web  of  it; 
A  sybil,  that  had  nurnber'd  in  the  world 
-'ic  son  to  make  two  hawked  compasses, 
._  her  prophetic  flsry  aew'cnbo  work: 
The  worms  were  hatlow'd,  that  dad  breed  the  aft; 
And  it  was  died  in  mummy,  which  the  sksthl 
Conserr'd  of  maidens'  hearts. 

(5]  Not  of  snslan  to  others,  bat  of  tasmrmmj 

for  him. 
'•)  APcatatm*M*oltv 

1)  Penance,  awoipune,        (*)  ■ 
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in  /would  to  hearen,  that  I  had  u 


Da.  Why  do  you  tpeak  so  etartingly  and  rash  1 ' 
(JJA.  IVtlnalT  ia'tironel  speak,  is  it  out  of  thf 

Z>ra.  Henrea  hlwa  iu  I 

OlA.  Bar  you  J 

«e».  Itjs  not  lost;  ButwuataiiifitwtiBj 

OtA.  Hal 

Da.  I  iiy,  it  u  not  lost 

Oth.  Feteh't,  let  me  m 

Da.  Why,  so  I  can,  air;  but  I  will  not  now 
This  ii  a  trick,  to  put  ma  from  my  auit ; 
I  pray,  let  Cassio  be  reeeiVd  again.  mjr 

Otk.   Fetch    ne  that  handkerchief:   inj  mind 

Dei.  Come,  come ; 

You'll  never  meet  a  mo. 

Oth.  The  bandkerchief,- 


inly,  in  itranp  ■wmfcihiMi 
inwheuwrjt  I  here  Men  the  Ouiwa, 
ith  blonn  Kfa  ranks  into  the  lb-) 


Da. 


1  pray,  talk  me  of  Cassio. 


Oth.  The  handkerchief,- 

Da.                              A  man  that,  all  hit  tin 
Hath  founded  hit  nod  fortune  oh  your  love ; 
ShnrM  dangers  with  you ; 

Oth.  The  handkerchief,- 

Dei.  In  tooth, 
You  are  to  blame- 

Otk. 

EmO.  

Da.  I  ne'er  taw  thit  before. 
Sure,  there*!  tome  wander  in  tint  handkerchief: 
I  am  moat  unhappy  In  the  lose  of  it. 

Emit.  Tit  not  a  year  or  two  thowt  ut  a  man : 

They  are  all  but  stomachs,  and  we  all  but  food ; 

They  eat  ut  hiingerly,  and  when  they  are  full, 

They  belch  ut.  Eookjou!  Caatio,andmyhuiband. 

Enter  Iago  <rad  Cassio. 

/■go.  There  it  no  other  way;  'tis  she  must  do't; 


Dtt.  How 

with  you  T 

Cm.  Madam,  my  former  tuft:  1  dobeseeehyou, 


If  my  offence  be  of  Mich  mortal  kind, 
That  neither  service  past,  nor  present  sorrows, 
Nor  purpoa'd  merit  in  futurity, 
Can  raotom  ma  into  hit  lore  again, 
But  to  know  ao  mutt  be  my  benefit ; 
So  tball  I  clothe  me  in  a  fore'd  content, 
And  shut  myself  spin  nom<i  other  course, 
To  fortunes  alms. 

Da.  Alu  t  thrice-gentle  Ceatio, 

My  advocation  it  not  now  in  nine ; 
My  lord  it  not  my  lord  ;  nor  thouid  I  know  him, 
Were  be  in  favour,"  at  in  humour,  alter'd. 
So  help  me,  every  tptrit  sanctified, 
As  I  here  epoksn  Air  you  all  jdj  best : 
And  stood  within  the  blank'  nTbis  displeeeure. 
For  mi  free  speech  !  You  mutt  a  while  be  patient 
What  ie«n do,  I  will;  and  more  I  will. 
Thin  for  mytetft  dare:  let  that  aufiee  yon, 


Hh  want  hence  hot  nc 


/s*».  It  my  lord  angry 


(1 )  Vehement,  violent.        (S)  In  cc 
ft)  «S»V Si  •not  ofhii  anger. 
(4)  Tntwoo.  (6)  Tta  auptial  tat, 

TvbH. 


And,  certainly,  In  at 
-  Iain.  Can  he  ""  - 

When  it  hath  bl „  _ 

And,  like  the  devil,  from  hit  very  arm 
PufTd  hit  own  brother : — And  can  be  be  angry  T 
Something  of  moment,  then:  I  will  go  meet  him ; 
Thert't  matter  in't  indeed,  if  ha  be  angry. 
Da.   I  pr'ythec,  do  to.— Something,  sure,  of 
state.-  TE»il  Iago. 

Either  from  Venice ;  or  tome  unhsteb'd  preetirV 
Made  drimonttrahla  here  in  Cyprus  to  him, — 
Hath  puddled  hit  clear  spirit:  and,  in  such  cues) 
Men's  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things,  1 

Though  gnat  ones  are  their  object.     Tiieiente; 
For  let  our  ("inter  ache,  and  it  indues 
Our  other  heaHWVrl  membera  er'n  to  that  tense 
imiittli-  ■ 

— Bethrew  me  much,  Emilia, 


m.)  . 


Arraigning  his  un  kindness  with  my  soul  j 
But  now  rfind,  I  had  subom'd  the  witness, 
And  he's  indited  falsely. 
Emit.  Pray  heaven,  it  be  state-matter*,  tt  yets 

And  no  conception,  nor  no  jealous  toy, 

Concerning  you. 
Dei.  Alas,  the  day  I  I  nerer  gave  him  •ante. 
Emit.  Butjealouiaoult  will  not  be  answer's  to; 

They  are  not  ever  jealous  for  the  cause. 


*  from  Othella'a 


t  upon  itself,  born  on  Hi 
t.  Heaten  keep  that  n 


id! 


£MI.  Lady,  a 

Des.  I  will  go  teek  him. — Csssjo,  mil  raw  ealmiil ' 

f  I  do  And  him  fit,  I'll  more  your  auit, 
nd  teek  to  effect  it  to  my  uttermost, 
Cos.  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyihip. 

[Exnml  Deademou  and  Emuav 
Enter  Burnet. 
.Bran.  Sara  you,  friend  Csttio  I 
Cos.  What  make  you  from  heme  T 

How  it  it  with  you,  my  moat  fair  Bianca  7 
I'faith,  tweet  lore,  1  wat  coming  to  your  howe. 
Bion.  And  I  waa  going  to  your  lodging,  Caarde, 
sp  a  week  away  I  seven  days  arid  iiifBlif 
■e  eight  bourn  7  and  loten'  abaent  botn, 
■m  than  the  dial  eight  teore  timet  I 
tekoningl 

Pardon  me,  Bianca ; 

I  hure  Shit  while  with  letdonthoug-bw  beau  pretrtt 
But  I  shall,  in  a  more  continuate  time,* 

Strike  offthit  score  -'-L °      -' 

[GMnr 
Take  mo  this  work  i 

BItM.  O,  Cassio,  whence 

Thit  it  tome  token  from  a  newer  friend. 
To  the  felt  absence  now  I  feel  a  causer 
-i  it  come  to  thisj  Well,  well. 
Cm.  "" 


That  this  it  from  tome  mistreat,  i 

No.  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 
Bion                                     Why  whose  is  it  7 
Cot.  rlmow  not, sweet :  1  found  it  f "---' 

I  like  the  work  well ;  ere  it  be  demt 

(Aa  like  enough  it  will,)  I'd  have  It 

IB)  Time  lest  interrupted. 
TltaamsJ.kMTUMta 
copy  thin  work  in  tawther  h,~nr.»*>.»-       — s  — ? 


hmtik^Mf. 
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Take  it,  and  do  it ;  and  leave  me  Tor  this 

Dion-  Leave  foil  t  wherefore  7 

C««.  I  do  attend  hire  on  the  general  ; 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  wish, 
TohnTehimicemcwomin'd. 

JKan,  Why,  I  pray  you  7 

Cut.  Not  that  I  fare  you  not. 

JKan.  But  that  you  do  not  Ion  ( 

I  pray  you,  bring  me  on  tbe  way  a  lillle  i 
And  say,  ill  shall  ace  you  soon  at  night. 

Cat.  'Tis  but  ■  little  way,  thai  I  can  bringyoi 
For  I  attend  here:  but  I'll  see  you  Hon. 

Bum.  'Til  very  good  ;  I  I 


-Handkerchief, — confessions, — handlrrr 
chief.— To  confess,  and  be  hangedfor  his »-,-~"  '- 

iged.and  then  toconfeas:- 


ihakc 


it  It     Nature 
ihadowing  pu 

ears,  and  lip* : 
kerchief!— O  d 

Itgc.  Work  .... 
My  medicine,   work 


[Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 
SIJE.VE  l.—Tht  same.     Enter  Othello,  a 

/am.  Will  you  think  ao  7 

Oft.  Think  no,  It 

Jap). 
To  litis  in  private  7 


pocrisy  against  the  devil : 


id  they  tempt 
.Up: 


fate.  So  they  do  nothing,  u.  „  .e.,m,  . 

■tit  if  I  give  my  wife  a  handkerchief, 

Oft.  What  then  7 

Ingo.  Why  then  'tia  ben,  my  lord;   and,  being 

Site  may,  I  think,  bestow'l  on  any 

Olft.  She  ia  protectress  of  her  tit 
May  she  give  that? 

laga.  Her  honour  is  an  essence  thal'i  not  seen  ; 
They  hue  it  very  oft,  that  ' 
put,  for  the  handkerchief, 

OIL  By  heaten,  1  would  most  gladly  have  (br- 

Tbon  laid'st,— O,  it  comes  o'er  my  memory, 

Ai  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  infected  hoi" 

Boding  to  all,'— he  hi  " 
Ja-o.  Ay,  what  of  1 
OUt.  That'a  not  so  good 

Jaju.  What,  if  I  bad  said,  1  had  teen  him  d< 
wrong? 

Or  heard  him  sav, — As  knaves  be  such  abroad 

Who  having,  by"  their  own  importunate  suit. 

Or  voluntary  dotare  crsome  — ;-'~— 

Convinced  or  supplied'  Iher 

But  they  must  blab 

Olh.  Hath  he  laid  any  thing  7 

lags.  He  hath,  m;  lord ;  but  be  you  well  — 

Now 

Oth. 

Olh.  Whit?  what? 

Jure.  Lie— 

01*.  With  her? 


(1)  The  raven  waa  thought  to  be  a  constant  at- 
tendant or  a  houat  injected  with  the  plague. 
(I)  Old  tpaUibguf  suppled,  i.  (.softened, 


D,  cannot  choose 


...     _jf  in  aiKh 
le  instruction.    It  is 


aught :- 
-orlhy  ai 


Thui  credulous  loots  are 


Andm 

All  guiltless 

Enter  Cassio. 
My  hrd,  I  ny  !  Othello!— How  now,  CassJoT 

Cat,  What  b  the  matter? 

lags.  My  lord  hns  fallen  into  an  epilepsy  ; 
This  is  his  second  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Cat.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

lata.  No,  forbear; 

The  lethargy  must  have  his  quiet  course  ." 
If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth;  and,  by  and  by,  _ 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.     Look,  be  stirs  - 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  lillle  while, 

I  would  on  (Treat  occasion  sneak  with  vou. — 

[Exit  Cns-in. 
How  U  it,  general  ?  have  you  not  hurt  your  heart  7 
Oth.  Doet  thou  mock  me  7 


Oth.  Did  be  eo. 

fags. 
Think,  every  bear 
May  draw  with  y< 
That  nightly  lie  in 
Which  they  dares 


Good  air,  be  a  man . 
ded  fellow,  that's  but  yok'd, 
iu :  there's  millions  now  alive, 
those  unnroper*  beds, 
ivear  peculiar  ;  vourcaseis  better, 
hell,  the  fiend's  arch-mock. 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  couch. 
And  to  suppose  her  chaste  1  No,  let  me  know  ; 
And,  knowing  what  I  am,  I  know  whatabe  shall  be. 
Oth.  O,  thou  art  wise ;  'tis  certain. 
lago.  Stand  you  a  while  apart ; 

Confine  yourself  but  m  a  patient  Int.* 
Whilst  you  were  here,  ere  while  mad  with  your  grief 

tl  passion  most  uniuitintr  such  a  man,) 
assio  came  hither  i  1  shifted  him  away, 
\  rid  laid  good  'scute  upon  your  ecslacy  ; 

The.  which  he  promis'd.     Dd  but  eneave"  Yourself, 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  Datable  sconu, 
That  dwell  in  everr  region  of  his  face  ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew,— 
Where,  how,  how  oft,  how  long  apo,  end  when 
He  hath,  and  is  again  ta  cope  your  wife  ; 
I  say,  but  mark  his  gesture.     Marry,  patience ; 
Or  I  shall  say,  you  are  all  in  all  in  spleen, 
And  nothing  of  a  man. 

Oth.  Dost  thou  hear,  lago? 

I  will  be  found  most  cunning  in  my  patience ; 
But  (dost  thou  hear!)  mostbloodv. 

/ago.  That's  not  amiss ; 

But  yet  keep  lime  in  all.     Will  vou  withdraw? 

[Othello  apiudraBi. 
Now  will  !  question  Cassio  of  Bianea, 
A  housewife,  that,  by  selling  her  desires, 
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Buys  herself  tread  and  clothes:  it  is  a  creature, 

That  dotes  on  Cassia, — ss  'lis  the  strumpet's  plague, 

To  beguile  many,  end  be  beguil'c!  by  one  : 

He,  when  he  bean  of  her,  cannot  refruin 

From  the  excess  oflaughter  :— Here  be  comes  :— 

fit-enter  Cassio. 

As  he  (hall  smile,  Othello  shall  go  mad , 

And  his  unbookish' jealousy  must  construe 

"        "  ''    "uras,  nnd  light' behaviour 


r,  that  you  give  me  theaddili 


Quite  in  the  wr 
Car.  Thewc 

lago.  Ply  Desdemona  well,  andyou  are  sure  oft 
Now,  if  this  suit  lay  in  Branca's  power, 

[Sptakbig  burr. 
How  quickly  should  you  speed 

Ca>.  Alas,  poor  caitiff! 

Oft.  Look,  how  he  laughs  already !  [Aside. 

Cos.  Alas,  poor  rogue  !  I  think,  i'faith,  she  lores 

Oth.  Now  he  denies  it  faintly,  and  laughs  it  out 

Ian.  Doyouhear,  Cassio? 
Oth.  Now  he  importunes  him 

To  tell  it  o'er !  Go  to  ;  well  said,  well  said.  rjiioc. 


to  see  you;  for  I 


lago.  She  gives  it  out,  thai  you  shrill  marry  her ; 
o  you  intend  it  1 
Cat.  _  Ha,  ha, 


Do  you  inlei 

Oth.  Do  you  triumph,  Roi 


ioyou 


riumph? 
[.in*. 

1  Ij.r'v- 


Co>.  I  marry  ber ! — what  1  a  customer ! 
thee,  bear  some  charity  to  my  wit ;  do  no 
so  unwholesome.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Oth,  So,  so,  so,  so:  They  laugh  that  win. 

[Aside. 

lago.  'Faith,  the  cry  goes,  that  you  shall  marry 

i.  Pr'ylhee,  say  tr 


and  Battery,  mi    . 

Oth.  lago  beckons  me  ;  now  he  begins  the  story. 

Cos.  She  was  here  erea  now ;  she  haunts  me  In 
every  place.  I  was,  the  other  day,  talking  on  the 
sea-bank  with  certain  Venetians  ;  and  thither  comes 
this  bauble  ;  by  this  hand,  she  falls  thus  about  my 

Oth.  Crying,  0  dear  Cassia !   as  it 
gesture  imports  it. 

Cos.  So  hangs,  and  lolls,  and  weeps 
so  hales,  and  pulls  me :  ha,  ha,  ha  I — 

Ola.  Now  he  tells,  how  she  pluck'd  .  . 

chamber:  O,  I  sea  that  nose  of  yours,  but : 

do  if  I  shall  thro™  it  to.  [Aside. 

Cai.  Well,  I  must  leave  her  company. 

lago.  Before  me!  look  where  she  comes. 

Enter  BiaDca. 
Cos.  Tie  such  another  fitchew  !*  marry,  a  per- 
fumed one. — What  do  you  mean  by  this  haunting 
of  me  J 

Sinn.  Let  the  devil  and  hi*  dam  haunt  you ! 
What  did  you  mean  by  that  same  handkerchief, 
:ven  now  f  1  was  a  fine  fool  to  take  it 
it  the  whole  work  ? — A  likely  piece 


or  work,  that  yon  should  Had  it  in  your  chamber, 
and  notiinow  lino  left  it  there!  This  la  some  minx's 
token,  andlmusttake  out  the  work?  There,— give. 
it  your  hobby-horse:  wheresoever  you  had  it,  l'L 
lake  out  no  work  on't 

Cat.  How  now,  my  sweat  Biancal  how  cow/ 
how  now  ? 

Oil  By  heaven,  that  should  be  my  bandfeer- 
chiefr  [rfsfab. 

Elan.  An  you'll  come  to  supper  to-night,  you 
may:  an  you  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next 
prepared  lor.  [ExS. 

iago.  After  her,  after  ber. 

Cos.  'Fajjhlmust,  she'll  rail  in  the  street  else.' 

lago.  WB  you  sup  there  t 

Cos.  'Faith,  I  intend  si 

lago.  Well,   1  may  ct.___ 
would  very  fain  speak  with  vou. 

Cw.  Pr'vlheecome;  Will  you  J 

Am,  Goto:  say  no  more.  [EzilCsssiQ. 

Oth.  How  ihill  I  murder  him,  lago? 

lago.  Did  you  perceive  how  be  laughed  at  bit 

6th.  O,  lago ! 

lago.  And  did  vou  sec  the  handkerchief? 

Oth.  Was  that  mine  ? 

Jagg.  Yours,  fay  this  hand:  and  to  see  how  ha 
prizes  the  foolish  woman,  your  wife  I  she  gara  it 
him,  and  he  hath  given  it  his  whore. 

Oth.  I  would  hare  him  nine  years  a  killing  :— 
A  fine  woman  !  a  fair  woman  I  a  sweet  woman  I 

lago.  Nay,  you  must  forget  that 

Oft.  Ay,  let  her  rot  and  perish,  and  be  damned 
to-night;  for  she  shall  not  lite:  No,  my  heart k 
turned  to  stone;  I  strike  it,  and  it  hurts  my  hand. 
O,  the  world  hath  not  a  sweeter  creature:  she) 
might  lie  by  an  emperor's  side,  and  command  him 

logo.  Nay,  that's  not  your  way. 

Oth.  Hang  her  1  I  do  but  say  what  she  is:— So 

ilicatewith  ner  needle! — An  admirable  musician  I 
ii,  she  will  sing  the  savageness  out  of  a  bear! — 
Of  so  high  and  plenteous  wit  and  invention  1 — 

lago.  She's  the  worse  for  all  this. 

Oth.  O,   a  thousand,  a  thousand  times :— Audi 

en,  of  so  gentle  a  condition  !' 

lago!  Ay,  too  gentle. 

Oft.  Nay,  that's  certain:  But  ytt  the  pity  of  it, 
lago !— O.lago,  the  pity  or  it,  lago ! 

lago.  If  you  are  so  fond  over  her  iniquity,  gha 
her  patent  to  offend ;   for,  if  It  touch  not  you,  it 


I  must  ta 

(I).  Ignon 
(3)  A  con 


s:- Cuckold  m*l 


lago.  E 


Oft.  1  will  chop  her  into  m 

lago.  O,  'lis  foul  in  her. 

Oft.  With  mino  officer! 

Ian.  That's  fouler. 

Oft.  Get  me  some  poison,  lago :  this  night:— 
I'll  not  expostulate  with  her,  lest  her  body  and  beau- 
ty unprovide  my  mind  again !  this  night,  lago. 

* —    ")o  it  not  with  poison,  strangle  ber  in  ber 

the  bed  she  hath  contaminated. 

Oth.  Good,  good:  the  justice  of  it  pleases  [  very 

lago.  Anil,  for  Cassio,— let  me  be  bis  undertaker: 
'ou  shall  hear  more  by  midnight 

[ A  trumpet  iriftm. 
Oth.    Excellent  good,— What   trumpet   is  that 

lago.  Something  from  Venice,  sure.    Tis  Lodo- 

lonw  from  the  duke:   and,  see,  your  wife  is  wits) 

(5)  Of  so  sweet  •  disposHJon, 


lOgk 
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Ltd.  KMlM  worthy  general ! 
Oth.                                 With  ill  my  heart. 
Led.  The  dike  andarnators  of  Venice  pwt  you. 
[Gnu  aim  mpatkcL 
'""    '"     -    ' it  eftheir  plei 


[Qpou  JAr  packet 
*  die  news,  g«M  coa 


n  Lodo- 
vfcoT 
fare.  1  «mroj  gladto  seeyou,  signior 
WmtnmB  to  Cyprus. 
tod.  I  thank  ton:  How  goes  lieutenant  Cassio  T 
fags.  Urea,  air. 

Am.  Coassn,  there's  ft]  ken  between  him  and  i 
lord 
Ar  unkind  breach :  but  Jm  shall  make  all  well. 
GU.  Are  you  sure  oflhst  7 
Da.  My  lord! 
Oth.  71Mi  feil  ym  nol  In  da,  *»  swintf 

{fioutl. 

Lad.  H*  fid  not  call:  he*!  busy  in  the  piper. 
la  than  dMaim  'twiat  wy  lord  and  Cassio  1 

Da.  A  moat  unhappy  one :  I  would  do  much 
To  stone.1  them,  for  the  lore  1  bear  to  Cassio. 

Ota.  nreandbraiuAoiie! 

Dm.  My  tort  7 

Bait  Wliit,iabean«ryT 

Ltd.  May  be,  (he  letter  morM  him  ; 

Par,  u  I  Bdift,  they  do  command  him  home, 
fteriatmg  Canto  in  his  gorernment. 

Dm.  By  ray  troth,  I  am  glad  out. 


My  lord? 


How,  i 


EtOtbetloT 
OoV  Derfl!  [Striking  her. 

Da.  I  hare not  deeen'd  this. 

Led.    My  lord,  Uiia  would  not  be  belier'd   it 

h  1  ahnald  iwear  I  taw  It ;  Tit  rery  much ; 
"■ 

O  derill  detil  t 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman'i  lean. 

Bach  drop  ihe  lUls  would  prore  a  crocodile  i — 

Out  of  my  tight  I 

Da.  I  will  not  itay  to  oflend  yon. 

[Mif. 


I**. 


your  lordship,  ci 


Lad.  Who,  I,  bit  lord  T 
Oth.  Ay  i  yoa  did  wish,  tl 


it  would  yoa  with  her,  i 


flu-,  ahe  can  turn,  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on. 

And  tare  twin ;  and  the  can  weep,  «ir,  weep: 
And  aWi  obedient,  u  you  aav,— o be dient,— 
Wry  obedient :— Proceed  you  in  jour  tears.- 
Concerning  this,  air, — O  well-painted  passion  1 
I  am  coimnuiikd  borne : — Get  you  away ; 
I'D  lend  for  you  anon. — Sir,  I  obey  Ihe  mandate, 
And  wiretemto  Venice  t~ Hence  tiraunt! 

[£iil  Desdemona 
Cawio  abarl  han  my  place.  And,— air,  to-night, 
1  do  entreat  that  we  may  *up  together. 

Yea  am  welcome,  fir,    to  Cyprui Goats,  and 

wi  onkies  1  [Exit. 

Lad,  Is  thii  the  noble  Moor  whom  our  full  senate 


m  could  not  shake?  whose  solid  virtue 


ThaahMol 

Could  neither  graze,  n<    . 

I  ago.  He  «  modi  cmmatM. 

Led.  Are  his  wits  safe  7  it  be  not  light  of  bran  7 
/ago.  Ha  ii  that  he  it ;  1  nay  not  brealhr  my 

What  he  might  be,— if,  what  he  might,  he  is  not,— 

I  would  to  heaven,  he  ware- 
Led.  What, atrikftaml  woe' 
/ago.  'Faith,  that  was  not  an  well  i  Yet  "woaki 

That  stroke  would  pro te  the  wont. 

Led.  Iiilbianael 

Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  nil  blood, 
And  new-creale  tins  fault  7 

Uge.  Alia,  aba! 

It  la  not  honesty  in  me,  to  speak 
What  1  bare  seen  and  known.    Ton  shall  obserre 

And  hii  own  courses  wnl  denote  him  bo, 
That  I  may  sar c  ay  speech :  Do  but  go  after. 
And  mark  haw  he  continues. 
Led.  I  am  sorry,  that  I  am  decair'd  ia  him. 

[ExaaL 

SCEJfE  IL-^S  rem  in  me  castle.  Baler 
Olhdlo,  and  Emilia. 

OH,  Yoo  bsTe  acea  nothing  then  7 

Emil.  Nor  crer  beard ;  nor  ever  did  suspect. 

Ota.  Yes,  yon  ham  aeen  Caaaio  and  ahe  tegelhci. 

BmiL  But  then  I  saw  no  harm:  and  then  f  beard 
Each  syllable,  that  breath  made  up  between  them. 

OtA.  What,  did  they  never  whisper  7 


id  yon  oat  o"the  way  I  - 


OIL  Norse 
Emit 

Ota.  To  fetch  her  fan,  her  glores,  b 
nothing? 

EmiJ.  Nerer,  mj  lord. 


Remove  your  thought;  i _, 

If  any  wretch  hath  pit  this  **  your  head. 
Let  heaven  requite  it  with  the  sarpaatV  astrae 
For,  if  the  be  not  honest,  ehsate,  and  troe. 
There's  no  man  happy  ;  the  purest  of  their  w 


(&s7Eaia*. 


She  says  enough:— yet  she's  a  si 
That  cannot  say  as  much,  'ihis 
A  dosel-lock-and-key  of  rillanoa 
And  yet  she'll  kneel,  and  pray  ;  I 
Re-enter  F.mni 

Da.  My  lord,  what  is  vour  will  1 

014.  fray,  chuck,  noma  hither. 

Dtt.  What  it  your  pleasure  7 

Oth.  Let  me  tee  jtbut  eyes ; 

Loob  iu  my  face. 

Da.  What  horrible  fancy's  this  7 

OlL  Some  ofyotrtuncBOL  mistress;  [To  Emu. 
Leave  procreants  alone,  and  shut  the  door; 
Cough,  or  ery — hem,  X  any  body  come: 
Vour  mystery,  your  mystery ; — nay,  despatch. 

[EatEaah 

Da.    Upon  my  knees,  whit  doth  your  apeec* 

materstand  ■  fury  in  yoor  word*, 
But  not  the  words. 
Ola.  Why,  what  art  thoul     . 
"  "      wift,mjtarB;  jgortnt 


lAnil^vtfo, 


i  by  Google 


Come, 
Lb  one  of 


Olh,  0  Desdemona 
D«.  Aim,  the  hex 
flltho 
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it,  damn  thyself  j        [I  pray  yon,  turn  lbs  key,  and  keep  our  mantel.  - 

n,  the  devils  themselves  [ Exit. 

lien:  therefore  |m  double-       Enril.  Alas,  what doesthfaifsntlemencooeelTa?— 
How  do  you,  madam  ?  how  do  you,  my  good  lady  1 
<t-  I     tilt.  'Filth,  half  asleep. 

EmU.  Hood  madam,  what's  the  matter  with  my 
lord  J  * 

Da.  With  who? 

EmU.  Why,  with  my  lord,  madam. 

Da.  Who  is  thy  lord  1 

EmU.  He  that  is  your*,  sweet  lady, 

Dtt.  I  have  noDB :  Do  not  talk  to  me,  Emilia ; 
I  cannot  weep ;  nor  answer  I  have  none, 
But  what  should  go  by  water.'  Pr*ythee,  to-nhjbt 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  iheeta, — remember  ;— 
And  call  thy  husband  hither. 
EmU.  Here  it  a  change,  indeed  !    [&.«, 

Dei.  'Tis  meet  1  ihould  he  wed  so,  very  meet. 
How  hare  1  been  beliav'd,  (hat  he  might  stick 
The  small 'at  opinion  on  mj  greal'st  abuse  1 


my  lord?  with  whom?  Howi 
.way! 


haply,  you  my  father  do  suspect, 
1  instrument  of  this  your  calling  back, 
ly  not  your  blamo  on  me  ;  if  you  hare  lost  liim, 
hr,  1  have  lost  him  too. 

Had  it  pleas'd  hearei 


ircn  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmost  hopes  ; 
should  hava  found  in  aome  part  of  my  aoul 

drop  of  patience :  but  (ml**  I)  to  mike  dm 

fiscd  Unite,  for  the  time  of  scorn 
0  point  lib  alow  unmoving  finger  at, — 

ct  could  I  bear  that  too ;  well,  very  well : 

ut  there,  where  I  have  garnered1  Up  my  heart ; 

1"  here  either  I  must  lire,  or  bear  no  life  ; 

he  fountain  from  the  which  my  current  runs, 

r  else  dries  up  j  to  be  discarded  f 


"■keep  it 


foul  toads 


. jtern,fo 

and  gander  in ! — turn  thy 


'alienee,  thou  young  ar 


mpleiion 


lipp'd  cherubim; 


the  shambles, 


"Iiat  quicken  eren  with  Ho  _ 

Vhoartso  lorely  fair,  and  smell'stso  sweet, 

That  the  sense  aches  at  thee,— 'Would,  thou 

Da.  Alas,  what  ignorant  sir  hare  I  com  mi  tied  7 

Oth.  Was  this  fair  paper,  this  most  goodly  book, 
4adc  In  write  whore  upon  ?  What  committed  ! 
Committed !  — 0  thou  public  commoner ! 

should  moke  very  form*  of  my  cheeks, 
'hat  would  tn  cinders  bum  up  modesty, 
)id  I  but  speak  thy  deeds.— Whs',  committed ! 
leaven  slops  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon  winks ; 
'he  bawdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  it  meets, 
9  hush'd  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth, 
ind  will  not  bear  it :  Whit  committed! — 
tnnudent  strumpet  I 

Dn.  By  heaven,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Oth.  Are  you  not  a  strumpet  T 

Da.  No,  as  1  am  a  Christian  : 

f  to  present  this  Teasel  for  my  lord, 
'ram  any  other  Ibul  unlawful  touch, 
Ib — not  to  be  a  strumpet,  I  am  aonc. 

Olh.  What,  not  a  whore  ? 

Da.  No,  as  I  aboil  be  saved. 

Oth.  Is  it  possible} 

Dei.  O,  heaven  forgive  u* ! 

Oth.  I  cry  you  mercy,  then  ; 

took  yoo  for  that  cunning  whore  of  Venice, 
Tut  married  with  Othello.— You,  mistress, 

Re- inter  Emilia. 

"hat  have  the  office  opposite  to  Saint  Peter, 

md  keep  the  f  ale  of  hell ;  You!  you  I  ay,  yoo] 

vs  hare  done  our  course ;  there's  money  for  y our 

pane  1 

(1)  Treasured,  up.         (f)  HUdnw 


Rt-mitr  Emilia,  mil/i  lago. 
logo.  What  i*  your  pleasure,  madam?  How  ia 

it  with  you  ? 
Da.  I  cannot  tell.    Those,  that  do  teach  young 

Do  it  with  gentle  means,  and  easy  tasks : 

"e  might  have  chid  me  so ;  for,  in  good  faith, 
am  a  child  to  chiding. 

/ago.  What's  the  matter,  lady  T 

EmU.  Alas,  lago,  my  lord  hath  so  bewhor'd  osu. 

Thrown  auch  despite  and  heavy  terms  upon  her. 

As  true  hearts  cannot  bear. 
Du. .  Am  1  that  name,  logo  ? 
/ego.  What  name,  ft  Ir  lady  f 

Dr  1.  Such  as,  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I  Was, 
EmU.  He  pail'd  her,  whore;  a  beggar,  ia  nil 


weep,  do  not  weep ;  Alas,  the  day  I 

- .e  forsook  so  many  noble  matches, 

Her  father,  and  her  country,  and  her  friends, 
To  be  esll'd— whore?  would  it  not  make  one  weep? 
Da.  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 
/ago.  Bestrew  him  for  It  I 

low  comes  the  trick  upon  him? 
Da.  ,  Nay,  heaven  doth  know, 

EnuX  I  will  be  bang'd,  if  aome  eternal  villain, 
line  busy  and  insinuating  rogue,  __ 

logphur  ci 


uating  rogue, 

„...._  ___jiung  slave,  to  «t  some  ome., 

DM.  not  dcris'd  this  slander ;  I'D  be  bang*d  else. 
lago.  Vie,  there  ia  nosuchman:  It  is  Impossible. 
Ha.  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven  pardon  hlml 
Emit.  A  halter  pardon  him?  and  hell  gnaw  Us 

Why  should  ha  call  her,  whore  7  who  keeps  her 

company? 
What  place}  what  time?  what  form?  what  Uke- 


0,  heaven,  that  such  companions'  thou'dst  unfold ; 

And  put  in  everv  honest  hand  a  whip. 

To  rash  the  rascal  naked  through  the  world, 

Even  from  the  east  to  the  west! 
/ago.  Speak  within  door 

EmU.  0,Ga  upon  him  !  aomeauch  squire  he  wsa 
hat  tum'd  your  wit  the  seamy  side*  without, 

rid  made  you  to  sir '"-  "~  •*-- 

/age.  You  area/. 


(3)  Fellow* 


ie  with  the  Moor. 
In. 

14)  lMUe  ant. 
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Dm.  0  good  lago, 

What  shall  I  do  to  win  mT  lord  again  T 
Oood  (Head,  go  to  him  ;  far  by  this  light  or  hearts, 
I  kuow  not  how  I  lost  him.     Here  I  kneel: 
If  e'er  my  will  did  liapui  'gainst 
Either  in  discourse  of  thought,  or  ; 


le  tun,  or  any  kdk, 


nighlshow  it:  if  thou  the  neit  nijrhi  following  ei 
joyest  not  Desdemona,  lake  me  from  this  world 

.TT.hk  . 1 — .  — ■  devise  engines  for  my  lift. 

ii  it  J  ii  it  within  reason,  end 


'  (Gat  1  do  not  ret,  and  e  >er  did, 
,.jd  over  wilL— thouf  h  ha  do  shake  me  off 
To  beggarly  divorcement,— lore  him  dearly. 
Comfort  forswear  me !  L'nkindnen  may  do  much; 
And  hit  unkwdneas  rosy  defeat  my  lire. 
Bat  never  taint  uiy  lore.     I  cannot  say,  whore  ; 
i      It  does  abbor  ma,  no*  1  speak  the  word  ; 
To  do  the  act  that  might  the  addition'  cam, 
Not  the  world'!  man  of  vanity  could  make  Die. 

1m.  I  pray  you,  be  content;  'tis  but  hit  humour  ; 
The  burineaa  or  the  state  doea  him  oSence, 
And  he  doea  chide  with  you. 

Da.  If  'twere  no  other,— 

'ten.  It  1*  but  so,  I  warrant  you.         [Trumpets. 
Bark,  bow  these  instruments  aammon  to  supper  I 
And  the  grant  messengers  of  Venice  stay  i 
Go  in,  nod  weep  not:  all  things  shall  be  well. 

[Exeunt  Desdemona  and  ErnOin. 

Enter  Roderigo. 
Haw  now,  Roderigo  T 
Rod.  I  do  not  find,  that  thou  deal's!  justly  with 

Jafa.  What  b  the  contrary  J 

Rid.  Every  day  thou  duff's!  me*  with  some 
device,  lago  ;  and  rather  tan  itseems  to  roe  now.) 
hnep'st  from  aae  all  conreniency,  that  supplicst  me 
with  the  least  advantage  of  hope.  I  will,  indeed, 
no  longer  endure  it !  Nor  am  I  yet  pursuaded,  to 
put  up  in  peace  what  already  I  have  foolishly  iuT- 

Jaga,  Will  you  hear  me,  Roderigo  7 

Rtd.  "Faith,  I  hare  heard  too  much ;  for  your 
wordi  and  performance  are  no  kin  together. 

lago.  You  charge  me  moat  unjustly. 

Rod.  With  nought  but  truth.  I  hare  waited 
myself  out  of  my  means.  The  jewels  you  hate 
bad  from  me,  to  deliver  to  Desdemona,  would  half 
ban  corrupted  a  rolarist :  You  hare  told  me— she 
has  recoiled  them,  and  relumed  me  expectations 
anal  comforts  of  sudden  respect  and  acquittance  ;' 
*«tlnrj     - 


Rod.  Well,' 
compass? 

'    o.  Sir,  there  is  especial 


/ago.  Well  i  go  to ;  very  well- 
Bad.  Tory  well!   go  to!   I  cannoi  goto,  man; 
r  *tts  not  Tory  well:    By  this  hand,  1  any,  it  is 
Wry  scurry:   and  begin  to  find  myself  fobbed  in  it. 


Bod.  Tory  well!  go  to!  I 
*■  lis  not  Tory  well:    By  th 
irty: 

I  tell  you,  lis  not  very  well.    I  will  make 


myself  known  to  Desdemona :  if  she  will  return 
me  my  Jewels,  I  will  aire  over  my  suit,  and  repent 
my  unlawful  solicitation  ;  If  not,  assure  yourseir,  I 
will  seek  satisfaction  of  you. 

/ago.  You  bare  said  now. 

Rod.  Ay,  and  I  have  said  nothing,  but  what  ] 
— *~at  intendment  of  doing. 


Give 


suaerigo :    i  nou  nasi 
ttesnbou:  but.  yet,  I 
res ny  in  thy  affair. 
Red.  It  bath  not  api 


appeared. 


mo  thy  hand, 
i  VI  hare  dealt  most  di- 


ll) Putt's!  mo  off. 


If  bound  to 


away  with  him  the  fair  Desdemona,   ur 

abode  be  lingered  here  by  soma  accident*    . .    . 

none  can  be  so  determinate,  as  the  removing  of 

Hod.  How  do  you  mean — removing  of  him  T 
/ago.  Why,  bymaking  him  incapaDWOf  Othello's 
place  ;  knocking  out  his  brains. 
Rod.  And  that  you  would  have  me  do  1 
/ago.  Ay,  if  you  dare  do  yourself  a  profit,  and  a 
right     He  sups  lo-nicht  with  a  harlot,  and  thither 
will  I  go  to  him  ; — belmows  not  yet  of  his  honour- 
able fortune:  if  rou  will  watch  his  going  thence 
(which  I  will  fashion  to  fall  out  between  twelve  and 
one,)  you  may  lake  him  at  your  pleasure :  I  will  be 
near  to  second  your  attempt,  and  be  shall  fall  be- 
tween us.     Come,  stand  not  amazed  at  it-  but  20 
alone  with  me;  1  will  ahow  vou  sucl 
his  death,  that  rou  shall  think  you. .  __    . .    . 
put  it  on  him.    It  is  now  high  supper-time,  and  the 
night  grows  to  waste:  about  it. 
J<s*  I  Trill  hear  further  reason  for  this. 
logo.  And  you  shall  be  satisfied.  [Eresmf. 

SCEA'P.  III.— Another  room  te  the  t-callr.  Ea- 
ter Othello,  Lodovko,  Desdemona,  Emilia,  ad 
•atkndsnti. 

Led.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  trouble  yourself  ao 

further. 
0th.  O  pardon  me ;  'twill  do  ine  good  to  walk. 
Lod.  Madam,  goodnight;  I  humbly  thank  your 

Det.  Your  honour  is  most  welcome. 

Oth.  Will  you  walk,  sir?— 

0 ,— Desdemona, 

Da.  My  lord  T 

Ota.  Get  you  to  bed  on  the  instanL  I  will  he 
returned  forthwith  :  dismiss  your  attendant  there : 
look,  it  be  done. 

On.   1  wiU,  my  lord. 

[ExhirJ  Othello,  Lodnrico,  ono"  JttmociUr 

EmiL  Hon  goes  it  now  T  he  looks  gentler  than 
he  did. 

Da.  He  jays,  he  will  return  incontinent;* 
He  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed, 
And  hade  me  to  dismiss  you. 

F.mit.  Dismiss  me  1 

Da.  It  was  his  bidding;  therefore,  irood  Emilia 


That  even 
Ih 

Pr'jlhec,  1 

th. 

EmiL  I 


his  stubbornness,  his  checks,  and 
ipin  me,— have  grace  and  favour  in 
are  laid  those  sheets  you  bade  ma  Oil 
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Dti.  All's  »nt:— Good  lather!  Row  foolish  i 


Emit.  Came,  come,  you  Ulk. 

Dei.  My  mother  had  a  maid  call'd— Barbara ; 
i  he,  she  lov'd,  prov'd  m:  "" 


An  old  thing  'tivu 
Will  not  go  from  r 


Ho,-.r„_ 

Thi-i  Lodoiico  is  a  proper  man. 
J- '.mil.  A  >ery  handsome  man. 
Dti.  And  he  speaks  well. 

Eriitl.  I  know  a  lady  in  Venice,  who  would  have 
walked  barefoot  to  Palestine,  for  a  (ouch  of  hit 
aether  lip. 

I. 
Dei.  The  poor  jatii  sat  sighing  by  a  lycamore 

Sing  ill  a  grim  mllotc  ;  [Singing. 

Her  hand  en  her  boion,  her  head  an  her  knee, 

Sing  toiUots,  wUloio,  willow  i 
Tnefreih  *tr*Mtl  WW,  by 


ilcr 


Sing  witlmt,  4-s. 


U  from  htr,  . 


Ley  by  these : 

Sing  willow,  iciHois,  icittow  : 
Pr'ythee,  hie  thee  ;  he'll  come  anon— 

Sing  all. a  green  uiUow  musl  be  my  gar- 


U. 


Lei  nobody  blame  Aim,  his  scorn  I  approve,— 

is  (he  wind. 
Dea.  I  call'd  my  lave,  folic  love;  but  what  laid 

haOuni 

Sin g  willow,  tft. 
If  I  court  mo"  women,  you'll  couch  uith  nu>  nun. 
So,  get  thee  gone ;  goad  night.    Mine  eyes  d< 

Doth  that  bode  weeping  ? 
Emit.  Tis  neither  here  nor  (here 

Dei.  Ihatehearditsaidso.— O,  these  men,  these 

Dost  thou  in  conscience  think,— tell 
That  there  bo  women  do  abuse  their 
In  such  gross  kind  ? 

BmU.  There  oe  some  sue  . 

Dti.  Would 'st  thou  do  such  a  deed  Tor  all  the 
world? 

F.mil.  Why  would  not  von  1 

Deo.  No,  bv  this  heavenly  lights" 

Emit.  Nor  I  neither  by  this  heavenly  light ; ' 
I  might  dnt  as  welkj'Lhe  dark. 

Dei.  IVould'st  thou  do  such  a  deed  Tor  all  the 
world  7 

Emit.  The  world  is  a  huge  thing:  Tis  a  great 

For  a  small  vice. 


47S 

Dei.  Good  troth,  I  think  thou  would'it  not. 

Emit  By  my  troth,  1  think  I  should  j  and  un- 
I't,  when  I  had  done.  Marry,  I  would  not  do 
such  a  thing  for  a  joint-ring ;  nor  for  measures  of 
lawn  ;  nor  tor  gowns,  petticoats,  nor  cups,  nor  any 
petty  exhibition  !  buL  for  the  whole  nurid,— Why, 
who  would  not  make  her  husband  a  cuckold,  to 
make  him  a  monarch?  1  should  venture  purgatory 


do  such  a  wrong 
wrong  i'the 


for'L 

Dei.  Beshrew  me,  it  I  w 

for  the  whole  world. 

Emit.    WIiy,  the  wrong  is   but  a 
world  ;  and,  having  (he  world  for  yoi 
a  wrong  in  rour  own  world,  and  you  might  quickly 
make  it  right. 

Dei.   I  do  not  think  there  is  any  such  woman. 

EmiL  Yes,  a  dozen  ;  and  as  many 

o  the  vantage,  as  would  store  lie  world  thej 
play'dlbr. 

ut,  I  do  think,  it  is  their  husbands'  faults, 

'wives  do  fall :  Say,  that  they  slack  their  duties, 

nd  pour  our  treasures  into  foreign  Laps ; 

'r  else  break  out  in  peevish  jealousies, 
Throwing  restraint  upon  us ;  or,  savj  they  strike  as 
Or  scant  our  former  having1  in  despite ; 
Why,  we  have  galls ;  and,  though  wo  have  soma 

Vet  we  have  some  revenge.     Let  husbands  know, 
Their  wives  have  sense*  like  them)  they  see,  ami 

And  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  sour, 
As  husbands  have.     What  is  it  that  they  do, 
When  they  change  us  for  others?  Isitsport? 
'  ,u"ik  it  Is ;  And  doth  atfection  breed  it  7 
ik,'  it  doth ;  Is't  frailty,  that  thus  errs,? 


Dti,  Good /light,  goodnight:  Heaven  me  sue  l 

Tot  to  pick  bad  from  bad;  but,  by  bad,  mend! 

[Exnmt 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I—A  street.    Enter  lago  one!  Roderigo. 

/age.  Here,  stand  behind  this  bulk;  straight  will 

'ear  thy  good  rapier  bare,*  and  put  It  home ; 
,uick,  quick;  fear  nothing:  I'll  be  at  thy  elbow: 
It  makes  us,  or  it  mars  us :  think  on  thai. 


'Tis  but  a  man  rone: — forth,  my  sword  ;  he  dies. 
{Goes  to  hi*  slain. 
lago.  I  have  rubb'd  this  young  qua!  almost  li 


these 

OrCassuThTm 
Every  wav  ma 

He  calls  mete 

Orpnld,  ana»jewels,  that  1  bobb'd*  from  him, 
, .  _:»._ ..  Deadc-mona; 

msation.  (5)  Unsheilhed. 


:  Now,  whether  he  kill  Cassio, 
ich  do  kill  the  other, 
vguin:  Lira  Roderigo, 
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ItaMatanibe:  if  Cajalo  da  remain, 
BeUta 4 dally  beauty  la  hii  life, 

That  mekea  me  ugly-  and,  beside*,  the  Moo 
May  enfold  me  u  him;  there  •tend  1 

He,..    """' 


ei  go*. -Us  be;- VI 

[Jhttaei  JVeiei  AatpojC,  Bid 

Cuefe 

Cm  T1W  Unit  had  bean  MiMMMM  Meed, 
■MUMlBveoitUbnUnrlbutboglbuk'Hi 
1  Will  make  proof  of  th-oe. 

[Crewe.  smd  mwmit  ttoderigo, 

J-4  0,lamslain! 

*^'AfizZ!r*aur 

Cm.  I  en  nuirn'd  fbr  ereri-Help,  bo!  mur- 


OU.  TlwnlwerCe«ek>:— hnkaepe  hie  word. 
£2  O.Tnlnmthallnm! 

ft*.  Bertltfaerene 

Cee.  0,belp!  hoi  light!  ■  turreon  ! 
fltt.  *nebei— ObnTaltso,  hornet,  end  lint. 
That  halt  MA  Mhk  tense  of  tlTy  fraud's  wrong* 
Tfceej  teacbeat  me,— Minion, jour  deer  lice  deed, 
And  yonr  fete  base  apace :— Strumpet,  I  eome  I 
Forth*  rf» heart  those  charms,  thine  eye*,  l 

Thy  bed,  bst-suin'd,  ebell  with  ]M'e  blood  be 
•potted.  [£ril  Otbello. 

aMr  Lodorieo  mm  Gratlano,  el  •  JfaifJM*, 
Cm.  Whet,  bo  I  no  watch?  bo  «— MT1  mnr- 


Cm.  Theft  oia  offbeat. 

Jego,  0  murderout  slave  I  O  rilbua  ■ 

[lirnleliBwlnleu 

.Rod.  O  dunn'd  Inn  I  O  mbiuaan  doc  I 

01  010!  ^ 

/ago.    Kin  men  i'tbe  dark:— Where  bo  lane 
bloody  Ihiera  J 
How  (Dent  is  this  town! — Hoi  murder!  murder! 
What  may  ynu  be?  are  you  of  good,  or  aril  I 

Led  Ai  you  shall  proreiu,  praise  in. 

*2*-  Blank*  LodaiEo  1 

/*£»- .         I  ay  you  merer  ;  Hcn'i  Cuoo  but 

Grn.  Clieio? 

/ago.  How  it  it,  brother? 

Ces.  My  leg  ie  cat  id  two. 
.  J*f*>  Mutt,  henttn  foetid  I— 

LigH,|or" .."---■■.--. 


fin.  What  ii  the  Muter,  ho?    who  ml  mat 

cried? 
Jan.  Who  urt  that  cried  T 
Jhan.  O  mj  deer  Curio !  Mr  sweet  Caeaso  t 


CM.  O.belpl 

1*-  Hark! 

*•*■„_  O  wretched  rulein! 

*ee\  TwoorthmgTOenaj-.ituaheaTT'uisbt 
These  mar  be  connterfeiU ;  lei's  thinkl  unsafe 
To  eome  n  to  the  err,  Without  more  help. 

Xed.  Nobody  come?  then  ■ball  I  bleed  to  death.' 
Buerlwn,.  wtiA  a  u>U. 

Ltd  Berk! 

a  in  hie  thirt,  with  Ii 


id  weapook. 

bo's  InereT  i 


If-  What  ere  too  here  that  err  so 
One,  lego  ?  0.1  am  spoil'u,  undouf 


usly? 


If.  0  me,  lieutenant!  wha>T{lleme  hare  done 

"  tbamiehene 

hracherooj 

in,  and  gtre  tome  help. 

Lodorico  **d  Gratinno. 


Jb*  0,heln>Ntor«l 


me 


.«  Norn 


Who   they  should  be,   (hat  ban  thai  Bungled 
you.? 

Cm.  No. 

Gia.  1  am  sorry,  to  find  yon  thus:  I  ban  been 
to  seek  you. 

If.  Lend  me  a  Barter  :  Bo.— 0,  fbr  a  chair, 

0  Dear  him  easily  hence  I 

Bim.    AIm,    he    faints:— O    Canaan!    Caaniol 
Caeaiol 

/ago.  Gentlemen  ell,  I  do  ouepeet  Ibis  tmb 
To  be  a  partT  in  this  injury. — 
Patience  a  while,  good  Cisao.- Come,  come ; 
Lend  roe  a  light. — Know  we  this  iaee,  or  no  \ 
Aku!  my  fnend;  and  my  dear  countryman, 
Roderigo?  no:-=-Tea,  sure)  O  beareul  "-' 

ON,  What,  of  Venice?  * 

lag*.  Even  he,  sir ;  did  yoa  know  him  T 

Cra.  Know  him?  ay. 

/•to.  Signior  Gratiino  ?  I  ay  yon  gentle  pardon : 

heee  bloody  r™ "— '-  -"■-*  — ' 

That  so  neglec 


Cra. 


I  am  glad  to  ace  yoa. 
_  „.   — .     _ .  ,  _  ii   Cassio  ? — O,  i  chair,  n  their  J 
Cra.  Roderigo  ! 
/eg*.  He,  lie,  lis  he :— O,  that')  well  aaid  ;— the 
chair:—  f J  eeatr  Wtmgal  it. 

Some  good  man  bear  him  cartful  It  from  hence ; 
111  fetch  the  general's  surgeon.— Tor  yon,  mistreat     . 

ITnBanea. 
Saw  »on  your  labour-    He  that  lies  sain  here, 

Was  my  dear  friend:    What  malice  waa  between 

Cos.  tfoTw'in  the  worldi  nor  u^  I  know  the  nuu>. 
/ago.  [To  Bian.l  What,  look  yon  pale?— O,  hear 
turn  out  o'the  air. — 

fCamio  ana'  Rod.  art  W»aC 
Stay  yoa,  good  gentlemen :— Look  yon  pale,  mi- 
Do  yon  perceive  the  ghaatneee  of  her  eye  ? — 
Nay,  if  yoa  stare,  we  shall  beer  more  anon  :— 
Behold  her  well ;  I  war  yon,  look  noun  her ; 
nenl  "V.* 
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b  the  fruit  of  whoring.-  Pr'y thee, 

low  of  Caasio  where  he  supp'd  to-night : — 

,  do  you  shake  si  that? 

n.    lie   lupp'd  at  tnr  house;  but!  therefor 

o.   O,  did  be  id?  I  charge  you,  go  with  nM. 
if.   Fie,  Be  upon  thee,  strumpet  f 
m.  1  am  no  strumpet ;  but  oflUe  U  honest, 
u  that  thus  abuse  me. 

til.  As  II  foil  1  Ha  upon  thee  . 

.  Kind  gentlemen,  let's  go  fee  poor  Caasio 


d  gent) 


:r  talc- 


is,  run  you  to  too  citadel, 
tell  ray  lord  and  lady  what  baa 

you  go  On    I  pray?— This  is  the  night,  [Aside. 

either  make*  me,  or  fordoes1  me  quite.    [Exe. 
'JfE  lit — Jl  btd-chamber:  Desdemona  in  bed 
asleep.    A  light  burning.    Enter  Othello. 
■h.  It  is  the  cause,  it  ia  the  cause,  my  soul, — 
me  not  name  it  to  tod,  you  chaste  stars  1— 

Die  cause.— Yet  I'll  not  shed  her  blood ; 

scar  (hat  whiter  skin  of  hen  than  snow, 

smooth  a*  monumental  alabaster. 

[Ttkes  off  MiiKord. 

she  must  die,  else  shell  betray  mora  men. 

out  the  light,  and  then  put  out  the  light:* 

quench  thee,  (boo  flaming  minister, 

in  nmin  thy  former  light  restore, 

■t*iil  I  repent  me:— but  once  put  out  thine, 

M  cunning's!  pattern  of  eicelling  nature, 

low  not  where  ia  that  Promethean  heat, 

it  can  thy  light  relume.  When  I  hare  pluck'd  thy 

annot  grte  it  tital  growth  again, 

needs  must  wither : — I'll  smell  it  on  the  tree. — 

[Kuiing  her. 
balmy  breath,  that  doit  almost  persuade 
slice  to  break  bar  a  word !  — One  more,  one  more. — 
I  thin  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee, 
id  lore  thee  after  : — One  more,  and  this  (he  last: 
>  tweet  Has  ne'er  so  fatal.     I  must  weep, 
utthey  are  cruel  tears:  Thia  Borrow 'a  heatcnly ; 
strikes,  where  it  doth  lore.— She  wakes— 
Dm.  Who'slberc?  Othello? 
Ort.  Ay,  Desdemona. 

On.  Will ydu  come  to  bed,  my  lord? 

Oth.  Hate  youpray'd  to-night,  Desdemona  1 

Dm.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Oth.  If  you  bethink  yourself  of  any  crime, 
Inrcconcird  as  yet  to  beaten  and  grace, 
lo'.inii  [or  it  straight. 

Da.  Alas,my  Tord,  what  may  yuu  mean  by  that  7 
.  Oth.  Well,  do  it,  and  he  brier;  I  will  walk  by : 

"ould  not  kill  thy  unprepared  spirit; 
Nj.-Hcayer,  forfeitd'1— I  would  not  kill  thy  aoul. 

Da.  Tslkyw  of  killing. 

II*.  Ay,  I  do. 

D».  Thee  hearr.n 

HiRneroyonme] 


Send  for  the  m 


nee  guiltiness  I  know  not ;  but  yet,  I  feel,  I  bar. 

014.  Think  on  thy  sins. 

Dn.  They  are  lores  I  bear  to  yon. 

Oik.  Ay,  and  for  thai  thou  diesL 

Da.  That  death's  unnatural,  that  kills  for  loring. 
Alas,  why  gnaw  you  so  your  nether  lip  7 
Some  bloody  passion  shakes  your  rcry  Irarne: 
These  are  portents  ;  but  yet,  1  hope,  I  hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Oth.  Peace,  and  be  still. 

Dei.  I  will  so :  What's  the  mailer? 

014.  That  handkerchief,  which  I  so  lor'd,  and 

gate  thee,, 

hou  gat 'it  to  Cassio. 

""  No,  by  my  life  andsoul: 

ukfjim. 

Sweet  soul,  take  heed,     . 
Take  heed  of  perjury ;  thou'rt  on  thy  death-bed. 
J>".  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  die. 
""  Yes.  presently : 

ifeas  thee  freely  oftty  sin ; 
deny  each  article  with  oath, 
t  remove,  nor  choke,  (he  strong  conception, 
That  I  do  groan  withal.    Thou  art  to  die. 
Da.  Then,  Lord  hare  mercy  on  me ! 
Oth.  1  say,  anHD. 

Dei.  And  hare  you  mercy  too!— I  nercr  did 
Offend  you  in  my  fife  :  nerer  lor'd  6aseio, 
with  such  general  warranty  of  hearen 
f  might  lore :  I  ncter  gate  him  token. 
lh.  By  beaten,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  ia  his 

erjur'd  woman  I  thou  dost  stone  my  heart, 
And  mak'et  me  call,  what  I  intend  to  do,— 
rder,  which  I  thought  a  sacrifice  :* 
the  handkerchief. 

i.  He  found  it  then ; 

:r  pate  it  him : — Send  for  him  hither,  < 

et  him  confess  a  truth. 

He  bath  confoss'd. 


Oth.  Ay. 


How  1  unlawful!*  ( 


at  lagohath . 

_  j.  Myfcorinterpretathen,— What,  is  ho  dead  t 
Oth.  Had  all  his  hairs  been  lirea,  niy  great  ra- 
ted atomach  for  them  all. 
Lei.  Alas  I  he  isbelroy'u1,  and  I  undone. 
014.  Out,  strumpet !  Weep'st  thou  Tor  hint  to  my 

mylo 

et! 

Oth.  Nay,  if  you  atrire, — 
Dss. 
Olh, 
There  is  no  pause. 
Da. 
Oth.  It  Is  too  late. 

[Within.)  M    .... , 
my  lord !  my  lord  I 


face? 

Dei.  O,  banish  me,  my  lord,  but  kit!  me  not. 
Olh.  Down,  slruti  .     . 
Dei.  Kill  me  to-morrow,  let  ma  lire  to-nighL 


i  by  Google 


OTHELLO,  THE  HOOK  OP  VENICE. 
7— Not  dead!  not  yet 


Otk  What  noise 
quite  dead) 
I,  that  mm  cruel,  .m  jet  merciful ; 
I  would  not  have  Inee  linger  in  Ihy  pain. 

Emil.  [ffUfdn-J  What  ho!  my  lord,  my  lord! 
Oth.  Who',  there  I 

EmiL  I  Within.  J  O,  p/ood  my  lord,  1  would  (peak 

Oth.    lei :— 'la    Emilia:— by    and    by — She's 

Tia  like  die  comes  to  ran  It  of  Cassio's  death:  ! 

The  noise  was  hi-h — its !  no  mure  mnrioj;  7  ' 

Still  as  (he  era  re.  Shall  she  conic  in  1  Wcre't  good  ? 
I  think,  the  .tin  apain  !— No.— What's  the  but " 
If  *he  come  in,  she'll  sure  speak  to  my  wife: 
My  wife!  my  wile.'  what  wife?— I  have  no  wi 
0,  insupportable !  O  heavy  hour  i 
Methinks  it  ahould  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 
ODun  and  moon  ;  and  that  Ihc  affrighted  globe 
Should  yawn  at  alteration. 
Emil.  IH'iihia.]  1  da  beseech  you  I  nay  apeak 


That  abet) 


.false 


with  you, 
O,  Hood  my  lord ! 


OtA.  Cauiodidiupber;  *ak  thy  husband  else. 
0, 1  were  damn'd  beneath  all  depth  in  hell, 
But  that  1  did  proceed  upon  juat  grounda 
To  this  extremity  ;  Thy  husband  knew  it  ail. 

Emu1.  My  husband  1 

Oth.  Triv  huaband. 

Emit.  That  she  irai  false  to  wedlock  7 

Oth.  Ay,  with  Cassia 

Nay,  had  the  been  true, 

If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite,* 
I'd  not  have  sold  her  for  it. 

Emil.  My  huaband  7 

Oik.  Ay,  'twas  he  that  told  me  firrt; 

An  honest  man  he  is,  and  hales  (he  slime 
That  sticks  on  lillli  v  deeds. 

EmiL  My  husband  7 

Oth.  What  needs  this  iterance,"  woman?  I  sav, 
thy  huaband. 

Emil.  0  mistress,  rillony  hath  made  moda  with 


in,   F.miliar 


.is  draw. 

Where  art  thou?    Whal'a  the  matlcr  with  lhe> 
no*!.  [L'alocki  the  doer 

Enter  Emilia. 
Emit.  O,  good  mj  lord,  yonder1!  foul  murder 

Oth.  What"?  now  7 

Emil.  But  now,  my  lord! 

Oth.  Itia  the  very  error  oflhe  moon; 
She  comes  more  near  the  earth  than  she  was  w 
And  makes  men  mad. 

Emil.  Casaio,  my  lord,  has  killed  a  young 

Call'd— Rodtri'go. 

Oth.  Roderiiro  kill'd ' 

iokill'd? 


Emil.  '"     No,  Cussio  is  not  kill' ... 

Oth.  Not  C  assio  kill'd  7  Then  murder's  out  of 

And  sweet  revenge  (rrowa  harsh. 

Dim.  O,  falaelv,  falsely  murdci 

Emit.  Alas!  » hat  cry  is  that 7 

Oth.  That!  what  7 

Emil.  Out,  and  alaa !  that  was  my  lady's  v< 
Help!  help,  ho!  hclpl—  O  lady,  spcokagaii 


Emil.  O,  who  hath  done 

This  deed  J 

On.  Nobodr;  I  myself;  farewell: 

Commend  me  to  mv  kind  lord  ;  O,  farewell.  [Dies. 

Oth.  Why,  how  ihould  she  be  murder'd  7 

Eai«.  Alas,  who  knowa7 

Oth.  You  beard  her  aav  herseir,  it  was  not  I. 

Emil.  She  said  ao;    1   must  needs  report  the 
truth. 
She's, "- 
Twaa  I  that! 

EmU.  O,  Ihe  more  angel  she, 

Anil  you  the  blackerdcvil! 

Oth.  She  (urn'd  to  folly,  and  she  was  a  whore. 

Emil.  Thou  dost  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a  devil. 

Oth.  She  waa  false  aa  water. 

I)  It  ia  supposed  that  some  theatrical  direetior 
i  been  omitted,  and  that,  when  Othello  lays, '  & 
■  he  then  slabs  her.  After  the  repetition  o[ 
runds,  Desdemona  might  speak  again  with  pro- 
-letr,  and  jet  very  soon  expire, 


My  husband  sav,  that  she 
DO. 
iv,  thy  husband  :  dost 


j  false? 


My'frici 


nay  his  pt 


Dt  half  a  grain  a  day!  he  lies  to  lite  heart ; 

te  naa  too  fond  of  her  most  filthy  bargain. 

01*.  Ha! 

Emil.  Do  thj  worat : 

This  deed  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy  heaven, 
Than  thou  wast  worthy  her. 

Oin.  Peace,.jou  were  best. 

Emil.  Thou  hast  not  half  the  power  to  do  me 

As]  hereto  be  hurt.*    0  gull  !0  dolt! 
Aa  ignorant  as  dirt  1  Thou  haat  done  a  deed, — 
1  care  not  for  Ihy  awotd ;  I'll  make  thee  known, 
Though  I   lost  twenty  lives :— Help !    help,  ha! 

TheMoorhaa kill'd mjesistress  ;  Murder!  murder! 

Enter  Montano,  Urstiano,  ant)  I  ago. 

Mm.  What  is  the  matter?— How  now,  general) 

EmU.  O,  are  you  come,  lago  7  j\,u  hare  done 


;    Ibis    villain,    if  than    be'sl   a 

He  fays,  thou  told'st  him  that  his  wife  waa  falw  : 
I  know,  thou  didst  not,  thou'rt  not  such  a  villain  ; 
Speak,  for        " 


Jngo.  1  told  him  w 


t  1  thou 


;   and  told  m 


Then  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  true. 

Emil.  But  did  you  ever  tell  him,  she  was  false ! 

Emit.  Yot:  told  a  lie ;  an  odious,  damned  lie  ; 
pon  my  aoul,  a  lie  ;  a  wicked  lie: — 
he  false  wilh  Cassia!— Did  you  say,  with  Carrie? 
lago.  With  Cassio,  mistress ;  Co  to,  charm  your 

Emil.  I  will  not  charm  my  tongue  ;  I  am  bound 

It  mistress,  here  lies  mutrler'd  in  her  bed. 
'Jilt.  Oht-atensforfend!' 

EmU.  And  your  reports  hare  set  the  murder  oil 
01*.  Nay,  stare  But,  master*;  it  ia  true,  indeed. 

(!)  A  precious  atone.  (3)  Repetition. 

(4)  '  Mori  ran  I  hitr  then  you  dare  execute.' 

(5)  Forbid, 


mtB. 

Grs.  Tfaest 


OTHELLO,  TriE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 


Emii.  Villany  rillany,  rillany ! 

hink  npon'L— I  think,— I  .meli't ;— O  rillany  ! 
iiought  id  then  7— I'll  kill  Jiyself  for  grief.- 
rillenr  rillRny! 
hge.  What,  are  yon  mod  J   I  charge  yon,  get 

you  home. 
EmiL'  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  hue  lean 


ia  proper  I  obey  him,  bat  not  noil : — 

rcfi&nce,  lago,  I  will  ne'er  go  home. 

Oth.  01  0(0!  [Hanging  over  hia  wife. 

Emii.  Nay,  lay  thee  down,  and  roar  ; 

<r  thou  lui't  kiil'd  the  sweetest  innocent, 

ut  e'er  did  lift  up  eye. 

Oth.  0,  she  ™  foul !— [  Rinng. 

circe  did  know  you,  uncle:  There  lie*  your  niece, 

homo  breath,  indeed,  tbeae  hands  hove  newly 

trow,  thii  act  shows  horrible  end  grim. 

Cro.  Poor  Deademona  <  1  em  glad  thy  father's 

iy  match  ™  mortal  to  him,  and  pure  grief 

ore  his  old  thread  in  twain :  did  he  lire  now, 

lis  sight  would  make  him  do  a  desperate  turn, 

a,  curse  his  better  angel  from  hi*  side, 

d  fall  to  reprobation. 

Oth.  'Tie  pitiful :  but  yet  lego  knows, 

at  she  with  Cassio  hath  the  act  of  shame 

thousand  times  committed;  Cassio  confeee'dit: 

id  she  did  gratify  his  amorous  work* 

ith  that  recognizance  end  pledge  of  lots 

hich  I  first  parr  her:  I  saw  it  in  his  hand ; 

was  a  handkerchief;  an  antique  token 

r  father  gam  my  mother. 

Emii.  O  hearen  !  0  bearenly  powers ! 

,  "    '      ■.-■!— - 

Emit 

i,  I  will  speak  as  liberal'  as  the  air ; 

t  hearen,  and  men,  and  devils,  let  them  all, 

,  all,  cry  shame  against  me.  yet  I'll  speak, 
fen.  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 
Emit  '  Iwillnot 

Pago  offers  to  ttub  ha  wi/r. 
Bra.  ,  Fie! 

ur  sword  upon  e  woman? 
Sana.  O  thou  dull  Moor  !  that  handkerchief  thou 

speak'et  of, 
iirnd  by  fortune,  and  did  giro  my  husband  ; 
t  often,  with  a  solemn  earnestness 
ore  than,  indeed,  belong'd  to  such  ■  trifle,) 

begg*d  of  me  to  steal  ft. 
ago.  ViUanOue  whore ! 

•Zmil.  She  gave  it  Catsio !  no,  else ;  1  found  it, 
d  I  did  gire't  my  husband. 
ago.  Filth,  thou  liesL 

Zmit  By  hearen,  I  do  not:  I  do  not,  gentlemen : 
nurd'rous  coicomb!  what  should  such  a  fool 

with  so  good 


Jro.   The  women  falls ;  sure  be  hat  kiil'd  hie 

ioni.  Ay,  ay:  O  lay  mo  by  my  miitreei 

fr*.  He',  gone,  but  hie  wife's  kiil'd. 

■Ton.  'Tie  a  notorious "  villain.    Take  you  this 

lich  I  ban  here  reeoret'd  from  the  Moor: 
it  Free. 


1  hare  made  my  w_, „. 

Than  twenty  times  your  stop 
Who  can  control  his  fate)  't 


by  being  pot .nd-hot  Into 


■:   I'll  BJKHnuBl  same  villain, 
slave.  [£w.  Mon.  ami  (ire. 

cm.    <  I  em  not  raliant  neither 

But  erery  puny  whipster  gete  my  swordi — 
But  why  should  honour  outlive  honesty  7 


EmS.  What  did  thy  eong  bode,  ladyl 

Harkj_canstthouheer_m-''  ■-  ;'f-'-  ■■  "■  ■  — - 


ifplay 

,     IfiH™,  wtihm,  wfiew, — 

Moor,  she  was  chaste  ;  ahelor'd  thee,  cruel  Moor 

So  come  my  soul  to  buss,  as  I  speak  true ; 

So  speaking  as  I  think,  I  die, — I  die-  [Diet. 

Oth,  I  here  another  weapon  in  this  chamber. 
It  ia  a  sword  of  Spain,  the  ice  brook's  temper  ;■— 
0,  here  it  is  :— Uncle,  I  must  come  forth. 

Gra.   ittWu'n.]  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  cost 

Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  perforce  must  suffer. 
Oth.  Look  in  upon  roe  then,  end  speak  with  me, 
-,  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  assault  thee. 

Re-enter  Grelieno. 
Gra,  Whet  it  the  meter? 

Oth.  Behold!  I  hare  a  weapon  j 

did  itself  su     " 


«ord, 


ore  imped i  men 

-Hut,  O  rain  b< 

_    iot  so  now.— 

Be  not  Rfraid,  though  you  do  see  me  weapoa'd  ; 

Here  it  my  journey's  end,  here  ia  my  butt, 

And  rery  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  sail. 

Do  you  go  back  dismsy'd  ?  'tie  a  lost  fei 


.mpt,1 


- -,      got— 

Row,  how  dost  thou  look  now?  Oill-ilarr'd  wen 
Pale  as  thy  smock !  when  we  shall  r 
This  look  of  thine  will  hurl  my  soul 
And  fiends  will  snatch  at  ft.    Cold,  cold,  my  girl 
F.ren  like  Ihy  chastity.— 
O  cuyaed,  cursed  slavo  I— Whip  me,  ye  derils, 
orthis  hearenly  sight! 
'  ■  roeat  me  ir  --■-'- 


Enter  Lodorico,  Montaiio,   Cassio,   carried  m  e 

chair,  and  Officers,  mth  I  ago,  prisoner. 

Lad.  Where  in  tins  rath  end  most  unfortunate 


Oth.  That's  he,  that  w 


i  Othello  j  here  I  ei 


If  that  thou  be'st  e  devil,  I  cannot  kill  thee. 

[Othello  woundi  I  ago 
Lod.  Wrench  his  sword  from  him. 
lap).  I  bleed,  sir ;  but  not  kiil'd. 

Oft.  I  em  not  aorrr  neither;  I'd  hare  thee  lire  : 
ir,  In  my  seese,  'tie  happiness  to  die. 
Lod.  O  thou  Othello,  that  was  onee  so  good, 
.  ill'n  in  Ihe  practice'  of  a  cursed  slave, 
What  shell  be  aeid  to  thee  ? 

Oth.  Whr,  anything; 

An  honourable  murderer,  if  you  will ; 

aught  I  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  honour. 

.  Tbia  wretch  bath  in  part  confessed  hia  rll 

Did  you  and  he  consent  in  Cniwio's  death  ? 


WOMB.  AND  OP  WORDS  VARYING  ROM  THE1K  ORDIHABY  BIGNIPICATKHS. 


te,  to  depreaa,  (ink,  mt 

hot,  to  prote*  will 
Iccu,  debam)  acnile  pen 
le,  to  qualify  or  uphold. 
oruve,  bauiof  before  in  I 
aotate  complete,  perfect. 
™,  deception, 
■uicfl,  decerred. 


,  'J  itection  by  rnneilfM.efcarjt 
■■ed,  m  addr-L-at,  ready. 


Lltanim,  iftcinioo  hnartntloii. 


luiiw,  actaipwltd, 
A-lwd,  j.  good  „ 


J2*ltlili.         " 


'""-■^/ViiIiji  Jllji 
"Mte,  in.  kw  Ana  «f  *e  , 


icient,  en  enabrn,  flf  ■HtfnJ  frf 

Ofte,  a  feUing  rod.  ^ 

ai(M,  ill  die  piflit.         * 


Appeared,  undo  (ppurllt. 
Appie-Joon,    an   nppia  dill  »Itl   k 

Apply,  lo  attend  Id,  ee 


AUomtcd,  Hpptifld.  by  to 
Audadoua,  spirited,  urin 


Almoin,  minute  panicka  n 

Attuked,  lakes  to  auk. 

Attended,  walled  In. 

Alone,  to  reconcile, 
Alteat,  aOsatalioa. 

AQornoyan  i  p,  the  ■■rati— 


Band,  bond. 
Bandog,  viltafB-dnj. 

Banning,  CTBini'f 
Bnwiurl,  n  Klijiiil  rcpHt. 

ntri^rf'uioiuiimnir.A 
Barbc,  n'kindof  veil. 
Barbed,  vmrlifcityruniiriKii 


B«™'iih™™reii. 

Enae,  n  ruHtic  IM110  called  priaon-1 

Button,  to  fTDV  &L 

Battle,  any. 

B*'"^'  *         ££*'    sas 

Bay-curull,  a  bay  locked  Bone. 
Bay-window,  •  bow-wladonr. 

■'■bb,   reHiiana   amgaa,   la 
lined  to  pray  for  taeb  beaWa 


tornojiflip,  Uul 


B  (zed  by  G00gk 


JiTry-pif ,  a  ^me  with  chprryniflnri. 
ii  *  irii,  fiuO  L.vuljtr;  alMi.cunacFftice, 


Wli.rmtiten.sirtn.oft:!, 


■t-iliull,  ■  Iwignr'niluih. 

■■  "  ■'.  »  term  in  LM.-11-riiEjjinc. 

n-.ii,  mil ». 

v     rii!:.i<iriut,liUiba«kUemfci 


u™  i,  ibc  wbite  'ma*  at  wbl<*  arthen 


V0".»<*«lllillllli«,loliB. 

tosniunw,  bsdre  or  token. 
^•tf'MlaiT.emvnitaitco 


Jure,  com  pari  -<»u* 

llnltivr.il  ilc.i!.-J  in  . 

.wkpiI,  round. 


^Oinply.Ioconinllmrni.' 

'.illniilcil.  ;iiL"Tiinua. 
''■■.in.-.'iir.  r(in:i.ri,-,l  lupunojiy. 

Conduct,  condticiflr. 
Cinicy.rnulK.1,  trick  pit. 

Conf.  w*inn,  pnu'r-Hiiicin 


wiiiplible,  conu'-inplao 


CtepKmroi,  r  couple. 

Court  lioly-u  nler,  nailery. 
Covered,  hollow. 

CowlatatT,  ■  naff  need  in  carryinf  ■ 
ley,  10  looitie. 

'..>■.(!.  \i,ldidi.-l 


ige,  bo  or  cowl  cheer. 


Corky,  dry,  withered, 
irpornf,  corporeal. 


.  a  poltroon. 


u-ml, ■,-«.■ 


ri»iJ-*»,  iIiiiil  who  have  no  ri^hr  Co 
ii"li. curled,  winding. 


Cry,  u  pack  orjioundi 


lion,  a  paltry  fellow, 

aid,  unJti  toe  Influents  afa  male 
*r,  petulant,  ill  tempered,  crabbed. 


byGoogle 


Una;,  MMiH 

■dHBd  lood.alfk*,  litda 

acr,Im. 

uwy -ftw,  deal  of  lora. 

mr.,  to  aerao. 

uaaaUcal,  tmafBMttra. 
iMHiw,  aafctal  nwt 


ftaied,  made  neat. 
Feature,  beauty. 
Fednary,  confederals. 
Fee-irief,  i  peculiar  aorn 
Feeder,  a  dependant 


ruHuitoMbi 
Fotaoo,  plenty . 

esse* 

FootfaaataabtuU 


•  or»d,  &a». 

Port  lid,  aixaraed. 


Fondoaa,on 


Foral,  la  (too. 
Former,  fbnmoiL 

Forapoka,  contradict 
Portion,  delay. 


FeB.-tLxT1 


fan  or  tair,  capili  Horn,  any  pan  co 


F*t>,  ■  ism  of  eonomM. 

FuUaa,  in  ma  field  of  bailie. 

•  lata,  caXhai  hung  round  ■  itatp  Hi 

»ia^  i  li»t  "*  m™  *"  "* taaaJ' 

Hied,  denied. 

FM  inn  ta  equal  pan  win. 

JBh,  tBeiatfta. 

Flack  an,  ■  pod?  fellow 

Koe.  d»  etsdcamW,  10  auk*  etwwy . 


Finer,  ooaL 
JJap,,  •*  Tlran. 

M,  at  aii 

FireU™.,_ 


iSasaiSaaS 


Mka^ceJ*  *■■■■». 
OOt,  (M  away, 

Oinunal,  a  rinj  or  aajl 

Gird*' "  ""*' 


Bi9|,fkMan. 

Gnarted,  knMtr. 

God  leii  yoq   Gild  yiald  joa. 

Good  doi,  tood  ereclaft 

OoroaaSci,  coralaru. 
GoapeUed,  purilanls. 


Go  your  nit,  io  away. 
Oramed,  Inrnnred,  lil*  lae  inaa  a 
wood  j  etao,  died  Inrra*. 

Granjo,  a  haw  a—  a— l 
OraEUlitT,  gralniir. 

Orauiata,  u  as  rajokad  la. 

oSl^inaCa'SSilnBl 
Onrea  or  Greavea,  le<- 
Oroaaily,  grwaly. 
Orcek.  a  bawd. 
Greenly,  nnakilfnlly. 
Oramdocvea,  an  oej  a 
Grtte  or  Griw.  a  .ay. 
Gmeely,  palpably. 
Oroandlinji,  ihoaawii 


mbJap 


US 

Happily,  ai 


Haidimont,  bravery. 
Hartocka,  wild  mulBKL 


KjKWgg- 
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Low  led,  mala]  with  oo 


i.m-£y 


Liulic,  lis.lt,  dmrfdl. 
LuMy,  aaacy. 
LuiiutDu,  lueiiiou 

Lym,  or  Lyme,  ■  bloonTiound. 

It. 

Mice,  i  eceptre. 
Mad,  wild,  IhxomuL 
Mniol-plo,  n  niftipie. 
Magnilfco,  ■  Venetian  poicnuie 
Magnificent,  boaitfa]. 

Make,  'u>  tar,  to  mm. 
Mekefe**,  uuta,  widowed. 


Huanfon,  a  aoporifjc  plant- 
Mandrake,  ft  not 
Mankind,  awiaaid. 
Manacle,  ft  handcuff. 


MluTul,  rendy  lo  weep. 

Jock  In  bowlini . 

MoWed\  Veiled,  muffled. 
MOilel,  BluuH. 
Modem,  now -united. 


Meddle,  to  mingle. 


MepniaupaiHli,  n  ftmiliftr  ipliiL 
Mrrcatanle,  ft  DICTch.il  t. 
Merchant,  ft  low  fallow. 
Mere,  Olllpi,  fthtolute. 
Mend  mmulon,  iub  wb  unealion. 
Merely,  entirely. 
Merit,  ft  reward. 
Mermaid,  >  ayntn. 
Metaahyaical,  eupercuuuni]. 
Mow- yard,  menuhnt  jard. 


Minding,  remindini 
Minnow,  a  vwy  am* 
Mitntrebiy,  ofilcc  of 
MlnuM-Jack,  Jftck-o 
Mtente,  illesldm. 


Naliie,  naturally. 
Nature,  nawiftl  parent. 
Nanrfity,  Dalit. 
Kay-word,  a  hy-wort. 
Neb,  the  mouth, 
reeldi,  needle*, 
efleclion,  ncjleci. 
.left;  the  flat. 

Nephew,  .any  lineal  deaceadaU. 
Nether-ilockB,  uockloi*. 

10  eet  lb*  ma*  of  IbB*  00 ; 

Ifighl-role,  frolic  of  thenurht. 
BlflUed,  made  dark  ■  ni|hl. 


Nook-fthotter,  liii 

•ionhsnvmiri,!. 
Note,  Kollce. 
Non-paled,  nxmd 
Noorlan,  to  niuao. 


die  interval  between  W 


1-eveav B»  luteml  1 

Od'i.pidkiia,  God  ma  p£y.- 
Oellftdfl,  fkAcei  of  the  eye. 
Ca.  circle*.  Bookmark*. 
OMiaatlora,  boo^j. 
Gbeequloui,  funereal. 


O'er-tmnflil,  orer-reeched. 

Vriookcd,  ftwanued. 
vTihroofb. 

Office,  nerv Ice. 

Offleee,  culinary  aparauaaL 

Of  an  krrra,  by  ill  mean*. 

Old,  frequent. 

gjd^ajpaipaat. 

0  Derail,  active. 

Opinion,  obKinacy,  conceit 

OppoKle,  adrorao. 

Orba,  fcnr  circle". 


Pageant,  a  dumb  el 
Paid,  patted. 
Pilnbrae,  wonle. 


1  ogle 


areas'"*-- 

hM  to  commit  Id  wrida< 

KM  MUHtHlf 

fn^M  awT-bawd. 
tmvd§Ot,  kajaaMtifc 
ParwkJop,  ■  firiB  up,  fct 
(■  warj  Tiakf*,  M  aa  a 


yt 


••■"J*"1"* 


Foal,  pel,  dafflaf. 

TadMuls,  ■  pedant 

Peiae,  10  weigh,  faa  In      r   ' 
FaitaeatKa,  AWin. 
rcuUna,  palln. 
PennDM,  null  lui. 
Poniu,  cum  of  lb*  Mm  kope. 
rsnlnnUa,  laatlnj. 
rerdf,  (Par  Dwb)  ■  FMdt  onto. 
Fofeo.  nlikj  vrell-injormth]. 
Perfttsinmj,  liver,  train,  and  hm 
Periapt*,  dun™  worn  about  Uu>  i 
Perjora,  ■  aafjkft*. 
Pnraon,  nngn. 
Perapaarwa,  mlWW 

PeaUlsiea,  praaon. 
rim-Ulaw,  *  ampaHo. 
rken,  companion. 

lick,  to  pile*. 

SJwSr 

Picks™,  ilw  back.        • 
rtth,  McaUVant. 
PWWjuoJ,  ■  pkoBoVd  far  bra 


PlMMCOattBINHHIK 

Mod  Bla»T,  ■  fcoi. 
Platan,  aHaron. 
ri|bt,pUctal>*«i. 

riaaadwaa.daaadaraf 


PhuDo.  faBaak, , 

5235 -^Spw 

S2Sr 

Plot,  portion. 
Point,  nnfatin. 

PoiM,  kookl  BBd  W  taUB  B 
roin.l-do-.ioo,  entile. 

pojiT'i%t. 

Polliot,  •  FoiuKtaf. 

Polted,  bu-J. 


Pnfm,  muck  good  may  It  do  Ton. 
Prolino,  finally  talkative. 
Pi  mi—,  a  royal  Journey  of  «•«. 
PmcrKuncanon,  aJma'iarJi. 

Prolliioua,  toy,  deaajinf. 


Prone,  ktuable,  alao  prompt. 
FTonejei*,  u  adtaacc,  tolicprom 


Prort»H,'iLori(rijr  factor. 
Prone,  co  plume. 

rake,  ■  ion  of  runic  ootoaf, 
Fmn,  etaka  nodi. 

Puxchaeed,  sajnau?  icnoired. 
Paiij  tooifi. 


PaeaaL  alow  w»a  pa- 
pal to  know,  tend  to  hUujIiI^i. 
"■itar-eni,  oa*  wka  lenda  — if  ok 

Q 
QMtl,  W  an*.*)  Hat.  H  be  TkMptM 
Qmint,  Cuitiitioii,  nke  fjracam. 

Skkkk^MriU 

Ctaallty,  cnatMctawa;  caaMak. 

QMkrJL  tUMInlW. 

Qoarrr,  ■>■  rune  after  II  to  tdaai. 

ttOartd'aco,  Ow  ftMi*  o~  a  riaadi 


(impa,  aoofJi. 
(toim,  n>  play  to  ™ 
(Jul™-,  nimble,  actti 
Quote,  m  ohm  wi. 


Rice,  orlfiH]  aavatJdaa,aMi  it 


,  Ifio  flwliui  ■■ 
inr,  In  rapid  01. 

Raffed,  ruffed. 


Rapture.  a  lit. 
Rarely,  cui  looatj. 


_.     .  ,  todeTcwauart*. 
Ruined,  flntual  wit*  pray. 
-  iwl« ,  nddenlr. 
iyeJ,  beim/ed. 


Rock,  to  cantor. 

1,  Id  alu. 

Jaw,7gklTaaak 


aseas 


,  Google 


o,  (•priclma. 
lortajnt. 


Scantling,  proportion. 


lupous,  roporw*. 


ImHie,  U  di«*ll»< 

ileepectire,  npnt 
fUepertiroIr,  »i» 

l«ty,  muoMy 
detailed,  bauded  * 
Irtort,  to  reftr  bad 


R  uff,  the  Mdju  of  lha  Ufi  if 
Raffle,  lo  to  tioiay . 


Barninro,  St  Domln 
Bradled,  teudj  colon 
Sum,  without 
Biucy,  Wiuioa*. 


10  inai  with  iDdiinllT. 
nn.fl,  las  knotty  pin  ofiillc 
Sledded,  curled  «•  Mn 
Ble ided,  unmUicd. 


IMA,  ihe  akin  «N«t  tks  m 


Slumbed,  elnuud. 
Bmirclied.  KiUed. 

Bnnsini,  nlptHf. 
Snook -up,  go  h*n(  yooi 
Snips,  a  poltroon. 

muffi,  dkllltm. 
Solicit,  rournhlp. 
— kit,  10  excite. 

ffldni,  InfoiniMkB. 

idaren,  >  coli. 

nelimce,  feHMkf. 

ilh,  Irtitb. 

.    el,  ft  deer  during  hi* 
Sorry,  sorrowful. 
Son,  to  lupDsn,  lo  ttn 


iffvern],  ■epamted. 

tavenJ,  or  HTereu,  ■  OcU  Nt  iputlbr 

dhaina,  nioJnty. 

Sbard-boroe,  borne  on  aralf  win**. 


sherru,  ■Iterry. 

Bhog,  lo  to  off. 
"•-'"a,  proJecMd. 

8 houlder dipper,  •  bullil 

rd-bowV  aaUllnp  wed  at  I 
(in  oTaenel  board. 


ide,  purpoaa, 
Mmw,  lone  dwta. 
Bi  W«,  ■  HOOL 

liSuVne jjeritnud  parte  of  ■  I 
slEy,  rimpfa  tmih. 

Bink-a-pea,  cinque  pace,  ■  du 
Sir,  toe  title  of*  panon. 


Bpill,  lo  daatroy. 
Spoiled,  wicked. 
Spnj,  apt  to  Iran,  alert. 
SprifQted,  bannled. 
SprifhB,  ipiriii. 
Bonn,  halt,  a  dhajaea  afkefi 
Sprif  h(]y,  (hoaUr- 
Spun,  the  traatif  leotj  af  ( 


Slap,  lo  place  BaaaptcB 
Stale,  ■rlwoylorfciKla. 
Blannjel,  a  hawk,  «  M 
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iallT.  ptorfiy,  lowly, 
Blimod,  Hupped. 
B tint,  lo  Hop. 

Ell  Hi,  uufiL 

suiklcd,  tn rd  M  tto  tar 

Huinr ,  a  imili'i  *op. 
Bloc*,  a  llocklnj. 


ssras 


CmEm**. 


SOBpeOt,  awpfciga. 

Swart,  dark  brown, 
Bw«ri,in«,  tnDjnnf -       ^^ 

Bwat,  wei(ht.l 


cr,  a  auto)  by  wnich  any  u 


TkartHnmab,  ■  CBBat 
Tlirorlck,  ihwuy.' 
Thowea,  muaciilar  at 


Striker,' a  borrower. 

Buck  or  Slock,*  term  in  *mctn<. 
Staff,  bnig,  iihannrai  of  — to, 
Siafled,  aanVieacr,  ample  abiklice. 
BobacnptioB,  obedience. 


Trih,tvi*irftttwl 

Table,  ■  Ham. 

TittM,  Mlw,  ■tanonajiiai 

Tambourine,  a  aioall  drum, 
Tu,  tae  ribbfe. 
Take,  lo  eu-ike  wilk  dimt, 
Take-In,  lo  enaqaer. 


Turin,  iMea  and  heart  in  mail 
Tawdry.  aocMacaa  wan  by  c 
Tuner  Co"',  ike  dree*  of  an  apparitor. 


Trundle- lull,  *  dof . 
Tnnted,  iDraued. 
TrTanicliHioni.oye 
Tob-lau,  ttiii  iwenin 


TeudTallend. 


Tyuun(,  a  diairicL 
Umbo,  *  dniky-cobmrcd  « 


UadcrcTifl,  10  war  U 


UndfT-akinker,  ■ 
Undmtud,  uuu 
Undertaker,  ibee 


Twm<1ui  Jack,  *  Marry  10 


f  i  (tuml  klTtD(  Ibe  h 


Un^odiUod, 


Unabflin*,  aamkniBI,  aorkrlini 
Ummirdicd,  onvlenW. 
lertid,  tanadapted. 

iperfnn,  not  aoftsniaf. 
led,  aot  probed,  rindeal. 
loJ.FMiUcaumnoinc. 

and,  inmliuMe. 
Upaprtnf,  a  dance. 

Vail,  to  bow, to  auk,  to  osadeaan 


Variel,  a  atrrant. 

Van,  wutr,  dreary. 

Vaunt,  the  innt,  iba  lore-part. 

Vnt.  rrnnonr. 
Vsatafea,  kola*  of  a  lata. 

, ,  Google 

ice,  Inefboloflneotdm. 
if,  '10  brag'. 

UUa,  a'wonbjeaa  ft 

ild,  vile. 

ml*  oteih,  ngrtn. 

irgtaal,  a  Jtiia)  ofapl 

inw'us.  beelthj. 
irtnoni,  weB-bred. 


faion.  Kin,  yielding 

fmioB,  i  feeble  oreiremitalemna. 


end,  able  HMitei  ■ 

Wooden  thing,  •'  ' 


WeHwud  hoe,  Iho  cam*  of  a  play  tend 
.^awlfi^a  ram. 


WMpuock,  (be  carter'!  whip. 

WhirringTborrring. 

Whiat,  twlgg  ■llenl. 

While,  the  while  mark  In  Ike  target. 

Whlle-dcalh,  Ihe  green  aickneaa. 

Whiting -lime,  bleaching  lime. 

•"—Ten,  linen  bleacher*. 

«,  ■  nackH  hnlfc. 
Whooping,  meHire  and  reckoning. 

WSdanuaa,  wildneaa, 
*"iH  wUfljlneaa. 

ImpJe,  •  hood  or  wil. 

'Incheiler  Goon,  a  atmrajiet 
Winking-gatee,  galea  hutily  cloaar 
from  fear  of  danger. 


Tan.  limble,  handy. 
Tardy,  ninthly,  adroitly. 

reild,lo  inform  of. 

'eUowneaa,  Jnloniy 
/eoman,  a  hnlliJPa  Ihllowat 
Vert,  hi  kick. 
Yealy,  Ibaning,  frothy 
Young,  early. 
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